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MR.  HORATIO  ROSS. 

The  various  qualities  that  illustrate  and  adorn  the  character  of  the 
true  sportsman  are  so  happily  combined  in  the  subject  of  our  present 
notice  that  there  is  no  difficulty  in  assigning  the  nrst  place  amongst 
living  sportsmen  to  Mr.  Horatio  Ross ;  and  it  is  a  high  distinction, 
for  it  necessarily  implies  the  possession  of  some  of  the  most  coveted 
gifts  of  nature.  The  sure  hand,  the  keen  eye,  the  strong  frame, 
the  resolute  will,  ner>'es  strung  by  health  and  braced  by  exercise,  a 
swift  insight  into  the  habits  of  animals,  a  sympathy  with  every  living 
thing,  and,  above  all,  the  fancy  that  kindles  with  the  enthusiasm  of 
sport,  and  glows  with  a  love  of  nature — these  attributes,  forbidden 
to  the  many  who  simulate  them,  are  the  attributes  of  the  sportsman, 
and  they  are  possessed  in  a  very  high  degree  by  him  of  whom  we 
write. 

Mr.  Horatio  Ross  was  born  at  Rossie  Castle,  Forfarshire,  his 
father's  property,  in  i8oi,  and  was  christened  Horatio  after  the  great 
Lord  Nelson,  who  was  his  godfather.  He  was  an  only  son,  and  was 
educated  at  home.  In  his  eighteenth  year,  having  lost  his  father, 
he  entered  the  army  as  cornet  in  a  draeoon  regiment ;  but  home 
service  in  a  barrack-yard  did  not  suit  his  habits,  and  he  left  the  army 
in  the  course  of  a  few  years.  Taking  almost  from  his  boyhood  a 
vivid  interest  in  a  wide  range  of  sports,  he  soon  became  distin- 
guished. At  Melton  Mowbray,  in  early  ^outh,  with  that  phalanx 
of  hard  riders  Maxse,  and  White,  and  Neville,  Sir  Harry  Good riche, 

B    2 


2  MR.  HORATIO  ROSS  :  [J^^Yj 

I/ord  Plymouth,  and  Campbell^  he  held  no  second  place.  The 
steeple-chase  he  rode  and  won  on  Clinker,  against  Captain  Douglas 
on  Radical,  over  Leicestershire,  is  the  first  steeple-chase  we  have  on 
record.  Against  that  grand  horseman  George  Osbaldeston  he  sub- 
sequently rode  two  steeple-chases  oyer  the  same  country,  and  was 
beaten  in  both ;  but  against  the  same  vigorous  antagonist  he  tried  the 
oar,  and  in  a  memorable  contest,  some  forty  years  ago,  over  the  long 
course  from  Vauxhall  Bridge  to  Hammersmith,  seven  miles,  Mr.  Ross 
was  the  victor.  Nothing  seemed  to  come  amiss  to  him.  With  the 
yachtsmen  of  the  time  we  find  him  equipping  a  cutter  at  Southampton, 
and  winning  a  hardly-contested  sailing-match  in  the  waters  of  the 
Solent,  for  a  cup  presented  by  the  Duchess  of  Kent.  It  was,  how- 
ever, with  the  fowling-piece,  the  rifle,-  and  the  pistol  that  his  unri- 
valled skill  and  excellence  were  shown.  Here  lay  his  peculiar  gifts, 
and  it  is  beyond  all  doubt  that  with  the  pistol  he  never  met  his 
match.  At  the  pigeon  from  the  trap  at  the  Red  House  it  was  in 
vain  to  handicap  him.  In  England  he  was  matched  against  all 
comers  as  a  game  shot,  and  in  Scotland  he  was,  and  still  is,  known 
par  excellence  as  *  the  Deer-Stalker.'  Indeed  few  were  the  meetings 
for  genuine  sport  in  the  country  in  which  he  did  not  bear  a  part,  and 
those  were  times  when  sport  had  not  stooped  to  the  battue,  nor  been 
tarnished  by  the  disgraces  of  the  Turf  and  the  Ring.  In  a  match 
with  Lord  Macdonald  Mr.  Ross  killed  52  pigeons  out  of  53  shots, 
with  traps  30  and  35  yards  from  the  shooter.  And  again,  in  a  match 
amongst  the  members  of  the  Red  House  Club,  in  1828 — a  Club 
possessing  all  the  best  shots  in  the  kingdom — Mr.  Ross  won  the 
cup  with  shooting  that  has  no  parallel  either  before  or  since.  It 
was  a  four  days'  match — 20  shots  a  day,  traps  5  in  number,  30  yards 
rise.  Out  of  his  80  birds  he  scored  76 ;  3  others  were  killed,  though 
not  scored ;  and  but  i  bird  escaped,  by  reason  of  bis  gun  snapping. 
And  again,  with  a  duelling-pistol  he  killed  20  swallows  before  break- 
fast, most  of  them  on  the  wing.  Some  of  his  athletic  feats  were  no 
less  remarkable,  as  when  be  walked  as  umpire  with  the  late  Lord 
Kennedy,  Sir  Andrew  Leith  Hay,  and  others,  from  the  river  Dee  to 
Inverness,  a  distance  of  ninety-seven  miles,  without  stopping,  and  was 
the  only  one  who  reached  the  goal  unassisted ;  and  again  in  the  match 
he  shot  with  Colonel  Anson  at  partridges  in  Norfolk,  wlien  the 
latter  retired  from  sheer  exhaustion,  Mr.  Ross  was  so  fresh  that  he 
challenged  any  of  the  bystanders  to  walk  to  London,  a  distance  of 
seventy  miles.  These  were  some  of  the  exploits  of  his  youth  and 
early  manhood,  and  they  stamped  him  as  the  foremost  man  amongst 
the  athletes  of  bis  day.  In  briefly  alluding  to  the  early  career  of 
this  now  veteran  sportsman  there  is  one  fact  which  must  not  be 
overlooked.  The  best  pistol  shot  in  Europe,  and  at  a  period  when 
most  trivial  causes  often  led  to  hostile  and  &tal  meetings,  he  so 
studiously  avoided  saying  or  doing  anything  to  wound  the  feelings 
of  others,  that  he  never  had  a  serious  quarrel  with  any  one.  He  set 
his  face  sternly  against  duellings  and  acting  no  less  than  sixteen 
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times  as  a  friend,  hj  tact  and  good  temper  he  in  every  case  managed 
to  effect  a  reconciliation  without  resort  to  the  ultima  rath.  There  is 
nothing  to  which  he  must  now  look  back  with  greater  satisfaction 
than  to  his  success  as  a  peace-maker.  On  these  laurels  he  might  well 
have  rested,  but  his  intellectual  and  physical  activity  induced  him  to 
canvass  for  a  seat  in  the  House  of  Commons,  and  in  183 1  he  entered 
Parliament  as  the  representative  for  the  Aberdeen,  Montrose,  and 
Arbroath  boroughs.  The  ease  with  which  he  spoke  and  wrote  might 
have  gained  him  distinction  in  the  senate ;  but  he  disliked  the  con- 
finement of  the  life,  and  after  two  parliaments  he  emancipated  himself 
from  it,  and  retired  to  the  grand  scenery  of  the  Highlands,  where  he 
devoted  himself  to  the  rod,  the  rifle,  and  the  gun,  and  by  his  writings 
became  the  authority  on  all  subjects  connected  with  the  wild  sports 
of  the  hills.  At  the  very  outset  of  the  Volunteer  movement  he  was 
amongst  the  first  to  recognise  its  extreme  national  importance.  His 
knowledge  of  the  rifle  gave  him  a  right  to  speak  on  it,  and  he  threw 
himself  into  the  movement  with  a  zeal  that  largely  assisted  in  popu- 
larising the  use  of  the  weapon,  and  in  concert  with  his  sons  he 
stimulated  in  the  youth  of  England  the  love  of  rifle-shooting  until  it 
assumed  the  large  dimensions  it  has  attained  at  the  present  day.  The 
prizes  he  has  won  with  the  rifle  are  numberless,  and  amongst  them 
arc  some  of  the  very  first.  The  Wimbledon  Cup — that  is  only  com- 
peted for  by  winners — the  Association  Cup,  and  the  Duke  of  Cam- 
bridge's Cup;  and  in  1867  he  achieved  the  crowning  victory  of  the 
Cambridge  Cup,  shot  for  at  Cambridge,  where  in  two  long  days, 
shooting  at  900,  1 000,  and  iioo  yards,  fifteen  shots  at  each  range 
each  day,  he  met  and  vanquished  some  thirty  of  the  best  rifle-shots 
in  the  kingdom. 

He  married  Miss  Macrae,  a  Highland  lady,  and  his  sons,  nurtured 
in  refinement  and  not  unacquainted  with  art,  have  inherited  from 
both  parents  a  love  of  nature  that  grew  with  their  growth  amid  the 
solitudes  of  their  mountain  home,  a  splendid  school  for  riflemen. 
Mr.  Edward  Ross  has  won  the  Queen's  Prize,  and  alone  holds  the 

Sid  and  silver  medals  of  the  National  Rifle  Association.  Mr. 
ercules  Ross  has  won  the  Cambridge  Cup,  and  in  three  suc- 
cessive years  has  become  the  champion  shot  of  India,  while  in  1863 
Mr.  Ross  and  his  sons — Hercules,  Colin,  and  Edward — ^were  four  of 
the  Scotch  eight  who  contested  with  the  English  eight  for  the  inter- 
national trophy  ^  the  Elcho  Shield.'  This  is  the  brief  outline  of  an 
active  and  not  uneventful  life  passed  in  the  excitements  of  sport, 
and  withal  with  a  temperance  so  rare  and  a  judgment  so  wise,  that 
he  escaped  the  snares  and  pitfalls  which  have  embittered,  and  in  some 
cases  sullied,  the  careers  of  so  many  sportsmen ;  and  Dr.  Johnson's 
saying  of  Goldsmith  as  to  literature — 

'  Omne  fere  scribendi  genus  tetlgit, 
Nullum  quod  tetigit  non  ornavit/ 

may  well  be  applied  to  Mr.  Ross  as  to  sport.     He  has  essayed  every 
kind  of  sport  and  pastime,  and  all  that  he  has  essayed  he  has  adorned, 
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SO  that  now  in  ripe  age,  with  a  large  capacity  for  enjoyment,  which 
we  trust  may  long  be  preserved  to  him,  *  a  man  of  hope  and  forward- 
'  looking  mind,'  he  is  surrounded  by  his  children's  children,  who 
will  carry  down  the  fame  of  his  exploits  to  a  further  generation,  and, 
while  sport  is  dear  to  Englishmen,  always  with  a  veneration  for  his 
name. 


DECISION  OF  THE  COMMITTEE  OF  MASTERS  OF 
FOXHOUNDS  IN  THE  CASE  OF  THE  GRAFTON 
AND  OLD  BERKELEY  COUNTRIES. 

This  was  a  claim  made  by  the  Committee  of  the  Old  Berkeley 
Hunt  to  the  right  of  drawing  a  small  cover  on  the  Potash  farm,  in 
the  parish  of  Puttenham,  which  had  hitherto  been  hunted  as  a  portion 
of  the  Grafton  country  by  Mr.  Selby  Lowndes's  (The  Whaddon 
Chase)  hounds.  The  Potash  farm  lies  on  the  south  side  of  the 
Rowsham  brook,  which  the  Old  Berkeley  Hunt  sought  to  establish 
as  the  boundary  of  the  two  countries.  It  was  contended,  on  the 
other  hand,  that  the  Old  Berkeley  hounds  had  never  hunted  below 
the  range  of  the  Chiltern  Hills,  at  the  foot  of  which  the  canal  runs 
from  Tring  to  Wendover  ;  the  extreme  covers  drawn  by  the  Old 
Berkeley  hounds  being  Tring  Park,  Halton  Wood,  and  The  Box. 
The  evidence  of  Mr.  Fitz  Oldaker,  Mr.  Henry  Oldaker,  Mr.  George 
Beers,  Mr.  Richard  Simpson,  Mr.  Charles  Ward,  and  others,  em- 
bracing a  period  from  the  year  i8 15  up  to  the  present  time,  was  laid 
before  the  Committee  of  Masters  of  Foxhounds,  at  Boodle's  Club, 
who  on  Wednesday,  June  23,  came  to  the  following  decision  : — 

June  23,  1869. 
Present. 

Lord  Dacre. 

Lord  POLTIMORE. 

J.  Anstruther  Thompson,  Esq, 
H.  F.  Meynell  Ingram,  Esq. 

The  Committee  met  to  consider  the  question  between  Mr.  Selby 
Lowndes  and  the  Old  Berkeley  Hunt. 

'  Having  carefully  considered  the  case,  the  Committee  are  of 
'  opinion  there  is  no  evidence  to  show  that  the  Old  Berkeley  hounds 

*  have  ever  drawn  any  coverts  to  the  north  of  Halton  Wood,  Tring 

*  Park,  and  The  Box. 

*  They  therefore  decide,  that  the  covert  in  question  on  the  Potash 
^  farm  belongs  to  the  Old  Grafton  country,  and  ought  to  be  drawn 

*  exclusively  by  Mr.  Selby  Lowndes. 

(Signed)  <  Dacre. 

*  POLTIMORE. 

*  J.  Anstruther  Thompson. 

*  Hugo  Meynelb  Ingram.' 
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HOW  WE  SPOILED  THE  EGYPTIANS. 

'  Caelum  non  animum  mutant  qui  trans  mare  currunt' 

Early  in  November,  last  year,  three  horses  landed  at  Malta  for  a 
rich  Maltese,  who  was  determined  to  carry  ofF  all  the  prizes  that 
were  advertised  to  be  run  for  at  the  so-called  Malta  Autumn  Meeting, 
which  was  to  come  ofF  about  the  middle  of  December.  There  was 
Spanish  Fly,  a  four-year  old,  by  Porto  Rico,  which  had  run  badly  in 
Ireland  ;  another  four-year  old,  by  Artillery,  and  Standard  Bearer,  by 
Artillery,  who  had  performed  across  country  a  few  times,  all  of  them 
bad  ones,  but  still  good  enough  to  be  certainties  for  all  the  events 
that  were  open  to  English  horses,  whether  on  the  flat  or  across 

country. .  Captain  F ,  of  the  — th,  a  brother  officer  of  mine, 

who  was  just  exchanging  to  half-pay,  Captain  B ,  of  the  — st, 

and  1,  put  our  heads  together,  and  came  to  the  conclusion  that  it 
would  never  do  for  us  all  to  be  beaten  by  the  natives,  and  for  them 
to  win  all  our  money ;  and  although  there  was  very  little  time. 

Captain  F ,  who  had  just  received  a  telegram  to  say  he  was  in 

the  *  Gazette,'  started  oiF,  via  Marseilles,  with  a  commission  to  buy 
a  flat  racer  and  a  jumper  that  could  beat  the  new  arrivals.  His 
journey  is  a  history  in  itself;  how  in  twenty  days  after  he  left  Malta 
he  landed  there  again  with  old  Ambition  (formerly  in  CliiFs  stable), 
and  the  Scout  (from  McDonough's),  both  fit  to  run,  with  not  a 
scratch  on  them,  is  certainly  a  feat  unparalleled  by  anything  I.  have 
ever  read  of,  considering  that  he  had  to  look  for  his  horses,  go  to 
Ireland  for  one  of  them,  and  bring  them  back  through  France,  part 
of  the  way,  through  necessity,  in  a  cattle  truck ;  however,  it  is  not 
my  intention  to  describe  his  adventures,  nor  our  races  at  Malta, 
wnere  we  carried  ofF  everything  we  could  enter  for,  both  flat  and 
jump  races.  About  a  week  after  our  meeting  we  heard  that  there 
were  some  races  coming  ofF  in  a  short  time,  either  at  Alexandria  or 
Cairo,  so  we  telegraphed  to  the  former  place,  and  found  that  the 
entries  were  closed  for  all  the  events  except  the  English  Cup,  and 
that  the  15th  and  i6th  January  were  the  days  of  running.  This 
was  the  4th  of  that  month,  and  we  thought  the  races  were  at  Alex- 
andria ;  we  had  not  much  time,  but  we  telegraphed  back  to  enter 
Ambition  (or  rather  Grisette  late  Ambition,  for  we  changed  her 
name)  for  the  only  race  open,  got  our  leave,  and  on  the  6th,  at 
midnight,  the  following  party  started  in  the  P.  and  O.   steamer, 

*  Syria,*  for  the  campaign  in  Egypt.     Captains  B and  G of 

the  — St,  Captains  F and  J ^.,  Grisette,  with  the  boy,  by  name, 

Andrew,  who  came  from  England  with  her,  and  an  old  white  gelding  of 
mine,  by  Faugh-a-ballagh,  called  Bobby,  that  I  thought  might  pay  his 
way  in  hack  or  hurdle  races,  if  they  would  not  allow  us  to  enter  for 
other  events,  and  a  Chinese  boy,  called  Quincey,  to  look  after  him. 
What  with  three  sacks  of  English  oats,  two  or  three  bundles  of  good 
hay,  saddles,  bridles,  weight-cloths,  &c.  &c.,  we  had  lots  of  baggage. 


6  HOW    WE   SPOILED   THE   EGYPTIANS.  [July> 

but  the  ship  not  being  full,  we  managed  to  stow  away  our  things 
without  difficulty.  After  a  rather  slow  and  uneventful  passage,  but, 
luckily  for  the  horses,  without  much  knocking  about,  we  ;irrived  in 
Alexandria  harbour  on  Monday  morning  the  nth  of  January.  Of 
course  the  first  question  we  asked  of  the  people  who  came  on  board 
was  as  to  where  thci  racecourse  was,  and,  to  our  horror,  we  dis- 
covered that  the  races  were  at  Cairo ;  here  was  a  nice  look  out  1 
130  miles  by  rail,  and  a  doubt  whether  we  should  find  stabling  at  the 

end.    OfF  go  B and  F on  shore  to  find  out  about  the  trains, 

and  to  telegraph  to  Zech,  of  Shepheard's  Hotel,  to  engage  stabling 
for  us.  About  twelve  o'clock  they  return,  and  finding  we  have  not 
a  moment  to  lose,  we  get  the  horses  into  the  pontoon  alongside  as 
quick  as  possible,  get  them  towed  to  the  P.  and  O.  landing-place,  and 

while  B and  F go  off  again  to  the  station  to  make  arrangements 

about  the  tickets  and  horse-box,  G and  I  are  left  to  learn  our  first 

experiences  of  Egyptian  life.  We  managed  to  land  our  horses  safe 
and  sound,  but  then  had  to  pass  them  through  the  Douane ;  they 
told  us  that  we  had  to  pay  eight  per  cent,  on  their  value,  and  sent  a 
valuer  who  wanted  to  fix  their  price  at  500/.  a-piece,  but  every- 
thing in  Egypt  is  done  by  a  little  judicious  bakshish,  so  by  leaving 
the  matter  in  the  hands  of  the  native  P.  and  O.  official,  and  giving 
him  carte-blanche  to  bribe  any  one  he  liked,  we  got  ofF  by  paying 
about  8/.  10^.  altogether ;  but,  during  the  negotiations,  precious 
moments  were  slipping  away,  and  by  the  time  we  got  out  into  sthe 
street  it  was  within  twenty  minutes  of  the  hour  the  train  started,  and 
about  a  mile  to  go  to  get  to  the  station.  On  to  one  of  the  long  low 
flat  carts  we  heaped  our  sacks  of  oats  and  other  heavy  baggage,  on 
to  the  back  of  one  of  the  numerous  donkeys  which  were  thronging 

us  on  every  side  jumped  G ,  on  to  one  side  of  Bobby's  head 

I  clung  (for  he  was  beginning  to  get  rather  fractious),  on  to  the 
other  held  Quincey,  through  donkeys,  dragomen,  carriages,  beggars, 
camels  without  end,  and  dust  so  thick  that  you  could  hardly  see 
your  way,  after  the  English  consul's  janissary  on  a  donkey,  with  his 

curved  sword  banging,  after  G on  his  donkey,  after  Grisette  and 

Andrew  we  came  trotting  along,  with  every  now  and  then  a  lash  out 
as  some  camel  came  trudging  solemnly  along  tingling  his  bell,  or 
some  donkey  boy  made  a  more  unearthly  noise  than  usual ;  now 
and  then  a  regular  block  and  stoppage,  then  the  janissary  came  into 
play,  ofF  his  ^  moke '  in  a  moment,  cuffing  this  man,  pulling  this 
horse'$  head  round,  beating  that  driver  over  his  head  with  his  scab- 
bard, objurgating  that  camel  driver  in  the  choicest  Arabic — such  a 
jabber,  such  a  row,  and  such  a  dust  1  Well,  somehow  or  other  we 
get  to  the  station  just  in  time,  covered  inches  deep  with  dust,  hot 
and  nearly  blown,  shove  the  horses  into  the  box,  heave  the  baggage  in. 

B seizes  the  boys,  each  by  an  arm,  drags  them  to  a  carriage, — a 

whistle,  and  we  are  off.    ^  Won  by  a  head,'  say  I,  as  I  look  out  of  th« 

window  and  see  the  dragoman  who  accompanied  B and  F to 

the  station,  now  gesticulating  furiously,  and  now  moved  almost  to  tears, 
because  he  has  only  got  paid  a  large  handful  of  silver  in  the  hurry  of 


1869.]  HOW   WE   SPOILED   THE   EGYPTIANS.  ^ 

getting  oiF— only  about  three  times  as  much  as  he  was  entitled  to. 
There  is  nothing  to  describe  about  the  journey  to  Cairo,  flat  and 
uninteresting  \  we  got  something  to  eat  at  the  station  half-way,  and 
it  was  quite  dark  when  we  arrived  at  our  destination.  On  the  plat- 
form we  found  a  man  in  the  universal  tarboosh^  who  said  he  had 
come  from  the  hotel  to  meet  us  and  show  us  the  way.  To  all  our 
inquiries  he  gave  evasive  answers,  and,  like  all  the  inhabitants,  was  so 
confoundedly  slow  that  we  were  very  nearly  pitching  into  him  several 

times.     B and  F went  off  to  the  hotel  to  arrange  matters, 

and  G and  I,  after  a  great  deal  of  trouble  with  our  dilatory  friend, 

got  our  luggage  heaped  up  on  two  carriages,  and  started  ofF  to  walk 
with  our  horses  over  a  road  which  was  neither  too  good  nor  too 
light ;  our  guide,  however,  had  a  lantern,  and  we  followed  him  for 
about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  until  he  suddenly  stopped  at  a  door  lighted 
dimly  with  an  oil  lamp,  and  said,  ^  There  is  the  stable.'  I  entered,  and 
found  myself  in  a  large  vaulted  room  badly  paved,  the  centre  partly 
occupied  with  old  traps  of  different  descriptions,  while  round  the 
sides  were  ranged,  as  well  as  I  could  see,  about  twenty  Rosinantes 
divided  firom  each  other  simply  by  a  swinging  bar,  and  without  a 
vestige  of  bedding ;  two  of  the  unoccupied  spaces  were  pointed  out 
by  our  bright  friend  as  the  spots  where  we  were  to  put  our  two 
poor  horses,  who  had  not  lain  down  for  five  days,  and  who  had  to 
run  in  three  or  four  days  more.  I  should  be  sorry  to  repeat  some  of 
the  language  I  used,  but,  however  forcible,  it  seemed  to  be  quite 
lost  on  the  Egyptian,  who  persisted  in  saying  that  it  was  the  only 
stabling  we  could  get,  and  was  only  stopped  by  being  seized  by  the 
shoulders,  and  ordered  to  conduct  us  to  the  hotel,  which  we  reached 
in  about  ten  minutes  by  traversing  the  grand  square,  which  is  well 

lighted,  and  where  we  met  B and  F coming  to  see  after  us. 

Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  by  storming  and  raving  we  got  the 
tenants  ejected  from  two  very  fair  boxes  in  the  stabling  attached  to 
Shepheard's,  and  turned  our  two  poor  weary  nags  in  with  no  other 
bedding  than  some  chopped  straw,  which  they  feed  their  horses  on  \ 
however,  we  made  them  as  comfortable  as  circumstances  would 
permit,  and  consoled  ourselves  with  the  idea,  that  as  the  time  was 
short,  perhaps  the  walk  they  had  would  take  the  stiffness  out  of  their 
legs.  We  covered  up  the  ragged  doors  of  the  boxes  with  some  mat* 
ting,  managed  to  get  a  sardine  and  a  brandy  and  soda  for  ourselves 
after  some  difficulty,  as  by  this  time  it  was  late,  and  turned  into  two 
double-bedded  rooms,  the  only  ones  vacant,  with  injunctions  to  call 
us  in  good  time.  Early  next  morning  we  four  were  mounted  on 
donkeys,  following  a  guide  on  another  donkey,  and  followed  by  Bobby 
and  Grisette  in  their  warm  clothing  (for  the  deseit  air  blew  cold], 
with  their  respective  boys  up,  on  our  way  in  search  of  a  training 

{;round.  After  about  three  miles  on  a  soft  sandy  road,  we  came  to  a 
arge  palace  of  the  Viceroy's,  and  beyond  this  stretched  the  desert  i 
here  was  the  course  marked  out,  an  oval  of  about  one  mile  and  three 
quarters,  there  the  grand  standi  and  to  the  left  we  descried  a  few 
dots  one  after  the  other,  which  we  rightly  imagined  to  be  some  of 
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the  Egyptian  strings  doing  their  work,  but  what  going !  all  sand, 
some  hard,  some  soft,  some  hard  at  the  top  which  you  break  through 
just  like  the  top  crust  of  frozen  snow.  However,  there  we  were,  so 
we  had  to  make  the  best  of  it,  and  I  got  on  to  Bobby's  back  and  led 
the  mare  a  couple  of  slow  canters,  and  right  glad  we  were  to  find 
that  they  seemed  none  the  worse  for  their  long  journey,  but  moved 
well  ana  freely,  and  seemed  to  get  over  the  sand  very  tolerably.  We 
saw  several  norses  doing  their  work,  but  nearly  all  seemed  to  be 
Arabs,  and  all  had  bandages  on,  which  looked  as  if  the  sand  was 
trying  to  the  sinews,  and  we  made  our  way  to  where  a  string  of  seven 
or  eight  were  walking  in  a  circle.  We  saw  the  Viceroy's  crown  and 
monogram  on  the  clothing,  and  got  off  our  Jerusalem  ponies  to  have 
a  look  at  them  ;  a  gentleman  was  standing  by,  whom  we  discovered 

to  be  Mr. ,  who,  they  say,  manages  his  Highness's  stiid,  and 

several  English  lads  were  leading  the  horses.  They  were  not  a  bad- 
looking  lot,  as  far  as  we  could  see,  but  we  thought  that  none  of  them 
had  the  bloom  or  the  quality  of  our  old  mare.  East  Lynn  and 
Scavenger  were  among  the  number,  but  we  could  not  find  out  the 
names  of  any  more.  We  got  back  to  our  hotel  pretty  fit  for  break- 
fast, and  afterwards  got  some  bedding  for  the  horses,  and  set  a  car- 
penter to  work  to  make  doors  for  our  boxes ;  by  the  way,  the  only 
long  straw  we  could  find  in  the  place  came  out  of  the  merchants' 
packing-cases ;  however,  it  did  very  well,  but  I  cannot  understand 
why  people  at  Cairo  use  chopped  straw  or  none  at  all ;  I  suppose 
the  Arab  horses  are  accustomed  to  it.  We  had  one  or  two  letters 
of  introduction,  and  we  did  our  best  to  obtain  permission  to  enter  for 
other  races,  but  we  were  not  allowed.  The  Viceroy  added  the 
money  to  all  the  races  except  the  English  cup,  and  at  first,  I  believe, 
he  wished  to  let  us  enter  for  any  races  that  were  open  to  English 
horses  ;  but  there  was  opposition  in  certain  quarters,  so  we  had  to 
give  up  all  ideas  of  winning  anything  except  the  English  cup,  which 
was  a  piece  of  plate  value  about  200  sovs.,  and  paid  for  by  subscrip- 
tion fi-om  the  British  residents.  The  next  day  was  Wednesday,  and 
the  meeting  was  to  come  ofF  on  the  Friday  and  Saturday,  our  race  on 
the  latter  day ;  so  we  had  to  send  the  horses  along,  and  they  went  a 
capital  two*mile  gallop,  but  the  ground  they  went  over  was  enough 
to  make  a  man  shudder  and  tremble  for  the  back  sinews.  On 
Thursday  morning  we  attended  the  Viceroy's  grand  lev^e,  it  being 
the  first  day  after  the  fast  of  ^  Ramadan,'  and  we  sat  on  sofas  and 
smoked  choice  Turkish  out  of  long  jewelled  pipes,  and  drank  coffee 
out  of  tiny  cups  held  in  filigree  work  set  with  diamonds,  both  with 
*  Pharaoh '  himself,  and  afterwards  with  the  ^  Prince-hcritier,'  and 
with  his  ministers  ;  certainly  he  does  everything  in  gorgeous  style  ; 
but  I  must  get  away  on.     As  I  was  dressing  on  Thursday  evening 

for  a  party  at  the  Consul-General's,  who  should  come  in  but  B , 

an  old  University  friend  of  mine,  who  had  followed  us  from  Malta  in 
his  yacht  with  his  wife  and  brother-in-law,  on  purpose  to  see  us 
racing  in  Egypt.  This  accession  to  our  coterie  made  us  a  very  jolly 
party,  and  on  Friday  at  about  12.30  we  all  met  at  the  Grand  Stand, 
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and  surveyed  the  scene.  Rather  difFerent  to  an  English  meeting  this ; 
instead  of  a  crowd  and  a  Babel,  here  was  a  sprinkle  in  the  stand,  a 
dozen  in  the  enclosure,  and  no  betting;  instead  of  a  nice  green  down 
or  heath,  here  was  a  desert,  and  instead  of  the  A  division  of  Bobbies 
there  was  a  long  line  of  troops  in  the  direction  the  Viceroy  was 
coming,  with  their  arms  piled,  and  a  small  detachment  under  arms 
before  the  Viceregal  pavilion.  The  01  iroXXoi  of  Egypt  did  hot  seem 
to  take  any  interest  in  the  proceedings,  as  they  did  not  turn  up  at  all. 
Fancy  race  cards  in  Arabic !  here  they  were,  however,  names, 
weights,  and  colours  of  the  riders  (no  marking  pencil  did  I  see). 
They  were  also  printed  in  French  for  the  Europeans,  who  were 
decidedly  in  the  preponderance.  A  little  before  one  the  Viceroy 
drove  up  in  a  very  good  turn  out,  four  stout  greys  with  their  tails 
tied  up  a  la  Flamande,  and  ridden  by  postilions ;  after  him  came  the 
Prince,  in  an  open  carriage  drawn  by  four  very  nice  nags,  also  greys, 
and  driven  well  by  an  English  coachman.  They  were  escorted  by  a 
squadron  of  Lancers,  rather  picturesquely  got  up  and  mounted  on 
wiry  little  Arabs.  The  races  were  run  off  very  punctually,  and 
were  pretty  fair  sport.  The  best  race  had  700  sovs.  added  for  three- 
year  olds  born  in  Egypt,  with  impost  for  blood.  There  was  a 
hurdle  race,  with  150  sovs.  added,  which  old  Bobby  could  not  have 
lost.  Musk,  an  old  English  mare,  by  Newcourt,  out  of  Marpesia, 
won  it.  The  Viceroy  won  the  only  flat  race  open  to  all  horses, 
worth  about  250  sovs.  ;  he  ran  two«  a  mare  he  called  Rhoda  and  a 
horse  by  name  Minieh,  and  either  could  have  won  easily,  as  they  had 
only  Arabs  against  them,  and  had  not  to  gallop  much.  The  names 
of  the  English  horses  that  are  imported  are  almost  always  changed 
for  some  £)gyptian  cognomen ;  and  as  they  are  not  obliged  to  be 
entered  '  late  So  and  So '  it  is  difficult  to  know  what  you  may  have 
to  run  against,  particularly  as  the  Viceroy  does  not  care  what  money 
he  gives  for  his  horses  so  long  as  they  do  not  get  beaten.  The  last 
race  of  the  day  was  for  dromedaries,  and  the  entries  for  the  English 
cup  had  to  be  made  before  it  came  off;  we  entered  Grisette,  and 
Bobby  to  help  her  if  necessary,  and  I  was  talking  to  a  gentleman  in 
the  saddling  enclosure,  and  happened  to  ask  the  question  as  to  what 
the  second  horse  would  get,  as  the  entry  was  five  sovs.  and  seven  or 
eight  entries  were  expected  to  be  made ;  he  replied  that  it  did  not 
matter  much,  as  the  Viceroy  was  sure  to  run  first  and  second.  This 
answer  rather  nettled  me,  and  I  said  that  I  would  bet  him  500  sovs. 

that  he  did  not.     Mr. ,  whom  I  mentioned  before  as  being  the 

manager  of  the  Viceregal  stud,  was  standing  close  by,  and  said  to  me, 
*  Vait  a  moment,'  and  walked  straight  off  to  the  pavilion,  saw  Ismail 
himself,  who,  I  believe,  juniped  at  the  bet,  and  came  back  and  said 
that  he  would  accept  my  offer.  We  had  now  got  our  money  on 
advantageously,  and,  without  caring  about  the  dromedaries,  of  which 
only  two  ran,  went  home  rejoicing,  in  the  train  which  runs  close  up 
to  the  Grand  Stand,  and  were   a  jolly  party  at  the  table  d'hdce  at 

Shepheard's.     Mr. was  at  the  head  of  the  table,  and  I  thought 

looked  as  if  he  were  already  exulting  over  the  prospect  of  handing 
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over  a  monkey  to  Pharaoh  as  the  spoil  of  the  impudent  English 
officers  who  had  dared  to  come  and  defy  the  Royal  stable.  The 
next  morning  early  the  horses  had  a  nice  canter,  and  were  walked 
on  to  the  course  about  eleven  o'clock,  where  we  had  part  of  a  tent 
to  put  them  in.  There  were  four  races  before  ours,  one  of  them  a 
five  mile  one,  which  was  won  by  an  Arab  ridden  by  a  little  black 
jockey,  beating  East  Lynn  and  another.  I  thought  Ward,  who 
rode  one  of  the  Viceroy's,  waited  a  little  too  long.  The  English 
cup  was  down  on  the  card,  as  follows  :  '  La  Coupe  Anglaise,  de  la 
valeur  de  200/.,  donn^  par  Souscripteurs  Anglais,  pour  Chevaux  de 
toute  provenance.  Les  chevaux  nes  en  1866  porteront  100  Rotoli ; 
ceux  nes  en  1865, 126  Rot. ;  ceux  nes  en  1864,  133  Rot. ;  et  ceux 
nes  en  1863,  ou  avant  135  Rot.  Les  chevaux  nes  en  Egypte  7  Rot. 
en  moins  :  ceux  croises  avec  sang  Europeen  7  Rot.  en  plus.  Les 
chevaux  Europeens  28  Rot.  en  plus.  Les  juments  et  hongres 
3  Rot.  en  moins.  Le  gagnant  d'une  course  dans  cette  reunion 
(bourses  de  haies  exceptees),  portera  une  surcharge  de  5  Rot. 
Entree  5/.  Le  second  cheval  re^oit  les  entrees.  Les  entrees 
doivent  etre  faites  sur  I'emplacements  des  bourses  le  15  Janvier 
avant  la  derniere  course.  Distance  i  mille  et  ^.'  The  entries 
were,  three  English  horses  belonging  to  the  Viceroy,  which  were 
described  as  Ghorah,  ch.  h.  6  yrs. ;  Rhoda,  b.  m.  5  yrs. ;  and  Boulag, 
b.  h.  4  yrs. ;  two  Arabs  called  Paresseux  and  Zephyr,  and  a  half- 
bred,  with  some  unpronouncable  name  beginning  with  Ebu-el,  and 

Grisette  and  Bobby.     Captain  B rode  the  former,  and  when  she 

stripped  there  were  many  who  thought  that  my  bet  was  not  such  a 
foolish  one  after  all.  We  went  out  of  the  paddock  first,  and  took 
our  preliminary,  then  came  the  three  cracks,  each  ridden  by  an 
English  lad,  whipped  in  by  the  three  natives.  We  made  a  capital 
start,  and  before  we  had  gone  half  a  mile  there  were  only  two  in  it, 
old  Grisette  and  Rhoda,  and  the  former  won  easily  at  the  finish. 
The  Viceroy  went  away  almost  directly,  they  say  in  high  dudgeon, 
and  we  went  and  drank  his  health  in  his  own  champagne,  for  he  pro- 
vided a  first-class  luncheon  each  day.  There  is  no  doubt  about  his 
liberality,  but  I  do  not  think  he  liked  being  beaten,  and  Mr.  — -'s 
face  was  a  picture.  The  cup  was  a  real  beauty,  the  money  was 
paid  up  the  next  day  in  golden  sovereigns,  and  that  is  how  we 
*  spoiled  the  Egyptians.' 


MUZZLES  AND  MAD  DOGS. 

'And  in  the  evening  they  will  return;  grin  like  a  dog,  and  will  go  about 
the  city;  they  will  run  here  and  there  for  meat,  and  grudge  if  they  be  not 
sati&fied/ — Psalm  lix.  14,  15. 

It  may  be  inferred  from  the  two  verses  above  quoted  that  dogs  were 
permitted  to  roam  through  the  streets  of  Jerusalem  in  the  time  of 
David  without  let  or  hindrance  by  muzzle  or  intervention  of  civic 
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authorities ;  and  it  is  a  well-known  fiict,  that  throughout  many  of  the 
cities  of  the  East  dogs  are  found  in  large  numbers  apparently  with- 
out masters  or  owners,  and  evidently  regarded  as  the  scavengers  of 
the  streets,  through  which  they  are  permitted  to  pass  unmolested. 
As  such,  muzzles  would  of  course  render  null  and  void  their  voca-* 
tion — supposing  it  had  been  possible  to  inflict  this  punishment  upon 
them — since,  whatever  ignorant  people  may  think  to  the  contrary,  a 
muzzle  upon  a  dog's  nose  proves  the  reverse  of  an  agreeable  ap« 
pendage.  Having  witnessed  their  frantic  efforts  to  rid  themselves  of 
this  nuisance,  we  may  safely  assert^  that  the  use  of  such  an  instru- 
ment of  torture  is  much  more  likely  to  throw  the  animal  so  bridled 
into  a  state  of  fever  and  excitement,  bordering  on  hydrophobia,  than 
any  other  means  which  could  be  devised. 

Those  acquainted  with  canine  pathology  are  aware  that  the  tongue 
is  the  chief  if  not  only  medium  by  which  perspiration  of  the  dog's 
whole  body  is  thrown  off;  and  when  the  ordinary  functions  of  that 
organ  become  cramped  and  confined  by  the  pressure  of  a  muzzle, 
the  animal  must  necessarily  be  in  an  unnatural  and  uncomfortable 
state  of  mind  and  body.  Dogs  accustomed  to  live  in  large  towns  or 
cities  do  not  attempt  to  snap  at  or  bite  passengers  in  the  streets, 
being  seemingly  intent  upon  their  own  business,  as  their  superiors  of 
the  biped  race ;  in  short,  town-bred  dogs,  like  town-bred  gentlemen, 
are  rather  distinguished  for  politeness  of  manner  towards  strangers, 
which  we  do  not  find  in  their  country  cousins,  who  delight  to  bark 
and  bite  at  all  intruders  upon  their  premises.  By  an  arbitrary  edict 
issued  from  the  head-quarters  at  Scotland  Yard,  it  appears,  according 
to  a  statement  in  the  '  Times,'  that  during  the  summer  and  autumn 
months  of  1868,  between  nine  and  ten  thousand  dogs  were  destroyed 
by  the  police  in  London,  whose  sole  cause  of  offence  was,  their  being 
found  without  muzzles  in  the  streets  j  but,  strange  to  relate,  out  of 
this  large  number  of  unfortunates  thus  rudely  seized  and  roughly 
handled  by  these  supposed  guardians  of  the  public,  there  did  not 
appear  to  have  been  a  single  case  of  hydrophobia  proved  against  any 
of  these  offenders.  Police  constables  are  not  yery  particular  as  to 
their  accusations,  and  would  assuredly  have  stretched  a  point  to 
defend  these  harsh  measures  adopted  by  their  commander-in-chief 
had  there  existed  the  shadow  of  a  chance  to  bring  such  a  charge 
against  these  poor  dogs,  who  were  powerless  to  resist  it. 

In  the  minds  of  unsophisticated  persons,  and  especially  of  old 
women,  the  so-called  ^  dog  days '  appear  to  be  associated  with  hydro- 
phobia ;  whereas,  in  reality,  fewer  cases  of  rabies  canina  occur  at  that 
particular  season  than  in  the  spring  and  autumn  months ;  and  we  have 
invariably  noticed  that  the  outbreak  of  this  disease  manifests  itself 
more  especially  in  the  most  variable  weather.  On  the  other  hand, 
again,  we  have  seen  it  asserted  lately  in  print  that  rabies  is  only  a 
form  of  fever  similar  to  brain  fever,  and  that  the  dread  of  it  enter- 
tained by  man  is  as  unfounded  as  pusillanimous.  So,  after  all  that 
has  been  written  by  learned  and  professional  men,  for  centuries  past, 
and  all  the  remedies  and  experiments  tried  in  vain  for  its  suppression 
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and  cure,  this  dread  malady,  hydrophobia,  is  at  last,  in  this  enlight- 
ened century,  pronounced  a  mere  myth — a  fanciful  disease— con- 
jured up  by  a  distempered  imagination  !  Verily,  this  is  taking  the 
bull  by  the  horns  with  a  vengeance — disabling  this  fearful  monster 
with  a  stroke  of  the  pen  I  As  easily  might  other  well-known  and 
destructive  diseases  to  which  flesh  is  heir  be  scratched  out  of  exist- 
ence. The  assumption  that  hydrophobia  is  a  ^  mere  matter  of  nerves ' 
is  the  most  absurd  and  ridiculous  theory  ever  attempted  to  be  foisted 
upon  a  too  credulous  public ;  but  that  the  whole  nervous  system  is 
awfully  and  dreadfully  agitated  by  this  most  fearful  of  all  diseases  there 
can  be  no  doubt.  Having  attended  upon  no  less  than  fifteen  cases 
of  decided  and  unmistakable  hydrophobia,  and  administered  all  reme- 
dies which  could  be  devised  by  medical  skill,  with  our  own  hands,  to 
these  afliicted  animals,  we  may  be  supposed  to  know  something  more 
about  the  matter  than  falls  to  the  lot  of  most  men.  From  their  first 
seizure  until  death  terminated  their  sufferings,  we  watched  over  these 
unfortunate  dogs,  with  a  care,  and  temerity  in  handling  them  which 
did  more  credit  to  our  heart  than  to  our  head — giving  them  broth 
and  medicine  it  is  true  with  a  gloved  hand — but  we  were  considered 
bordering  on  insanity  ourselves  for  even  entering  the  room  in  which 
they  were  confined. 

Dogs  suffering  from  hydrophobia  are  not  generally  in  a  wild  rabid 
state  from  morning  until  night ;  the  paroxysms  or  fits  coming  on  at 
certain  intervals,  during  which  they  will  bice  or  worry  any  other 
living  creature  which  may  cross  their  path.  These  paroxysms  be- 
come more  frequent  and  violent  as  the  disease  increases,  and  are 
generally  succeeded  by  convulsions  on  the  third  day,  when  exhausted 
nature  gives  way.  It  is  a  singular  &ct,  that  not  one  of  these  fifteen 
dogs  which  fell  under  our  care  lived  beyond  three  days,  although 
everything  was  done  which  ingenuity  could  suggest  on  our  part  to 
ameliorate  their  condition.  There  is  also  another  singular  fact  con- 
nected with  hydrophobia,  which  deserves  notice — its  breaking  out  in 
three  days,  six  days,  or  nine  days,  and  at  the  same  period  of  weeks, 
the  last  hound  we  lost  having  been  seized  just  nine  weeks  after  its  first 
appearance  in  the  kennel.  From  the  remedies  we  used — laudanum 
and  prussic  acid — the  paroxysms  were  very  much  reduced,  especially 
by  the  latter,  the  dose  of  wnich  was  increased,  from  four  to  twenty 
drops  ;  and  we  had  at  least  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  that  our  patients 
died  without  a  struggle,  curled  up  as  if  asleep.  It  is  not  probable 
that  any  person  save  ourselves  would  have  had  the  rashness  to  deal 
thus  with  mad  dogs  >  but  we  wished  to  be  convinced  on  two  points : 
whether,  under  the  influence  of  this  disease,  they  would  stiU  retain 
recognition  and  affection  for  their  master — which  certainly  was  the 
case,  since  not  one  ever  attempted  to  bite  him,  although  quite  furious 
when  any  other  face  appeared  at  the  door — and  whether  it  would  be 
possible  to  cure  this  most  dreadful  malady.  As  the  time  of  year  is 
now  again  approaching  when  people  will  be  apprehensive  of  its 
appearance,  we  will  add  a  few  observations  and  precautions  which,  if 
adopted,  will  tend  to  prevent  its  outbreak. 
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In  cities  and  towns  there  is  a  large  number  of  what  are  called  yard 
dogs,  attached  by  chains  to  wooden  kennels  or  old  barrels — doomed 
to  keep  watch  over  their  masters'  premises,  day  and  night,  and  suf- 
fering all  the  horrors  of  solitary  confinement.  We  may  well  imagine  the 
effects  produced  on  animals  so  situated  in  our  variable  climate — some- 
times shivering  with  wet  and  cold,  at  others  scorched  by  excessive  heat, 
and  left  to  the  tender  mercies,  perhaps,  of  some  careless  servant, 
without  water  and  without  food  for  hours  together.  Hence,  by  this 
bad  treatment,  generally  the  seeds  of  disease  are  sown,  which  burst 
forth  into  rabies  canina.  Of  all  necessaries  to  dogs  in  confinement, 
clean  fresh  water,  given  daily,  is  of  the  utmost  importance,  and,  taking 
it  for  granted  that  they  are  fed  with  the  ofFal  and  bones  from  the 
house,  exercise  for  two  or  three  hours  out  of  the  twenty-four  ought 
at  least  to  be  accorded  to  them.  Moreover,  in  the  spring  of  the  year 
and  summer  months,  a  vegetable  diet  should  be  substituted  once  a 
week,  consisting  of  cabbage  or  young  nettles  mixed  with  boiled  oat- 
meal or  scalded  barley  meal  and  pollards ;  and  in  addition,  according 
to  the  size  of  the  dog,  equal  parts  of  cream  of  tartar  and  sulphur, 
from  half  a  teaspoonful  to  a  whole  one  of  each,  should  be  given  once 
a  week  when  the  weather  is  warm,  not  otherwise,  unless  the  dog  has 
a  comfortable  lodging  prepared  for  him  in  some  outhouse,  where  he 
will  be  safe  from  exposure  to  rain  or  damp.  Dogs  of  the  Newfound- 
land and  spaniel  kind  are  very  fond  of  water,  dashing  into  any  stream 
or  pond  they  meet  with  in  tneir  walks,  and  the  luxury  of  such  a  bath 
to  a  yard  dog  is  beyond  calculation.  Surely  an  indulgence  so  bene- 
ficial to  his  health  may  be  occasionally  granted  by  the  master  himself, 
or  some  servant  of  his  household,  with  this  one  caution,  not  to  con- 
fine the  dog  again  by  chain  or  in  outhouse  until  every  hair  of  his  skin 
has  become  thoroughly  dry,  by  exercise,  before  returning  home. 

Dogs  suspected^  of  being  bitten  by  a  mad  dog  should  be  carefully 
watched  by  their  owners  and  keepers,  especially  at  feeding-time,  when, 
if  they  refuse  their  meals,  or  chop  at  their  food  in  an  unusual  manner, 
it  is  very  probable  that  the  virus  has  begun  to  work  in  the  system, 
and  they  should  then  be  removed  to  a  secure  place  of  confinement — 
not  destroyed — until  unmistakable  signs  of  rabies  exhibit  themselves 
— since  dogs  may  refuse  their  food  from  other  causes — want  of 
physic,  exercise,  &c.  With  human  subjects,  when  a  bite  has  been 
inflicted  on  naked  parts  of  the  body  by  a  mad  dog,  medical  aid  should 
be  immediately  caJled  in,  the  bleeding  of  the  wound  being  in  the 
meantime  promoted  by  the  constant  application  of  warm  water,  which 
will  tend  to  draw  out  the  virus.  If  the  wound  has  been  inflicted 
through  woollen  garments,  such  as  coat,  trousers,  or  stockings,  the 
virus  must  have  lost  some  of  its  venom.  When,  however,  medical 
aid  cannot  be  promptly  obtained,  cauterising  the  wound,  or  the  appli- 
cation of  lunar  caustic  should  be  resorted  to  without  delay.  Various 
other  remedies  are  prescribed  by  medical  men  in  such  cases,  any  of 
which,  if  proved  to  be  effectual,  ought  to  be  made  public  for  the 
benefit  of  society  at  large ;  and  we  subjoin  one,  which  came  into  our 
possession  some  few  years  ago,  deserving  attention. 
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^  The  plant  {Jlisma  plantagOy  Linnaeus)  which  is  successfully  em- 
ployed as  a  cure  for  hydrophobia  grows  in  water,  either  in 
marshes,  lakes,  or  ponds.  It  has  a  capillary  root  resembling  an 
onion.  The  plant  continues  under  water  until  the  month  of  June, 
at  the  commencement  of  which,  or  even  during  the  month  of  May, 
in  a  warm  temperature,  from  five  to  seven  detached  sprouts,  of  a 
long  convex  form,  shoot  from  beneath  the  water.  These  sprouts 
have  a  reddish  bark,  and  are  each  provided  with  a  pointed,  smooth, 
and  deep-coloured  leaf.  In  the  month  of  June,  a  stalk  appears, 
with  a  round  green  shoot  resembling  that  of  asparagus.  This  stalk 
shoots  from  beneath  the  water,  sometimes  with,  and  sometimes 
without  leaves  ;  at  the  extremity  of  each  of  which  is  a  small  trefoil 
flower,  of  a  pale-red  colour,  which  afterwards  contains  the  seed. 
This  plant  is  in  blossom  during  the  whole  of  the  summer  season. 
The  latter  end  of  August  is  the  fittest  time  to  gather  it.  It  is  made 
use  of  in  the  following  manner  : — One  large  root,  or  two  or  three 
small  ones,  are  first  well  washed  and  dried  in  the  shade.  They  are 
then  reduced  to  powder,  and  strewed  upon  bread  and  butter,  and  in 
this  way  administered  to  the  patient.  On  the  second,  or  at  most 
the  third  trial,  this  remedy  will  destroy  the  virus  of  the  madness, 
however  violent  it  may  be,  even  when  symptoms  of  hydrophobia 
have  already  appeared.  This  root  operates  with  equal  efficacy  on 
dogs  which  have  been  bitten,  as  well  as  on  mad  dogs.  During  an 
interval  of  twenty-five  years,  this  specific  has  constantly  been  found 
an  infallible  preservative  against  madness.  It  has  cured  individuals 
in  whom  this  disease  had  acquired  so  decided  a  character  that  they 
attacked  and  bit  all  who  came  near  them,  and  no.  symptoms  of 
relapse  were  ever  observable.' 


TYPES  OF  HORSES,  PAST  AND  PRESENT, 

WHICH   MAY   PREFIGURE   THE   FUTURE   OF   THE   ENGLISH   HORSE. 

Under  the  head  of  *  Literature*  in  a  paper  of  world-wide  celebrity  the 

following  was  announced  : — 
'  Aper^u  Historique  sur  les  Institutions  Hippiques  et  les  Races 

*  Chevalines  de  la  Russie.     Par  J.  Moerder.     St.  Petersburg,  1868.' 

And  it  was  remarked  :  '  It  will  be  flattering  to  our  countrymen  to 
read  the  following  amongst  other  observations : — ^^  Nous  allons 
'^  maintenant  passer  a  I'examen  des  types  de  chevaux  de  haras. 
'^  La  premiere  place  est  occupee  par  le  pur  sang  Arabe  et  le  cheval 
*'  de  course  Anglais.  Ces  deux  types  servient  a  la  formation  de 
"  toutes  nos  meilleures  esp^ces."  And  again:  *When  speaking  fur- 
ther on  of  the  purity  of  the  blood  of  English  horses,  he  states : — "  Le 
<^  cheval  Anglais,  dans  sa  forme  primitive,  ^tait  remarquable  par 
<*  sa  haute  taille,  sa  belle  tete,  qu'il  tenait  du  cheval  Arabe,  ses 
<'  petites  oreilles,  son  cou  long  et  gracieux,  son  dos  court,  sa  croupe 


1869]  TYPES  OF   HORSES  PAST   AND   PRESENT.  15 

^  ^'  haute  et  droite,  sa  queue  bien  adapt^e,  sss  jambes  fortes  et  bien 
*  "  formees,  son  allure  ferme." ' 

These  quotations  appear  to  me  to  be  very  significant.  It  might 
be  sufficiently  flattering  to  the  Arabs,  if  they  cared  about  other 
people's  concerns,  to  know  that  their  horse  had  given  such  excellence 
to  ours  as  we  find  by  the  description  above  he  formerly  possessed ; 
but  we  can  hardly  congratulate  ourselves,  when  we  compare  our 
^  cheval  de  course '  of  the  present  day  with  the  animal  M.  Moerder 
shows  him  to  have;  been,  ^  dans  sa  forme  primitive/  The  passage 
^  Dans  sa  forme  priniitive,'  with  the  following  etait^  strikes  a  different 
chord  to  my  mind.  Formerly  he  was  distinguished  by  his  fine  car- 
riage, by  his  beautiful  head  of  the  Arabian  type,  his  small  ears,  his 
short  back,  his  long  and  elegant  neck — '  gracieux '  well  "expresses 
it — his  high  and  straight  croup,  his  wdl  set-on  tail,  his  strong  and 
well-formed  limbs ;  and  '  allure  ferme '  may  be  translated,  I  think, 
as  good,  true  action. 

AH  these  are  eminently  the  attributes  of  the  pure  Arabian,  and, 
according  to  M.  Moerder,  were  to  be  seen  originally  or  formerly  (in 
a  modified  degree,  I  think,  must  be  understood)  in  the  breed  of 
horses  we  have  derived  from  him,  and  which  we  call  thorough- 
bred. 

Do  we  see  all  these  points,  as  a  rule,  in  the  modern  racer  i  A 
great  admirer  of  our  horse,  for  myself  I  cannot  but  say  emphati- 
cally we  do  not.  The  grand  carriage  of  the  Arabian  is  not  seen ; 
the  head  is  often,  very  often  quite  the  reverse  of  the  Arabian ;  he 
has  often  long  and  large  ears  instead  of  small  ones;  his  neck, 
though  sometimes  long,  is  as  often  short,  and  very  seldom  ^  gracieux  \* 
his  back  has  certainly  become  elongated.  Alas  !  what  shall  we  say 
when  we  come  to  the  high  straight  quarter,  such  as  is  seen  among 
Arabians  ?  Ours  is  but  very  drooping.  Instead  of  the  well  set-on 
tail  he  has  often  one  set  on  rather  low,  and  not  often  carried ;  and 
instead  of  well-formed  and  strong  limbs,  do  we  not  too  often  see 
badly-shaped  and  very  weak  legs  ?  His  action  is  not  always  good 
all  round,  nor  is  his  gait  always  bold  and  steady. 

I  think  any  one  who  has  examined  and  does  study  attentively  our 
blood  stock  will  allow  that  these  changes  and  modifications  do  exist 
in  our  modern  racer,  and  that  I  have  not  drawn  an  unfaithful  pic- 
ture. 

The  modern  racer  does  not  show  the  fine  points  and  attributes 
which  were  formerly  seen  in  horses  of  an  older  date,  imprinted 
upon  them  by  their  Arabian  ancestry.  In  other  words,  the  English 
thoroughbred  horse  has  failed  to  hand  down  to  his  descendants  the 
primal  characteristics  of  the  pure  Arabian,  or,  indeed,  the  modified 
points  which  were  formerly  observable.  Can  this  be  flattering  to 
our  countrymen  ? 

Now  the  question  will  naturally  arise.  Why  have  not  these  points 
been  perpetuated  ?  Believing  firmly,  as  I  ao,  that  it  is  owing  to 
one  grand  cause,  or,  to  speak  more  correctly,  to  one  simple  fact,  I 
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hope  I  may  be  pardoned  if  I  again  draw  attention  to  it.  Our  horse 
is  not  really  thoroughbred  j  /.^.,  he  is  not  of  pure  race.  Thorough- 
bred is  a  term  applied  to  any  horse  in  the  Stud  Book.  A  gentle- 
man giving  me  his  definition  of  the  term  a  short  time  since  said 

*  he  should  call  any  animal  thoroughbred  which  reproduced  himself.' 
I  would  rather  say  any  breed  was  thoroughbred  which  did  invariably 
reproduce  the  distinctive  characteristics  of  its  race.  Pure  Arabians 
(horses  and  mares)  do  hand  down  and  have  perpetually  handed 
down  the  same  type,  the  same  form,  the  same  beauty,  and  the 
same  character;  whereas  our  horse  has  changed  and  lost  many 
of  the  attributes  he  did  formerly  possess,  and  that  were  for  a  time 
imprinted  upon  <  Le  cheval  Anglais '  which  '  dans  sa  forme  primi- 
'  tive,'  not  now,  but  in  his  first  or  former  estate,  was  distinguished 
by  these  several  points  spoken  of  before. 

So  again,  referring  to  a  letter  entitled  '  The  Turf/  written  as  a 
protest  against  the  alleged  deterioration  of  the  English  racehorse, 
which  the  motion  brought  before  the  Jockey  Club,  by  Sir  Joseph 
Hawley  was  intended  to  counteract,  the  statement  that  the  race- 
horses of  the  last  century  were  small  does  not  prove  them  to  have 
been  bad  or  even  inferior  to  those  of  the  present  time  we  read — 

'The  advertisements  in  the  old  Calendars  early  in  the  last  century 
'  show  that  the  horses  of  that  day  were  very  small,  some  of  them 
'  describing  '^  that  fine  horse  so  and  so,  full  15  hands  high."  Gim- 
'  crack,  the  best  four-mile  horse  of  his  day,  stood  13  hands  3  inches ; 

*  and  the  same  great  authority  states :  "  The  slowest  S-ycar  old  I 
'^  ever  tried  was  a  magnificent  animal  16  hands  i  inch,  by  The  Flying 
"  Dutchman — Virago." 

These  remarks  would  rather  confirm  the  opinion  I  have 
ventured  to  state  on  former  occasions  that  height  has  nothing 
whatever  to  do  with  excellence  in  a  horse.  Gimcrack  could  run 
long  distances ;  and  although  I  have  heard  he  was  14  hands  i  inch 
instead  of  13  hands  3  inches,  which  does  not  much  matter,  he 
was  a  good  racehorse;  and  the  tall  son  of  The  Flying  Dutch- 
man and  Virago  does  not  appear  to  have  had  any  claim  to  that 
distinction. 

I  have  not  time  to  search  for,  even  if  I  could  ascertain,  the  height 
of  Gimcrack's  various  opponents ;  but  by  considering  the  following 
statistics  we  may  presume  they  were  [not  all  so  low  in  stature  as 
himself. 

Gimcrack  was  foaled  in  1760,  and  was  13  hands  3  inches,  or 
14  hands  i  inch. 

King  Herod,  foaled  in  1758,  only  two  years  before,  was  15  hands 
3  inches. 

And  Eclipse,  some  16  hands  i  inch,  was  foaled  in  1764,  or  four 
years  after  Gimcrack;  so  in  a  space  of  six  years  we  have  three 
famous  horses  of  varied  height :  one  approaching  to  the  maximum 
and  another  to  the  minimum  standard  ;  and  yet  it  is  the  little  horse 
which  is  described  as  being  the  best  four-mile  horse  of  his  day ! 
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Firetail  is  reported  to  have  run  a  mile  in  i  min.  4  sec.  in  1772, 
There  were  four  of  that  name.  If  the  date  be  correct  this  must 
have  been  the  one  by  Squirrel,  foaled  in  1769  ;  consequently,  then, 
three-year  old  colts  were  trained  and  ran  100  years  ago. 

In  the  same  letter  it  is  stated  : — 

*  On  the  question  whether  racehorses  have  degenerated  let  us 

*  appeal  to  facts.  A  50/.  plater  goes  to  Cairo,  and  before  the  Prince 
'  and  Princess  of  Wales,  like  Moses,  spoils  the  Egyptians,  &c. 

*  When  men  talk  of  Arab  horses  as  racers  they  make  me  sick.  A 
^  bad  two-year  old  will  beat  the  best  Arab  in  the  world  at  even 
'  weights.  The  tide  has  turned.  170  years  ago  the  Arab  horse 
'  sent  our  old  English  racehorses  to  the  plough ;  now  it  is  the  Anglo- 
'  Arab  which  rules  the  equine  world.* 

Of  the  late  races  at  Cairo  I  have  not  seen  any  account,  not  even 
in  the  columns  of  *  BelFs  Life.'  But  what  kind  of  horses  were  these 
Egyptians?  Were  they  Arabians?  Some  four  or  five  years  ago 
at  Cairo  some  horses  called  Arabs  overcame  English  racehorses, 
and  instances  were  lately  given  in  *  Baily '  of  Arabs  having  run 
with  success  against  English  and  colonial  racers  in  India ;  and  one 
of  these  Arabs  was  only  just  over  14  hands,  or  about  Gimcrack's 
height. 

But  the  question  is  not  so  much  if  they  be  racehorses  as  whether 
they  be  capable  of  founding  a  breed  of  racehorses.  *  170  years  ago 
'  the  Arab  horse  sent  our  old  English  racehorses  to  the  plough.' 
Just  so.  Speed  and  everything  good  in  our  present  racehorse  has 
been  derived  from  the  Arabian.  During  170  years  a  greater  average 
height  has  been  gained,  and  it  is  supposed  a  higher  rate  of  speed  has 
been  attained  than  was  exhibited  by  the  Arabs  who  wrought  this 
great  change.  So  the  Arabian  horse  is  capable  of  begetting  a  line 
of  racehorses,  even  by  the  grafting  of  his  blood  upon  a  stock  that 
was  proved  to  be  worthless  in  comparison  with  his  own.  How 
much  greater,  then,  would  have  been  the  speed  with  the  retention 
of  all  other  good  qualities  if  the  Arabian  blood  had  been  perpetuated 
in  a  pure  state  (at  all  events  one  would  be  justified  in  saying  the  speed 
would  have  been  at  least  equal).  And  the  natural  inference  is  that 
if  that  plan  were  adopted  now  the  breed  so  established  must  of  neces- 
sity be  far  superior  in  every  respect  to  the  one  we  now  call 
thoroughbred. 

Were  the  public  once  thoroughly  convinced  that  our  racehorse  is 
not  really  thoroughbred,  and  therefore  incapable  of  reproducing,  not 
himself  individually  as  he  is  at  the  present  time,  but  the  attributes 
of  his  progenitor  the  Arabian,  which  he  ought  to  do,  and  would  if  he 
were  of  pure  breed,  I  should  conceive  there  would  be  no  longer  any 
objection  to  the  use  of  Arabian  blood. 


c  2 
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CRICKET. 

We  now  resume  the  thread  of  our  narrative  of  University  Cricket, 
and  propose  to  carry  it  on  up  to  the  eventful  twenty-first  of  June. 
An  excellent  eleven,  got  up  by  Mr.  V.  E.  Walker,  and  not  unduly 
taking  to  themselves  the  title  of  Gentlemen  of  England,  tested  the 
strength  of  each  University  shortly  after  their  matches  with  the 
M.C.C.  In  addition  to  Mr.  V.  E.  Walker  and  his  two-brothers, 
the  eleven  comprised  Mr.  Cooper,  Mr.  Fellowes,  Mr.  Green,  Mr. 
Case,  Mr.  Hood,  Mr.  Buchanan,  Mr  Wilkinson,  and  Mr.  Maitland. 
At  Cambridge  Mr.  Onslow  and  Mr.  Winter  played^  instead  of  Mr. 
Cooper  and  Mr.  Wilkinson,  and  there  were  one  or  two  other 
changes  that  in  no  way  weakened  the  eleven.  Singularly  enough, 
each  match  was  pretty  well  the  counterpart  of  the  other;  and  had 
the  one  against  Cambridge  been  wholly  played  out,  the  result  in  each 
case  would  have  been,  in  all  probability,  so  similar  as  to  lead  to  the 
conclusion  that  neither  University  had  any  advantage  over  the  other. 
At  Oxford,  the  Gentlemen  of  England  sec  red  246 ;  and  the  Uni- 
versity 123  and  114  ;  the  latter  thus  sustaining  a  one-innings  defeat. 
At  Cambridge  the  Gentlemen  of  England  scored  236 ;  and  the 
University  115  and  56  (with  six  wickets  down).  Thus  both  in 
batting  and  bowling  the  performances  of  both  Universities  were 
almost  on  a  par.  For  Oxford,  Mr.  Tylecote  was  the  principal 
scorer,  obtaining  53  and  26.  His  style  of  batting  is  admirable, 
particularly  on  the  on-side ;  he  is  a  little  weak  on  the  off-side.     Mr. 


Hill,  who  has  wonderfully  improved  since  last  year,  got  16  and  20, 
but  there  were  few  other  scores  of  importance.  Mr.  K.  D.  Walker 
and  Mr.  Buchanan  got  the  lion's  share  of  the  wickets,  from  which 
we  may  infer  a  distaste  to  '  slows  '  on  the  part  of  many  of  the  bats- 
men. At  Cambridge  it  was  much  the  same.  Mr.  Yardley  got  34, 
and  Mr.  Stow  19,  ^not  out,'  and  Mr.  Buchanan  got  twelve  out  of 
the  sixteen  wickets  taken.  But  then  Mr.  Buchanan  could  trust  his 
field  to  make  catches,  which  they  did  to  the  number  of  seven  ;  other- 
wise his  bowling,  like  that  of  Mr.  Miles  last  year  in  the  University 
match,  would  be  of  little  avail.  By  the  way,  we  should  mention  that 
Mr.  Miles  did  not  play  in  this  match  at  Oxford,  and  so  Oxford 
bowling  was  exhibited  in  its  full  weakness.  Seven  bowlers  tried ; 
but  four  catches  by  Mr.  Pauncefotc — two  ofF  his  own  bowling — 
helped  considerably  to  get  rid  of  their  formidable  antagonists.  At 
Cambridge,  all  the  bowling  strength  of  the  Universinr  was  available, 
Mr.  Absolom,  Mr.  Brune,  Mr.  Weighell,  Mr.  Money,  and  Mr. 
Wilson ;  but  the  two  first  got  most  of  the  wickets.  Mr.  Brune,  we 
should  say,  was  never  in  finer  bowling  form  than  this  year.  He  is 
as  straight  as  ever,  but  has  more  power  and  puts  more  break  on  his 
balls ;  he  ought  certainly  to  be  played  at  Lord's  for  the  Gentlemen 
against  the  Players.  As  we  are  principally  concerned  with  the  doings 
of  the  Universities,  we  need  not  allude  very  particularly  to  the 
batting  of  the  Gentlemen  of  England  in  these  two  matches.   In  both. 
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seven  or  eight  out  of  the  eleven  made  considerable  scores,  and, 
numerically,  the  three  Messrs.  Walker  and  Mr.  Hood  were  the 
largest  contributors.  The  venue  now  changes  to  London,  where  the 
University  fortnight  was  opened  by  Oxford  against  Surrey  at  the 
Oval.  This  match  resulted  in  a  hollow  one-innings  victory  for 
Oxford  ;  but  we  do  not  attribute  much  importance  to  that,  for  Surrey 
bowling  is  weaker  than  ever,  and  has  been  pretty  well  worked  during 
the  last  month.  However,  the  Oxford  men  had  a  good  opportunity 
for  opening  their  shoulders  and  hitting,  and  likewise  for  showing 
whether  they  had  learned  to  judge  catches  and  hold  them.  In  this 
necessary  department  of  the  game  they  seem  to  have  made  progress, 
for  eight  catches — some  of  them  well  judged  and  well  taken — were 
made  in  the  first  innings  of  Surrey.  Mr.  Miles  got  five  wickets  in 
each  innings — a  good  many  more  than  we  expected  on  such  a  ground 
as  the  Oval ;  but  then,  as  we  have  said,  all  the  catches  came  ofF. 
Mr.  Walter  and  Mr.  Pauncefote  were  credited  with  most  of  the 
remainbg  wickets.  The  Surrey  score  is  only  noticeable  on  account 
of  the  debut  of  Mr.  Akroyd,  who  batted  in  excellent  form,  and 
knocked  up  23  runs  in  his  first,  and  62  in  his  second  innings.  Surrey 
bowling  was  child's  play  to  the  Oxford  men,  though  Mr.  Gibbon 
was  run  out  before  he  had  time  to  score,  and  Mr.  Tylecote  charitably 
abstained  from  taxing  the  energies  of  the  wearied  ourrey  fieldsmen. 
Mr.  Pauncefote  made  123,  though  he  was  badly  missea  more  than 
once ;  and  Mr.  Evetts,  of  whose  improvement  in  batting  we  spoke 
last  month,  scored  73  ;  to  which  number  Mr.  Hill  likewise  attained. 
Mr.  Digby  and  Mr.  Miles  also  made  good  scores.  On  the  whole, 
the  result  must  have  been  encouraging  to  the  Oxonians,  and  must 
specially  have  inspired  their  slow  bowler  with  unwonted  confidence 
in  his  field.  It  is  curious  that  in  this  last  innings  of  362  obtained 
by  Oxford,  there  were  only  three  extras,  leg  byes,  and  not  a  single 
bye  or  wide.  In  the  meanwhile,  the  Cambridge  and  M.C.C.  return 
match  was  going  on  at  Lord's.  Wootton  and  Hearne  were  the 
M.C.C.  professionals ;  and  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  was  backed  up  by 
seven  gentlemen  of  good  cricketing  abilities.  Mr.  Grace  and 
Wootton  disposed  of  Cambridge  for  87,  the  feature  of  which  was 
Mr.  Thornton's  33,  excellently  played  for — his  splendid  hitting 
being  now  associated  with  a  defensive  power  that  promises,  with 
practice,  to  be  of  a  most  obstinate  character.  Small  as  was  the 
Cambridge  score — though  not  despicable  on  so  difficult  a  ground  as 
Lord's — that  of  the  strong  M.C.C.  eleven  was  smaller  still ;  and 
Mr.  Absolom  and  Mr.  Brune  got  rid  of  them  all  for  82,  out  of  which 
Mr.  Grace  made  32  and  Mr.  Green  29,  *not  out.'  Mr.  Brune 
got  eight  wickets,  and  Mr.  Absolom  two.  The  second  innings  of 
Cambridge  was  a  far  greater  batting  success,  and  Mr.  Thornton  was 
again  conspicuous  with  34.  Mr.  Montgomery's  43,  ^  not  out,^  were 
obtained  by  excellent  cricket ;  and  Mr.  Brune,  who  nearly  always 
makes  runs,  though  his  reputation  is  higher  as  a  bowler,  contributed 
31.  The  total  amounted  to  181 — a  capital  score  for  Lord's ;  and 
thus  the  M.C.C.  required  186  to  win.     But  they  Med  even  more 
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signally  than  in  their  first  essay,  for  after  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  and  Mr. 
Sutton  had  made  31  and  10  respectively,  the  wickets  went  down 
like  ninepins  before  the  assaults  of  Mr.  Brune  and  Mr.  Weighell, 
and  the  total  was  70  only.  Mr.  Wilson  had  not  an  opportunity  of 
displaying  his  bowling  power,  for  he  was  not  put  on  during  the 
match — an  error  of  judgment  on  the  part  of  the  Cambridge  captain^ 
for  it  was  just  the  time  to  try  a  young  bowler  when  the  second 
innings  of  the  M.C.C.  commenced.  Mr.  Brune  got  fourteen  wickets 
in  the  match,  and  Cambridge  developed  a  strength  of  bowling  which 
was  quite  unexpected,  and  which,  coupled  with  their  proved  batting 
abilities  and  the  known  weakness  of  the  Oxford  bowling,  raised  the 
layers  of  long  odds  on  the  light  blues  into  a  seventh  heaven  of 
delight.  And  it  must  be  admitted  that  a  better  performance  has  not 
been  witnessed  in  the  '  trial  week  *  at  Lord's  for  years.  The  cor- 
responding match  against  Oxford  was  not  commenced  till  the  Friday, 
and  the  Oxonians  had  everything  against  them.  The  ground  was 
more  than  usually  difficult  from  the  heavy  rain,  and  tne  M.C.C. 
eleven  was  considerably  stronger  than  that  which  was  beaten  by 
Cambridge.  There  was  Grundy,  for  instance,  to  bowl,  as  well  as 
Wootton ;  and  Mr.  Cooper,  Mr.  Lubbock,  and  Mr.  Maitland  were 
a  tremendous  addition  to  the  batting  strength  of  the  team.  Never- 
theless, the  batting  of  Oxford  in  the  first  mnings  was  less  successful 
than  could  have  been  anticipated.  Wootton  and  Grundy  got  them 
all  out  for  57,  the  only  double-figure  scorers  being  Mr.  Gibbon,  with 
II,  Mr.  Tylecote  with  12,  and  Mr.  Hill  with  19.  These  three 
gentlemen  all  played  in  good  form,  Mr.  Gibbon  showing  immense 
caution  and  patience  in  getting  his  1 1.  It  must  be  remembered, 
however,  that  the  bowling  was  of  a  kind  not  generally  met  with, 
and  also  that  the  ground  was  just  in  a  condition  that  enabled  Wootton 
to  send  down  frequent  shooters — and  Wootton's  shooters  take  a 
great  deal  of  stopping.  Oxford  bowling  is  so  weak  that  a  long  score 
on  the  part  of  the  powerful  M.C.C.  eleven  was  a  certainty.  Mr. 
Miles  got  seven  wickets,  but  at  an  expensive  price.  His  bowling 
has,  however,  much  improved  since  last  year  -,  there  is  a  great  deal 
more  in  it,  and  he  has  more  command  over  the  ball.  Still,  Mr. 
Lubbock  and  Mr.  Maitland  hit  so  hard  that,  assisted  by  Mr.  Grace 
and  Mr.  Green,  they  amassed  a  total  of  209 ;  and  Oxford  failing  to 
score  more  than  131,  was  beaten  in  a  single  innings.  But  there  was 
some  excellent  batting  in  the  second  innings  of  Oxford.  Mr.  Hill's 
38,  'not  out,'  was  a  fuie  exhibition  of  hit  and  defence  i  Mr.  Paunce- 
fote,  the  captain,  and  Mr.  Digby  played  good  cricket  for  24  and  20, 
and  Mr.  Fortescue  showed  very  pretty  style  while  obtaining  his 
15.  It  was  indeed  a  very  creditable  performance  against  such  ex- 
cellent bowling. 

The  thirty-fifth  cricket  contest  between  the  two  Universities 
commenced  on  the  21st  of  June  in  very  unfavourable  weather.  No 
play  was  possible  till  half-past  three  in  the  afternoon,  and  then,  of 
course,  the  ground  was  slippery  and  the  light  bad.  Cambridge  won 
the  toss  and  elected  to  take  the  first  innings.     Of  the  policy  of  this 
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proceeding  there   may   be  some   legitimate  doubt,   but  as   it   was 
attended  in  this  instance  by  successful  results,  it  is  not  necessary  to 
discuss  the  question  whether  it  is  better  to  go  in  or  put  your  adver- 
saries in  on  a  slippery  wicket  and  in  a  baa  light.     Of  the  eleven 
that  played  for  Cambridge  last  year,  Mr.  Dale,  Mr.  Money,  Mr. 
H.  A.  Richardson,  Mr.  Stow,  Mr.  Absolom,  Mr.  Brune,  and  Mr. 
Weighell  were  the  representatives ;  while  the  new  men  were  Mr. 
Yardley,   late  captain   of  Rugby,   Mr.  Thornton,   late   captain   of 
Eton,  Mr.  Preston,  and  Mr.  Wilson.     For  Oxford,  Mr.  Fortescue, 
Mr.  Digby,  Mr.  Pauncefote,  Mr.  Hill,  Mr.  Evetts,  Mr.  Mathews, 
and  Mr.  Miles  had  previously  played  for  their  University ;  and  the 
recruits   were  Mr.  Gibbon,  Mr.  Tylecote,  Mr.  Walter,  and  Mr. 
Stewart.     Mr.  Dale  and  Mr.  Preston,  who  has  a  great  reputation 
for  his  strong  defence,  opened  the  Cambridge  batting,  which,  we 
may  say  at  once,  hardly  came  up,  with  one  or  two  exceptions,  to  the 
high  expectations  formed  of  it.     In  fact,  throughout  the  first  innings 
of  Cambridge  the  Oxford  bowling,  with  the  exception  of  that  of 
Mr.  Miles,  was  decidedly  washy.     Mr.  Miles  has   made  vast  im- 
provement since  last  year ;  his  balls  are  better  pitched,  have  much 
more  break,  and  are  much  more  calculated  to  deceive  than  they 
were.     Some  of  his  off-balls,  in  particular,  were  most  fearfully  tempt- 
ing, but  dangerous  for  any  less  determined  hitter  than  Mr.  Thornton 
to  touch.     He  was  unfortunately  not  always  well  backed  up  by  his 
field,  to  which   the  loss  of  the   match  must  be   attributed.     Mr. 
Preston  and  Mr.  Money  were  soon  disposed  of,  Mr.  Richardson 
got  about  his  usual  number  (lo)  at  Lord's,  Mr.  Yardley  made  19 
by  sound  and  steady  play,  but  scarcely  seemed  to  have  that  mastery 
over  moderate  bowling  to  be  expected  from  a  man  who  has  so  often 
distinguished  himself  in  first-class  matches,  and  Mr.  Dale  did  not 
leave  till  he  had  made  22  by  good  play.     But  the  mainstays  of  the 
Cambridge  batting  were  Mr.  Thornton  and  Mr.  Absolom,  the  former 
of  whom  knocked  up  50  and  the  latter  30,  and  we  have  no  hesi- 
tation in  saying  that  two  worse-played  innings  were  seldom  seen. 
Mr.  Absolom,  of  course,  has  no  pretensions  to  be  a  batsman,  and 
never  by  any  chance  sends  the  ball  in  the  direction  it  ought  naturally 
to  take ;  but  we  expected  better  things  of  Mr.  Thornton,  especially 
after  his  good  play  the  week  before  against  Wootton  and  Mr.  Grace. 
Not  only  did  he  *  slog,*  in  the  true  sense  of  the  word,  which  we 
take  to  be  hitting  blindly  and  high  in  the  air,  but  he  sent  a  catch 
right  into  a  man's  hands  before  he  had  scored  a  run,  and  during  the 
first  part  of  his  innings  brandished  his  bat  in  the  wildest  manner, 
missing  on  an  average  three  balls  for  every  one  he  touched.    Later 
on  he  sobered  down  and   played  in  better  style,  notably  stopping 
several  shooters  in  capital  form  i  but  we  regretted  to  see  how  totally 
unable  he  was  to  cut,  and  how  entirely  his  batting  was  confined  to 
forward  hits.     The  bowling  was  particularly  loose  at  this  time,  and 
the  number  of  balls  he  let  off  was  something  wonderful.     Some  of 
his  hits  were  very  fine,  undoubtedly  5  one  very  nearly  went  through 
the  pavilion  windows  (and  if  Mr.  Thornton  would  only  smash  them 
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all  he  would  be  a  public  benefactor),  but  the  general  character  of 
his  innines  was  more  fitted  for  a  village  green  than  for  the  University 
match.  There  was  one  treat  during  the  innings,  the  wicket-keeping 
of  Mr.  Stewart.  No  fewer  than  nve  Cambridge  men  fell  victims 
to  his  ability  behind  the  wickets,  four  being  caught  by  him  and  one 
stumped.  His  style  of  wicket-keeping  is  excellent :  without  any 
show  or  bluster,  and  with  a  singular  facility  for  taking  leg*balls  and 
oiF-balls  equally  well,  he  lets  no  chance  escape  him.  The  innings 
closed  for  164,  and  there  was  just  time  for  Mr.  Fortescue  and 
Mr.  Gibbon  to  go  in  and  get  8  runs  before  play  ended  for  the  day. 
On  the  Tuesday  the  two  not  outs  resumed  their  innings,  but  Mr. 
Fortescue  was  immediately  bowled.  Mr.  Gibbon,  however,  played 
well  and  steadily  for  17,  and  then  the  wickets  began  to  go.  Mr. 
Money's  ^  lobs,'  simple  as  they  are,  quite  embarrassed  this  Oxford 
eleven,  who  evidently  have  not  been  taught  how  to  play  slows. 
Only  Mr.  Pauncefote  made  a  stand,  and,  as  in  the  second  innings, 
his  play  was  real  good  cricket,  the  best  perhaps  of  the  match.  He 
has  wonderfully  improved  since  last  year,  hitting  much  more  cleanly 
and  playing  the  ball  much  more  strongly.  He  obtained  33  out  of 
the  99  for  which  the  Oxford  innings  closed.  Mr.  Absolom  bowled 
very  well  and  with  a  great  deal  of  head  for  Cambridge,  and  got  three 
wickets,  and  Mr.  Money  got  six,  and  to  see  University  players  going 
out  one  after  another  from  such  stufFas  Mr.  Money's  is  quite  humi- 
liating. When  Cambridge  commenced  their  second  innings,  with 
65  to  the  good,  the  result  of  the  match  seemed  a  certainty,  and 
extravagant  odds  were  offered  on  the  victory  of  the  light  blues.  But 
the  casualties  of  cricket  soon  began.  Mr.  Dale,  Mr.  Preston,  Mr. 
Money,  Mr.  Yardley,  and  Mr.  Absolom  were  all  disposed  of  for  1 1 
runs !  Mr.  Stewart  was  keeping  wicket  so  splendidly,  and  Mr. 
Walter  was  bowling  so  difFercnily  to  the  day  before,  fast,  straight, 
and  difficult  to  play,  that  it  looked  as  if  he  were  about  to  emulate 
the  performance  of  Mr.  Fellowes  five  years  ago,  and  pull  the  match 
out  of  the  fire.  But  after  luncheon  things  changed.  Mr.  Walter's 
bowling  went  off,  and  Mr.  Thornton  speedily  knocked  up  36,  in 
which  there  were  eight  fours.  This  was  really  a  good  innings,  far 
better  than  his  first.  The  hits  were  much  cleaner,  quite  out  of 
danger,  and  not  so  high.  Mr.  Weighell,  another  hard  hitter,  rattled 
the  ball  about  for  28^  and  thus  the  total  was  raised  to  91.  Mr. 
Stewart  again  distinguished  himself,  catching  two  and  stumping  one, 
and  thus  eight  Cambridge  wickets  fell  during  the  match  to  the 
Oxford  [wicket-keeper.  Mr.  Miles  again  bowled  well,  and  Mr. 
Walter  never  bowled  better  in  his  life  than  during  the  first  half-hour 
of  the  innings.  If  he  could  keep  on  in  that  form  there  are  very  few 
batsmen  who  could  resist  him.  With  157  to  get  to  win  Oxford 
commenced  their  second  innings.  By  a  stupid  blunder  Mr.  Gibbon 
was  instantly  run  out,  and  the  omen  was  bad.  It  is  sufiicient  to  say 
of  this  second  essay  of  the  Oxford  men  that  they  played  the  slows 
in  worse  style  than  ever.  When  they  were  pitched  up  they  played 
back  at  them  3  when  they  were  long  hops  they  ran  out  at  them  and 
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were  stumped.  A  more  melancholy  exhibition  was  never  seen. 
Let  as  except,  however,  Mr.  Pauncefote  and  Mr.  Digby,  who 
played  two  capital  innings  of  24  and  36,  their  defence  and  hit  being 
equally  good.  Mr.  Richardson  took  advantage  of  the  chances  given 
him  by  the  Oxford  men,  and  stumped  three  and  caught  two  at  the 
wicket :  thus  fourteen  wickets  were  taken  during  the  match  by  the 
wicket-keeper,  a  circumstance  unprecedented  in  the  history  of  the 
University  matches.  Oxford  suffered  defeat  by  58  runs,  and  with  a 
common  knowledge  of  how  to  play  ^  lobs'  they  might  have  made  it 
a  much  closer  thing.  It  is  curious  that  Mr.  Brune,  who  made  such 
havoc  among  the  M.C.C.  wickets  a  week  earlier,  did  not  get  a  single 
wicket  in  this  match.  There  is  no  doubt  but  that  the  best  eleven 
won,  but  at  the  same  time  Cambridge  batting  has  been  somewhat 
unduly  puffed  up.  The  runs  for  Cambridge  were  got  by  Mr. 
Thornton,  Mr.  Weighell,  and  Mr.  Absolom,  three  hard  hitters  alto- 
gether devoid  of  style.  Oxford  did  not  do  much,  but  what  they  did 
was  well  done.  Mr.  Pauncefote's  and  Mr.  Digby 's  scores  were 
obtained  by  more  correct  batting  than  any  on  the  other  side.  On 
both  sides  the  bowling  was  weak,  but  we  think  that  Mr.  Absolom 
is  the  best  bowler  in  the  two  elevens  and  Mr.  Miles  the  second  best. 
A  week  before  we  should  have  given  the  pre-eminence  to  Mr. 
Brune ;  but  it  would  seem  that  he  is  not  an  every-day  bowler,  and 
Mr.  Walter  is  too  'uncertain  to  be  trusted  for  long.  The  wicket- 
keeping  was  good  on  both  sides ;  but  without  wishing  to  disparage 
Mr.  Richardson,  we  must  give  the  palm  to  Mr.  Stewart.  Catching 
off'Mr.  Money  and  catching  off"  Mr.  Walter  are  very  different  things, 
and  the  only  piece  of  stumping  Mr.  Richardson  effected  off  the  fast 
bowling  was  done  off*  his  legs,  which  was  more  luck  than  science. 
In  conclusion,  we  were  glad  to  see  that  Oxford  men  could  hold 
catches  this  year  (though  they  are  not  yet  anything  like  perfect  in 
that  accomplishment) ;  next  year  let  us  hope  that  they  will  have 
advanced  a  step  further  in  the  rudiments  of  cricket,  and  have  learned 
how  to  play  underhand  slows.  Any  village  lad  will  bowl  them,  if 
practice  is  required,  for  sixpence  an  hour. 

The  North  y.  South  match  was  played  this  year  at  the  Oval ; 
but,  as  has  been  the  case  for  the  last  few  years,  the  principal 
Northern  players  were  absentees.  Oscroft,  however,  represented 
the  county  which  is  supposed  to  be  the  mainstay  of  the  obstructives, 
as  well  as  Wootton  and  Summers,  Lockwood,  Stephenson,  Rowbo- 
tham,  Freeman,  Emmett,  and  Atkinson  represented  Yorkshire,  and 
Coward  and  Plumb  Lancashire  and  Buckinghamshire.  Thus  it  will 
be  seen  that  the  three  Cambridge  men  were  wanting,  as  well 
as  some  of  the  celebrated  Nottingham  batsmen,  such  as  Daft 
and  Parr.  Those,  however,  who  jumped  to  the  conclusion  that  the 
North  had  not  a  chance  were  too  much  in  a  hurry,  and  forgot  that 
Wootton,  Freeman,  and  Emmett  are  three  of  the  finest  bowlers  in 
England,  Oscroft  one  of  the  finest  bats,  and  Plumb  decidedly  the 
finest  wicket-keeper;  and  though  the  South  eleven  looked  for- 
midable on  paper,  it  ought  to  have  remembered  that  both  Lillywhite 
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and  Southerton  have  gone  off  very  much  in  their  bowling  this  year, 
that  the  Surrey  men,  Griifith,  Pooley,  Jupp,  and  Humphrey  have 
quite  lost  the  power  of  playing  an  uphill  game,  and  that  it  was  very 
dubious  how  they  would  stand  up  to  the  terrific  deliveries  of  Free- 
man.    Thus  the  Southern  bowling  depended  entirely  on  Willsher 
and  Mr.  Grace,  and  their  batting  depended  principally  on  Mr.  Grace, 
Mr.  Cooper,  and  the  two  Messrs.  Walker.     In  short,  in  our  opinion 
the  North  had  2  to  I  the  best  of  the  bowling,  and  the  South  had  not 
more  than  6  to  4  the  best  of  the  batting.     The  talent,  however, 
thought  otherwise,  and  betted  odds  with  avidity.    The  North  won  the 
toss  and  put  together  125^  a  small  score  perhaps   for  the   Oval, 
though  the  ground  was  much  less  lively  than  usual,  owing  to  recent 
rains,  but,  as  it  turned  out,  a  good  deal  larger  than  anything  their 
opponents  could  do.    Oscroft  played  a  fine  innings  of  30,  and  Row- 
botham  and   Stephenson    made  23   and   20.     Willsher  got   three 
wickets,  and  Mr.  Grace  five.     The  South  laughed  at  the  idea  of 
their  not  being  able  to  double  this  score,  but  when  they  went  in  it 
speedily  became  apparent  that  they   could  not  look  at  Freeman. 
Humphrey  and  Jupp  succumbed  without  making  a  run,  and  Mr.  W. 
G.  Grace  s  19  was  the  only  double  figure  in  the  innings.     Freeman 
got  six  wickets,  and  Wootton  three.  It  was  worth  going  a  long  way 
to  see  the  tremendous  pace  and  precision  of  the  former,  and  the  per- 
fect way  in  which  Plumb  kept  wicket  to  him.     Having  only  scored 
39  instead  of  the  anticipated  200,  the  South  had  to  follow  their 
innings,   and   succeeded  in  just  getting  over  loO  runs,  thanks  to 
Mr.  V.  E.  Walker,  whose  innings  of  40  was  worthy  of  his  best 
days.      Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  again  played  in  his  own  masterly  style 
for  14,  and  Lilly  white  hit  hard  for  18.     The  bowling  honours  this 
innings   were  divided   between   Freeman,  Wootton,  and  Emmett, 
Wootton  taking  four  and  the  other  two  three  wickets  each.     The 
North  had  thus  only  20  to  get  to  win,  which  they  accomplished 
with  the  loss  of  one  wicket.     Out  of  the  133  runs  got  off  the  bat  in 
this  match  by  the  Southern  players  the  four  gentlemen  made  88,  or 
just  twice  as  many  as  the  seven  professionals. 

We  must  now  glance  at  the  County  Cricket  of  the  past  month. 
Nottingham  and  Yorkshire  tried  their  strength  on  the  Trent  Bridge 
ground,  each  county  being  formidably  represented  in  bowling,  but 
Yorkshire  being  somewhat  deficient  in  batting  strength,  Iddison  and 
Thewlis,  amongst  others,  being  both  absent.  Wootton  did  not 
play  for  Nottinghami  but  with  the  two  Shaws  and  Howict  they 
were  pretty  safe.  Freeman,  Emmett,  Greenwood,  and  Atkinson 
were  the  Yorkshire  bowlers,  and  short  work  they  would  have  made 
of  most  elevens  ;  but  the  Nottingham  batsmen  are  made  of  tough 
stufF.  Daft  played  two  faultless  innings  of  39  (not  out)  and  38  ; 
G.  Parr  played  as  in  years  gone  by,  for  44  j  Oscroft  got  10  and  35, 
and  there  were  divers  other  good  contributions.  Yorkshire's  first 
attempt  was  very  poor,  the  colt  Ullathorne's  17  (not  out)  being  the 
only  double  figure.  J.  C.  Shaw  and  Howitt  divided  the  wickets 
between  them.     The  next  essay  was  better,  Rawlinson's  55  being 
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not  only  the  brgest  individual  score  in  the  match,  but  also  remark- 
ably well  played  for.  Lockwood,  a  most  promising  batsman,  with 
a  good  style,  made  24,  and  Greenwood  23,  but  though  the  total, 
171,  was  highly  creditable,  the  Yorkshiremen  failed  to  get  within  a 
hundred  of  the  total  of  Nottingham,  whose  eleven  added  this  well- 
won  match  to  the  long  list  of  their  victories.  Howitt  and  J.  C.  Shaw, 
we  should  say,  did  unto  the  Yorkshiremen  in  their  second  innings 
like  as  in  their  first,  dividing  the  wickets  between  them.  We  have 
now  to  record  a  rather  disastrous  series  of  contests  on  the  part  of 
Surrey,  the  results  of  which  cannot  be  wondered  at,  however,  when 
we  consider  the  hopeless  weakness  of  Surrey  bowling,  the  badness  of 
their  fielding,  and  the  utter  impossibility  of  Jupp  and  Humphrey 
getting  a  hundred  runs  twice  a  week  throughout  the  season,  in  de- 
fault of  which  the  eleven  usually  collapses.  First  of  all  they  were 
beaten  at  Lord's,  making  only  51  runs  in  their  first  innings,  of  which 
Humphrey  obtained  25,  and  86  in  their  second,  of  which  Jupp  got 
26  and  Bristow  24.  Wootton  and  Grundy  were,  as  usual,  more 
than  most  of  them  could  manage.  The  M.C.C.  did  not  play  a  very 
strong  batting  team,  with  the  exception  of  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace,  but 
then  he  got  5 1  himself,  according  to  his  habit,  or  as  many  as  were 
made  by  the  whole  Surrey  eleven  in  their  first  innings.  Minor  con- 
tributions increased  the  score,  so  that  only  four  runs  were  wanted 
when  the  bell  rang  for  the  second  innings  of  the  M.C.C.  The  next 
defeat  of  Surrey  was  at  Manchester,  where  Lancashire  beat  them  by 
seven  wickets.  However,  they  made  a  much  better  show  as  batsmen 
in  this  encounter,  Griffith  scoring  78,  Stephenson  49  and  20,  Pooley 
37,  &c.  It  was  the  weakness  of  their  bowling  that  brought  them  to 
grief,  seven  of  the  Lancashire  men  getting  double  figures,  Mr.  Row- 
ley's, 52,  Mr.  Hornby's  18  and  42,  Coward's  49,  and  Iddison's  48 
and  28  (not  out)  being  examples  of  efficient  batting  that  was 
continued  pretty  nearly  throughout  the  eleven.  Travelling  south- 
wards the  Surrey  eleven  experienced  another  defeat  on  the  Crystal 
Palace  ground,  at  the  hands  of  Kent.  The  ground  played  false  after 
a  time,  and  is  by  no  means  good  enough  for  a  first-class  match, 
though  other  considerations  may  make  it  advisable  to  have  county 
matches  played  there.  WHlsher,'who  is  in  great  bowling  form  this  year, 
disposed  of  Surrey  for^  80,  and  Kent  was  not  faring  very  much  better 
till  Willsher,  the  ninth  man,  came  in,  and  made  a  splendid  stand,  he 
and  Henty,  the  last  man,  putting  on  107  runs,  quite  paralysing  the 
Surrey  bowling.  In  the  second  innings  of  Surrey,  Stephenson  and 
Griffith  looked  for  a  while  as  if  they  were  going  to  avert  defeat,  for 
they  got  between  them  nearly  lOO  runs,  but  after  them  little  was 
done,  and  Kent  l^ad  only  11  to  get  to  win,  which  they  accom- 
plished with  the  loss  of  one  wicket.  A  solitary  victory  now  fell  to 
the  lot  of  Surrey,  but  over  the  worst  county  in  England,  Sussex. 
Played  on  the  Oval,  it  was^one  of  the  old-fashioned  run-getting 
matches,  but  as  the  bowling  and  fielding  on  both  sides  were  bad  it 
scarcely  deserves  much  notice.    Sussex  fielded  the  worse  of  the  two^ 
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and  so  many  chances  were  missed  in  the  second  innings  of  Surrey 
that  the  game  was  thrown  away.  Mr.  Smith  and  Mr.  Green  were 
the  highest  scorers  for  Sussex,  and  Jupp  and  Stephenson  for  Surrey. 
Shoesmith,  who  bowled  out  the  colts  at  Lord's  like  ninepins,  found 
that  bowling  at  the  Oval  was  quite  another  thing,  and  only  got  one 
wicket  in  each  innings,  Humphrey  being  his  victim  both  times. 
Surrey  won  by  six  wickets.  As  Kent  had  beaten  Surrey  and  Surrey 
had  beaten  Sussex,  according  to  public  form  Kent  was  bound  to  beat 
Sussex ;  and  public  form  was  borne  out  in  the  match  between  the 
two  last  counties  at  Brighton,  though  the  uncertainties  of  cricket  are 
such  that  it  never  answers  to  place  much  reliance  on  collateral  esti- 
mates of  the  strength  of  elevens.  Sussex  made  a  respectable  innings 
of  159,  the  Brighton  ground  being  less  lively  than  usual  and  the  long 
grass  preventing  the  ball  from  running  in  the  usual  manner.  Charl- 
wood's  5 1  was  a  good  performance,  for  Willsher's  bowling  was 
first-rate.  John  Lilly  white  played  in  his  old  style,  which  might  well 
be  imitated  by  a^  good  many  young  players,  for  28.  Kent  put 
together  204,  thanks  to  the  bad  fielding  of  Sussex,  for  Mr.  Cooper, 
who  made  83,  was  let  off  four  times.  Palmer,  a  nice  free  player,, 
got  34  in  good  style.  Southerton's  bowling  appears  to  have  gone  olF 
as  fast  as  it  came  on,  and  how  much  Lillywhite's  bowling  has  dete- 
riorated can  be  seen  by  the  most  casual  observer  in  a  few  minutes.  It 
is  not  half  so  straight  as  formerly,  and  has  lost  its  spin.  In  the 
second  innings  of  Sussex  the  tremor  Sussexiensisy  or  Sussex  funk,  set 
in  with  its  accustomed  influence,  and  the  whole  eleven  collapsed 
for  89.  Mr.  Winslow  played  well  for  his  runs  (29),  but  some  of 
the  attempts  to  bat  were  very  weak.  The  way  in  which  Payne  ran 
out  in  each  innings  to  a  short-pitched  slow  and  was  quickly  stumped 
ought  to  make  the  Committee  decline  his  services  for  the  remainder 
of  the  season.  It  was  contemptible,  particularly  in  a  man  who  has 
no  pretensions  to  be  a  hitter,  and  who,  if  not  useful  as  a  stick-at- 
home,  is  utterly  useless.  It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  add  that  the  few 
runs  requir^ed  by  Kent  were  easily  obtained  with  the  loss  of  two 
wickets. 

On  the  whole  the  County  Cricket  of  the  month  has  been  unusually 
tame,  the  match  between  Nottingham  and  Yorkshire  alone  ex- 
cepted ;  but  during  the  next  month  we  may  look  for  encounters  of 
more  genuine  interest. 

Before  our  next  number  appears,  the  Cricket  Season  at  the  Public 
Schools  will  have  closed ;  we  therefore  remind  Captains  of  Elevens 
that  we  shall  hope  to  receive  the  batting  and  bowling  averages  as 
soon  as  they  can  conveniently  send  them,  so  that  they  may  be 
published  in  one  of  the  autumn  numbers  of  this  magazine. 
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THE  RUN  OF  THE  SEASON. 

BY  B.  T.  C. 

'Tis  the  month  of  all  others  we  welcome  right  pleasant, 

Unfolding  a  stonr  of  wishes  and  thoughts, 
Sweet  Valentine,  dear  in  the  past  and  the  present. 

We  loyally  own  thee  a  patron  of  sports  ! 

Fair  Cupid  besieges  the  heart  of  each  maiden, 
And  feathers  his  shafts  with  his  own  curly  locks  ; 

All  nature  is  now  with  soft  messages  laden, 
And  among  early  suitors  is  Reynard  the  fox. 

See  yonder,  the  moonlight  his  shadow  revealing, 

His  roguish  eye  bright  as  the  planets  above  ; 
Over  the  pastures  the  gallant  comes  stealing, 

An  evening  excursion  to  visit  his  love. 

Many  miles  must  be  traversed  o'er  upland  and  marish, 
But  he  canters  along  with  a  gay,  easy  stride ; 

Full  well  does  he  know  the  short  cuts  m  each  parish, 
He  has  oft  led  the  dance  through  the  whole  country  side. 

But  ah !  fickle  lady,  with  sorrow  I  say  it, 

Your  swains  should  beware  how  they  deem  you  their  own  ; 
Our  friend  his  long  journey  ends  but  to  bewray  it, 

With  a  luckier  rival  lo  I  Madam  has  flown. 

*  Ah  so  V  says  the  fox, '  I'll  not  stay  here  in  sorrow  j 

*  What  cannot  be  helped  'twere  a  fool's  part  to  rue ; 

*  Let  me  take  forty  winks  and  then  heigh  !  for  to-morrow, 

'  If  one  lassie's  faithless  another  is  true.' 

But  dull  breaks  the  day,  and  the  sly  fellow  peeping 

From  his  hassock  of  grass  thinks  the  weather  looks  bad  ; 

On  the  lee-side  you'll  find  him,  when  clouds  threaten  weeping, 
Never  draw  in  the  wind,  man,  unless  you  are  mad. 

So  at  twelve  comes  the  Squire  (shades  of  Musters  and  Meynell !) 

His  field  and  himself  in  a  chattering  mood  ; 
Our  wakeful  fox  quietly  slips  from  his  kennel. 

Your  traveller  don't  stay  to  be  holloa'd  and  viewed. 

Gone  !  long  ere  the  first  note  proclaims  he  has  been  there, 
Gone  !  ere  the  keen  hands  to  the  far  corner  creep  ; 

No  need,  worthy  huntsman,  to  vent  so  much  spleen  there, 
On  yonder  hill-side,  see,  are  wheeling  the  sheep. 

Oh  !  sweet  to  the  soul  when  without  horn  or  holloa^ 
The  hounds  bring  the  line  out  of  covert  alone  ; 

Let  them  get  well  in  front  ere  their  swift  course  we  follow. 
The  sooner  you  start,  all  the  sooner  you're  blown. 
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'Tis  a  rare  scenting  day  !  not  another  can  match  ir, 
North-easterly  air  with  a  light,  spitting  rain ; 

'Tis  a  day  foxes  know  they  are  likely  to  catch  it, 
And  horses  and  men  for  a  check  hope  in  vain. 

*Tts  a  day  for  the  hounds!  hark,  how  little  their  music 
Our  listening  ears  catch  as  the  pack  onward  drives ; 

Before  many  minutes  you'll  see  not  a  few  sick. 
And  sorry  they're  not  safe  at  home  with  their  wives. 

The  front  rank  is  gathered,  the  good  and  the  true  ones, 

The  farmer,  the  soldier,  the  squire  is  there ; 
Whether  Tories  or  Whigs,  whether  yellow  or  blue  ones, 

*Tis  the  same  chance  for  all,  so  you  only  ride  fair. 

Fifty  minutes  I  no  check  !  with  a  scent !  in  the  ploughed  land  ! 

Busy  work  at  the  fences,  the  timber,  the  streams ; 
Believe  me,  my  friends,  it  may  well  be  a  proud  land. 

With  bright  hunting  revels  whose  whole  surface  gleams  ! 

We  are  skirting — *  hounds  ever* — keep  your  sobbing  horse  steady, 

If  you  wish  to  be  seen  at  the  finish  to-day, 
Don't  choose  a  big  place,  though  to  take  one  be  ready ; 

When  hounds  are  in  earnest  it  won't  do  to  play. 

See,  what  is  yon  brown  thing  now  crossing  the  sky  line  ? 

It  turns  for  an  instant,  all  stiffened  and  slow ; 
'Tis  our  fox,  though  dead  beat  he  has  taken  a  ^  high  line,' 

And  snarls  his  defiance  on  his  foes  down  below. 

He  can  sight  the  long  train  that  has  clamoured  behind  him, 
He  can  hear  nearer  growing  each  moment  the  sound  ; 

But  though  earths  may  be  open,  you  never  shall  find  him, 
The  game  old  dog-fox,  run,  a  craven  to  ground. 

'Tis  not  the  first  year  he  has  asked  them  the  question. 

But  now  they  are  giving  a  final  reply ; 
Yet  be  generous,  oh  huntsman  !  nor  in  triumph  the  test  shun, 

On  a  worse  day  than  this  do  you  think  he  would  die  ? 

Alas  !  that  'tis  over — we  say  it  with  reason — 
Brave  and  silent  he  falls,  let  us  give  him  a  cheer; 

When  a  flyer  you  find  at  the  end  of  the  season. 

With  a  scent ^  you  may  look  for  *  the  run  of  the  year !' 


TURF  REFORM. 


The  importance  of  the  measures  which  have  lately  been  brought 
under  discussion  at  the  secret  tribunal  of  the  Jockey  Club  cannot 
be  overrated.  But  they  are  only  the  beginning  of  the  end ;  and 
before  further  legislation  is  attempted,  it  may  be  well  to  inquire  how 
far  and  by  what  authority  the  jockey  Club  is  justified  in  its  pro- 
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ceedings  towards  that  body,  of  such  widely  different  tastes  and 
opinions,  known  as  the  Turf  world.  Before  attempting,  however, 
to  canvas  their  authority,  let  us  premise  that  by  their  influence, 
integrity,  and  general  disinterestedness  they  are  eminently  qualified 
for  their  self-imposed  task :  they  have  purged  themselves  from  the 
noxious  influence  of  defaulters,  by  which  a  few  years  ago  their  pres- 
tige was  so  grievously  damaged,  and  the  leading  and  moving  members 
of  the  Club  are  beyond  aU  suspicion.  Their  constitution  is  ano* 
malous ;  for  as  a  self-elected  body,  and  omnipotent  at  first  at  New- 
market  alone,  their  power  has  been  so  gradually  extended  as  to 
embrace  all  race-meetings  throughout  the  island,  and  their  decisions 
have  been  received  and  acted  upon  on  every  race-course  in  the 
kingdom.  The  benefits  which  have  arisen  from  the  adoption  of 
their  rules,  and  the  result  of  appeals  to  their  judicature  have  been 
many  and  great,  and  the  advantage  must  be  patent  of  a  code  of  regu- 
lations to  which  the  whole  body  of  Turfites  are  willing  to  conform. 
It  hardly  comes  within  the  scope  of  imagination  that  the  Turf  as  a 
national  pastime  could  'exist,  if  different  rules  prevailed  at  different 
meetings,  and  the  complications  which  must  inevitably  result  from 
such  a  state  of  things  cannot  be  realized.  So  far,  then,  the  Club 
is  deserving  of  the  thanks  and  support  of  every  true  sportsman, 
because  while  it  protects  his  interests,  it  does  so  without  interfering 
with  his  liberty  of  action  in  the  management  of  his  horses  ;  and  by 
ignoring  ail  betting  disputes  at  once,  admits  its  authority  to  be 
limited  in  a  certain  degree,  referring  such  cases  to  a  separate  tribunal, 
the  members  of  which  are  selected  partly  from  the  Jockey  Club, 
with  a  certain  admixture  of  the  general  racing  public.  It  is  not,  then, 
as  law-makers,  but  as  law  interpreters,  that  the  Jockey  Club  has,  in  so 
eminent  a  degree,  qualified  itself  to  decide  the  myriad  questions 
which  are  ever  and  again  cropping  up  in  a  great  national  sport.  But 
while  the  judgment  of  a  Court  so  supreme  is  accepted  without  demur, 
even  though  it  be  to  a  certain  extent  the  interpreter  of  its  own  laws, 
it  by  no  means  follows,  that  any  fanciful  legislation  which  it  may 
attempt  shall  meet  with  the  same  ready  obedience  and  approval ;  for 
men  are  naturally  jealous  of  those  who  hold  in  their  hands  the  abso- 
lute power  of  enactment,  as  well  as  authority  to  enforce  the  law. 
The  Jockey  Club  is  not  in  the  nature  of  a  Turf  Parliament,  to 
which  it  has  erroneously  been  compared,  for  its  members  are  not 
elected  by  the  vast  Turf  constituency  who  find  it  convenient  to 
submit  disputes  to  its  arbitration ;  nor  are  the  proceedings  of  the 
Club  always  allowed  to  transpire ;  nor  are  its  members  recruited  from 
the  general  body  of  those  who  follow  Turf  pursuits  ;  but  it  is  merely 
(strictly  speaking)  an  aristocratic  oligarchy,  and,  de  /acta,  utterly 
powerless  out  of  its  own  domain,  except  in  cases  where  the  smaller 
states  of  the  Turf,  so  to  speak,  have  voluntarily  submitted  themselves 
to  its  government.  By  the  refusal  of  such  an  august  body  to  enter- 
tain the  question  of  disputed  bets,  or  the  decision  of  wagers  of  any 
kind  comiected  with  racing,  it  might  be  imagined  that  the  Club 
regarded  the  interests  of  sport  alone,  totally  ignoring  any  adventitious 


30  TURF   REFORM,  [Ju'Xi 

excitement  which  might  accrue  to  it  in  the  shape  of  gambling.  And 
if  such  were  the  case,  their  recent  enactment  with  regard  to  two- 
year  old  racing  might  come  to  be  looked  upon  if  not  with  approval, 
at  least  without  suspicion.  But  when  it  is  evident  that  members  of 
the  Club,  though  declining  to  legislate  on  the  betting  transactions  of 
others,  at  any  rate  do  not  affect  to  ignore  the  settlement  of  their  own, 
the  general  body  of  sporting  men  are  led  to  regard  them  only  as 
another  section,  having  the  same  ideas  and  objects  in  racing  in  com- 
mon with  themselves — namely,  to  win  money, — and  naturally  kick 
against  the  apparent  injustice  of  dictation  by  a  small  clique  who  are 
willing  enough  to  participate  in  sport  with  them,  and  enrich  them- 
selves, if  possible,  at  their  expense,  yet  take  upon  themselves  to  say 
how  it  shall  be  done.  This  we  take  to  be  the  real  cause  of  difference 
between  the  Club  and  the  dissentients  from  the  rule  newly  passed, 
putting  on  one  side  the  actual  grievance  of  which  promoters  of  early 
spring  meetings  have  reason  to  complain,  backed  up  by  the  re- 
monstrances of  trainers  and  dissatisfaction  of  those  owners  who  look 
upon  early  two-year  old  racing  as  the  mainstay  of  a  successful 
season.  So  much  has  been  said  and  written  concerning  deterioration 
of  blood  and  deficiency  of  matured  horses,  that  it  would  be  un- 
profitable to  reopen  such  a  discussion  in  a  paper  which  aims  rather 
at  canvassing  the  policy  of  the  method  of  introduction  of  the  new 
Jockey  Club  rule,  than  at  discussing  the  causes  which  led  to  its 
adoption.  But  we  "may  here  record  our  conviction  that  such  -a  pro- 
position, emanating  from  a  spund  practical  sportsman  like  Sir  Joseph 
Hawley,  and  supported  by  one  so  straightforward  and  conscientious 
as  Mr.  Chaplin,  cannot  be  regarded  otherwise  than  as — 

^Not  the  hasty  product  of  ft  day. 
But  the  well  ripenM  fruit  of  long  delay/ 

Having  thus  endeavoured  to  show  that  the  method  of  carrying  the 
recent  innovation,  rather  than  any  inconvenience  or  loss  resulting 
therefrom,  has  been  the  cause  of  a  seemingly  hopeless  opposition  ; 
and  seeing  that  this  partial  measure  of  reform  is  probably  the  pre- 
cursor of  others  which  may  further  restrict  the  liberty  of  the  subject, 
it  behoves  us,  having  exposed  what  we  sincerely  believe  to  be  an 
infringement  on  the  rights  of  persons  contending  on  equal  grounds 
with  members  of  the  Jockey  Club  for  the  richest  prizes  of  the  season, 
to  suggest  some  means  whereby  the  general  tone  of  the  plebs  most 
interested  in  the  maintenance  of  the  Turf  may  be  best  ascertained 
and  brought  before  the  patrician  assembly  who  have  now  assumed 
tlie  supreme  functions  of  government,  and  have  become  the  dictators 
upon  all  matters  relating  to  the  horse  as  well  as  to  his  rider.  It  is 
ridiculous  to  suppose  that  the  Jockey  Club,  powerful  as  it  is,  can 
exist  profitably  without  public  support,  or  that  they  are  animated 
by  such  an  intrinsic  and  disinterested  love  of  sport  for  its  own  sake, 
as  to  contend  among  themselves  for  the  paltry  50/.  Plates  which  dis- 
grace the  Newmarket  programmes,  and  are  wholly  and  solely  an 
object  of  interest  to  those  who  gamble  upon  them.     Like  most  of 
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those  wise  in  tneir  generation,  they  look  anxiously  at  the  main 
chance ;  and  should  their  present  subjects  feel  inclined  to  shake  ofF 
their  rule,  and  to  take  up  racing  on  their  own  account,  perplexing 
and  unsatisfactory  as  the  result  would  probably  be,  and  eminently 
undesirable  in  the  present  state  of  the  Turf,  yet  the  magnates  of 
Newmarket  could  but  look  helplessly  on.  Against  such  a  state  of 
anarchy  we  fervently  pray ;  but  it  is  evident  that,  as  long  as  the 
possibility  of  a  revolutionary  crisis  continues  to  exist,  a  rupture  might 
at  any  time  occur  sufficient  altogether  to  overthrow  the  constitution 
of  the  Turf.  It  has  been  suggested  that  the  Jockey  Club  should 
receive  into  their  councils  certain  of  the  leading  commoners  in  the 
sport,  such  as  Mr.  Merry,  Mr.  Jardine,  and  others ;  but  putting 
aside  the  exclusiveness  which  characterizes  their  choice  of  members, 
it  is  doubtful  whether  such  a  minority  would  avail  anything  against 
the  prejudices  which,  from  the  very  nature  of  its  constitution,  em- 
barrass an  assembly  whose  supremacy  has  long  remained  undisputed, 
and  to  which  any  pressure  from  without  on  the  subject  of  reform 
would  be  peculiarly  distasteful.  If  we  admit,  then,  the  impossibility, 
not  to  say  futility,  of  such  an  arrangement,  the  only  course  which 
appears  to  us  to  remain  open,  is  the  establishment  of  a  club  or  com- 
mittee of  influential  sportsmen,  not  being  members  of  the  Jockey 
Club,  who  should  stand  in  the  same  relation  to  that  body  as  the 
Commons  to  the  Lords,  and  who  would  fairly  represent  the  wishes 
and  interests  of  that  large  community  of  racing  men,  between  whom 
and  their  recognized,  though  self-constituted  authorities,  such  a  wide 
gulf  is  now  fixed.  We  have,  however,  sufficient  confidence  in  the 
public  spirit  and  impartiality  of  the  Club  as  to  believe  that  such  an 
assemblage,  if  it  did  not  meet  with  the  approval,  would  at  least  com- 
mand the  respect  of  those  of  its  members  who  have  the  well-being 
of  the  Turf  at  heart,  and  are  prepared  to  sacrifice  a  portion  at  least 
of  their  reserve  and  authority  in  order  that  the  wishes  of  the  large 
community  of  their  fellow-sportsmen  may  meet  with  due  acknow- 
ledgment and  consideration.  On  the  other  hand,  should  the  con- 
servatism of  the  Club  override  any  attempt  at  the  formation  of  such 
a  representative  body  as  the  Committee  suggested  would  certainly 
become,  it  would  be  open  for  them  to  form  a  society,  in  the  nature 
perhaps  of  a  ratepayers'  association,  in  defiance  of  the  discouraging 
attitude  shown  by  the  higher  powers  :  and  if  they  decline  in  any 
way  to  make  some  effort  towards  the  protection  of  their  own 
interests,  they  will  deservedly  relapse  into  a  state  of  still  more 
melancholy  dependence  than  tnat  to  which  they  have  hitherto  volun- 
tarily submitted.  The  constitution  of  such  an  assemblage  must  of 
necessity  be  a  matter  for  after  consideration,  as  regards  its  numbers 
and  election ;  for  the  commons  of  the  I'urf  will  be  slow  to  hasten 
its  construction,  and  will  prefer  to  wait,  before  the  adoption  of  any 
such  scheme,  for  some  graver  crisis  to  arise,  or  for  some  more 
serious  invasion  of  their  rights  than  the  legislative  measure  relative 
to  the  running  of  two-year  olds  which  has  recently  created  so  pro- 
found a  sensation.     Great  tact  and  forbearance  will  be  needed  in  the 
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proceedings  of  a  body  such  as  we  have  contemplated  i  and  they  will 
carry  their  object  best,  not  by  acting  in  a  hasty  spirit  of  antagonism, 
but  by  a  steady  and  moderate  course,  forcing  conviction  upon  those 
whose  prosperity  is  so  intimately  bound  up  with  their  own,  and 
striving  faithfully  to  uphold  the  dignity  of  a  sport  which  it  is  open 
for  men  of  all  grades  to  participate  in,  and  that  equally,  without 
respect  of  persons.  Let  those,  then,  in  high  places  come  down  in  a 
spirit  of  conciliation  to  the  consideration  ofthe  wishes  of  the  weaker 
brethren,  weaker  at  present  in  authority,  but  not  lacking  as  keen  a 
sense  of  honour  as  that  august  body  to  whom  they  have  hitherto 
confided  their  interests.  Above  all  things,  in  the  universal  wish  for 
peace  let  them  not  threaten  war,  and  so  avert  the  national  calamity 
of  the  interference  of  the  legislature  in  a  sport  which,  if  it  cannot 
flourish  by  its  own  independent  spirit,  will  sink  into  absolute  insig- 
nificance under  the  attempt  to  control  its  action  by  external  influ- 
ences. The  horses  of  the  highest  and  lowest  in  the  Turf  world 
contend  upon  equal  terms  on  whatsoever  racecourse  they  may  meet  j 
and  the  bond  of  union  would  be  further  strengthened  by  the  con- 
cession to  all  classes  alike  of  their  proper  share  in  the  deliberative 
measures  which  govern  the  sport  in  which  all  are  alike  engaged. 

Amphion. 
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NO.  IV. — ^THB   EARTHSTOPPER,  AND   80MB   OUTSIDERS. 
BY   THE   'gentleman   IN   BLACK.* 

Before  turning  to  the  stable  or  the  coachbox  it  seems  desirable  to 
say  a  few  words  on  one  or  two  most  useful  and  important  characters 
connected  immediately  with  hunting.  We  do  not  mean  to  offend 
the  amour  propre  of  the  stud-grooms,  coachmen,  second  horsemen, 
and  other  legitimate  servants  connected  with  our  large  establishments 
by  postponing  a  notice  of  them  ;  but  we  think  it  very  desirable  to 
finish  the  series  of  our  kennel  or  hunting  establishments  before  we 
begin  with  another  department.  It  is  true  that  second  horsemen 
and  covert-boys  are  as  much  a  part  of  a  public  hunting  stable  as  of  a 
private  gentleman's  stud,  but,  belonging  to  both,  they  may  be  better 
treated  of  in  a  future  article. 

'  Foxes  have  holes/  Ah !  that  reminds  me  there  is  an  article  by 
a /Man  about  Town,'  in  which  he  tells  his  readers  that  two  objec- 
tions exist  to  mesmerism,  so  strong  as  never  to  have  been  suc- 
cessfully disposed  of,  and  on  which  he  relies  without  doing  battle 
upon  the  whole  question.  The  first  of  these  is  its  opposition  to 
the  teaching  of  the  New  Testament.  This  is  as  it  should  be.  It 
is  pleasant  to  find  this  disposition  for  religious  feeling  where  we  were 
not  expecting  it,  and  where  between  ourselves  it  seems  (of  course 
only  seems)  somewhat  out  of  place.  It  is  therefore  but  reasonable 
to  suppose  that  we  should  be  glad  of  an  opportunity  of  following  an 
example  which  we  cannot  but  admire,  but  we  are  unwilling  to  claim 
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to  ourselves  a  credit  which  we  do  not  deserve.  The  ^  Man  about 
*  Town*  is  miles  ahead  of  the  ^  Gentleman  in  Black '  in  this  respect, 
as  we  are  told  he  was  in  the  politeness  of  his  language  upon  a  late 
occasion  towards  that  individual,  but  which  we  did  not  read  for  fear 
of  spoiling  our  style  by  an  elevation  above  our  readers. 

*  Foxes  have  holes,'  therefore,  must  not  be  misunderstood  for  a 
scriptural  quotation,  but  simply  as  conducive  to  the  fact  that  earth- 
stoppers  are  a  necessary  expense  in  a  fox-hunting  country.  The 
earthstopper,  in  fact,  is  so  important  a  person  in  some  districts  that 
he  seems  to  be  charged  with  everything ;  he  is  the  family  cat ;  he 
spoils  the  sport  upon  all  occasions  $  he  either  does  not  stop  the  earths 
at  all^  or  stops  them  at  a  time  so  inconvenient  for  other  people,  and 
one  so  convenient  for  himself,  that  he  secures  you  from  the  possi- 
bility of  a  run  by  stopping  your  fox  underground.  But  it  must  be 
understood  that  the  earthstopper  need  not  be  considered  one  of  the 
regular  servants  of  an  establishment,  and  he  need  not  have  appeared 
among  those  that  are  so  but  for  two  fiicts-^the  indispensable 
employment  of  such  a  person  by  every  establishment  in  om  form  or 
another^  and  the  indispensable  necessity  of  conciliating  his  affection 
hy  ipzymtnt J  i.  i.^  by  slipulatid  wagis.  We  fortify  our  position  by 
saying  in  ^  one  form  or  another/  because  the  late  Tom  Smith  (I 
honour  him  with  this  abbreviation  as  one  of  the  very  best  sportsmen 
that  ever  sat  on  pigskin)  has  suggested  a  mode  by  which  that  nomad 
sort  of  servitor,  the  present  earthstopper,  should  be  superseded  by  a 
single  functionary  in  every  hunt,  with  the  whole  responsibility  upon 
his  shoulders.  His  plan  was  approved  of  by  Mr.  Delme  RatdifFe, 
and  others  of  great  practical  experience,  and  before  the  close  of  our 
earthstoppcr's  career  we  shall  say  a  few  explanatory  words  on  what 
may  not  have  fallen  within  the  scope  of  every  fox-hunter's  con- 
sideration. 

It  seems  that  every  place,  every  village  nearly,  must  have,  under 
the  ordinary  custom,  its  earthstopper.  But  the  situation,  though  one 
of  unbounded  trust,  and  vying  in  that  respect  with  that  of  a  feultless 
butler,  does  not  of  itself  create  any  tremendous  demand  in  the 
market.  It  may  be  that  the  family  plate  is  pleasanter  to  handle  than 
the  spade  and  mattock.  Nobody  comes  forward  and  insists  upon 
being  earthstopper  (the  thing,  the  whole  thing,  and  nothing  but  the 
thing)  for  the  salary  oflFer^.  An  earthstopper  is  always  something 
else.  He  ekes  out  a  respectable  livelihood  by  ratcatching,  or  grave- 
digging,  or  cobbling,  or  some  other  profession.  He  is  not  unfre- 
quently  an  under-keeper  or  woodman  on  the  estate.  He  ought  to  be 
wedded  to  the  sport,  which  a  keeper  never  is ;  and  as  your  sport 
entirely  depends  upon  him,  we  should  think  twice  before  we  em- 
ployed a  keeper  for  the  purpose.  He  must  know  all  about  the 
foxes,  he  ought  to  be  up  and  about  at  the  time ;  but  the  man  is  a 
natural  and  educated  enemy  to  fox-hunting,  and  nothing  but  an 
unfair  system  of  remuneration  will  make  him  otherwise. 

An  earthstopper  of  a  parish  or  district  is  not  a  person  likely  to 
come  before  us  in  that  capacity,  unless  we  were  ourselves  of  a  very 
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roving,  flv-by-night,  dissipated  nature.  We  know  him  onlv,  as  we 
have  saidy  in  his  other  capacity  of  cobbler  or  tinman.  Dome  one 
has  given  a  very  picturesque  description  of  him,  painted  in  glowing 
language — a  clear-complexioned,  white-haired  old  gentleman,  in  the 
neatest  of  velveteens :  we  are  not  sure  that  he  or  the  artist  (if  it 
was  a  painting)  did  not  add  a  pony.  We  know  he  was  all  right,  up 
to  time,  which  is  not  always  the  case,  and  about  to  do  his  duty  in 
the  face  of  uncommonly  streaky  weather  like  a  man.  Now  our 
own  impression  of  this  outsider  of  the  hunt  is  different  from  this. 
We  know  that  the  shackling  vagabond  that  exercised  the  craft  in 
our  own  village  was  anything  but  venerable  in  appearance  or  sober 
in  habit.  That  he  stopped  the  earth  sometimes  is  true,  that  he 
stopped  in  the  foxes  sometimes  is  also  true,  and  that  he  stopped  in 
the  public-house  as  often  and  as  long  as  the  salary  permitted  is  be- 
yond all  question.  The  secret  of  his  being  selected  for  the  post  at 
all  arose  from  one  simple  great  qualification.  He  loved  fox-hunting, 
and  when  it  could  be  done  without  personal  inconvenience  to  his 
propensity  for  drink  he  might  be  depended  upon. 

The  amount  of  money  paid  annually  for  earthstopping  will  vary, 
of  course,  according  to  the  fashion  or  wealth  of  the  country,  or 
according  to  its  requirements,  for  certain  countries  require  much 
more  labour  in  the  way  of  stopping  than  others.  Some  are  full  of 
earths,  others  vety  sandy,  in  which  latter  case  they  are  liable  to  be 
opened  after  the  earthstopper  has  concluded  his  business.  There  is 
scarcely  a  full  appreciation  of  the  obligations  we  lie  under  to  a  really 
conscientious  earthstopper.  He  has  the  whole  of  his  side  of  the 
country  at  his  mercy.  He  can  spoil  your  sport  any  day.  He  can 
get  rid  of  your  foxes  unfairly,  or  pocket  your  money  while  he  is  in 
bed,  and  can  laugh  at  you  in  vour  sleeve.  And  such  was  formerly 
not  a  very  uncommon  thing  for  him  to  do.  The  money  paid  for 
their  services  in  round  figures  in  a  good  country  touches  one  hundred 
pounds  per  annum,  a  sum  which  comes  out  of  the  Master's  pocket, 
and  which  should  be  ample  to  secure  the  fulfilment  of  the  duties : 
we  have  given  these  figures  as  in  round  numbers.  Mr.  Trollope, 
in  his  article  on  hunting  and  its  expenses,  left  them  out  altogether ; 
so  that  if  we  had  not  seen  him  lately  we  should  have  thought  he 
was  gone  to  some  very  happy  hunting-grounds  indeed.  We  think 
it  would  be  a  very  happy  thing  if  this  important  business  could  be 
placed  under  the  management  of  one  man,  who  should  be  respon- 
sible for  the  working  either  of  a  whole  county,  or  as  much  of  it  as 
one  man  could  possibly  superintend.  Such  a  man  would .  in  truth 
be  a  servant  of  the  hunt.  He  must  be  bold,  hardy,  energetic,  with 
a  love  of  hunting  surpassing  other  enjoyments;  and  he  should  be  .a 
judge  of  character  for  the  choice  of  his  subordinates.  They,  too, 
must  be  hardy  and  indifferent  to  sleep  and  weather  \  ready  to  face 
strong  wind  and  rain,  and  at  a  time  of  night  when  Nature  rather 
points  towards  the  blankets.  This  might  answer,  though  the  ex- 
penses would  be  greater  -,  but  such  a  consideration  is  of  less  con- 
sequence, where  it  is  quite  clear  that  without  foxes  to  hunt  you 
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cannot  have  sport.  One  method  ought  to  become  general,  which 
would  knock  on  the  head  this  entire  business  of  the  earthstopper. 
Every  gentleman  possessing  coverts  in  a  foxhunting  country,  pro- 
perly drawn  at  regular  periods,  and  felling  within  the  probable  reach 
of  the  hounds,  either  by  appointment  or  accident,  should  relieve  the 
hunt  of  all  anxiety  by  giving  one  general  order  to  his  head  keeper  on 
the  subject.  Paying  him  liberally,  as  indeed  keepers  are  paid,  he 
should  stipulate  for  foxes  as  well  as  pheasants  under  penalty  of 
instant  dismissal ,  and  the  earths  should  be  placed  under  that  man's 
charge  with  a  view  to  their  proper  stopping  and  opening  at  right 
times  and  occasions.  It  would  be  an  immense  advantage  in  every 
way  to  the  hunt,  and  give  very  little  trouble  to  the  master  of  an 
estate.  As  to  that  intolerable  method  of  paying  another  man's 
servant  for  doing  his  duty  by  i/.  is.  for  a  find,  which  is  the  case  in 
our  present  country,  and  which  we  hear  is  by  no  means  uncommon 
elsewhere,  away  with  it :  it  is  an  abomination.  A  keeper's  fair 
fees  are  for  a  day's  shooting,  not  for  hunting  the  fox.  If  a  master 
chooses  to  make  a  present  or  give  a  Christmas-box  to  an  attentive 
servant,  who  has  done  his  best  to  afford  sport,  let  it  be  done,  but 
there  should  be  no  compulsory  demand.     No  '  stand  and  deliver,  or 

*  I  shoot ' the  foxes. 

We  were  just  about  concluding  this  article  with  a  word  on  the 
other  servants  or  lads  of  a  hunting  establishment  when  we  remem- 
bered our  intended  explanation  of  Tom  Smith's  method  of  universal 
earthstopping.  It  resolves  itself  into  the  change  of  earth-bred  foxes 
into  stub-bred  foxes ;  which  (inasmuch  as  the  two  sorts  exist,  and 
are  still  foxes,  and  especially  alike  as  Csesar  and  Pompey),  does  not 
present  the  same  difficulty  as  the  conversion  of  a  laughing  hyena 
into  a  French  poodle.  The  plan  proposed  was  this.  At  the 
beginning  of  the  season,  perhaps  about  October,  or  a  little  before, 
a  properly-qualified  person  should  go  with  the  huntsman,  or  whipper- 
in,  and  smoke  every  fox  out.  This  would  be  done,  under  a  certain 
process  of  gas-tar  and  brimstone,  in  about  three  days.  The  earths 
are  then  to  be  again  stopped,  and  to  remain  so  the  whole  winter ; 
and  they  should  be  opened  again  only  when  it  is  desirable  for  the 
vixen  to  lay  up  their  cubs — Mr.  Smith  says,  I  think,  the  end  of 
February.  The  advantages  of  the  plan  are  obvious — better  runs, 
the  certainty  of  hounds  getting  their  fox  where  they  deserve  him, 
and  the  impossibility  of  stopping  foxes  in  by  careless  or  dishonest 
earthstopping.  In  fact,  earthstopping  as  a  trade  for  daily  bread 
would  be  at  an  end.  And  its  disadvantages  are  obvious.  Would 
the  absence  of  shelter  affect  what  are  called  earth-bred  foxes? 
Would  they  not  be  too  liable  to  predatonr  attacks  from  their  ene- 
mies ?  Would  they  return  so  readily  to  tneir  kennels  ?  and  would 
not  their  safety  be  more  endangered  by  the  removal  of  their  cities  of 
refuge  ?  Possibly.  We  leave  it  for  more  experienced  and  practical 
persons  to  work  out.  We  have  no  room  to  go  into  the  argument 
here,  nor  has  it  much  to  do  with  the  subject  of  our-door  servants. 
One  thing  strikes  us  as  obvious.     That  foxes  are  clearly  made  to 
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be  hunted  :  and  that  as  they  have  surrendered  the  principle  of  earth- 
stopping  in  our  &vour,  it  must  be  better  for  the  hounds  and  horse- 
men that  they  should  be  kept  above  ground,  if  they  can  by  it  be 
killed  in  a  gallant  and  handsome  manner.  Depend  upon  it  a  fox 
feels  the  ignominy  of  being  seduced  into  the  temptation  of  going  to 
ground  by  the  idleness  of  an  earthstopper^  as  much  as  Hector  did 
the  temptation  of  bolting  round  the  walls  of  Troy  after  so  boldly 
feeing  his  foe.  The  death-bed  of  your  true  brave  is  the  green 
sward. 

To  the  other  hangers-on  of  the  kennels,  the  feeders,  the  helpers^ 
and  the  covert-boys,  who  take  the  huntsmen's  horses,  and  return 
with  hacks,  and  to*  that  nameless  crowd  which  in  England  is  always 
to  be  found  where  hounds  and  horses  congregate,  we  recommend 
a  determination  to  do  the  work  they  undertake,  as  if  it  was  the 
business  for  which  they  were  sent  into  the  world.  These  men  have 
much  to  do,  but  it  comes  frequently  in  the  lump ;  and  then  they 
have  their  ^  Hours  of  Idleness,'  like  Byron.  That's  the  dangerous 
part  of  their  trade.  No  man  can  tell  them  what  to  do,  because 
there  are  as  many  minds  as  there  are  men  j  but  we  can  tell  every  one 
of  them  what  to  avoid — ^  drink.'  *  Idleness  is  the  root  of  all  evil,' 
says  the  copybook ;  but  that's  not  true,  for  if  a  man  lay  on  his  back 
all  day  he  would  be  nobody's  enemy  but  his  own.  But  idleness, 
being  a  very  rare  commodity  in  its  simple  state,  combines  quickly 
with  alcohol,  and  then  it  wakes  up  a  blaze  of  mischief,  that  is  only 
represented  on  earth  by  the  Devil,  and  which  the  Devil  himself 
cannot  stop. 

The  absolute  duties  of  these  helpers  and  stable  boys  will  come  in 
their  proper  place,  but  they  must  make  way  for  the  present  for  the 
stud-grooms,  second  horsemen,  and  one  or  two  more  important 
attaches  to  English  establishments. 


YACHTING  AND  ROWING. 

YACHTSMKir  have  had  a  busy  time  of  it  during  the  past  month,  and,  bearing 
in  mind  what  has  been  done  on  the  Thames,  there  is  every  prospect  of  a 
brilliant  season  to  look  back  upon,  even  should  the  international  matches 
with  America  fall  through,  which  at  present  appear  only  too  probable. 
Mr.  Aahbury's  laudable  ambition  to  compete  for  the  Queen^a  Cup,  held  by 
the  New  York  Club,  can  certainly  not  be  gratified  this  year,  as  their  Secre« 
tary  writes  that  aix  months*  notice  of  a  challenge  is  an  inevitable  condition. 
Already,  however^  three  Yankee  clippers  are  doubtless  on  their  way  here — 
Sappho,  our  last  season's  antagonist ;  Dauntless,  the  proposed  rival  of  the 
Cambria ;  and  The  Meteor ;  so  we  may  fairly  expect  to  see  them  take  part 
in  the  Isle  of  Wight  galas,  when  the  tonnage  question  will  be  discussed  and 
an  ocean  match  arranged  if  possible.  Meanwhile  we  have  had  some  fine 
races  on  the  Thames,  [and  the  ranks  of  yachtsmen  are  constantly  gaining 
ntrength.  The  Prince  of  Wales,  besides  his  steam-yacht  Alexandria,  has 
now  a  cutter  by  Harvey,  which  is  appropriately  named  The  Princess ;  and 
Lord  Chief  Justice  Cockbum  has  recently  become  the  possessor  of  the  fine 
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Bohooner  Zouare,  fonnerlj  owned  by  Mr.  Arabin,  and  more  recently  by 
Colonel  Erskine  Kiool.  The  United  Club  at  Gravesend  has  come  to  an 
imtimely  end,  but  we  are  glad  to  learn  that  its  recovery  is  probable;  and 
reliered  of  the  fatal  incubns  of  '  Company,  Limited,'  may  fiiirly  hope  to 
succeed,  as  it  certainly  did  '  supply  a  want,'  to  adopt  the  slang  of  the  outside 
sheet.  Amongst  notable  reappearances  this  season  we  may  notice  The  Julia, 
which,  having  been  yawl-rigged  for  several  seasons,  is  now  restored  to  her 
pristine  form  as  a  cutter ;  also  The  Vanguard,  whom  we  hope  to  see  this 
season  contesting  the  championship  of  cutters  with  Fiona. 

The  Royal  Thames  Bohooner  Match  from  Gravesend  to  the  Mouse  attracted 
immense  interest  from  the  number  and  quality  of  the  entries ;  and  though 
the  wind  was  scarcely  what  we  should  have  wished  as  a  test  of  big  ships' 
capabilities,  spectators  were  not  to  be  denied,  and  the  presence  of  the  Prince 
of  Wales  and  suite  lent  Sdat  to  the  occasion.  The  entries  consisted  of  The 
Cambria,  Egeria  (Mr.  MulhoUand),  Gloriana  (Mr.  A.  O.  Wilkinson),  and 
Witchcraft  (Mr.  Broadwood),  in  the  first  class;  Count  Batthyany's  Flying 
Cloud,  and  Fleur^de-Lys  (Mr.  Birch),  of  the  second  class.  The  day  was 
oppressively  hot,  with  a  light  S.W.  wind  as  they  started,  Cambria  and 
Witchcraft  sending  up  an  enormous  amount  of  canvas.  Heur-de-Lys  fol- 
lowed their  example  with  a  spinacre  set  jib  fashion ;  but  the  boom  went 
directly,  and  she  was  delayed  some  minutes  by  the  contretemps.  In  the 
Lower  Hope  Qloriana  made  the  most  of  the  light  breeze,  and  with  The  Egeria 
led  the  fleet ;  Cambria  and  her  companions,  as  it  seemed,  not  appreciating 
such  very  ladylike  weather,  Gff  Sheemess,  however,  the  leader's  topmast 
went,  and  while  the  deck  was  being  cleared  the  others  drew  up ;  the  wind 
now beingfresher  Witchcraft  came  up  and  looked  very  formidable.  Fast  the  Nore 
it  fdl  lighter  again,  and  Gloriana  rounded  with  a  minute's  lead,  Elgeria^  Witch- 
craft, and  Cambria  following.  On  the  return  Egeria  soon  weathered  Gloriana, 
which  fell  third  before  the  Nore  was  reached,  where  Count  Batthyany  led 
Mr.  Broadwood.  In  the  Lower  Hope  the  wind  was  a  dead  noser,  and  no 
change  had  occurred  in  their  order  as  they  finished  as  follows:  fSgeriSy 
Cambria,  Qloriana^  and  Flying  Cloud.  The  first-named  took  the  prise, 
Gloriana  gaining  second  honour  by  time  allowance,  and  Flying  Cloud 
won  the  prize  in  her  class.  On  the  same  day  the  little  Ranelagh  Club  had  a 
couple  of  matches  which  were  highly  successful.  Dudu  and  Dione  took 
prizes  in  the  first  class  and  Aerolite  in  the  second.  The  Kew  Thames 
Schooner  and  Yawl  Match  secured  a  capital  entry,  including  all  the  vessels  in 
the  B.T.Y.C.  match,  as  well  as  Mr.  T.  Groves'  Druid  and  Amy  (Mr.  L.  J. 
Crosley) ;  but  Fleur-de-Lys  declined  starting.  There  was  a  fair  S.W.  breeze 
as  the  gUn  fired;  and  in  the  Lower  Hope  Gloriana,  as  in  the  previous  match, 
showed  a  good  lead,  Cambria  following.  Nearing  Thames  Haven  the  wind 
freshened,  and  IBgeria  showed  in  second  place,  Flying  Cloud  neit.  Past  the 
Kore,  where  the  wind  dropped  again,  Flying  Cloud  fell  astern,  and  down  to 
the  Mouse  was  slow  work.  Gloriana  had  a  lead  of  two  minutes  when  they 
rounded,  Egeria,  Cambria,  and  Witchcraft  following,  with  a  strong  ebb  to  sail 
against.  Cambria  and  Egeria  soon  took  the  lead,  the  former  forging  ahead 
along  the  Maplin  at  a  rare  pace ;  and  off  the  Nore  Flying  Cloud  also  went  by 
The  Gloriana.  Near  Gravesend  Egeria  looked  like  saving  her  time  with 
Gambria ;  but  the  wind  had  died  away,  and  she  hung  awfiiUy  making  the  last 
tack,  while  Flying  Cloud,  with  a  lucky  puff  or  two  at  the  critical  moment, 
ran  up  with  one  board,  so  she  proved  an  easy  winner,  having  to  receive  26 
minutes.    Cambria  won  second  prize,  though  her  allowance  to  Egeria  made 
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it  a  near  thing.  The  match  altogether  was  a  most  satiBfaotory  one,  as  there 
was  more  wind  than  with  the  B.T.Y.C.  affair,  which,  however,  it  resembled 
in  many  respects.  The  Royal  London  secured  The  Ckmbria,  Druid,  Flying, 
Cloud,  and  Witchcraft,  for  their  Schooner  and  Yawl  Match,  which  was  to  be 
sailed  from  Gravesend  to  the  Mouse  and  back ;  but  owing  to  unfavourable 
wind  they  rounded  just  at  the  Kore.  The  breeie  was  north  at  starting,  and 
shifted  eastwards,  so  it  was  hard  work  beating  a  great  part  of  the  journey. 
Druid  and  Cambria  had  alternately  the  advantage ;  but  the  schooner  rounded 
first,  Druid  next,  then  Flying  Cloud,  Witchcraft  astern.  In  the  return  the 
wind  died  away,  and  Druid,  luckily  sticking  to  the  Kentish  coast,  caught 
most  breeze  and  won,  coming  in  first  by  over  a  minute,  Cambria  next.  The 
Royal  Thames  Channel  Match,  from  the  Nore  to  Dover,  boasted  a  baker's 
dozen  entries,  including  The  Condor,  Julia,  Fiona,  Christabel  (Earl  Annesley), 
Elgeria,  Cambria,  Alarm,  and  Surge  (Mr.  H.  Bessemer).  They  started  with  a 
light  N.W.  wind,  which  freshened  and  came  more  southerly  as  they  proceeded. 
Lord  Annesley's  cutter  showed  the  way  to  the  Tongue  Light,  where  Fiona 
got  away,  lliere  was  some  pretty  sailing  between  the  schoouens  Qloriana 
and  Cambria;  and  late  in  .the  day  The  Condor  got  an  advantage  which  she 
retained,  arriving  first  at  Dover,  Julia,  Fiona,  Christabel,  and  E{geria  following, 
Mr.  Moss's  re-converted  vessel  wiiming  first  prize  by  less  than  a  minute  from 
Fiona,  and  I^ria  taking  second  honours,  with  plenty  of  time  to  spare.  This 
match  may  almost  be  said  to  conclude  the  season  on  the  Thames,  as  the 
present  month's  yachting  on  the  river  will  be  of  minor  importance. 

Rowing  is  still  almost  entirely  confined  to  amateurs,  and  we  have  no  longer 
a  fine  list  of  matches  in  prospect  amongst  first-class  watermen,  whose  occu- 
pation is  apparently  in  the  same  state  as  Othello*s.  The  Thames  National 
Regatta  makes  no  sign  of  revival,  and  the  only  professional  affair  on  the  tapis 
is  a  challenge  from  the  brothers  Hickey,  of  Australia,  to  row  scuUing,  and 
pair-oared  matches  with  the  best  men  in  England.  This  has  been  taken  up 
by  Renforth  and  Taylor,  who  reply,  offering  to  row  a  pair-oared  match  500/. 
a  side,  and  the  same  amount  for  sculls  between  Renforth  and  either  of  the 
Hickeys.  The  distance  to  be  four  miles  at  least.  As  they  state,  they  natu- 
rally prefer  the  locale  of  Tyneside,  and  offer  206I.  for  expenses  if  their  pror 
posal  is  accepted.  The  suggestions  seem  reasonable,  and  we  only  hope  some- 
thing will  come  of  it. 

The  Amateur  International  affair  with  Harward  is  progressing  satisfactorily, 
and  the  Yankee  representatives  are  to  start  this  month.  The  course  is  not 
yet  decided  on,  and  the  fifttal  bugbear  '  steamer  *  is  put  forward  as  an  un- 
answerable objection  to  rowing  between  Putney  and  Mortlake ;  but  with  all 
due  regard  to  the  opposition,  the  London  water  seems,  all  things  considered, 
the  most  eligible,  and  the  improved  arrangements  of  Mr.  Lord  and  the  Thames 
Conservancy  should  obviate  all  unpleasantness.  No  answer  is  at  present  re- 
ceived to  the  letter  of  the  London  Rowing  Club,  but  our  Transatlantic  friends 
seem  to  consider  it  necessary  to  find  a  different  four  to  row  the  LoQdonei«» 
whereas  the  best  j^an  would  be  for  aU  to  start  at  once,  and  as  Cambridge 
appear  unlikely  to  cotuxfi  to  the  post,  there  would  be  only  three  boats,  which 
is  quite  a  practicable  number  on  the  Putney  water.  A  short  intorview  will 
however  do  more  to  settle  matters  satisfactorily  than  pages  of  letter  writings 
and  we  doubt  not  all  will  be  amicably  arranged  on  the  arrival  of  the  gallant 
visitors.  Meanwhile,  the  (J.  B.  C.^s  of  Oxford  and  Oambridge  describe  them- 
selves as  aghast  at  the  '  cheek '  of  the  Londoners  in  issuing  the  challenge  at 
all.    We  consider  such  ghastliness  unoalled  for,  but  having  given  tongue  last 
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month,  we  will  not,  like  muaio-hall  singen,  'oblige  again*  without  being 
encored.  Apropos  of  the  forthcoming  match,  the  Canoe  Club  have  sent 
propoeals  to  America  for  a  little  spin,  with  the  moet  hospitable  oflfera  of  every 
facility  to  the  enterprising  Tisitora. 

At  Oxford  the  sculls  produced  half  a  dozen  entries,  but  Yarboroogh  had  the 
best  of  all  his  opponents  and  won  the  final  very  easily.  For  the  pairs  he  also 
entered  scratch  with  Willan  and  made  a  good  fight  for  the  heat«  but  they 
weve  beaten  by  Pownall  and  Jones,  of  Exeter,  who  afterwards  won  the  final. 
King's  Lynn  Regatta  enjoyed  the  usual  sport.  The  eight-oared  prize  was 
retained  by  ist  Trinity,  Cambridge  beating  Corpus,  as  on  public  form  they 
were  bound  to  do.  A  mixed  crew  of  Jesus  and  Corpus  won  the  fours,  and  the 
pairs  ,fell  to  Mnirhead  and  Phelps^  of  Sydney,  while  Aitcheson^  of  ChrisVs, 
landed  the  sculls,  so  the  trophies  were  pretty  equally  divided.  Watermen's 
BcuUs  were  between  Renforth  and  Sadler,  and  of  course  the  former  won 
eftnly. 

Henley  Regatta,  the  great  rowing  meeting  of  the  season  this  year,  fell  about 
a  fortnight  earlier  than  usual,  and  bore  out  its  ancient  traditions  with  the 
customary  wet  weather,  which,  of  course,  was  especially  obnoxious  on  the 
second  day,  when  the  bulk  of  the  spectators  are  wont  to  assemble.  The  first 
day  was  tolerably  fine,  though  scarcely  up  to  June  form,  as  a  strong  wind 
blew  across  the  stream,  nullifying  the  advantage  of  the  Berks  Station,  which 
is  usually  considerable.  The  trial  heat  for  the  Grand  Challenge  between  Eton 
and  Oxford  Etonians  produced  what  appeared  to  be  a  fine  race,  as  the  boys 
rowing  veiy  weU,  though  with  a  quick  stroke,  kept  well  up  for  a  mile,  when 
power  told,  and  the  Oxonians  won  a  veiy  &st  race  with  plenty  to  spare.  The 
Stewards  were  rather  a  surprise,  as  the  Etonian  four  was  generally  considered 
equal  to  '  wiriog'  the  Radleians,  who,  however,  with  Houblon  stroke  held  a 
slight  lead  at  the  critical  point  and  won  easily  at  the  finish.  Of  the  Wyfold 
challengers,  the  OsdUators  proved  themselves  for  the  best,  as  in  spite  of  most 
eccentric  steering,  they  took  both  their  opponents'  water  in  half  a  mile,  and 
conversing  affably  or  otherwise  amongst  themselves,  came  in  easy.winners. 
The  Staines  Club,  who  made  their  d^but  at  Henley,  showed  fair  form,  beating 
the  London  Rowing  Club,  whose  Wyfold  team  was  never  able  to  live  at  the 
pace  and  sadly  disappointed  their  supporters,  who  expected  them  at  least  to 
make  a  tight  race  with  the  Oscillators.  The  Ladies'  Plate  proved  an  easy 
journey  for  Lady  Margaret,  Cambridge,  who  having  nothing  but  the  Radley 
boys  to  beat  did  their  work  right  merrily,  and  for  once  Qranta  caught  the  judge's 
eye  in  the  right  place.  The  Scull  Trials  caused  iutense  excitement,  as  the 
Londoner,  Long,  was  inmiensely  fancied,  and  heavy  odds  were  laid  on  his 
beating  Chrofts,  whose  previous  deeds  of  might  in  beating  Stout  and  winniog 
the  ScrbIIs  in  1867  were,  for  the  moment,  utterly  ignored,  so  straight  were  the 
tips  and  marvellous  the  '  reports  from  training  quarters '  as  to  the  powers  of 
the  oockney.  The  race  proved  a  very  &st  one.  Crofts  gettii^  a  strong  lead  in 
the  first  hidf*mile,  when  Long  b^gan  to  draw  up,  and  at  the  point  looked  as 
if  he  must  go  by  him  in  the  next  ten  yards ;  but  somehow  he  didn't,  and 
Crofts^  though  every  stroke  seemed  his  last,  kept  his  nose  in  firont  to  the 
finish,  winning  this  strange  eventful  scene  by  about  %ight  feet.  In  fact,  it 
was  so  near  a  thing,  as  to  remind  us  of  Brickwood  and  Woodgate's  dead  heat 
in  i86j.  Long  appeared  utterly  unable  to  raise  a  spurt,  and  was  evidently 
overtrained.  Yarborough  had  nothing  to  do  in  his  heat,  and  the  final  looked 
a  moral  for  Crofts,  as  indeed  it  proved. 

The  intervals  between  the  races  were  virtuously  occupied  in  executing 
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oonAign  yengeance  on  oertain  traveUers  from  the  IVincipali  y,  ^ho,  having 
adopted  for  the  time  the  names  of  C.  Bush,  P.  Powter,  and  other  well-known 
metalliciana,  proceeded  to  speculate  with  the  verdant  on  the  '  Heads  I  win, 
*  tails  you  lose/  principle.  Mr.  Bush's  double  performed  against  CtottB,  and 
having  a  bad  book  attempted  to  skedaddle,  with  the  usual  result  of  much 
row  and  little  pecuniary  satisfaction  to  the  aggrieved  ones.  On  the  second 
day  two  gentlemen  who  had  prematurely  stopped  payment  were  tireated  to 
a  bath  tdtra  l^Uum,  and  had,  we  trust,  a  sickener  of  Henley  and  its  denizens. 
From  welohers  to  three^card  men  is  but  a  short  step ;  the  latter  were  in 
great  force,  but  did  not  apparently  do  much  business,  as  a  firm  of  two  bon- 
nets (female),  a  most  unwholesome,  unswellish  swell,  and  the  original  old 
pimple-£Eiced  decoy,  were  all  occupied  in  kidding  one  yokel,  who  after  all 
would  not  play  for  more  than  crowns.  It  was  consolatory  to  notice  that  the 
paths  of  vice  are  not  always  smooth. 

On  the  second  day  the  weather  was  simply  infernal,  and  Macintosh  was  an 
agreeable  companion  day  and  night.  Up  to  four  p.m.  we  contented  ourselves 
with  witnessing  the  races  through  a  telescope.  The  Grand  Challenge  final 
between  London  and  Oxford  Etonians  proved  a  great  race  to  the  Point. 
The  challengers  had  done  very  fast  time  in  their  trial,  but  the  holders  were 
much  strengthened  by  the  accession  of  Long  and  Stout ;  so  that  altogether 
it  looked  a  very  near  thing,  and  we  were  disposed  to  back  stations  rather 
than  crews ;  as  the  wind  had  dropped  the  Berks  side  had  now  a  decided 
advantage.  Apart  from  their  position,  however,  Oxford  showed  itself  the 
better  crew,  as,  in  spite  of  losing  start,  they  made  up  near  Fawley  Court,  and 
led  before  the  Point,  where  the  station  tells  most.  Rounding  this  bend  they 
improved  their  lead,  and  again  became  entitled  to  the  great  prize  of  the 
regatta.  The  Wyfold  produced  a  magnificent  race,  and  every  one's  sym- 
pathies were  enlisted  one  way  or  the  other,  as  the  Kingston,  who  have  held 
this  cup  X  (ever  so  many)  years  are  special  rivals  of  the  Oscillators.  The 
holders  had  the  station,  but  the  others  soon  led,  and  more  than  once  tried  to 
take  their  water.  Kingston's  generalship  was,  however,  so  vastly  superior 
that  they  stalled  off  the  wobblers,  and  kept  their  place  to  the  Point,  where 
the  Oscillators,  though  leading,  went  needlessly  wide.  The  finish  was  most 
interesting;  but  the  Oscillators,  though  badly  steered,  while  their  opponents 
went  straight,  kept  ahead  to  the  end,  and  Kingston  lost  the  trophy  they 
have  held  so  long.  The  final  heat  of  the  Stewards  showed  the  London  four 
to  be  far  better  than  their  eight,  as  they  ran  right  away  from  the  Radleians, 
who,  however,  won  the  No-coxswain  prize,  after  a  good  race  with  the  Oscil- 
lators. In  the  final  heat  of  the  Ladies'  Plate,  Eton  made  short  work  of  Lady 
Margaret,  who  also  were  but  second-best  in  the  Visitors^  when  University 
College,  though  a  scratch  lot,  scored  an  easy  win.  Lady  Margaret's  crew, 
though  unsuccessful,  deserve  the  thanks  of  their  University,  and  indeed  of 
all  oarsmen,  as  the  sole  representatives  of  Cambridge,  which,  having  recently 
passed  a  resolution  that  the  head  boat  be  expected  to  appear  at  King's  Lynn, 
might  with  advantage  include  Henley,  where  in  the  days  of  Griffiths,  Lawes, 
and  Chambers,  she  has  shown  some  first-rate  form,  and  now,  with  Goldie  to 
the  fore,  might  surely  repeat  the  exhibition. 

Pangboume  Regatta,  a  pleasant  Httle  meeting  just  after  Henley,  was  suffl- 
cient  inducement  for  oarsmen  to  stop  a  little  longer  up  the  river.  The  fours 
were  expected  to  make  a  good  race,  as  the  crack  London  crew  had  Pamcll 
instead  of  Long,  and  Oxford  Etonians  therefore  &ncied  themselves  mode- 
rately.   The  struggle  proved  exciting;  but  London  landed  pretty  easily. 
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Crofta,  the  Diamond  holder,  won  the  Sculls  from  GuJston,  who,  besides,  was 
disqualified  for  foaling ;  and  a  similar  mischance  happened  In  the  pairs,  but 
in  this  ease  Qulston  and  Bjan  were  declared  the  winners.  The  Scratch  Baces 
prodaoed  intense  excitement^  which  culminated  in  a  dead  heal  Amongst 
the  numerous  friends  and  comrades  of  the  competitors,  an  eight-oared  race 
of  Engineer  officers  t^.  Artillery,  Putney  to  Mortlake,  created  a  vast  amount  of 
interest.  The  former  had  been  looked  after  by  Mr.  Chambers,  and  the  latter 
were  trained  by  Mr.  Woodgate,  of  Henley,  where  their  coloura  gare  rise  to 
numerous  inquiries  as  to  who  was  who.  The  race  was  a  hollow  one  after  half 
a  mile,  as  Woodgate*s  team  soon  showed  in  firont,  and,  despite  miserable 
steering  in  boats,  won  easily.  Howerer,  the  aflkir  was  hl^ly  satisflictory,  and 
will,  we  hope,  become  an  annual  one.  The  Metropolitan  Regatta,  under  the 
antpioes  of  the  London  Rowing  Club,  is  undecided  at  the  time  of  writing ; 
so  we  must  defer  comments  until  next  month. 


PARIS  SPORT  AND  PARIS  LIFE. 

The  spring  and  summer  racing  seasons  of  Paris  and  Chantilly  have  passed  off 
without  any  great  sensation  ;  and,  to  tell  the  truth,  were,  I  think,  duller  than 
usual.  A  certain  unpleasant  action  which  has  affected  the  British  Turf  has 
no  doubt  reacted  on  the  Tribunes  of  Boulogne  and  Chantilly.  That  noble  army 
of  plungers  usually  to  be  seen  at  Chantilly  on  the  French  Derby  Day,  and  at 
Longchamps  on  the  Qrand  Prix,  was — ^where  shall  I  say  ?  Well— somewhere 
else.  The  de  Lagrange  stable — in  tremendous  form  this  year— carried  off,  at 
Utttf  a  French  Derby,  but  not,  I  think,  a  great  stake  with  it ;  and  with  ninety 
horses  in  training,  you  do  require  to  win  something  besides  the  mere  added 
money — *  And  the  forfeits !'  once  observed  Lord  George  to  a  friend,  who  con- 
gratulated him  on  winning  a  grand  stake.  Count  Frederic  de  Lagrange  must 
sometimes  say,  'And  the  entries,  and  the  forfeits,  and  the  hay  and  corn-bill!' 
But  still,  this  year,  I  fancy  things  must  look  healthy,  and  the  credit  side  of 
M.  Grandhomme's  ledger  show  a  pleasing  balance  of  io,ooo7. :  since  writing 
this  it  must  be  much  more.  The  French  Derby  has  got  so  popular  that  it  is 
no  longer  as  pleasant  as  it  was  wont  to  be :  Chantilly  is  more  like  the  old 
Chantilly,  on  the  Oaks  day,  when  Diana  still  presides  over  a  restricted  and 
aristocratic  meeting.  At  the  '  Grand  Cerf '  there  was  the  usual  rush  for  break-* 
fast,  but  if  you  have  my  luck,  and  going  down  '  quite  promiscuous  like,'  find  a 
very  pleasant  party  and  a  capital  breakfast  all  ready  to  your  hand  and  mouth, 
then  I  do  not  think  that  you  can  complain  that  your  lines  have  fallen  in  un- 
pleasant places :  a  jpropoa,  I  should  like  my  lines  to  fall  into  some  of  those  very 
pleasant  places  where  those  yenerable  carp  are !  I  am  told  that  there  are  carp 
as  big  as  whales,  and  pike  as  large  as  walruses  and  as  hungry  as  Dando  I  The 
Derby  day,  then,  was  a  scrimmage,  though  it  was  < General  Election*  day  as 
well,  and  the  fight  for  the  trains  was,  as  usual,  an  awful  bore.  Then  we  come 
to  the  great  solemnity  of  the  Grand  Prix  de  Paris— I  have  assisted  at  every  one 
of  the  seven  which  have  yet  been  run.  Each  year  they  get  more  and  more 
crowded,  tOl  it  is  anything  but  a  day  of  pleasure  for  the  hahituSs  of  the  Tribune 
of  Longchamps.  To  say  that  I  would  run  a  mile  on  a  hot  Sunday  afternoon 
rather  than  face  the  crowd  of  another  Grand  Prix  would  be  to  write  under 
the  mark.  I  am  very  fond  of  racing,  and  think  the  Grand  Prix '  a  very  interest- 
*  ing  international  contest,'— that  is,  if  you  please,  the  correct  phrase, — but  I 
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have  a  holy  horror  of  a  orowd/  and  I  am  not  up  to  the  weight  of  more  than 
one  heavy  man  on  eaoh  instep  at  a  time.  The  Maxquia  de  Talon,  who  is  a 
really  Good  Samaritan  and  one  who  pours  champagne  and  Badminton  in  the 
mouths  of  the  distressed,  has  always  on  that  day  a  drag  modelled  on  that  of 
the  ist  Life  Guards — ^no  had  form — and  from  the  roof  of  that  convenient 
conveyance  we  sat  and  saw  Glaneur  score  the  odd  trick  for  France.  You 
ask  who  was  there  ?  Ask  how  many  grains  of  sand  there  are  on  the  sea- 
shore, and  try  to  count  them  when  you  go  to  Bognor  for  Goodwood  I  On  the 
outside,  or  improper  side  of  the  course,  there  was  all  that  is  demi-mcnde  in 
Paris,  with  some  very  elegant  extracts  from  London  thrown  in.  Carriages  ! 
I  wish  you  could  see  them — Peters's  heat  form— horses  from  Bice,  at  ten 
thousand  francs  the  foot — ^postilions  in  velvet :  mark  you,  always  with  the 
fkmily  crest  on  the  arm — ^broughams  so  exquisite  that  it  is  no  wonder  that 
ten  young  men  about  Paris  should  be  looking  into  them :  stay  though — per- 
haps they  may  be  looking  at  the  lining,  t .e.  that  which  is  inside.  Yes !  it  is 
dusty,  and  twenty  francs  is  a  large  sum  to  give  for  a  rose,  to  present  to  a 
gilded  syren  of  the  Paphian  district  of  Breda,  who  has  already  a  small  conser- 
vatory in  her  Goiu/pi,  Let  us  go  over  the  way.  Who  is  there  ?  Why  everybody 
— Emperor,  Empress,  Prince  Imperial,  Archdukes  of  Bussia,  Queens  of  Holland 
and  Spain,  and  the  little  King  attached  to  that  latter  lady,  who  is  not  nearly 
80  dark  as  she  is  painted.  IVy  to  penetrate  the  enclosure  in  front  of  the  Stand 
— ^you  might  as  well  try  to  take  the  Quadrilateral.  Attempt  the  Betting  Bing 
— it  is  so  full  that  they  cannot  even  '  pick  you  up,'  and  that^  you  know,  does 
not  take  up  much  of  either  time  or  space.    You  meet  a  friend,  and  he  says, 

*  Charlie,  my  child,  have  you  seen  the  Princess  V  (It  is  always  as  well  to  xise 
a  good  title,  it  takes  so  with  the  public.)    <  Princess  !  know  so  many !'    '  Of 

*  course ;  but  I  mean  the  Uttle  Princess  Checkohowcherrychow,  whom  we  met 

*  at  Bazias.'  You  have  a  vision  of  a  charming  child  married  to  a  baronial 
monster  aotat.  45, — with  blue  eyes  (I  mean  the  Baroness,  of  course),  light  hairi 
and  a  snaky  figure,  and  off  you  go  to  find  her.  Header,  did  you  ever  hear  of 
one  Tantalus,  or  look  for  a  needle  in  a  truss  of  fine  old,  well-got  in,  last  year's 
meadow-hay,  at  five  pounds  the  ton  ?  Yes !   Then  there  you  have  it.    '  I  say, 

*  old  man,  Peter  says  he  owes  you  a  pony,  and  is  looking  for  you  everywhere.' 
You  know  he  does,  and  look  for  him  with  both  eyes,  but  you  do  not  see  him, 
and  that  pony,  so  long  standing  out,  is  stabled  with  him  for  another  year. 
Then  there  is  a  raoe^  which  nobody  sees,  and  all  is  over.  *  Monsieur  has  had 
<  the  chance  to-day?*  'Yes,  and  a  thousand  thanks!  it  is  not  bad:  an  en- 
'  raged  one  betted  me  ten  to  one  against  Glaneur.*  '  Monsieur  is,  then,  the 
'  great  winner !'    *  My  faith  I  not  bad :  I  have  won  twenty-five  francs !' 

Not  that  they  do  not  pop  it  on  nicely  here  now  I  And  if  all  the  money 
betted  by  French  sportsmen  on  their  Oaks,  Derby,  and  Grand  Prix  was  put  in 
a  hat  and  to  be  given  to  'the  next  two  poor  boys  in  the  street,'  I  should  like 
to  ha  one  of  those  two  i>oor  boys.  So  much  for  racing.  It  must  be  confessed 
that  we  had  a  great  pigeon  ahooting  here,  and  that  is  a  disphiy  of  talent  which 
we  can  go  down  to  our  Club  and  sit  in  a  chair  and  see.  As  years  creep  on 
one,  one  does  like  sitting  in  a  chair  and  seeing.  The  battle  raged  furiously, 
and  the  French  are  enemies  worthy  of  the  '  Gun  Club.*  Over  two  days  ranged 
the  great  contest.  '  Badinage '  is  the  French  for  '  chaff.'  The  dwellers  on  this 
side  the  Channel  were  supposed  to  be  'post-masters '  of  that  weapon  of  attack 
and  defence.  I  wonder  what  they  must  have  thought  of  the  thrust  and  parry 
of  the  right-hand  tide  of  the  pavilion  of  the  '  Skating  dub !'  There  were 
those  present  who  could  pleasantly  talk  off  the  hind  leg  from  a  dead  donkey. 
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The  Frenbh  shot  well— miod  they  were  this  year,  for  the  first  time,  acoom- 
modated  with  real '  flyers,'  whioh,  sa  I  heard  an  Engliahman,  who  should  have 
known  better, calmly  inform  an  old  French  gentleman,  'came  over  in  ice  from 

*  England  every  hour.'  It  is  a  very  pretty  scene :  the  water  in  firont,  the 
flowers,  the  Martello-looking  towers  in  which  are  kept  the  feathered  songsters^ 
which  we  are  about  to  try  and  destroy.  I  call  them  songsters  because  each  has  a 
man  to  sing  out  for  him— he  speaks '  de  part '  the  bird : '  Is  you  ready  ?'  '  Well  V 
'  Poul  r  And  the  hberated  bird  flies,  and,  as  a  rule,  flies  a  very  short  distance, 
for  they  are  demons  to  shoot,  are  our  members  of  the  'Skating  Club,'  where 
they  quickly  and  constantly  reduce  'Blue-rocks'  to  the  condition  of '  pigeons 

*  aux  petits  poia  (de  plomb).' 

When  Mr.  Heginald  Herbert  was  crowned  victor — he  will  excuse  the  poetics 
phrase — ^I  am  bound  to  say  that  he  was  welcomed  in  great  style,  and  the  vie* 
tory  of  England  was  certainly  considered  no  disgrace  to  France.  There  is  an 
establishment  in  Paris,  very  little  known  to  English,  cRpecially  if  they  are  re« 
spectable— as,  of  course,  all  your  subscribers,  nay,  readers,  really  are— called 
'  3iabille.'  It  is  a  dandng  place  set  up  in  imitation  of  Cremome,— a  low  style 
of  place,  of  course,  but,  would  you  believe  it  ?  it  was  crowded  on  sevoral 
nighta  during  the  Pigeo-Bacing  week !  I  could  not  believe  it ;  so  I  just  ordered 
the  brougham  and  drove  down  to  see  with  my  own  eyes  and  settle  the  ques- 
tion. Now  really !  there  they  were  all !  so  many  names  and  so  many  people 
without  names  or  under  other  names ;  so  many  disreputable  peraons— I  mean 
' &8t ' people— that  I  was  astonished ;  and  what  do  you  think^I  did?  Got 
into  the  brougham  and  went  home  respectably  to  bed  ?  No  1  sent  it  away 
(the  morals  of  servants  must  always  be  respected),  and  stayed !  Stayed— I 
should  think  I  did  stay  I  and  I  think  the  following  few  remarks  from  a 
'  Casual '  at  the  Bestaurants  of  the  Boulevards  may  be  as  interestiug  and  as 
dean  as  the  dreadful  drops  into  dirt  whioh  were  celebrated  by  the  poet  of 
the  workhouse  and  the  Knight  of  that  Bath — Eugh ! 

Why  people  who  dine  at  eight  require  supper  at  twelve,  is  one  of  those 
mysteries  which,  sooner  or  later— later,  probably,  when  the  stomach  is  re- 
duced to  work  in  its  short-sleeves  and  digestion  has  not  a  leg  to  stand  on-— 
will  be  satia£Eu^orily  cleared  up :  at  present,  I  say,  it  m  a  mysteiy.  On  the 
night  in  question  the  Maison  Dor6e  (which  has  never  been  dosed  for  thirty- 
five  years)  was  so  full  that '  casuals '  were  waiting  in  the  halls— just  as  in  our 
own  ancestral  halls,  soon  after  the  Conquest,  serfs  used  to  await  on  stoles  and 
on  benches  the  coming  of  the  Lady  Bread-giver — (those  waiting  hero  wanted 
a  little  something  with  their  bread — say  some  trufilea^  champagne*ice,  straw- 
berries— ^'cum  multis  aliis  quos  nunc  preoecribere  longum,'  as  the  Latin 
grammar  was  kind  enough  to  say).  But  the  *  bread-giver '  came  not,  male  or 
ibmale.  '  Get  out  of  this,  we  are  full  to  a  turn,'  put,  of  course,  into  Froneh 
worthy  of  the  Academy  ;  but  equally  forcible  and  unpleasant  was  the  com- 
pliment which  met  us  when  we,  ten  in  a  cab  (moat  decent  people,  I  assuro 
you),  presented  ourselves  at  the  iron  gates  which  lead  to  the  entresols  of  the 
gilded  mansion.  '  Are  you  full  ?'  '  Full !'  excUumed  Rene,  '  that  room  la 
'  already  swarming  with  a  hive  of  ladies,  and  is  reserved  for  Smashem-Paofaa^ 
who  is  going  back  to  Adrianopolie.'  *  No.  3  ?'  ('Henri,  who  is  in  No.  3  \ — 
'  Oh!  yes.')  'No. 3:  the  Hong-Kong  Yice-Consul has  retained  that  for  the 
'  night.  And  No.  7,  you  knotCf  is  taken  by  the  attaehh  of  the  Falaba 
Legation.'  '  No.  11?'  *  So  grieved,  monsieur,  but  the  Bishop  of  Nyanza  is 
coming  with  some  missionaries.'  'Can  we  stay  in  the  laiige  roomV 
Alas!  no,  monsieur.     A  Greek  gentleman  has  hired  it,  to  give  a  tittle 
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'  dance — and  behold,  the  music  to  oommenoe  1'  Eliminated  evidently— nothing 
left  but  bed  or  the  Caf6  Anglais — the  house  whioh  looks  so  truly  like  a 

*  whtted  sepulchre.'  We  cross  the  way^  and  '  sound.'  *  I  want  80up6  you 
'  know— supper,  chaude — supper,  hot,  you  see — ^suite— at  once,  pour  four.* 
Such  was  the  first  order  I  heard  as  I  l^readed  my  way  in  van  of  our  gang  up 
those  tortuous  steps  which  lead  to  supper  and  a  view  of  the  fa^e  of  the 
Opera  Cemique.  Then  again  began  the  same  scene — orgy,  to  the  tune  of  a 
wizen  old  craeked  piano  inside  and  a  perfect  crowd  in  the  passages  and  on  the 
stairs,  literally  seeking  what  they  might  devour — devour  b  la  carte,  and  by 
paying  for  it.  There  the  world  stayed  till  daylight  did  appear  and  a  good 
deal  longer.  Rosalie  began  to  look  yellow,  Blanche,  blue ;  the  young  lady 
who  had  sung  was  now  snoring;  Fifine  was  still  eating;  La  Belle  de'Nuit 
looked  rather  like  the  ghost  of  yesterday  as  the  little  '  intimate  party '  of  the 
'  English  Cafe '  went  home  to  bed  to  prepare  for  the  labours  of  the  next  day. 

Yes !  on  refleotion  it  was  a  lively  week  !  Once  that  period  over,  we  had  a 
lull.  In  the  first  place  we  had  a  kind  of  Revolution,  which  frightened  away 
people,  and  you  had  Ascot,  which  took  away  people  who  were  not  the  least 
likely  to  be  frightened,  and  so  we  got  a  little  dull.  Thorpe's  was  dry ;  even  the 
hopes  of  a  '  Boston  Floater'  could  not  attract  a  crowded  house.  This  is  now 
the  Turf-Club  par  excellence  in  Paris.  If  you  drop  into  the  Rue  Scribe,  at 
eleven,  you  will  hear  all  that  has  gone  on  in  disreputable  Paris  all  day ;  and 
allow  me  to  bbj  that  that  is  a  great  advantage.  Velooipeding  is  still  raging 
here.  Imagine!  I  know  one  British  sportsman  who  has  just  imported  three 
velocipedes.  Let  him  say  what  he  likes,  he  will  never  get  one  of  them  over 
the  country  round  Market  Harborough,  even  if  they  introduce  jumping 
springs.  At  the  Hippodrome  here  you  may  see  the  fair — or  perhaps  I  should 
say  the  unfiur  sex,  for  they  take  unfair  advantages — *  in  blue  satin  breeches 

*  and  Bloomer  costume,'  to  quote  the  hymn  of  one  William  Barlowe,  well 
known  in  the  dark  ages,  careening  away  on  two  and  three  wheels,  and  the 
sight  is  remarkable.  It  is  asserted — I  did  not  see  it — ^that  one  lady  rode  to 
the  Grand  Prix  on  a  velocipede,  her  groom  on  another  following  her.  There 
was  a  neatish  party  at  Maisons  Laffitte  on  the  17th:  all  the  ladies  wore 
knickerbockers  I    Et  pourquol  non  I    It  was  an  idea  like  another—. 

I  hope  soon  to  be  more  amusing  than  we  have  been  lately;  but,  do  you 
know,  even  in  Paris  life  is  sometimes  dull.  But  I  shall  conclude  my  pai>er 
by  singing, '  Beviamo,  e,  speriamo,'  and  so  go  to  bed. 


•  OUR  VAN.^ 
Thb  Invoicb.— June  Jottings. 

Ths  Union  which  we  stated  last  month,  to  have  been  entered  into  between 
May  and  December  has  lasted  a  much  longer  time  than  bad  been  anticipated* 
and  in  fact  continued  throughout  the  month  of  June,  which  has  deprived  us  of 
a  great  portion  of  the  enjoyment  we  always  derive  from  its  summer  fdtes.  In 
fact  all  classes  of  the  community  have  been  sufferers  from  the  extreme  severity 
of  the  season,  except  the  few  survivors  of  Franklin's  expedition ;  and  even  one 
of  those  admitted  to  us  at  Ascot  on  the  Tuesday  that  the  air  was  bi-acing. 
Still  there  have  been  the  customary  number  of  Races,  Yearling,  Horse  Shows, 
Pigeon  and  Cricket  Matches,  Greenwich  and  Richmond  Dinners,  and  Dog 
Exhibitions  which  have  ever  characterised  the  month  ;  and  judging  from  the 
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poUuhed  returns,  they  do  not  teem  to  have  been  much  afltcted  by  the  tem« 
penture  of  the  atmosphere*  Then  the  Betting  World  has  had  a  heayy  blow, 
and  great  discouragement  cast  upon  it  by  the  hostile  action  of  the  Government, 
which  the  organs  of  the  Press  in  the  interest  of  the  former  have  retaliated  by 
attacking  those  who  they  imagine  put  it  in  force  against  them<— not  a  ?ery 
judicious  plan,  we  consider,  as  the  strength  of  the  game  is  clearly  in  the  hands 
of  the  authorities.  So  altogether  we  may  be  said  to  have  gone  through  a  very 
sensational  month,  the  proceedings  of  which,  in  all  probabiliw,  will  have  an 
important  efiect  upon  the  English  Turf.  WiUi  this  somewhat  lengthy  pre^ce, 
we  will  run  through  the  Sayings  and  Doings  in  the  Sporting  World  during  the 
month  which  has  just  been  recorded  in  the  annals  of  time.  As  the  months 
have  all  been  appropriated  to  different  sports  and  diversions,  so  the  days  of  the 
month  have  each  had  their  especial  duties  assigned  to  them,  by  those  whose 
duty  it  is  to  regulate  the  order  of  our  going.  For  instance,  Tattersall's 
claims  our  Mondays,  while  the  Bettiog-ring  makes  an  equally  stringent  demand 
upon  the  following  four  days.  Hurlingham  and  Shepherd's  Bush  lay  an  embargo 
upon  us  for  Saturdays ;  and  Greenwich  or  Richmond  will  not  be  denied  on 
Sunday.  So,  on  the  whole,  we  cannot  be  said  to  have  a  very  unpleasant  time 
of  it.  But  the  pleasure  of  catering  for  our  readers,  makes  up  for  the  hard 
labour  endured  by  a  perseverance  in  the  course  of  study  we  have  kid  down  for 
ourselves.  At  Ascot  the  Racing  game  may  be  said  to  have  commenced  for 
June  in  a  theatre,  admirably  adapted  for  its  illustration,  and  which  was 
crowded  from  the  base  to  the  summit,  with  England's  fairest  daughters,  with  a 
choice  assembhge  of  the  opposite  sex,  all  disposed  of,  so  that  the  most  might  be 
made  of  them.  And  the  sight  of  the  different  luncheon  parties  grouped  on  the 
lawn,  was  a  happy  relief  to  the  monotony  of  other  Grand  Stands,  and  forcibly 
reminded  us  of^Uie  alfreico  entertainments  in  the  gardens  of  Boccaccio.  The 
improvements  in  the  Sund,  which,  it  is  only  fair  to  sute,|,had  their  origin  in  the 
good  taste  and  inventive  design  of  Lord  Colville,  the  late  Master  of  the  Horse, 
were  carried  out  in  the  strictest  integrity  by  his  successor.  Lord  Coik,  who, 
not  content,  as  we  have  seen  some  of  his  predecessors,  with  riding  up  the 
course  with  the  royal  cortege,  entered  fiilly  into  the  minutias  of  the  office,  and 
saw  that  his  orders  were  properly  carried  into  effect.  If  there  is  one  spectacle 
connected  with  royalty  more  popular  than  another,  it  is  that  of  the  Sovereign 
coming  up  the  New  Mile  at  Ascot ;  and  this  year,  although  the  procession 
was  not  graced  by  the  presence  of  Her  Majesty,  yet  her  Son  and  her  Daughter- 
in-law  haid  no  reason  to  complain  of  a  decrease  of  the  enthusiasm  with  which 
she  was  wont  to  be  receivea  \  indeed,  the  curiosity  of  the  softer  sex  to  gaze 
on  the  Princess  of  Wales  seemed  to  us  to  be  greater  than  ever— upon  the 
supposition,  we  should  imagine,  that  during  her  absence  in  Foreign  Lands  she 
had  undergone  some  change  either  in  height  or  colour.  It  is  needless  to  say 
that  she  looked  as  well  as  ever,  although  somewhat  bronzed  by  travelling 
under  eastern  suns  \  and  Vith  the  Ladies  Hamilton,  she  made  up  a  group  the 
like  of  which  we  do  not  often  witness  in  a  day's  march.  Her  surroundings 
were  quite  equal  to  the  occasion  ;  and  if  the  publisher  of  the  late  *  Book  of 
*  Beauty '  was  present  and  beheld  them,  he  must  have  been  nigh  broken-hearted 
at  being  unaUe  to  give  them  to  the  world.  The  racing  was  very  good ;  and 
if  we  say  it  was  worthy  of  the  scene,  we  shall  not  be  accused  of  exaggeration. 
To  show  the  low  state  to  which  the  Turf  is  reduced,  we  are  sorry  to  record 
the  first  race,  which  was  the  Trial  Stakes,  was  won  by  a  Vagabond ;  and  to 
show  the  perversity  of  the  people  connected  with  the  race-course,  the  Vaga- 
bond, instead  of  being  passed  on  one  side,  was  a  tremendous  favourite ;  but  on 
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this  occasion^  as  if  afraid  of  the  company,  he  behaved  himself  properly  and  did 
what  was  asked  of  hiro.  Then  came  out  a  lot  of  youog  things  tor  a  Biennial 
Stake,  for  which  the  talent  were  again  right  in  the  conclusions  they  drew  with 
the  Ring,  for  the  Blue  Bell  colt  by  Thormanby,  which  was  in  everybody's 
mouthy  soon  disposed  of  all  his  customers,  and  was  returned  at  the  head  of  die 
poll ;  Mont  Blanc,  who  had  before  exhibited  some  amount  of  form,  and  which 
was  bred  by  Sir  Lydston  Newman,  was  second ;  and  the  Candne  filly,  of 
whom  great  hopes  were  entertained,  hardly  ran  up  to  what  was  expected  from 
her  looks,  for  she  was  as  handsome  as  paint,  and  clever  as  a  Christian.  The 
Vase  commenced  the  run  of  ill-luck  which  Sir  Joseph  sust«uned  during  the 
week ;  and  when  the  quartette  were  brought  out  and  led  in  procession  before 
the  Royal  Box,  we  could  not  help  reflecting  they  afforded  a  brilliant  example 
of  the  strength  of  the  Turf  in  England  at  the  present  day,  when  we  have  been 
told  by  those  in  authority  that  the  English  race-horse  is  the  finest,  hardiest,  and 
speediest  animal  that  is  to  be  found  in  the  world.  Some  people,  as  a  matter 
of  course,  wondered  that  not  a  four-year  old  was  among  them,  but  as  they  were 
outer  barbarians,  their  opinion  of  course  went  for  nothing.  Nevertheless  we 
think  it  somewhat  unfortunate,  at  this  pardcular  period,  when  such  an  outcry 
has  been  made  about  the  scarcity  of  old  horses,  that  the  Queen's  Vase,  a  prize 
usually  much  sought  after  by  racing  men,  should  not  have  brought  a  single 
specimen  of  even  a  four-year  old  out.  In  the  betting-ring,  courtesy  is  rarely 
sacrificed  to  fashion ;  and  although  the  Crown  Prince  of  Sweden  was  present, 
nobody  ever  dreamed  of  mentioning  Thorwaldsen's  name  in  his  presence. 
However,  he  determined  to  make  himself  known  to  his  royal  countryman,  and 
being  made  to  get  up  hill,  he  soon  polished  off  Moma,  which  still  further  con- 
firmed his  private  reputation  with  Pretender.  Then  all  who  were  on  Moma 
thought  they  had  only  lent  their  money  temporarily,  and  that  Wells  and  Pero 
Gomez  would  in  a  few  minutes  get  it  back  for  them.  So  they  went  on 
merely  pencilling  down  the  odds  that  were  offered,  little  thmking  that  they 
were  about  to  endure  a  Martyrdom  second  only  to  that  of  St.  Stephen ;  for 
Captain  Machell's  horse,  which  had  been  nicely  nursed  since  Epsom,  with 
Fordham's  handling,  came  and  told  Pero  he  was  second  best.  This  discovery 
was  anything  but  pleasant,  and  confiimed  the  private  opinion  of  Sir  Joseph 
Hawley  to  the  letter  relative  to  the  real  merits  of  his  horse ;  but  the  blow  to  the 
Patrician  Supporters  of  his  stable  was  a  heavy  one,  and  a  great  discouragement 
to  pencilling  by  the  way.  Considering  how  very  straightforwardly  Lord 
Falmouth  runs  his  horses,  and  how  safe  backers  are  in  dealing  with  them,  it 
was  really  pleasant  to  see  Gertrude  cantering  away  in  front  of  the  lot  opposed 
to  her  in  the  Queen's  Plate,  which  she  did  as  if  she  was  conscious  she  was  out 
of  an  Oaks  winner.  The  Ascot  Stakes  field  was  of  a  very  miscellaneous 
description,  and  the  less  said  about  it  the  better.  The  Nordi  supplied  the 
winner  in  BSte  Noir,  a  light-weighted  Marsyas  who  came  out  in  time  to  remind 
the  people  that  Mr.  Blenheim  had  a  lot  of  the  same  sort  to  dispose  of  at  the 
end  of  the  week.  He  was  ridden  by  litde  Gradwell,  a  boy  with  the  best 
hands  and  seat  we  have  seen  since  the  tour  ten  days  of  Jem  Adams  m  the  Joe 
Miller  era.  A  plater  of  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's,  which  he  got  from  Mr.  Hughes 
to  lead  gallops  for  Pero,  was  second  ;  while  King  Alfred,  whose  hill-dimbing 
propensities  are  well-known,  was  third.  The  Maiden  Plate  was  worthy,  in 
point  of  numbers,  of  Newmarket  itself,  and  at  last  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  threw  in 
a  main  with  Waif,  which  he  must  be  owned  to  have  fiilly  deserved,  from  the 
disappointments  he  had  already  incurred.  And  then  the  great  crowd  began  to 
disperse,  and  carriages,  both  rail  and  road,  villas  and  cottages,  were  sought 
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after,  and  The  Heath  was  abandoDed  to  the  native  Zingan  and  the  touts,  who 
extemporised  quarters  upon  it.  Wednesday,  or  the  Hunt  Cup  day,  if  not  the 
gayest,  was  certainly  the  pleasantest  of  the  week,  and  was  perhaps  the  most 
enjoyed.  Free  from  the  crowd  of  London,  locomotion  was  actually  possible, 
and  the  &ir  wearers  of  the  elegant  toilettes  could  without  any  difficulty  display 
them  to  the  naked  eye ;  and  when  comparisons  were  made  between  the  pro- 
menades of  Longchamp  and  Ascot,  we  were  glad  to  find,  in  the  minds  of  those 
best  qualified  to  ofiler  an  opinion  on  the  subject,  that  the  preference  was  given 
to  Berkshire.  The  racing  was  proportioned  to  the  day,  and  highly  relished ; 
but  its  interest  was  centred  in  the  Royal  Hunt  Cup,  the  winner  of  which  every 
one  was  trying  to  solve,  and  for  which  there  were  two  great  parties,  who 
maintained  the  race  rested  between  their  representatives.  See  Saw  and  Cock  of 
the  Walk,  who  got  the  vacancy  occanoned  by  Red  Rice's  retirement.  And 
the  result  proved  they  were  right  in  their  calculations  ;  and  the  Cambridgeshire 
winner,  nicely  handled  by  Fordham,  just  prevented  Mr.  Bray  ley  from  proving 
the  correctness  of  the  appellation  of  his  horse.  The  nag  that  acquired  soihe 
notoriety  at  Epsom  as  the  reported  best  outsider  in  the  Derby,  viz..  Border 
Knight,  was  third,  thus  proving  there  was  some  truth  in  the  on  dits  about  his 
fine  speed.  Then  came  a  regular  Ascot  *  turn  up,'  in  which  the  layers  of  odds, 
and  young  gentlemen  who  wish  the  Turf  to  pay  for  their  flower  bills,  caught  it 
over  the  bead  and  eyes.  It  seems  Lord  Falmouth  had  tried  Kingcraft  to  be  a 
clipper,  and  openly  stated  so ;  for  he  is  not  so  mysterious  as  the  late  Mr. 
Drinkald,  but  candidly  speaks  his  mind.  *  Young  England,'  therefore,  were 
only  too  glad  to  be  permitted  to  lay  4  to  i  on  him,  especially  as  there  was 
nothing  in  the  field  but  Mahonie,  a  filly  of  Baron  Rothschild's,  whose  form 
they  all  knew,  and  Clodius,  a  colt  of  Mr.  Ctawfurd's,  which  if  entered  to  be 
sold  for  thirty  sovereigns  would  never  be  claimed.  But  it  is  worthy  of  remark, 
that  Fordham  is  never  so  dangerous  as  when  dealing  with  fiivourites ;  and, 
waiting  with  the  outsider  to  the  very  last  moment  in  the  final  set-to,  he  just 
managed  to  beat  him  by  a  head,  amid  astonishment  as  great  as  was  ever  wit- 
nessed on  a  race-course,  while  the  shouting  of  the  Ring  might  have  been  heard 
at  the  Mansion  House,  and  Ascot  maintained  its  prestige  as  being  the  favourite 
battle-ground  of  Baron  Rothschild  and  the  King  Toms.  Of  all  the  spectacles 
of  which  England  can  boast,  whether  in  the  musical,  flower,  or  archery  line, 
none  can  compare  with  that  of  the  Cup  day  at  Ascot,  which  every  year  may 
be  said  to  have  increased  in  size  and  magnificence,  and  it  may  now  be  said  to 
have  reached  its  crowning  apex.  The  weather  was  just  what  would  have  been 
ordered  for  the  occasion,  and  a  larger  collection  of  beautiful  women  was  never 
before  seen  together.  All  nations,  in  fact,  may  be  said  to  have  been  repre- 
sented ;  while  England  may  be  fairly  said  to  have  borne  the  bell,  yet,  as  candid 
critics,  we  must  admit  that  Russia  was,  in  racing  parlance,  far  too  near  to  be 
pleasant.  All  May^r  and  St.  James's  Street  were  present,  and  the  Drags  had, 
as  usual,  a  grand  field  day ;  and  we  are  happy  to  state  that  no  fault  was  to  be 
discovered  in  the  commissariat  department.  And  had  the  purveyors  in  the 
Crimea  been  as  careful  in  their  preparations  as  those  of  Ascot,  the  military  and 
other  newspapers  would  have  been  spared  much  correspondence.  Fortunately 
this  distinguished  crowd  were  rewarded  with  a  remarkably  fine  Cup  race,  in 
which  Brigantine  proved  herself  the  clipper  we  were  led  to  believe  her,  from 
the  running  she  showed  in  the  Oaks,  and  she  sent  Woodyates  home  rejoicing  ; 
for  it  was  seventeen  years  since  an  Ascot  Cup  had  gone  there  ;  and  old  John 
Day  was  rendered  as  happy  as  a  man  who  had  been  left  a  legacy,  by  <  William  * 
having  to  lead  in  Joe  Miller. 

The  Prince  of  Wales  was  among  the  first  to  congratulate  Sir  Frederick  John- 
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stone  on  tlie  victory  of  his  mare,  ia  which  he  himself  participated;  and  we  may 
addy  the  victory  ofthe  Melton  Baronet  was  in  everv  aense  of  the  word  a  popu- 
-hr  one.  Blue  Gown  ran  a  fair  horse,  but  the  weight  was  too  much  for  him 
to  give  away  up  such  a  hill  as  that  of  Ascot,  and  we  may  say  that  he  stayed  the 
course  much  better  than  Sir  Joseph  had  anticipated,  for  he  always  contends  that 
Blue  Gown  is  not  the  glutton  at  a  distance  ot  ground  the  public  make  him  out 
to  be.  The  New  Stakes  is  always  attractive  to  the  lovers  of  two-year  old 
racing,  and  this  year  it  was  more  so,  because  there  was  no  particular  *  great  gun ' 
in  it,  although  the  Blue  Bell  colt  left  o£F  at  the  head  of  the  poll,  and  between 
him  and  the  first  and  second  there  was  a  wide  gulf  in  regard  to  the  prices. 
The  issue  was  adverse  to  the  favourites,  and  favourable  to  the  outsiders,  who 
finished  first  and  second  in  the  shape  of  Temple  and  Atlantis.  The  winner  is 
by  Orlando  out  of  Lady  Palmerston,  and  could  not  have  been  happier  named. 
He  was  also  ridden  by  a  lad  named  March,  who  has  evidently  a  head  on  his 
shoulders,  and  in  whatever  school  he  has  been  brought  up,  he  has  learned  the 
art  of  sitting  still,  and  this  time  he  practised  it  to  no  small  advantage.  Temple 
is  one  of  the  regular  Orlandos,  a  quick  beginner,  and  goes  as  fast  as  a  man  can 
clap  his  hands.  Being  in  a  private  stable,  almost,  he  had,  as  may  be  imagined, 
but  very  few  friends,  which  mav  be  the  cause  of  the  Ring  holding  him  of  no 
account.  Friday  was  a  nice  pleasant  day,  when  people  could  see  their  friends 
without  any  diiHculty,and  make  their  bets  without  damaging  either  the  shapes  of 
their  figures  or  their  wardrobes,  and  most  of  the  gentlemen  must  be  said  to 
have  had  winning  balances,  as  the  majority  of  the  issues  were  determined  in 
&vour  of  the  ^vourites.  And  so  ended  an  Ascot  Meeting,  the  recollection  of 
which  can  never  be  recalled  but  with  pleasure,  and  upon  which  Lord  Cork, 
and  Captain  Bulkeley,  his  able  coadjutor,  may  be  cordially  congratulated. 

The  venue  was  next  changed  to  Royal  Windsor,  where  we  found  the  ever- 
green Mr.  Frail  sunounded  with  plenty  of  horses  and  plenty  of  people  to  bet 
about  them.  Barring  a  &lse  start  in  one  of  the  races,  for  which  he  could  not 
be  held  responsible,  everything  went  merry  as  a  marriage  bell,  and  not  a  vestige 
of  Shrewsbury  could  be  discovered  in  the  arrangements,  which  received  the 
unqualified  approbation  of  the  Sporting  Press,  to  whose  comfort  and  well-doing 
Mr.  Frail  was  particularly  alive.  The  next  move  was  to  Hampton  ;  and  we 
regret  to  state  that  the  elements  were  not  propitious  to  the  exhibition  of  the 
Games  on  Moulsey  Hurst,  which,  for  their  due  observance,  require  a  broiling 
sun,  and  an  asphalte  racecourse,  both  of  which  they  were  deprived  of  on  this 
occasion.  The  supply  of  Platers  was  first  rate,  and  the  sport  they  aflForded, 
coupled  with  the  champagne  they  caused  to  be  drunk,  if  we  may  say,  on  the  • 
premises,  amply  amused  Whitechapel,  and  sent  Holbom  home  rejoicing.  In 
Hampshire,  the  state  of  the  times  was  not  so  much  felt,  as  might  have  been  an- 
ticipated, and  even  during  the  Hastings  dynasty,  better  racing  was  not  seen  at 
Stockbridge.  For  the  details  of  it  we  have  not  space  at  our  disposal,  and  for 
further  and  better  particulars,  we  must  refer  our  readers  to  the  Calendar.  New- 
castle celebrated  its  Northumberland  Plate  with  its  usual  eciatysmd  The  Pitmen, 
when  it  was  no  longer  possible  to  see  old  Underhand  win,  were  sufficiently 
contented  to  see  the  race  won  by  his  son,  The  Spy,  who  very  cleverly  beat 
Myosotis,  and  cheered  up  John  Scott  in  a  season,  in  which  he  may  be  said  to 
have  been  dead  out  of  luck.  However,  as  it  is  a  long  lane  that  has  no  turning, 
we  trust  that  The  Spy's  success  at  Newcastle  is  but  the  prelude  to  his  adding 
the  Liverpool  Cup  to  the  Northumberland  Plate. 

The  great  Two-year  Old  Debate,  which  was  tothe  Turf  what  the  Irish  Church 
Bill  was  to  Ireland,  and  which  was  looked  forward  to  so  earnestly  by  those  who 
did  not  wish  to  see  the  English  racehorse  turned  into  a  mere  money-getting  animal 
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of  a  few  months'  duratioo,  has  passed  ofF.  And  although  Sir  Joseph  Hawlcy  was 
defeated  in  his  motion,  fay  the  gambling  section  of  the  Club,  his  minority  was  hr 
less  than  waf  expected,  while  he  got  in  the  thin  end  of  his  wedge,  inasmuch  as 
Colonel  Forester's  measure,  for  putting  off  the  running  of  two-year  olds  until 
May,  was  carried  by  a  majority,  which  showed  the  Turf  had  some  true  friends 
left  on  it  still.  Sir  Joseph  introduced  his  Bill,  if  we  may  so  far  style  it,  in  a 
Tery  becoming  way ;  stating  that,  although  he  had  no  right  to  complain  of  the 
existing  order  of  things,  he  thought  it  to  be  essential  to  the  interests  of  the  Turf 
that  some  attempt  should  be  made  to  arrest  the  existing  decay  of  our  racehorses ; 
and  he  read  Lord  Derby's  views  relative  to  early  racing,  which  were  exactly 
in  accordance  with  bis  own.  He  was  opposed  by  Admiral  Rous,  who  thought 
the  woHd  would  come  to  an  end  if  it  was  carried,  and  maintained  the  Jockey 
Club  had  no  right  to  interfere  with  the  private  property  of  any  one.  This  doc- 
trine was  fiercely  combated  by  Lord  Stradbroke,  who  made  a  most  telling 
speech  in  favour  of  the  motion,  asking  the  Club  to  show  him  our  stayers.  The 
Duke  of  Rutland  followed  on  the  same  side,  and  likewise  spoke  up  for  our  old 
horses.  The  leader  of  the  opposition  was  the  Marquis  of  Ailesbury,  who  may 
be  said  to  have  turned  the  tide  of  the  debate,  by  the  advantage  he  took  of  the 
only  vulnerable  point  in  Lord  Derby's  letter,  viz.,  his  allusion  to  *  a  promising 
*  two-year  old.'  The  debate  did  not  last  as  long  as  was  anticipated ;  and  Sir 
Joseph,  on  the  whole,  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the  result,  which  has  been  to 
keep  legislation  in  the  hands  of  the  Jockey  Club,  instead  of  suffering  the  inter- 
ference of  Parliament,  which  was  more  imminent  than  people  generally 
imagined. 

Another  cause  in  the  falling-off  in  our  thoroughbred  stock  we  imagine  to 
arise  from  the  foreigners  having  drained  our  country  of  our  best  blood,  and  left 
us  with  our  speediest  racers  strongly  tainted  with  hereditary  roaring.  As  in  the 
6th  vol.  of  the  •  Stud-Book,'  40  stallions  were  exported,  in  the  7th  the  number 
increased  to  J2,  in  the  8th  to  104,  in  the  9th  to  188,  and  in  the  loth  to  204. 
And  as  among  these  were  Bastion,  Coronation,  Gladiator,  Ionian,  Sting,  Wolf 
Dog,  The  Baron,  Conyngham,  Gorhambury,  Ion,  Nunnykirk,  Old  England, 
Epaminondas,  Foigh-a-ballagh,  Ithuriel,  lago,  and  Van  Tromp,  we  fancy  there 
is  some  degree  of  truth  in  this  argument.  Besides  the  difficulty  of  getting  good 
brood  mares  at  the  present  time  is  immeasurably  increased  by  the  Prussians 
snapping  up  all  they  can  lay  their  hands  upon.  The  letter  of  die  Speaker  of 
the  House  of  Commons,  on  the  subject  of  our  horses  in  general,  has  attracted 
much  attention,  but  its  contents  are  no  novelty,  for  they  embrace  merely  the 
pith  of  some  remarks  which  appeared  in  this  Magazine  three  or  four  years 
back,  from  the  practical  pen  of  Lord  Combermere. 

Colonel  Henderson  has  created  a  greater  sensation  among  the  Commission 
Agents  than  ever  Sir  Richard  Mayne  did  among  the  List  Houses,  and  at  the 
present  moment  he  is  about  the  best-abused  man  in  the  metropolis  of  whose 
morals  he  has  the  charge.  We  confess  this  interference  of  the  Government — 
of  which  we  advised  our  readers  in  our  last  number — is  calculated  to  give  great 
annoyance  to  the  parties  whose  business  is  interfered  with, « but  they  ought  not 
to  have  been  surprised  at  it,  from  the  extensive  publicity  they  gave  to  their 
undertakings,  and  which  almost  invited  the  attention  of  any  Government, 
anxious  about  the  morals  of  its  people.  It  is  no  doubt  hard,  that  any  body  of 
men  should  have  been  struck  down,  as  it  were  at  a  blow,  but  then  they  may  be 
said  to  have  brought  it  on  themselves  by  the  want  of  caution  they  exhibited 
in  their  proceedings,  and  which  exhibited  but  little  knowledge  of  the  world. 
For  had  they  but  continued  as  quiedy  as  they  began,  and  contented  themselves 
with  simple  announcementf.  of  their  qalling,  they  would  never  have  been  inter- 


50  '  OUR    VAN.'  [J^'y 

fered  with ;  but  when  they  vied  with  each  other  in  the  length  of  their  adver- 
tisements— some  being  like  pieces  of  stair-carpeting— and  when  Fathers  of  Fami- 
lies complain  of  their  circulars  being  sent  to  their  sons  at  Harrqiv  and  Eton, 
and  we  know  that  every  other  species  of  gambling  is  put  down  with  a  rigid 
hand,  can  we  wonder  at  Colonel  Henderson  being  resolved  to  try  condunons 
with  them  as  to  the  legality  of  their  operations  ?  Besides,  it  is  no  secret  that 
the  interference  with  gendemen's  horses  in  the  country,  and  making  them  great 
favourites  without  their  knowledge  or  consent,  has  led  to  a  great  deal  of  feeling 
against  the  Commission  Agents,  and  has  prompted  the  slipping  of  the  dogs  of 
war  against  them ;  as  they  have  appeared  to  be  of  opinion,  that  when  once  a 
horse  is  entered  for  a  race,  firom  that  moment  his  owner  loses  all  interest  in 
him,  and  he  becomes  the  sole  property  of  the  Ring,  who  are  allowed  to  do 
what  they  like  with  him.  The  question  will  not  be  finally  disposed  of  until 
November,  until  which  time  we  reserve  our  opinion  upon  it.  But  we  cannot 
help  saying  now  that,  in  the  opinion  of  every  owner  of  racehorses,  and  every 
head  of  a  family,  the  repressive  measure  introduced  by  Colonel  Henderson  has 
met  with  universal  approval ;  it  being  thought  that  the  morals  of  a  nation  are 
to  be  preferred  to  the  advantages  of  a  few  individuals.  As  to  the  rumours 
in  circulation  respecting  the  intention  of  the  Government  to  make  a  raid  (this 
is  the  fashionable  phrase  of  the  day)  on  Tattersall's  and  the  Victoria  Club,  wc 
do  not  believe  there  is  the  slightest  foundation  for  it,  as  those  establishments  do 
not  come  within  their  scope,  and  we  doubt  if  any  magistrate  in  London  would 
sign  a  warrant  for  entering  them.  Should,  however,  a  descent  be  made  upon 
Tattersall's,  we  trust  some  great  historical  painter  may  be  made  cognisant  of 
the  time  of  the  attack,  that  he  may  hand  down  to  posterity  the  picture  of 
*  Thomas*  being  led  off  to  Bow  Street  by  234  and  235  A.  Such  a  painting, 
we  venture  to  think,  would  be  more  valued  than  even  that  of  Mr.  Joy's  of  the 
Members  of  the  Subscription.  But  should  such  an  untovrard  event  as  the  cap- 
ture of  Thomas  take  place,  may  we  be  there  to  see.  Having  thus  discussed 
this  important  question  to  the  betting  world,  we  trust  in  a  calm  and  impartial 
spirit,  we  now  take  leave  of  the  subject  until  November,  when  we  shall  see 
what  construction  the  Court  of  Queen's  Bench  puts  upon  it. 

The  Breeding  Sales  of  the  naonth  have  taken  place,  and,  with  one  or  two  soli- 
tary exceptions,  our  worst  fears  of  the  young  stock  this  season  have  been 
realised.  Some  of  the  racing  men  are  of  opinion  that  the  reduction  in  prices 
has  been  caused  by  the  new  law,  which  will  not  permit  a  two-year  old  to  earn 
his  keep  until  May,  and  by  others  to  the  death  of  so  many  supporters  of  the 
Turf.  But  we  ourselves  are  inclined  to  attribute  the  fall  in  the  market  to  the 
scarcity  of  *  com  in  Egypt,'  which  permits  few  people  to  become  purchasers  of 
yearlings.  Again,  about  twice  the  number  of  animals  are  bred  than  there  is 
any  necessity  for ;  and  it  is  sad  to  think  what  will  become  of  the  surplus  stock 
of  breeders  this  year.  One  result  of  the  fall  in  prices  has  been  the  reduction 
of  the  fees  of  several  of  our  first-class  horses,  which  did  not  come  before  it  was 
wanted.  And  a  good  many  others  will  have  to  abate  their  terms,  if  they  seek 
public  patronage  and  wish  to  have  it  accorded  to  them  ;  <  for  the  value  of  a 
<  thing  is  just  as  much  as  it  will  bring.' 

One  advantage  of  sale  days  is,  they  are  almost  invariably  fine,  and  on  the 
Hampton  Court  Saturday  the  Waterloo  Terminus  was  crowded  with  the 
lovers  of  horseflesh,  who  went  down  to  see  the  lot  that  Colonel  Maude  and 
William  Scott  had  prepared  for  their  inspection.  After  refivshing  the  inward 
man,  and  washing  out  their  mouths  with  some  of  Mr.  Combe's  excellent  Claret 
Cupy  an  adjournment  was  voted  to  the  Ring  side,  and  bijsiness  commenced. 
On  glancing  at  the  audience,  one  coyld  not  help  surmising  that  *  the  return  list ' 
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would  not  bear  comparison  with  those  of  preceding  years,  for  not  a  plunger  was 
present.     For  some  time  the  sale  appeared  to  go  off  very  tamely,  and  until  a 
fiUy  by  St.  Albans  out  of  Lady  Gough  came  out  there  was  no  animation 
among  die   spectators.     A  yery  clever  animal,   she   was  soon   run   up  to 
I  do  guineas,  at  which  price  Mr.  Broomsgrove  got  her.     Colonel  Forester 
bought  for  Lord  Wilton,  it  was  presumed,  a  charming  filly  by  Newminster, 
out  of  Hepa^ca,  which,  if  it  does  not  race,  sadly  belies  its  looks.     Lord 
Vivian  got  a  second  edition  of  Orlando  in  the  Himalaya  filly,  which  looks  as 
if  it  would  catch  a  swallow,  and  we  are  very  much  mistaken  if  he  will  ever 
regret  the  420  guineas  he  pulled  out  for  her.     The  filly  by  Saunterer  out  of 
Ariadne  was  another  animal  that  was  justly  admired,  and  io  our  opiniou  Mr. 
Carter  got  her  cheap  at  320  guineas.     The  colt  by  Ely  out  of  Amazon, 
regarded  veiy  justly  as  one  of  the  cracks  of  the  day,  was  fought  for  widi 
avidity,  and  Isaac  Woolcott  at  last  nodded  successfully  for  him.     The  colt  by 
St.  Albans  out  of  The  Arrow,  which  was  generally  voted  to  be  the  '  pick  of 
*  the  basket,'  was  secured  by  Mr.  Pryor,  who  was  made  to  pay  for  his  fancy 
400  guineas.     And  when  almost  the  first  of  the  Ely's,  viz.,  the  colt  out  of 
Eulogy,  fetched  the  same  figure,  Mr.  Cartwright's  beautiful  horse,  as  Hotspur 
was  wont  to  term  him,  and  who  is  now  in  capital  preservation,  cannot  be  said 
to  have  begun  badly,  and  must  be  allowed  to  have  kept  up  the  averages  well. 
The  St.   Albans  were,  as  usual,  very  clever  and  racing  like,  and  eagerly 
sought  after.     And  on  the  whole,  considering  the  little  money  there  is  in  the 
market  at  the  present  time,  for  yearlings  Mr.  Tattersall  did  very  well  for  his 
regal  client.     We  should  state  that  although  the  royal  youngsters  were  voted  to 
be  in  excellent  condition,  they  were  generally  deemed  to  be  smaller  than  usual ; 
and  it  was  urged  they  should  not  have  been  locked  up  so  early,  but  that  more 
time  should  be  given  to  intending  purchasers  to  look  at  the  yearlings  before  they 
are  brought  into  the  Ring.     Royalty  having  been  served,  our  next  move  was 
to  Hampton  Green,  where  Sir  Lydston  Newman's  lot  came  before  the  hammer 
of  Mr.  Tattersall.     As  a  collection  of  yearlings  they  were  very  good  ;  but 
Hampton  will  not  bear  two  sales  in  one  day,  especially  in  what  may  be  termed 
bad  years,  and  Sir  Lydston  had  the  mortification,  as  several  other  gentlemen 
have  this  season  also,  of  seeing  his  animals  given  away  for  nothing.     However, 
he  kept  strict  faith  with  the  public,  and  as  he  advertised  them  without  reserve, 
so  they  all  went  for  what  they  would  fetch,  a  proceeding  which  ought  not  to 
be  forgotten  by  yearling  buyers.     The  bad  luck  which  had  befallen  the  owners 
of  yesu^ings,  it  was  thought,  would  extend  itself  to  Middle  Park,  the  sale  of 
which  stud  was  looked  forward  to  with  considerable  interest.     The  day  was, 
as  usual,  made  to  order,  the  attendance  very  large,  and  a  better  order  of  buyers 
was  grouped  round  the  mahogany  ring  wherein  the  terribly  high-bred  catde 
had  their  destinies  decided.     All  die  trainers  iu  the  *  Guide  to  the  Turf '  were 
present,  and  they  evidently  meant  business.  After  having  been  fed  and  refreshed  to 
their  hearts'  content,  they  ranged  themselves  around  Mr.  Tattersall,  and  prepared  to 
listen  to  the  speech  from  the  throne,  which  may  be  described  as  being  very  unlike 
those  delivered  in  another  place,  being  short,  sharp,  and  decisive.    We  should  say 
that  Messrs.  Blenkiron  had  taken  the  prudent  precaution  of  leducing  the  estimate 
of  their  yearlings  beforehand,  and  had  evidendy  made  up  their  mind  for  the  worst. 
But  their  fears  were  soon  relieved  ;  for  Mr.  Tattersall  had  not  proceeded  more 
than  three  quarters  of  an  hour  before  it  was  plain  he  had  conjured  up  the  old 
spirit  of  bidding  in  the  congregation,  which  had  only  slumbered,  and  was  not 
extinct,  as  was  generaUy  imagined,  and  the  bids  of  2CO,  300,  and  400  guineas 
soon  restored  confidence,  and  told  Mr.  Blenkiron  he  was  safe.     But  when  Mr. 
Btntley  of  Worcester,  who  on  this  occasion  appeared  in  the  play-bills  under  the 
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sobriquet  of  Mr.  Bertram,  bid  eighteen  hundred  guineas  for  the  Newminster 
iilly  out  of  See  Saw's  dam,  the  enthusiasm  became  very  great,  and  reminded 
us  of  days  of  yore.  And  when  Mr.  Bertram  supplemented  his  first  barrel  with 
a  second  of  looo  guineas  for  another  Newminster  filly  out  of  Battaglia,  the 
excitement  was  revived,  and  sustained  for  a  long  time.  For  some  time  many 
conjectures  were  afloat  as  to  the  name  of  Mr.  Bertram's  principal ;  but  at  last 
we  were  told  the  purchaser  was  Mr.  Graham,  the  owner  of  Formosa  ;  but  why 
he  should  not  have  bought  them  in  his  own  name  we  are  at  a  loss  to  imagine. 
The  array  of  names  that  figure  among  the  Middle  Park  buyers  must  convince 
Mr.  Blenkiron  he  has  not  lost  the  prestige  he  enjoyed  among  the  owners  of 
horses,  and  encourage  him  still  more  to  persevere  in  his  task  of  providing  for 
our  race-courses.  At  Acton,  we  are  very  sorry  to  state,  the  same  dull  market 
prevailed  as  at  other  places,  and  beyond  Mr.  M'Donough's  buying  a  lot  of  young 
things  to  make  hunters,  and  from  which  he  anticipates  the  best  results* 
nothing  but  the  champagne  corks  went  off.  But  the  only  accession  to  the 
Turf  from  these  sales  that  we  can  discover  is  that  of  the  Marquis  of  Angle- 
sey, which  was  announced  by  John  Day,  on  giving  800  guineas  for  a 
yearling  for  him,  and  which  was  welcomed  by  the  Ring  with  great  applause. 

Our  Hunting  News,  as  might  be  anticipated  at  this  season  of  the  year,  is  of 
very  limited  extent,  but  still  what  we  have,  we  give  to  our  readers.  It  is 
rumoured  in  Yorkshire  that  H.R.H.  the  Prince  of  Wales  will  honour  York  for  a 
few  days  this  winter,  to  see  the  Yorkshire  packs.  This  rumour  we  trust  is  true, 
as  it  will  effectually  drive  away  that  gloom  which  has  hung  over  the  <  ancient 
*  city '  and  county  since  the  ferry-boat  accident.  His  Royal  Highness  will  sec 
a  fine  sporting  country,  and  will  receive  a  hearty  welcome  from  all.  Peter  Col- 
lison  has  arrived  at  the  York  kennels,  and  likes  the  coimtry  very  much.  Sir  G. 
Wombwell  has  been  very  busy,  we  hear,  in  getting  his  stud  together,  and  now 
has  thirty  well-bred  ones  to  start  with.  The  Baronet  has  taken  the  large  stabling 
near  the  new  bridge,' which  he  has  quite  restored,  and  made  a  'model  stable,' 
and  it  is  his  intention  to  keep  his  horses  in  York.  The  show  of  foxes  all  over 
the  York  country  is  excellent,  especially  north  of  York,  where  a  scarcity  of 
late  years  has  prevailed.  Mr.  Standish,  we  hear,  has  taken  the  New  Forest 
Hounds,  in  the  place  of  Captain  Morant,  and  the  Hursley  country  is  still 
without  a  Master.  Sir  Bruce  Chichester  was  asked  to  take  it,  but  declined. 
It  has  been  rumoured  that  Mr.  Alfred  Dyson,  once  Master  of  the 
Isle  of  Wight  Hounds,  has  also  been  applied  to.  The  subscription  to  Mr. 
Deacon's  testimonial  is  also  making  fair  progress.  Death  has  not  spared 
Masters  of  Hounds,  for  we  have  to  report  the  decease  of  Mr.  William  Daven- 
port, for  many  years  Master  of  the  North  Staffordshire.  For  many  years  the 
celebrated  Joe  Maiden  was  his  huntsman.  The  hounds  and  horses  were  sold 
at  the  kennels  at  Trentham  on  the  30th.  We  hear  also  that  Mr.  Gillon  has 
given  up  the  Linlithgow  and  Stirlingshire  country  and  sold  his  hounds  to  Mr. 
Hope  of  LufFness. 

The  Horse  Show  at  Islington  is  now  as  regularly  looked  for  by  the  Lon- 
doners, as  an  Exhibition,  as  that  of  the  Royal  Academy,  and  this  year  it  sur- 
passed its  predecessors  both  in  the  numbers  and  quality  of  the  animals  exhibited. 
To  bring  a  lot  of  first-class  horses  as  a  show,  and  the  horse-buying  public 
and  the  breeders  more  immediately  together  is  an  object  decidedly  to  be  approved 
of;  but  to  the  high-cockolorum-hanky-panky  part  of  the  Show  we  always  have 
and  always  shall  dissent,  for  the  simple  reason  that  we  don't  like  to  see  a  noble 
hunter  converted  into  a  circus  horse.  Who  but  a  cockney  who  had  never  seen 
hounds  or  horses  except  in  Fores'  or  Ackermann's  window,  could  approve  of 
^ugh  a  thing  ?     But  the  British  public  must  be  an^used,  and  so  the  Directors^ 
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to  fill  the  Hall,  are  obliged  to  get  up  these  games  and  send  for  Dick  Webster, 
who  is  always  the  Mr.  Merryman  of  the  Show.  But  we  imagine  that  Richard 
must,  in  his  inward  heart,  look  on  the  jumping  part  of  the  performance  and  the 
queer  capers  of  some  of  the  performers  as  rank  rubbish  compared  with  a  good 
gallop  on  one  of  Mr.  Ewens  Bennett's  young  ones  over  a  Pytchley  pasture,  or 
after  a  fox  found  with  Mr.  Tailby  on  SkefHogton  Lordship.  From  the  way 
in  which  some  of  the  unfortunate  horses  were  badgered  backwards  and  forwards 
oyer  the  oscillating  thing  called  a  fence  we  can  only  conclude  that  their  owners 
did  not  really  care  twopence  about  them,  and  that  they  were  doing  their  best 
to  meet  with  Mr.  Green  as  a  purchaser,  and  get  well  out  of  a  soft  one  ;  and 
this  everlasting  jumping  struck  us  as  being  the  very  safest  way  of  spoiling  a 
good  willing  horse  that  we  have  ever  seen.  Having  a  weakness  for  weight 
carriers,  we  naturally  went  first  to  look  at  them,  and  not  being  content  with 
gaping  open-mouthed  at  the  blue-ribboned  animals,  after  the  manner  of  the 
majority  of  the  mooners,  but  just  for  once  imagining  that  we  had  a  thousand 
pounds  in  our  waistcoat-pocket  and  that  we  were  at  Rugby  or  Wansford  with 
a  view  of  purchasing  two  or  three  of  John  Darby's  or  Tom  Percival's  big  ones, 
we  examined  each  accordingly.  Some  of  our  readers  (the  light-weights  most 
probably)  will  think  us  hypercritical  if  of  No.  6,  Mr.  Macintosh's  St.  Clair, 
the  first  prize,  after  doing  all  justice  to  his  shape  and  action,  we  thought  him 
somewhat  weak  under  his  knees,  and  unable  to  carry  a  really  big  man  in  deep 
ground,  and  to  his  flat  feet  and  low  heels  we  decidedly  objected.  His  head 
and  neck  are  perfect,  but  they  won't  carry  a  man  with  hounds.  Mr.  T.  W. 
Potter's  chesnut  Harkaway  had  more  timber,  and  was  very  good  looking,  but 
he  was  a  little  too  light  in  his  back  ribs  to  be  perfect  as  a  weight-carrier.  We 
now  come  to  Mr.  John  Barley's  Huntsman,  of  which   a   certain   '  Special 

*  Correspondent,'  who  really  should  know  a  litde  more  of  Sporting  Life, 
observed,  *  It  is  wonderful  how  owners  can  think  such  clumsy  creatures  as 

*  Black  Rock  and  Huntsman  hunters  1'  Now  Huntsman  won  the  first  prize 
for  high  leaping,  the  judges  being  Mr.  Tailby  and  Mr.  Clowes,  late  Master  of 
the  Quom ;  while  as  to  Black  Rock  (wrongly  described  as  Black  Knock),  we 
should  much  like  to  have  seen  the  said  Special  attempt  to  follow  him  when 
ridden  by  his  late  owner,  the  well-known  Indian  hero,  Colonel  Probvn,  V.C., 
over  Northamptonshire  or  Leicestershire,  in  something  sharp  and  straight. 

Great  Tom  of  Wansford  got  a  prize  for  leaping  with  his  Marquis,  and  he 
also  showed  two  very  neat  ones  in  Abd-el-Kader  and  Cardsharper,  which  had 
the  advantage  of  being  very  well  shown  by  T.  P.,  junior. 

In  Class  2,  Major  Quentin's  Placid  quite  deserved  his  honours  :  he  was  very 
well  ridden  by  his  owner,  who,  as  the  Americans  would  say,  is  an  elegant  man 
on  a  horse ;  and  in  this  division  Mr.  Saunders'  Playmate,  ridden  by  John  Pye, 
Captain  Thomson's  stud-groom,  decidedly  attracted  our  attention.  To  go 
through  all  the  classes  seriatim  would  of  course  put  all  our  readers  to  sleep  or 
make  them  use  bad  language ;  but  we  halted  a  long  time  before  Mr.  Casson's 
brown  four-year  old  Commissioner,  and  thought  he  was  worth  going  a  long 
way  to  see,  as  he  showed  very  great  quality,  was  a  fine  mover,  and,  in  corro- 
boration of  our  opinion,  we  believe  was  bought  by  Lord  Combermere,  one  of 
the  best  judges  of  a  weight-carrier  in  England.  Our  friend  the  Special,  who 
ought  to  be  a  great  authority  on  yearlings  or  greyhounds,  said  that  *  he  wanted 
<  blood  and  looked  like  a  machiner.'  All  we  can  say  is,  that  he  is  a  very  rare 
sort  for  harness,  and  if  he  grows  downwards,  when  six  years  old,  will  be  well 
worth  five  hundred  for  a  hunter.  We  cannot  conceive  why  the  judges  passed 
by  Mr.  Charles  Symonds'  bay  horse  Wallace,  but  at  an  Oxford  examination, 
if^he  goes  in  for  honours,  he  is  bound  to  take  a  first  class. 
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The  second  prize  was  given  to  Mr.  Lywood's  Handcuff,  which,  we  hear, 
was  purchased  by  the  King  of  the  Cannibal  Islands  or  some  other  coloured 
monarch.  Of  his  class,  Mr.  Harvie  Farquhar's  Champagne  Charlie,  or  as  he 
was  called  '  Orlando-come- to-life-again,'  was  perfect. 

Of  ladies'  horses  we  don't  set  up  to  know  very  much,  but  we  think 
Mr.  Badham  was  fairly  entitled  to  his  <  blue  ribband ;'  but  why  he  should  have 
ridden  round  the  arena  with  an  unfurled  gingham,  we  cannot  conceive. 
Amongst  the  cobs  and  steppers  we  must  not  pass  by  Mr.  Lawson's  Beauty, 
which  was  the  only  animal  Uiat  took  a  <  double  first ;'  and,  before  totally  nar- 
cotizing our  readers,  we  must  not  omit  to  notice  Mr.  Thomas  Pain's  Russian 
horse,  No.  363,  whose  height  is  two  arshin's-vershaks,  and  which,  from  his 
wonderful  pedigree,  ought  to  be  called  Mr.  Pain's '  Gee-Gee. ' 

In  concluding  our  remarks  on  the  horse  show,  it  seems  a  great  pity  an  exhi- 
bition which  was  originally  intended  to  contain  the  picked  horses  ot  England 
savours  now  a  great  deal  too  much  of  a  dealer's  yard.  There  «'eally  ought  to 
be  some  supervision  exercised  over  the  animals  before  they  are  exhibited.  How 
this  is  to  be  done  ^except  by  appointing  district  inspectors,  like  the  cattle 
plague  ones)  is  difficult  to  say  ;  and  we  fear  horse  shows  will  eventually  end  in 
being  a  cross  between  Astley's  and  Tattersall's,  unless  there  is  some  alteration 
in  their  present  arrangements.  One  thing  we  would  suggest,  more  classes, 
which  would  diminish  the  number  of  horses  in  each,  each  hunter's  class  to 
represent  a  defined  weight,  and  only  one  judge  to  each  class. 

The  death  of  Sir  Robert  Clifton  in  his  forty-third  year  affords  one  more 
illustration  of  the  truth  of  the  saying  that  'tis  the  pace  that  kills.  Mr.  Clif- 
ton's stay  at  Eton  and  at  Christchurch  was  necessarily  brief;  after  which  he 
joined  a  society  that  made  Leamington  its  head  quarters,  and  of  which  Lord 
Glamis,  Sir  William  Don,  and  other  fast  ones  were  leading  members.  Every 
week  there  were  steeple-chases,  and  we  find  Mr.  Clifton  ri£ng  his  own  horses, 
The  Pedlar,  Cornelius,  Mahomet,  and  others.  After  dinner  at  the  Regent, 
or  the  Bedford,  matches  would  be  made  for  thousands  over  the  flat  or  over  the 
country,  and  wagers  of  the  most  extravagant  description  were  frequently  entered 
into,  such  as  to  ride  up  to  London  in  the  dead  of  night,  or  to  jump  from  the 
first-floor  window  over  the  area  into  the  street.  The  high  animal  spirits  of 
these  reckless  vouths  led  them  to  extravagance,  which  neither  purse  nor  consti- 
tution could  Jong  withstand.  Jack  Mytton  <  hoped  he  should  have  a  few 
*  pounds  left  to  hire  a  room  to  see  Bob  Clifton  hanged.'  Upon  the  death  of 
his  father,  Mr.  Clifton  succeeded  to  the  baronetcy  and  the  family  estates. 
But  ere  long  the  old  oaks  at  Clifton  Hall  were  cut  down,  and  the  bailifi^  were 
in  the  house ;  and  Sir  Robert  flitted  to  Paris,  where  he  drank  deeply  of  the 
gaieties  of  that  dissipateU  metropolis.  'The  only  place,'  he  used  to  say, 
'  where  the  women  have  proper  blacksmiths.'  Upon  the  return  of  the  prodigal 
son  to  this  country,  he  was  elected  member  for  Nottingham,  a  constituency  he 
represented  to  the  time  of  his  death. 
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OCCURRENCES. 


Tenth  Sunday  after.  Trinity.    Nancy,  Denan,  and  Deauville 

Ripon  Races.  [Races. 

Brighton  and  Heath  Races.     R.  Y.  S.  Regatta. 

Tiverton  and  Wenlock  Races. 

Brighton  Club  and  Leek  Races.     Chester  Regatta. 

Lewes  Races. 

Barnes  and  Mortlake  Regatta. 

Eleventh  Sunday  after  TRiNmr.     Vincennes  Races. 

Canterbury  Week  of  Cricket  begins.     Royal  Victoria  Yacht 

Egham  and  Wolverhampton  Races.       [Club  Regatta  at  Ryde. 

Boulogne  Races.     Burton-upon-Trent  Regatta. 

Windsor.   Paisley.    Newton  and  South  Devon  Races.    Grouse 

RadclifFe  Races.  [Shooting  begins. 

Meeting  at  Victoria  Club. 

Twelfth  Sunday  after  Trinity.     Porchefontaine  Races. 

Dover  Races.     Royal  Artillery  v.  I  Zingari  at  Woolwich.  - 

Galway,  Bromley,  and  St.  Alban's  Races.    Birmingham  Horse 

Stockton  Races.  [Show. 

Oxford  Races.     Sussex  v,  Surrey  at  Brighton. 

Black  Cock  Shooting  commences. 

Amateur  Championship  of  Swimming  at  Hammersmith. 

Thirteenth  Sunday  after  Trinity.     Cherbourg  and  Dieppe 

Sale  of  Blood  Stock  at  TattersaU's.  [Races. 

York^^and  Hungerford  Races. 

Kilrush  Races. 

Croydon  and  Plymouth  Races. 

Croydon  and  Plymouth  Races. 

Sports  at  Beaufort  House. 

Fourteenth  Sunday  after  TRiNrrv. 

Canterbury  and  Scarborough  Races. 


Strasburg  Races* 
[Baden-Baden  Races. 


Derby,  Weymouth,  Great  Yarmouth,  Totnes,  Bridgetown,  and 
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SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 


MR.  GERARD  STURT,  M.P. 

Among  the  landed  gentry  of  England  who  patronise  the  Turf,  there 
are  few  who  give  greater  promise  of  staying  than  the  subject  of  our 
Memoir,  who  long  has  stood  before  the  world  as  one  of  the  stanch 
supporters  of  Woodyates. 

Mr.  Gerard  Sturt  is  the  eldest  son  of  the  late  Mr.  Henry  Sturt,  of 
Critchhill,  Dorset,  who  owned  extensive  estates,  and  represented 
that  county  in  Parliament  for  many  years.  Mr.  Gerard  Sturt  was 
born  in  1825^  and  his  mother  was  second  daughter  of  the  sixth  Earl 
of  Cardigan,  and  he  went  through  the  usual  course  of  education  at 
Eton  and  Oxford,  to  enable  him  to  take  a  part  in  public  afFairs. 
Having  thus  completed  his  course  of  studies,  Mr.  Sturt  accompanied 
Lord  Clifden  on  a  Continental  tour,  and  on  his  return  he  at  once 
entered  Parliament  as  the  representative  for  Dorchester,  for  which 
seat  he  walked  over,  with  Col.  Damer,  father  of  the  present 
Member  for  Portarlington.  The  next  election,  however,  these 
gentlemen  were  opposed  by  Mr.  Sheridan,  who,  after  a  severe 
contest,  defeated  Col.  Damer,  and  Mr.  Sheridan  and  Mr.  Sturt  were 
returned  in  July,  1856.  Mr.  Bankes,  the  Member  for  Dorsetshire, 
died,  and  Mr.  Sturt  retired  from  Dorchester,  in  the  representation 
of  which  he  was  succeeded  by  his  brother  Col.  Napier  Sturt,  and 
walked  over  for  the  vacancy  in  the  county,  which  he  has  ever  since 
held,  although  an  endeavour  was  made  to  oust  him  at  the  election 
subsequent  to  his  return.  And  as  a  proof  that  the  family  have 
maintained  their  influence  in  the  county,  both  the  Messrs.  Sturt  have 
kept  their  seats  since  that  period,  although  Dorchester  has  now  only 
one  Member  left.  This  is  perhaps  owing  to  the  very  high  esteem 
in  which  the  late  Mr.  Sturt  was  held  in  his  neighbourhood,  where 
his  ceaseless  exertions  to  improve  the  condition  of  his  tenantry,  by 
building  cottages  for  them,  and  attending  to  their  personal  wants  and 
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requirements,  justly  endeared  him  to  all  classes  of  the  community 
who  were  brought  within  the  range  of  his  influence.  Mr.  Gerard 
Sturt's  connection  with  the  Turf  dates  about  a  dozen  years  back, 
when  he  figured  as  the  owner  of  a  colt  called  Humphrey,  with 
which  he  won  the  Champagne  Stakes  at  Stockbridge,  and  wnom  he 
afterwards  sold  to  Lord  Chesterfield.  He  then  became  confederate 
with  the  Hon.  Henry  Curzon,  and  they  had  between  them  Lascelles, 
Black-eyed  Susan,  and  Kate,  and  after  they  had  disposed  of  her  for 
fifty  pounds,  she  went  and  won  the  One  Thousand  Guineas  Stake 
at  Newmarket  for  her  purchaser,  Mr.  Serjeant.  At  this  time 
Mr.  Sturt  was  on  the  roll  of  Danebury  Masters,  but  he  retired,  and 

{'oined  William  Day,  at  Woodyates,  who  has  been  instrumental  in 
►ringing  off  three  great  Coups  for  him;  viz.,  the  Goodwood  Stakes 
with  Elcho,  the  Stewards'  Cup  at  Goodwood  with  Out  and  Outer, 
and  the  Cambridgeshire  with  Catch  'em  Alive,  whose  victory 
will  not  readily  be  forgotten,  from  the  circumstances  that  attended 
it.  The  first-named  Handicap  he  carried  oflF  with  the  cleverly 
called  son  of  Rifleman,  who  ran  in  the  name  of  Lord  Coventry, 
for  reasons  which  are  unnecessary  to  specify  here,  in  1861.  The 
field  was  a  small  one ;  and  the  American  horse,  Starke,  who  had 
Fordham  up,  was  a  tremendous  favourite,  six  to  four  being  greedily 
taken  about  him,  while  Woodyates,  through  its  own  influence,  and 
that  of '  the  Volunteers,'  got  Elcho  second  on  the  poll.  The  con- 
test was  a  severe  one,  but  in  the  end,  after  a  long  running  fight,  the 
Yankee  colours  were  lowered,  and  Dorsetshire  rendered  triumphant. 
After  this  race  Mr.  Sturt  sold  Elcho  to  Lord  Coventry  for  1506 
guineas,  and  he  subsequently  ran  in  his  name.  The  history  of 
Catch  'em  Alive  is  likewise  a  curious  one,  and  deserving  of  being 
placed  on  record.  At  Bath  Races,  in  1862,  William  Day  sent  up 
from  Woodyates  a  draft  of  racehorses  in  order  to  get  rid  of  them, 
and  among  them  was  a  rather  clever  Flatcatcher  colt,  which  took 
the  eye  of  that  capital  judge  of  horseflesh,  the  late  Sir  William 
Codrington,  who  proposed  to  Mr.  Sturt  they  should  buy  him  between 
them,  to  which  Mr.  Sturt  at  once  assented,  and  the  animal  went 
back  to  Woodyeates  in  their  joint  names.  He  did  nothing  that  year, 
but  came  out  the  following  season  at  Salisbury,  where  he  ran 
nowhere,  and  then  retired  into  private  life,  until  the  Houghton  Meet- 
ing at  Newmarket,  where  he  beat  Lord  Westmorland's  Merry  Heart 
by  a  head  for  the  Cambridgeshire,  and  twenty-nine  others,  of  which 
Mr.  Ten  Broeck's  Summerside  was  third,  beaten  only  by  a  like  distance 
from  that  which  separated  Merry  Heart  from  Catch  'em  Alive.  On  re- 
turning to  scale,  a  scene  of  unparalleled  confusion  and  excitement  arose 
in  the  weighing-house,  such  as  never  before  had  been  witnessed  in 
the  annals  of  Newmarket,  and  which  taxes  our  cffbrts  to  adequately 
describe.  Fortunately,  however,  for  our  purpose,  the  oflicial 
Hansard  of  the  Turf  has  placed  on  record  the  particulars  of  the 
transaction,  from  whence  we  gather  them.  It  seems  that  on  Catch 
'em  Alive  returning  to  the  weighing-room,  Sammy  Adams,  his  jockey, 
could  not  draw  the  proper  weight,  to  the  great  horror  of  his  owners. 
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who  Stood  an  Enormous  stake  of  money  on  him,  and  also  of  William 
Day^  who  was  on  the  point  of  having  sdl  his  hopes  nipped  in  the  bud. 
A  whip  was  then  brought  in,  which  was  stated  to  be  the  same  he 
had  used  ih  the  race;  this  barely  made  him  weight,   and  Lord 
Westmoriand  naturally  objected  to  the  jockey  being  weighed  with 
anything  aiven  to  him  aftet  he  had  got  into  the  scales.     At  this 
moment  the  scene  was  tremendously  exciting,  for  there  were  Sir 
William  Codrington  and  his  trainer,  equally  confident  of  their  jockey 
having  weighed  out  all  right,  and  Lord  Westmorland,  whose  fortunes 
would  have  been  completely  revolutionized  if  he  sustained  his  objec- 
tion.    Then  Mr.  Manning,  than  whom  we  will  undertake  to  say  no 
one  understands   his  business  better,  and  who  has  weighed   more 
jockeys  than   any  man  alive,  for  the  first  time  during  his  official 
career  could  not  make  up  his  mind  to  pass  Adams,  and  hesitated 
what  course  to  adopt.    Mr.  Charles  Weatherby  looked  serious,  and 
the  face  of  Mr.  Clarke  was  becoming  his  position.     Outside  the 
weighing-house  the  scene  was  scarcely  less  animated,  for  the  Ring 
was  deeply  interested  in  the  dispute,  as  the  success  of  Merry  Heart, 
who  was  not  mentioned  in  the  betting,  would  have  made  a  tre- 
mendous difference  in  their  balances ;  and  they  besieged  the  room, 
giving  expression  to  their  hopes   and   fears,   as  the  state  of  their 
books  warranted.     In  the  mean  time  Mr.  Manning  felt  it  incum- 
bent to  call  in  the  presence  of  the  Stewards  of  the  Jockey  Club, 
and  Admiral  Rous,  Lord  Coventry,  and  Mr.  Alexander  accordingly 
entered  the  weighing-room  together,  like  the  Bench  of  Judges  when 
called  upon  to  assist  the  House  of  Lords  in  a  legal  discussion.    The 
first  objection  that  was  made  to  them,  which  was  that  a  jockey  not 
having  brought  his  whip  with  him  into  the  scale,  could  not  afterwards 
weigh  with  it,  they  declared  to  be  valid ;  and  the  jockey  of  Merry 
Heart  *  having   passed  the   Doctor,'   to  use  a  medical  phrase,  the 
Stewards  were  on  the  point  of  awarding  the  race  to  that  horse,  when 
Summerside  was*Veighed,  and  declared  to  be  also  short  of  weight. 
This    was    too  much   for  Mr.   Manning's    equilibrium,    and    he 
accordingly  requested  the  scales  should  be  examined,  when,  horrible 
to  relate,  it  was  discovered  that  some  lead  had  been  affixed  to  the 
bottom  of  the  weight  scale.     When  this  was   removed,   and  the 
scales  adjusted,  the   Stewards  felt  satisfied  that  Adams  would   have 
drawn  his  proper  weight  if  the  scales  had  been  adjusted  before  he 
was  weighed,  and  being  confirmed  in  that  impression  by  Mr.  Manning, 
Catch  *em  Alive  was  pronounced  the  winner  of  the  Cambridgeshire. 
It  is  far  beyond  our  powers  to  describe  the  sensation  of  horror  which 
arose  at   Newmarket  when   the   news   that  the  scales   had   been 
tampered  with  had  transpired,  and  it  was  fortunate,  perhaps,  that  they 
were  rectified  so  quickly,  or  Consols  might  have  been  affected,  for  it 
was  like  tampering  with  the  fountain  of  justice  at  its  very  centre 
point.     Fortunately  the  Stewards  were  equal  to  the  occasion,  and  on 
a  drum-head  court-martial  being  summoned,  they  offered  a  reward  of 
fifty  pounds  for  the  discovery  of  the  delinquent,  which  did  not  lead  to 
his  apprehension.     And  if  detected  it  is  horrible  to  conjecture  what 
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his  &te  would  have  been,  for  none  of  the  Law  Reformers  had  in« 
eluded  his  crime  in  their  Digests ;  and  the  very  least  punishment  it 
was  said  would  have  been  awarded  him  was  Death,  without  the 
Benefit  of  Clergy.  In  addition  to  these  horses,  Mr.  Sturt  owned 
at  one  time  Bay  Celia,  the  dam  of  The  Earl  and  The  Duke,  which 
he  bought  as  a  foal  at  General  Peel's  sale ;  and  from  her  success  at 
the  stud,  it  shows  that  his  estimate  of  her  merits  was  not  mistaken. 
Mr.  Sturt  has  rarely  had  three  or  four  horses  in  training  at  once, 
and  his  present  lot  consists  of  Michael  de  Basco,  and  half  of  Maid 
of  Athol,  which  he  has  with  Sir  Frederick  Johnstone,  and  he  also 
owned  Eastley,  who  ran  second  last  year  to  Satyr  for  the  Royal  Hunt 
Cup  at  Ascot. 

But  it  is  not  only  on  the  Turf  Mr.  Sturt  is  well  known  as  a 
Sportsman,  but  formerly  he  was  equally  conspicuous  as  a  rider  to 
hounds ;  and  when  Mr.  George  Payne  had  the  Pytchley,  he  and  Mr. 
Davenport  Bromley  were  second  to  none  in  England  across  country. 
Probably  few  men  were  entered  to  hounds  at  an  earlier  age  than  Mr. 
Sturt ',  for  when  he  went  to  Eton,  at  thirteen,  during  his  holidays, 
his  Father  took  him  out  on  a  sixteen-hand  hunter  with  Mr,  Foljambe, 
and  the  young  one,  who  had  a  quick  eye  to  hounds  and  capital 
hands,  carried  all  before  him  in  an  excellent  run  of  five-and-forty 
minutes,  his  horse,  who  had  hitherto  been  accustomed  to  welter 
weights,  treating  our  hero  as  he  would  have  done  a  four-tenner  in 
the  racing  stable.  At  first  Mr.  Foljambe  was  perfectly  furious  with 
him,  and  read  the  Riof  Act  in  no  measured  terms  j  but  after  the  run 
was  over  he  was  completely  softened  by  the  exhibition  he  had  seen 
of  the  young  Etonian's  prowess  in  the  Hunting  Field. 

In  concluding  our  sketch  of  Mr.  Sturt,  wc  may  state  that  he, 
unites  with  great  good  nature,  a  degree  of  native  shrewdness  and 
ability,  which  has  enabled  him  to  steer  clear  of  all  the  rocks  and 
shoals  which  beset  the  career  of  so  many  of  the  followers  of  the 
Turf.  And,  bred  up  bv  his  father  in  the  strictest  school  of  honour 
and  integrity,  his  name  has  never  been  mixed  up  with  any  transaction 
of  a  questionable  nature  on  the  Turf,  for  he  rightly  conceives  that 
although  he  is  an  owner  of  racehorses,  that  fact  does  not  absolve  him 
from  the  due  observance  of  the  obligations  that  are  owing  by  him  to 
the  other  members  of  society,  while  Dorsetshire  will  endorse  our 
sentiments  as  to  the  esteem  in  which  he  is  held  by  his  constituents. 

Mr.  Sturt  married  in  September,  1853,  Lady  Augusta  Bingham, 
eldest  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Lucan,  by  whom  he  has  one  son  and 
three  daughters. 
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On  the  hill's  rugged  shoulder  the  white  cloud  is  sleeping, 
A  wild  roving  child  in  its  mother's  embrace  ; 

The  grouse  by  the  boulder  his  vigil  is  keeping, 
Or  crov/s  an  alarm  to  the  dames  of  his  race. 
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In  yonder  deep  corrie  empurpled  with  heather 
The  many-tined  king  scans  the  line  of  the  sky  ; 

The  flight  of  an  insect,  the  fall  of  a  feather 
Arresting  the  glance  of  his  wandering  eye. 

The  burn,  as  it  brawls  on  its  way  to  the  river, 

As  viewless  as  echo  for  bracken  and  reed 
That  gaily  above  it  entangle  and  quiver. 

Is  laughingly  dimpled  with  trout  on  the  feed. 

In  the  dark  silent  pool  whence  the  rapids  are  glancing, 
The  salmon  is  lord  of  the  crystal  domain ; 

Now  high  o'er  the  flood  in  his  ecstasy  dancing, 
Now  seeking  the  depths  of  his  kingdom  again. 

The  yacht,  trim  and.  taut,  on  the  ripple  is  riding. 
Her  canvas  as  white  as  the  foam  she  must  sheer  j 

Her  fairy  proportions  to  ocean  confiding. 
As  maiden  her  grace  to  some  courser  of  fear. 

The  Row  is  deserted,  the  Drive  is  forsaken. 

For  homes  where  the  leaves  are  unseared  by  decay  ; 

For  time  by  the  forelock  the  gay  world  has  taken, 
The  glories  of  Goodwood  have  lured  it  away. 

On  many  a  greensward  the  white  tent  is  gleaming. 

As  cricket  her  votaries  gathers  around ; 
And  bow-meeting  clans  to  their  revels  are  streaming. 

Wherever  the  wide-stretching  pastures  abound. 

*Tis  the  birthday  of  pleasure,  the  year's  long  vacation, 
When  Fashion  surrenders  her  crown  for  a  while; 

And  scorning  the  &ncies  of  Art's  imitation, 
Would  hasten  to  Nature  and  bask  in  her  smile. 

Away  then,  your  moments  of  leisure  devoting 
To  sports  and  to  pastimes  each  cherishes  best ; 

Your  varied  achievements  let  *  Baily '  be  noting. 
Your  *  Notes  by  the  Way'  to  its  pages  addressed. 

For  where  is  the  charm  of  a  trait  unrecorded, 

A  feature  undrawn,  an  adventure  untold  ? 
And  what  sweeter  boon  than  remembrance  accorded 

Of  deeds  of  their  youth  to  the  garrulous  old  ? 

Au  revoir — till  the  breezes  that  sweep  o'er  the  mountain 
Have  chased  from  the  &ce  all  its  pallor  away, 

Renewing  the  sources  of  life's  ebbing  fountain, 
Remoulding  the  form  of  this  creature  of  clay. 

Ju  revoir — till  the  Leger  bell  fitfully  sounding,  ^ 

To  Danum  shall  summon  the  roystering  crew ; 

And  Yorkshire,  her  Middleham  hero  surrounding, 
Shall  scream  herself  hoarse  for  the  '  bonnet  of  blue.' 

Amphion. 
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THE  AWARD 

OF  THE  STEWARDS  OF  THE  M.F.H.  COMMITTEE  ON  THE 

MATTERS   REFERRED   TO   THEM   BY   EARL  FITZWILLIAM, 

THE  SANDBECK,  AND  THE  BADSWORTH  HUNTS. 

The  consideration  of  the  claims  in  the  Sandbeclc  case  may  be  pro- 
perly commenced  by  reference  to  the  following  letter  from  the  Duke 
of  Leeds  to  Earl  Fitzwilliam  nearly  seventy  years  ago  : — 

Hornby  Castle^  July  2,  1800. 

My  Lord, — I  hope  that  my  troubling  your  Lordship  now  upon  this  subject 
will  be  forgiven,  and  attributed  to  nothing  but  the  business  and  anxiety  of  a 
brother  sportsman  ;  but  it  is  in  consequence  of  the  situation  of  the  country 
relinquished  by  Mr.  Savile,  that  I  should  feel  it  a  very  great  gratification,  if 
not  thought  unreasonable  or  inconvenient  to  your  Lordship,  to  be  allowed 
occasionally  to  hunt  upon  your  leaving  the  country  in  the  autumn  the  following 
covers:  Edlington  and  Wadsworth,  Silverwood,  Black  Car,  and  Conings- 
borough  Cliff;  and  I  beg  you  will  give  me  so  far  credit,  as  to  think  it  is  not 
for  the  want  of  either  extent  or  game,  but  for  the  sake  of  the  local  convenience 
arising  from  the  connexion  of  my  covers  on  this  side  of  the  hunt  with  those  I 
have  just  mentioned,  which  is  the  more  material  at  the  time  when  foxes  begin 
to  fly  from  one  large  cover  to  another  distant  one,  and  which  when  regularly 
hunted,  the  having  permission  to  draw  under  these  circumstances  saves  me  the 
inconvenience  of  having  a  long  way  to  go,  and  consequently  much  time  and 
advantage  is  gained.  I  hope,  however,  your  Lordship  will  be  assured  how 
much  I  feel  the  liberty  I  am  taking  in  making  this  request,  as  well  from  a 
sense  of  delicacy  as  from  the  fear  of  the  possibility  of  the  compliance  with  it 
being  in  any  degi^  inconvenient  to  you,  for  which,  however,  I  need  not  add  how 
much  I  should  think  myself  under  obligations,  and  with  the  greatest  respect, 

I  remain,  my  Lord, 

Your  Lordship's  humble  and  obedient  servant, 

Leeds. 

Lord  Fitzwilliam's  reply  to  this  letter  was,  ^  All  the  covers  south 
*  of  the  Don  from  my  leaving  Yorkshire,  to  the  20th  March/ 

It  appears  to  the  Stewards  that  in  the  above  letter  there  is  the 
fullest  admission  from  the  Master  of  the  Sandbeck  Hounds,  that 
although  Lord  Fitzwilliam  at  that  time  brought  his  hounds  into  the 
country  during  the  cub-hunting  season  only,  his  right  to  it  at  all 
times  was  unquestionable.  They  are  therefore  of  opinion,  that  as 
the  practice  of  cub-hunting  there  was  continued  by  Lord  Fitzwilliam 
up  to  1835,  the  right  before  mentioned  remained  unbroken  up  to 
that  period.  That  right  was  asserted  by  the  late  Lord  Fitzwilliam 
when  Mr.  Foljambe  gave  up  that  side  of  the  country  to  Colonel 
FuUarton  in  1832/ when  an  agreement  was  entered  into  between 
Lord  Fitzwilliam  and  that  gentleman,  that  the  latter  should  draw  the 
country  after  Lord  Fitzwilliam  left  Yorkshire.  Colonel  Fullarton 
gave  up  the  country  in  1837,  when  it  was  resumed  by  Mr.  Foljambe; 
but  although  Lord  Fitzwilliam  had  then  ceased  to  bring  his  hounds 
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there  in  the  cub-hunting  season,  it  had  been  for  one  year  only,  and 
he  may  &irly  be  allowed  to  have  considered  that  Mr.  Foljambe  con* 
tinued  in  regard  to  this  country  in  the  same  relation  to  him  as  when 
he  formerly  hunted  it. 

In  1845  ^'^*  Foljambe  gave  up  the  country  to  Lord  Galway,  and 
Lord  Fitzwilliam,  although  he  had  then  ceased  to  maintain  his  right 
to  the  country  in  dispute  by  cub-hunting  in  it  for  ten  years,  did  not 
act  towards  Lord  Galway  as  he  had  considered  it  necessary  or  expe- 
dient to  do  towards  Colonel  Fullarton  in  1832.  Nor  did  he,  when 
Lord  Scarborough  took  the  Sandbeck  hounds  in  1846,  nor  when 
Lord  Galway  again  became  master  on  Lord  Scarborough's  retirement 
in  1858.  In  i860  the  following  correspondence  took  place  between 
Lord  Fitzwilliam  and  Lord  Galway : — 

CooUcUttn  CarneWf  July  1 3,  i860. 

My  i>ear  GalwaY) — As  you  suggest  that  it  will  be  as  well  that  I  should 
state  ia  writlog  what  I  propose  relative  to  huntingy  I  can  only  put  on  paper  the 
area  which  I  believe  will  coincide  pretty  nearly  with  the  boundary  formerly 
hunted  by  my  predecessors  at  Wentworth.  Although  it  is  a  long,  it  is  like- 
wise a  narrow  slip  of  country,  and  extends  from  Edlington  Wood  to,  I  think, 
Hail  Mary  Hill,  embracing  in  that  distance  Silverwood,  Black  Car,  Canklow, 
Treeton,  and  whatever  other  coverts  exist  in  that  line  of  country  which  you 
are  well  acquainted  with,  but  I  am  not.  Merry  is,  I  fancy,  thoroughly 
acquainted  with  all  the  coverts,  and  could  on  the  map  make  out  the  exact 
boundary.  As  far  as  sport  is  concerned,  I  feel  sure  that  the  proposed  arrange- 
ment will  greatly  promote  it,  and  induce  many  persons  to  preserve  foxes  who 
are  now  lukewarm  or  even  hostile. 

Yours  tifuly, 

FrrzwiLLiAM. 

The  reply  to  this  was  in  a  letter  from  Lord  Galway  to  Mr.  James 
Brown,  who  handed  it  to  Lord  Fitzwilliam:  This  letter  has  not 
been  produced,  but  Mr.  Brown  writes  thus  in  answer  to  an  appli- 
cation from  Lord  Galway — 

Tie  Rod,  ph  June,  1869. 

My  dear  Galway, — ^You  ask  me  whether,  at  the  time  of  the  hunting 
arrangement  of  1859  or  i860,  whichever  it  might  be,  I  understood  that  any 
portion  of  the  country  was  given  up  to  Lord  Fitzwilliam  on  your  part,  in 
accordance  with  a  claim  asserted  by  Xord  Fitzwilliam,  and  acquiesced  in  by 
you? 

I  answer  distinctly  in  the  negative.  I  understood  the  arrangement  to  be 
of  a  neighbourly  and  friendly  character,  and  an  accommodation  to  Lord  Fitz- 
william. 

I  think  the  correspondence  in  my  hands  will  probably  bear  me  out  in  this 
my  recollection  of  the  case.  I  say  nothing,  of  course,  of  possession  or  ancient 
boundaries.  I  speak  only  of  the  original  arrangement  to  which  I  was  in  some 
degree  a  party  as  a  mutual  friend. 

Believe  me  sincerely  yours, 

J.  Brown. 
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The  following  letter  was  received  by  Lord  Galway  from  Lord 
Fitzwilliam,  in  reply  to  that  sent  through  Mr.  Brown — 

Waitworth  Woodhoute^  Sept.  lOtb^  1 86a 

Dear  Galway, — Having  heard  from  Brown  the  result  of  a  meeting  at 
Serlby  between  you  and  him,  I  must  write  and  thank  you  for  the  very  lund 
proposal  which  I  understand  you  made  with  reference  to  the  future  hunting  of 
the  country  bordering  on  the  Don.  I  look  upon  your  offer  as  most  liberal. 
I  believe  from  what  he  states,  that  all  I  ever  hoped  for  you  are  willing  to  place 
at  my  disposal.  I  feel  sure  that  our  mutual  neighbours  will  most  fully  appre- 
ciate your  kind  and  most  popular  act,  and,  as  a  consequence,  more  foxes  and 
better  sport  will  result  from  it. 

Any  minor  arrangements  which  may  be  necessary  had  better  be  left  till  we 
have  some  opportunity  of  meeting,  as  they  will  be  far  more  easily  carried  out 
than  by  letter-writing. 

With  many  thanks,  and  with  every  hope  for  a  good  season's  sport. 

Believe  me,  yours  truly, 

FiTZWILUAM. 

The  Stewards  are  of  opinion  that  in  this  correspondence  Lord 
Fitzwilliam  accepts  what  Lord  Galway  allowed  as  a  favour,  and  not 
as  what  he  had  a  right  to  resume ;  and  under  all  the  circumstances 
above  stated,  they  consider  that  as  the  country  had  remained  without 
any  assertion  of  claim  to  it,  on  the  part  of  Lord  Fitzwilliam,  by 
formal  document,  from  1845,  when  Lord  Galway  first  took  the 
Sandbeck  hounds,  or  by  drawing  any  part  of  it  from  1835  till  i860, 
when  he  hunted  it  under  the  terms  set  forth  in  these  letters,  he  is 
now  debarred  from  asserting  the  ancient  right  of  his  hunt  to  it.  To 
allow  the  resumption  of  country  after  such  a  period  of  total  abandon- 
ment would  be  inconsistent  with  the  interests  of  all  fox-hunting 
countries. 

The  Stewards  desire  to  express  a  hope  that  this  award  will  not 
lead  to  a  disturbance  of  the  arrangement  now  existing  in  regard  to 
the  hunting  of  the  country  in  question  by  Lord  Fitzwilliam. 

The  case  of  the  Badsworth  hunt  appears  to  the  Stewards  to  stand 
on  different  grounds.  The  history  of  it  commences  as  far  back 
as  1783  in  the  following  letters,  produced  to  them  by  Lord  Fitz- 
william— 

Ftxbyj  Sept,  l^hy  1783. 

My  Lord, —  I  have  just  now  had  the  honour  of  your  Lordship's  letter,  and 
you  are  extremely  welcome  to  hunt  in  Howell  Wood  or  any  part  where  I  am 
concerned  whenever  your  Lordship  pleases,  and  I  shall  be  very  happy  if  it  can 
afford  you  any  diversion.  Lord  Darlington  applied  to  me  a  few  years  ago  on 
the  same  account. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be, 

Your  Lordship's  most  obedient  and  humble  servant, 

Thos.  Thornhill. 

My  Lort), — I  was  honoured  by  your  letter  of  the  25th  instant.  The 
covers  on  my  estate  at  Adwicke  shall  be  open  to  your  Lordship's  amusement  as 
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&r  as  I  have,  by  the  laws  of  fox-hunting,  any  disposal  of  them.  Lord  Dar- 
lington has  hunted  them  for  some  seasons,  but  I  am  under  no  engagement  to 
him,  much  less  an  exclusive  one.  I  shall  be  extremely  happy  in  uniting  with 
the  gentlemen  in  that  neighbourhood  to  promote  your  diversion. 

Having  the  honour  to  be,  my  Lord, 

Your  Lordship's  most  obedient  and  humble  servant, 

Z).  Parki  28/A  Sept.  1783.  C.  S.  Buncombe. 

These  letters  were  evidently  in  reply  to  an  application  from  Lord 
Fitzwilliam  to  the  owners  of  the  coverts  mentioned,  for  permission 
to  draw  them,  and  as  he  was  then  thirty-five  years  old,  and  had  suc- 
ceeded his  father  when  a  child,  it  would  not  have  been  made  by  one 
who  had  hunted  more  or  less  in  the  country  for  so  many  years,  if 
they  had  belonged  to  him  of  right,  and  were  not  claimed  by  Lord 
Darlington,  who  then  hunted  the  Badsworth  country  during  some 
portion  of  the  hunting  season,  and  had  evidently  drawn  'them  for 
several  years,  for  Mr.  Duncombe's  letter  is  very  guarded  in  the 
permission  he  granted  to  Lord  Fitzwilliam,  in  reserving  any  fox- 
hunting right  which  might  have  been  acquired  against  it.  It  appears 
that  then,  as  afterwards,  the  head-quarters  of  the  Fitzwilliam  hounds 
during  the  hunting  season  was  at  Milton,  and  to  be  admitted  by  both 
parties  that  though  Lord  Fitzwilliam  subsequently  enjoyed  the  use  of 
the  country  in  question  during  cub-hunting,  the  Badsworth  did  the 
same  in  the  other  hunting  months,  and  no  evidence  has  been  produced 
to  show  that  this  was  by  permission  only  from  Lord  Fitzwilliam. 
Probably  this  was  the  arrangement  come  to  in  consequence  of  the 
correspondence  in  1783.  The  following  letter  produced  by  Lord 
Fitzwilliam  requires  careful  consideration  : — 

Camptail^  March  tnd^  1802. 

My  Lord, — I  did  not  fail  to  communicate  your  letter  relative  to  your 
hunting  Howell  Wood  the  first  opportunity  to  the  gentlemen  of  the  country  at 
the  hunting  club  at  Ferrybridge  the  other  day,  when  it  seemed  to  be  the 
general  opinion  of  the  gentlemen  present  that  Howell  Wood  was  so  essential 
to  the  Badsworth  country,  especially  as  the  Hutton  and  Melton  part  of  it  is  by 
no  means  well  stocked  with  game,  they  hoped  your  Lordship  would  give 
up  all  thoughts  of  drawing  that  wood.  When  I  wrote  your  Lordship  that 
Lord  Darlington  had  taken  the  Badsworth  country  for  three  years,  I  did  not, 
I  believe,  name  the  terms  in  point  of  time,  which,  when  explained,  will,  I  con- 
ceive, make  Howell  of  less  consequence  to  your  Lordship.  Lord  Darlington's 
proposition  was  (it  was  acceded  to)  to  come  with  his  hounds  on  the  24th  of 
September,  and  sUy  till  the  22nd  of  October;  to  return  on  the  icth  of 
January,  and  to  hunt  till  the  1 5th  of  March,  yearly,  and  longer,  if  possible,  and 
consistent  with  his  other  engagements. 

Your  Lordship's  faithful  and  obedient  servant, 

B.  Frank. 

This  letter,  written  towards  the  close  of  the  season,  had  reference 
to  the  arrangements  for  the  next  season,  when  Lord  Darlington  (son 
of  him  who  had  hunted  the  country  in  1783)  had  agreed  to  bring  his 
hounds  into  it  during  certain  months  of  the  next  three  years.     The 
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request  was  not  for  leave  to  draw  Howell  Wood,  but  that  Lord 
Fitzwilliam  would  refrain  from  doing  so.  As  it  is  shown  by  the 
letter  from  the  Duke  of  Leeds,  in  1800,  that  Lord  Fitzwilliam  then 
left  the  country  in  the  autumn,  this  request  that  he  would  not  draw 
Howell  Wood  could  only  have  reference  to  the  cub-hunting  time, 
during  four  weeks  of  which  Lord  Darlington  was  to  hunt  in  it.  This 
wood  is  at  the  extreme  point  of  the  country  in  dispute,  and  as  the 
neighbouring  part  of  the  Badsworth  country  was  then  not  well  stocked 
with  foxes,  it  was  of  great  importance  to  that  hunt  that  it  should  not 
be  disturbed  by  another  pack. 

There  is  this  material  difference  between  the  claim  of  Lord  Fitz- 
william against  the  Badsworth  and  the  Sandbeck  hunts,  that  he  does 
not  produce  any  evidence  to  show  that  the  former  at  any  time  hunted 
the  country  in  question,  by  leave  from  his  predecessors,  after  their 
hounds  had  gone  to  Milton,  as  he  clearly  shows  to  have  been  the  case 
with  the  Sandbeck.  The  [.Stewards  are  of  opinion  that  he  has  esta- 
blished  his  claim  to  it  for  cub-hunting,  and  up  to  any  day  in  November 
he  can  produce  satisfactory  evidence  of  it  having  been  drawn  by  his 
father.  For  the  rest  of  the  season  the  right  belongs  to  the  Badsworth. 
The  reason  why  they  consider  that  Lord  Fitzwilliam,  having  ceased 
to  go  there  at  all  since  18359  or  made  any  stipulation  or  reservation 
as  to  his  right  to  it,  does  not  prove  abandonment  in  this  case,  as  they 
have  held  it  does  in  the  Sandbeck,  is,  that  the  same  master  continued 
with  the  Badsworth  during  the  time  when  his  right  was  undisputed 
up  to  last  season,  and  as  there  has  not  been  hitherto  any  established 
rule  or  law  on  the  subject,  he  may  be  allowed  to  have  held  that  such 
special  notice  to  Lord  Hawke  was  not  required  in  regard  to  that 
which  had  for  so  long  a  time  been  admitted,  and  at  no  time  questioned 
by  him. 

The  Stewards  desire  to  draw  the  attention  of  the  members  of  all 
hunts  to  this  award,  and  to  impress  on  them  the  importance  of  having 
the  boundaries  of  their  countries  well  defined,  and  of  securing 
sufficient  and  continued  records  of  the  conditions  under  which  any 
portions  of  them  are  hunted  by  other  packs.  Roads  and  waters 
afford  in  general  the  best  boundaries,  as,  with  the  commonest  care 
and  knowledge  of  the  country,  they  cannot  be  crossed  without  being 
noticed. 

Dacrb. 

poltimore. 

H.  F.  Meynell  Ingram. 

J.  Anstruther  Thomson. 
July  %rd^  1869. 

July  lothy  1869. 

The  Stewards  having  heard  that  some  objections  have  been  raised 
to  their  decision  in  the  Badsworth  case,  as  not  being  in  accordance 
with  that  in  the  Shropshire  dispute  between  Sir  W.  W.  Wynn 
and  Mr.  Hill,  desire  to  add  the  following  remarks  to  their  award. 

Mr.  Hill  claimed  certain  coverts  as  belonging  to  the  North  Shrop- 
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shire,  which  he  had  just  taken,  against  Sir  Watkin,  who  had  for  some 
time  hunted  them.  The  North  Shropshire  Hunt  had  been  broken 
up  in  1847,  and  the  country  left  without  hounds  when  Sir  Watkin 
commenced  huntine  part  of  it.  He  therefore  claimed  that  portion 
which  he  had  so  drawn,  and  also  other  coverts  hunted  bv  himself 
and  Sir  R.  Puleston  before  that  period,  but  which  were  also  claimed  by 
Mr.  Hill  as  anciently  belonging  to  the  Shropshire  Hunt.  The  award 
was,  that  Sir  Watkin  was  entitled  to  all  that  he  had  hunted  since 
1843,  that  being  four  years  before  the  North  Shropshire  was  broken 
up,  and  to  the  coverts  which  Sir  R.  Puleston  had  hunted  while  the 
Shropshire  hounds  were  in  existence.  All  that  had  been  hunted  by 
the  North  Shropshire  up  to  1847  was  awarded  to  Mr.  Hill,  although 
continuously  drawn  by  Sir  Watkin  since  that  year.  The  decision  was, 
practically,  that  what  was  given  to  Sir  Watkin  could  not  be  claimed 
by  the  Shropshire  as  uninterruptedly  belonging  to  them,  and  that  the 
time  he  and  Sir  R.  Puleston  had  hunted  it  established  his  right  to  it. 
These  were  the  facts  before  the  Stewards,  who  *  having  no  prece- 
^  dents  to  guide  them,  and  being  unwilling  in  a  particular  case  to  lay 
^  down  an  arbitrary  term,  considered  it  the  fairest  course  to  resolve 
*  that  the  same  undisturbed  possession  which  gives  a  legal  right  to 
^  property  should  do  so  in  regard  to  hunting  countries  when  no  formal 
'  reservation  or  agreement  can  be  shown  against  it.'  This  award 
was  dated  August  ist,  1866. 

The  present  dispute  between  Lord  Fitzwilliam  and  the  Badsworth 
began  in  i860,  six  years  before  that  award.  There  are  several 
points  of  difference  between  the  two  cases.  It  has  appeared  to  the 
Stewards  unquestionable  that  Lord  Fitzwilliam  had  an  undisputed 
right  to  draw  part  of  the  Badsworth  country  in  the  cub-hunting 
season ;  that  he  had  done  so  uninterruptedly  for  a  long  time  up  to 
1835;  and  that,  although  he  ceased  to  go  there  after  that  year,  he 
still  retained  the  means  of  doing  so,  by  continuing  to  keep  the  hounds 
he  used  to  bring  there,  and  might  have  resumed  the  practice  at  any 
time,  in  any  succeeding  year,  if  he  had  chosen  to  do  so ;  and  that 
this  was  known  to  the  Badsworth.  The  right  was  a  limited  one  in 
a  country  otherwise  belonging  to  that  hunt,  whose  right  to  use  it 
while  the  Fitzwilliam  hounds  were  away  was  equally  undisputed. 
If,  after  Lord  Fitzwilliam  had  ceased  to  come  for  five  or  six  years, 
the  Badsworth  had  asked  the  owners  of  the  coverts  to  join  them  in 
applying  to  Lord  Fitzwilliam  to  give  up  the  country  altogether,  as  it 
appeared  to  be  of  no  use  to  him,  Lord  Fitzwillam  might  either  have 
done  so,  or  been  led  to  bring  his  hounds  there  in  the  ensuing  season, 
if  he  considered  such  a  course  necessary  to  maintain  his  right ;  in 
either  of  which  cases  the  dispute  could  not  have  arisen.  But  as  no 
such  formal  application  was  made,  and  as  the  Badsworth  knew  that 
he  had  hounds  to  bring  there  any  time  he  pleased,  and  he  knew  that 
they,  in  drawing  it  in  his  absence,  only  acted  in  accordance  with 
custom,  the  case  appears  to  the  Stewards  in  these  respects  to  differ 
materially  from  the  Shropshire,  and  that  the  right  to  a  qualified  use 
of  a  part  of  the  Badsworth  country,  admitted  by  Lord  Hawke  in 
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1835,  could  not,  under  these  circumstances,  be  justly  denied  by  the 
same  Lord  Hawlce  in  i860,  when  it  was  again  claimed  by  Lord 
Fitzwilliam  for  his  hounds  at  Wentworth. 

It  must  be  borne  in  mind  that  there  was  no  precedent  whatever 
for  any  fixed  rule  or  law  on  the  subject  of  abandonment  before  the 
award  in  the  Shropshire  case,  which  the  Stewards  hope  will  be  con* 
sidered  as  a  warning  to  all  hunts  to  attend  to  any  of  their  rights 
which  may  be  affected  by  it.  It  cannot,  however,  in  their  opinion, 
be  held  to  rule  positively  over  claims  of  ancient  rights  made  before  it 
was  pronounced,  which  must  more  or  less  be  left  to  be  determined 
according  to  their  particular  merits. 

The  Stewards  desire  to  add,  that  though  the  statement  in  their 
award — that  the  Earl  Fitzwilliam^  to  whom  the  letters  from 
Mr.  Thornhill  and  Mr.  Duncombe  were  addressed  in  1783,  suc- 
ceeded his  father  when  a  child — is  correct  as  to  the  Fitzwilliam 
property,  he  did  not  inherit  the  Yorkshire  estates,  to  his  hunting 
from  which  those  letters  relate,  until  the  death  of  his  uncle,  the 
Marquis  of  Rockingham,  in  1782.  This,  however,  does  not  affect 
the  conclusion  they  drew  from  that  correspondence — that  the  coverts 
which  Lord  Fitzwilliam  then  asked  leave  to  hunt  had  for  some  time 
previously  been  drawn  by  Lord  Darlington,  who  then  represented 
the  Badsworth.  As  both  hunted  elsewhere  during  part  of  the  season, 
the  arrangement  that  Lord  Fitzwilliam  should  have  the  use  of  some 
of  the  Badsworth  coverts  for  cub-hunting  was  probably,  under  those 
circumstances,  advantageous  to  that  country ;  and  it  is  clear  that  the 
practice,  in  whatever  way  it  was  first  established,  was  held  to  be 
a  right. 

Dacre. 

poltimore. 

H.  F.  Meynell  Ingram. 

J.  Anstruther  Thomson, 
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XIII.— CLOSES  ACCOUNTS  WITH  THE  HEATHERTHORP  RACE-COMMITTEE,  AND  SHOWS 
BY  A  FAITHFUL  REPRODUCTION  OF  SOME  OF  THE  FEATURES CONVERSA- 
TIONAL, SALTATORY,  AND  GENTEELLY  DRAMATIC — OF  THE  PARTY  TIMOTHY 
WILSON,  ESQ.,  GAVE  TO  PLEASURE  HIS  DAUGHTER  AND  GRATIFY  MISS  SYLVIA 
VANDERVELDE,  THAT  THERE  ARE  TIMES  WHEN  A  STORM  IS  FOLLOWED  BT 
A    SEASON  AS  MUCH  UNLIKE  A  CALM  AS  IT  COULD  POSSIBLY  BE. 

Reginald  Woodridge  satisfied  his  rival's  claims  with  almost 
obtrusive  punctuality,  immediately  after  the  weighing-in,  venturing, 
at  the  same  time,  to  'hope  Doctor  Sutton  would  find  that  all  right.' 
Dr.  Sutton,  not  to  be  outdone  in  this  sort  of  hauteur,  coolly  and  with 
painful  deliberation  counted  the  notes  Woodridge  tendered  him,  and 
said,  *  Yes,  they  are  quite  correct ;  now,  Mr.  Woodridge,  we  arc 
'  quits.' 
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It  is  questionable  whether  Woodridge  regarded  the  transaction  in 
this  light ;  however  he  said  nothing,  the  slight  but  significant  stress 
laid  by  the  Doctor  on  the  word  '  now,'  failing  to  elicit  a  retort. 

The  blow  which  Essom  received  over  the  match  was,  to  use  a 
euphemism  current  amongst  the  genii  of  the  Ring«  '  a  nose-ender.' 
Therefore  his  face,  as  he  pored  over  his  book,  was  a  study ;  one 
which,  faithfully  transferred  to  Mr.  Frith's  woodenly  photographic 
Derby  Day,  would  help  to  make  that  over-praised  picture  the  faithful 
work  it  certainly  is  not.  Michael  Macarthy  swore  y  yet,  since  he  took 
the  oath  in  unadulterated  Irish,  his  objurgations  were  'nothing  to 
^  nobody' — in  the  Heatherthorp  Ring.  To  do  him  simple  justice  he 
had  no  thought  of  adopting  the  perhaps  politic,  but  somewhat  repre- 
hensible, tactics  of  those  bold  sportsmen  who  obtain  a  precarious 
livelihood  by  welshing.  It  was  well  for  Mr.  Macarthy  that  he 
happened  to  be  wholesomely  upright  in  his  betting  transactions. 
The  lads  from  the  dales,  not  to  mention  the  lamb-like  operatives 
from  the  town  of  Shipley-on-Wimple,  rather  object  to  welshing. 
Fleet  of  foot,  and  in  that  extremity  webbed  withal,  must  be  the 
nefarious  one  who  loses  at  our  meeting  and  parts  not,  an'  he  seek  to 
escape  the  righteous  wrath  of  Shipley  and  Heatherthorp  combined ! 

But  let  us  be  quite  just.  Michael  Macarthy  (^to  him'  most 
significantly  Emsden  King  immediately  after  the  race)  liquidated 
all  his  creditors'  claims  like  a  man.  On  the  other  hand,  Sir  Harry 
Sursingle  disdained  to  recollect  his  wager  with  Heston, — or,  at  any 
rate,  his  recollection  failed  to  end  in  the  satisfaction  of  the  trainer's 
demand.  It  is  true  that  the  baronet — haw — made  an  airy  reference 
— haw — to  a  cheque,  you  know, — haw — the  book  containing  which, 
he — haw — had  not  with  him  :  and  that  was  all. 

Heston  said,  ^  Never  mind.  Sir  Harry,  it's  not  the  least  conse- 

*  quence, — any  time  will  do.'  Considering  Heston  had  been  very 
hard  hit  during  the  season  exactly  the  opposite  was  the  fact :  any 
time  would  not  do.  But  Heston  could  not  afford  to  ofFend  the 
baronet. 

'  He'd  have  looked  awfully  glum  if  I  had  asked  him  for  a  little 

*  time  to  pay  in,  I'll  bet  a  pound  to  a  shillin'.  He  is  such  a 
<  desperately  long-winded  customer,  too ;  shan't  see  the  colour  of 
^  his  coin  for  months,  mebby.  I  would  not  ha'  cared  if  he  hadn't 
^  had  a  race  for  his  money,  but  he  had  ! — and  such  a  race  !'  Heston 

f rumbled  to  himself  in  this  fashion  as  he  walked  by  the  side  of 
kelpie,  as  the  equine  hero  of  the  hour,  mounted  by  Crisp,  and 
attended  by  the  dried-up  articled  pupil,  left  the  inclosure.  Crisp 
was  in  such  an  inefeble  state  of  beatification  he  had  neither  a  word 
nor  a  look  to  bestow  on  anybody  -,  and  the  articled  pupil  *  walked  ' 
taller  by  three  inches,  at  the  very  least,  than  he  had  been  wont  x6 
do,  as  he  reflected  on  his  good  fortune.  Kelpie  had  won  him  a 
pony ! 

There  was  nothing  to  detain  the  Doctor  on  the  course  after  he 
had  won  his  match,  so  he  turned  his  face  towards  the  town  long  ere 
the  card  of  the  day  was  exhausted.     As  he  allowed  Widow  Maione 
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to  bear  him  at  her  own  lazy  will,  and  amble,  along  the  almost 
deserted  road,  he  fell  a-thinking,  or  father  a-dreaming,  since  the  tide 
of  his  thoughts  set  strongly  towards  that  unexplored  ocean — ^the 
future. 

The  months  were  speeding,  and  Kate  was  yet  unwon.  His  she 
was,  heart  and  soul,  of  that  he  was  sure ;  but  old  Wilson  remained 
as  resolute  as  ever.  What  did  the  old  donkey — (that  he  should  in 
thought,  even,  so  stigmatize  the  father  of  his  darling  !) — what  did 
the  old  donkey  want  ?  It  is  questionable,  in  these  levelling-up  days, 
whether  there  is  anything  in  it, — mused  Doctor  Sutton — but  if  there 
be,  my  family  is  better  than  his ;  and  I  can  keep  a  wife  as  she 
ought  to  be  kept — bless  her  !  But  all  fathers  are  alike.  I  suppose 
I  shall  be  precisely  as  unreasonable  when  I  arrive  at  his  years  if  I 
should  chance  to  possess  such  a  perilous  treasure  as  a  lovely, 
marriageable  daughter.  It  is  selfishness — intolerable  selfishness  ! 
She  must  either  mate  as  he  has  willed,  or  stop  at  home  till  she  grows 
old  and  weazened,  and  takes  to  cultivating  ferns,  or  kittens,  or 
curates,  or  such-like  harmless  things — varying  her  amusements  by 
an  occasional  spell  at  dutiful  nursing  when  ner  crabbed  papa  happens 
to  have  the  gout !  Well,  courage,  Arthur,  my  boy !  one  more 
endeavour !     Perhaps  to-morrow  evening,  he  may 

'  For  a  hero.  Doctor  Sutton,  you  are  about  the  most  common- 
'  place,  matter-of-fact  person  it  has  been  my  fortune  to  meet.     Not 

*  that  heroes  have  fallen  much  in  my  way,  though.* 

The  speaker  was  Miss  Sylvia  Vandervelde.  Neither  to  her  nor 
Kate — certainly  not  to  Kate — when  the  match  was  won,  had  the 
races  afforded  any  pleasure,  and  so  Miss  Wilson,  easily  obtaining 
Sylvia's  acquiescence  thereto,  at  once  gave  the  coachman  '  the  route.' 
Our  hero  was  so  deeply  absorbed,  he  had  taken  no  note  of  the 
approaching  carriage  as  it  gradually  overtook  him,  and  now  pulled 
up  in  the  grassiest,  and  therefore  the  most  silent  portion  of  the 
nearly  empty  turnpike.  Kate  had  no  words  of  welcome  for  her 
Arthur;  but  if  he  did  not  feel  that  her  eyes  were  saying  more  to 
him  than  ever  mortal  tongue  could  have  uttered,  and  saying  it  in 
daintier  fashion  too,  he  was  duller  of  apprehension  than  you  or  I 
think. 

*  An  uncommonly  matter-of-fact  hero,  and  an  ungracious  into  the 
'  bargain,  which  is  worse,'  continued  Sylvia,  in  her  tone  of  raillery ; 

*  isn't  he,  Kate  ?     I  suppose  you  flatter  yourself.  Doctor  Sutton,  it 

*  was  through  your  superior  skill  you  gained  the  victory.  Now,  my 
^  opinion  is  that  it  was  nothing  of  the  kind :  you  need  not  shake 

*  your  head.     I   repeat,   it  was  nothing  of  the  kind.     You  were 

*  successful  because  you  wore  the  colours  we  sent  you,  sir,  and  for 
^  no  other  reason  ;  and  you  to  lack  the  grace  to  come  and  say  so  !' 

*  Pray  don't  be  quite  so  hard  upon  me.  Miss  Vandervelde,'  replied 
the  Doctor,  smiling  at  her  badinage ;  '  and  you  must  not  ridicule  me 

*  without  mercy,  if  I  tell  you  that  I  purposely  avoided  your  carriage, 
'  because — because * 

•Well,  sir!' 
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*  Because  I  feared  you  might  hncy  I  wanted  to  be  praised/ 

'  And  so  you  did, — and  you  want  it  now ;  but  no,  Kate  may 
please  herself)  I  am  dumb !'  and  Miss  Vandervelde  screwed  up 
her  pretty  little  mouth  in  physical  confirmation  of  her  voluntary 
abstinence  from  speech* 

*  You  know  Sylvia  well,  by  this,  Arth — ,  I  mean  Doctor  Sutton/ 
began  Kate,  blushing  prettily,  as  she  glanced  at  their  statuesque 
Jehu,  ^  and  won't  mind  what  she  says,  I  am  sure.    I  declare  she  was 

*  just  as  delighted  with  your  victory  as — as — I  was/  Kate  blushed 
again,  while  Sylvia's  piquant  face  fully  expressed  the  vehement  nega- 
tive she  was  precluded  by  her  vow  from  expressing. 

*  I  think  I  do  know  Miss  Vandervelde,  Kate,'  said  the  Doctor, 
bravely  oblivious  of  the  presence  of  the  statuesque  handler  of  the 
ribands,  '  and  I  would  not  be  without  the  knowledge  for  worlds. 

*  fFe  know  her,  Kate.' 

^  It  was  a  hard  race,  and  you  had  nearly  lost  it  once  V  queried 
Kate,  as  much  to  give  the  conversation  a  fresh  turn  as  not. 

'  Once,  yes;  but  Kelpie's  heart  is  big,  you  know.' 

'  And  the  rider  of  Kelpie — '  began  she  ;  the  sentence  remained 
incomplete ;  she  felt  she  was  treading  on  delicate  ground. 

'  Could  not  possibly  give  in  while  there  was  a  chance  of  winning 

*  when  he  remembered, — and  that  he  never  forgot, — whose  eyes 
'  were  looking  on.' 

Only  Sylvia  heard  the  latter  portion  of  this  speech,  spoken  as  it 
was  in  a  subdued  tone.     Their  statuesque  Jehu  did  not  hear  it. 

'  Mind  you,  Woodridge  rides  exceedingly  well,'  continued  the 
Doctor.  He  would  have  said  more,  but  a  start  and  a  grunt  from 
the  statuesque  coachman — statuesque  no  longer, — and  a  sudden 
ejaculation  from  the  pursed-up  lips  of  Miss  Vandervelde,  caused  him 
to  come  to  a  full  stop.  The  Jehu  had  backed  Woodridge,  and  it 
was  balm  to  his  wounded  spirit  to  think  that  his  judgment  had 
been  so  sound.  He  had  had  a  race  for  his  money,  and  he  had  not 
been  done  for  want  of  jockeyship.  This  was  Yorkshire  comfort  out 
and  out.  Nobbut,"  wait  till  he  saw  Crisp  !  As  for  Miss  Vander- 
velde, she  shall  speak^for  herself. 

*  There    now  !  I  must  break  my  vow,  Doctor  Sutton,  if  only  to 

*  confound  this  monstrously  unfair  young  lady,  who  prides  herself  a 

*  little  too  much  on  her  knowledge  of  horsemanship,  I  beg  to  say. 

*  I  don't  know  whether  you  are  fishing  for  compliments,  or  not,  sir, 
^  and  I  don't  care.  /  said  Reginald  Woodridge  rode  well ;  she  said 
'  he  must  have  got  his  horsemanship  in  the  mounted  police.     Did 

*  you  everliear  of  such  injustice  ?  Kate  Wilson,  what  have  you  to 
'  say  for  yourself  now  ?* 

Kate  Wilson  had  nothing  to  say  for  herself  at  that  moment.  She 
stole  a  glance,  half  shy,  half  sly,  and  wholly  enchanting  at  Sutton, 
who, — lying  in  wait  for  it,  as  I  am  a  sinner  I — gave  her  another  in 
return.  They  understood  each  other  perfectly.  Miss  Vandervelde 
was  suffered  to  enjoy  her  triumph  in  silence. 

Bidden  to  the  banquet  at  Sir  Harry  Sursingle's,  along  with  the 
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rest  of  the  notables  of  both  sexes  who  had  assisted  at  Mr.  Essom's 

*  first  day/  Doctor  Sutton,  after  a  grave  consultation  with  himself, 
decided  not  to  go.  His  reasons  for  stopping  away,  albeit  they 
satisfied  himself,  were  not  calculated  to  meet  the  objections  of  saga- 
cious Miss  Vandervclde  -,  indeed,  for  that  matter,  he  was  not  pre- 
pared to  mention  them  to  a  living  soul,  and  when  she  said — 

'  I  suppose  we  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  this  evening 
^  at  the  Manor  ?'  he  felt  at  a  loss  for  a  reply. 

*  Well, — that  is, — I  hardly  know,  until  I  see  Robson.  I  rather 
^  think  there  is  a  case  I  must  myself  attend  to  this  evening ;  one  that 

will  prevent  my  doing  honour  to  Sir  Harry's  hospitality.* 
^  Not  coming,  Arthur  ?'  began  Miss  Wilson,  in  tones,  and  with  a 
look  of  dismay  j  '  then  I  am  sure  /  don't  care  to ' 

*  Pray  don't  talk  like  a  silly  schoolgirl,  Katherine  Wilson  !  You 
^  must  pardon  me,  Doctor,  but  she  sometimes  needs  the  rating 
'  of  a  taskmistress  like  myself.  Not  go  to  the  Manor  !  Who  ever 
^  heard  of  such  a  thing  ?    Most  certainly  you  must  go :  it  is  expected 

*  of  you.  Then,  how  can  you  look  for  them  to  come  to  you  if  you 
^  frivolously  refuse  to  go  to  them  ?  You  are  sure  to  be  at  the  Place 
'  to-morrow  evening,  Doctor  ?*  queried  Sylvia,  insinuatingly. 

*  1 1 — yes  ! — Surely  !     Why,  you  don't  imagine ' 

^  Not  I,  indeed.  I  will  wager  you  a  dozen  pairs  of  gloves 
'  though  (the  races  are  not  yet  over,  remember,)  that  neither 
'  Mr.  Robson,  nor  never  such  an  important  case,  would  keep 
'  you ' 

'  Miss  Vandervclde  ! ' 


^  Sylvia,  it  is  high  time  we  were  getting  home,'  exclaimed  Kate, 
with  more  than  adequate  earnestness. 

*  So  it  is,'  replied  Miss  Vandervelde,  looking  the  mischievous 
things  she  uttered  not.    *  Jobson — home  !' 

The  au  revoirs  were  laughingly  exchanged,  and,  in  another  second. 
Doctor  Sutton  found  himself  once  more  alone  with  his  own  thoughts 
and  Widow  Malone ;  speculating  now,  as  Mr.  Wilson  had  done 
before  him,  on  the  eccentricity  of  Miss  Vandervelde. 

'Keen  girl,  that !'  said  he  to  himself,  as  he  resumed  his  leisurely 
amble  towards  Heatherthorp.  ^  I  should  uncommonly  like  to  tell 
^  her ;  but  it  would  be  premature  to  do  so,  perhaps.  For  the  present 
'  I  shall  keep  my  own  counsel.' 

The  party  at  the  Manor  passed  ofF  as  such  parties  in  the  country, 
whereat  inexorable  dyspepsia  waits  on  appetite,  invariably  do.  Sir 
Harry  played  the  host — haw — angularly,  and  well ;  and  Sir  Harry's 
principal  guest,  the  new  member  for  the  Riding — haw-^played  his 
part  (^  dressed,'  as  it  was,  with  wondrous  care,)  with  an  enchanting 
inanity  delightful  to  behold.  Several  regulation  specimens  of  animated 
dining-room  furniture  graced  the  baronet's  mahogany,  over  which, 
conversation  that  took  the  regulation  tone,  mingled  with  libations  of 
the  regulation  wine,  flowed  in  regulation  fashion,  and  produced  the 
regulation  results.  Over  the  mahogany,  where  the  Government  was 
severely  handled,  the  affairs  of  the  Riding  completely  settled,   the 
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new  whip  righteously  criticised,  the  match  run  over  again,  and  the 
last  scandal  pharisaically  canvassed,  Woodridge  comported  himself 
like  the  lion  he  was  not.  In  fact,  he  was  the  soul  of  the  party. 
Failure  had  done  for  him  what  it  seldom  does  for  commonplace 
men,  mellowed  his  asperities ;  and  this  gracious  change  was  espe- 
cially visible  when  he  rejoined  the  ladies,  and,  unabashed  by  the 
recollection  of  their  last  interview,  entered  into  a  good-humoured 
single  combat  of  wits  with  Miss  Vandervelde.  Sylvia  was  amazed, 
and  as  soon  as  she  got  the  opportunity,  which  was  not  until,  sleepy 
and  fatigued,  she  and  Kate  were  consigned  to  the  care  of  Jobson, 
she  put  her  amazement  into  words. 

'  Supposing  it  tu.7s  .  the  wine,  my  dear,  what  of  that  ?     It  could 

*  only  serve  to  oil  his  speech  for  him.  I  will  never  believe  that  Sir 
^  Harry  Sursingle's  old  port,  rare  and  curious  though  it  be,  could  so 
'  totally  alter  a  man's  nature.  Depend  upon  it,  Reginald  Wood- 
^  ridge  is  all  the  better  for  the  snubbing  he  has  lately  received.' 

*  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,  Sylvia ;  especially  as  a  change  was  so  much 

*  required,*  replied  Kate,  with  a  yawn. 

*  Kate,  you  are  not  a  generous  enemy,  and  it  is  not  nice  of  you. 

*  But  never  mind.' 

With  this  awfully  suggestive  remark.  Miss  Vandervelde  suffered 
the  conversation  to  drop,  an  example  we  may  follow  with  regard  to 
the  party  at  Sir  Harry's,  since  a  further  reference  to  that  event  is 
not  required  by  the  exigencies  of  this  history. 

Doctor  Sutton  had  hardly  breakfasted  on  the  morning  after  the 
match,  when  he  was  informed  that  Crisp  wanted  a  word  with  him. 

'  Ha !  Crisp,  is  that  you  ?     Nothing  wrong,  I  hope.* 

^  No,  Mr.  Arthur ;  nowt  as  I  knaw  of.     Happen  you  are  not 

*  gannin'  up  at  moor,  tee  daay  ?' 

'  1  have  nothing  to  take  me  there,  so  1  shall  stop  at  home.     But 

*  you  can  go,  if  you  choose.' 

^  That's  what  I  wanted  to  see  you  aboot,  sir.     And  d'ye  think 

*  you  could  spare  me  to-night  as  well,  Mr.  Arthur  ?* 

'  Ye-es, — that  is,  yes  5  but  where  do  you  want  to  go  to-night  f 

*  Not  out  of  the  town,  eh  ?' 

^Oot  o'  town,  no,  sir;  no,  no!     But  Sillery's  goin'  to  have  a  bit 

*  of  a  supper  up  at  Sursingle,  and  some  of  us  that's  won  wor  money 

*  ower  't  match,  wants  tee  gan.     /  want  to  gan,  sir.' 

*  Oh,  certainly ;  by  all  means.     But,  look  here,  Matthew,  don't 

*  get  very  jolly.     I  might  require  you.' 

'  All  right,  Mr.  Arthur  j  thank  you,  sir.' 

Crisp  departed,  delighted  with  his  leave  of  absence.  He  had 
scarcely  turned  his  back  ere  the  neat-handed  Phillis  of  the  Doctor's 
establishment  presented  our  hero  with  a  note. 

'  Dorothy,  from  Mr.  Barjona's,  has  just  left  it,  sir  j  there's  no 

*  answer.* 

*  Very  well.     Now,  what  can  have  happened  to  bring  Nathan 

*  Barjona's  Dorothy  here  so  early  in  the  morning  ?     What ! — ^no  ! — 

*  This  is  too  rich.     The  presumptuous  old  humbug !' 

VOL.  XVII. — NO.  114.  o 
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The  note  which  elicited  these  spasmodic  commients  ran  s^s  fol- 
Iqw$  :— 

*  3  Halcyon  Terrace,  loth  mo.  4th. 

'  *Fripnp  Arthur  Basinghall  Sutton, — I  am  some  years 
thy  senior,  and,  therefore,  thou  must  own,  better  fitted  than  thyself 
to  weigh  in  the  balance  of  experience  those  follies  which  too 
frequently  beset  the  dizzy  path  of  youth.  I  trusted  that  the 
rumour  as  to  thy  being  about  to  take  part  in  the  carnal  festivities 
on  the  moor  was  untrue ;  but  1  hear  thou  and  thy  beast  Kelpie, 
— thyself  habited  like  a  mountebank,  in  a  silk  jacket  and  cap — 
iiid  help  to  entertain  the  fools  and  knaves  assembled  on  the 
moor  by  a  furious  gallop,  to  the  jeopardy  of  thy  precious  life,  and 
that  of  thy  faithful  beast,  for  a  sum  of  money.  I  need  not  tell  thee 
thou  art  a  fool  for  thy  pains,  for  thou  (cnowest  that  already ;  but  I 
will  say  that,  unless  I  receive  thy  pledge  not  to  commit  such  folly 
again,  thou  ceasest  to  be  doctor  of  mine.  No  horse-jockey  shall 
have  the  care  of  my  frail  tenement  of  clay.  In  the  event  of  thy 
not  being  prepared  to  afibrd  me  such  a  pledge,  send  in  thy  bill,  and 
it  shall  be  paid. 

*  Thy  friend,  in  deep  concern, 

*  Nathan  Barjona.' 

*  The  insolent  old  thou-er  ^nd  thee-er !     Promise  him,  forsooth  ! 

*  It   is  not  improbable   I   have   made   my   last   appearance  in  the 

*  character — as  he  is  pleased  to  put  it — of  a  horse-jockey  5  but  no 
^  pledges,  Nathan  Barjona — at  any  rate,  none  to  you.    Now,  for  his 

*  answer.' 

Brief  as  the  time  he  spent  in  writing  it,  the  Doctor's  answer  was 
couche4  in  these  terms  : — 

*  October  5th. 

*SiR, — I  have  this  moment  read  your  note,  and,  in  reply  to  the 

*  only  portion  of  it  that  appears  to  require  acknowledgment,  beg  to 
^  intimate  that  I  will  instruct  Mr.  Robson  to  forward  your  '*  bill'  as 
^  soon  as  it  can  be  prepared. 

Yours,  &c., 

*  A.  B.  Sutton. 
'Nathan  Barjona,  Esq.* 


*  Nonsense,  Kate  !  you  frighten  yourself  with  shadows.     Suppofc 


'  more  active  duties  of  entertaining  the  guests  to  us.     And  then — 

*  the  gout !     You  forget  what  a  bond  of  union  that  is  between  him 

*  and  Sir  Harry.     The  baronet's  is  an  ancient  county  fiimily,  and  I 
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'  Then  4rthur,  as  a  sensible  young  man,  must  not  be  cross  with 
^  him,  that  is  all.' 

'  Oh,  I  do  wish  the  party  were  over !'  exclaimed  Kate ;  ^  I  feel 
^  sure  that  something  is  going  to  happen/ 

*  Wish  and  feel  as  much  as  you  please,  Kate  Wilson,  only — don't 
^  faint.  I  could  bear  anything  but  that.  If  you  show  the  smallest 
^  symptoni  of  going  off,  I  abdicate  on  the  instant.     Reqiember  !' 

This  conversation  took  place  ip  Miss  Wilson's  room  after  the 
young  ladies  had  put  the  finishing  touches  to  their  toilettes. 
Sylvia  bad  seen  to  everything — even  to  Mr.  Wilson'$  gout^  that 
is  to  say,  she  had  informed  herself  of  the  fact  of  his  being  able  to  put 
his  foot  down  without  the  remainder  of  his  body  undergoing  intple- 
rably  sympathetic  contortion,  and  she  considered  that  was  as  much 
as  they  could  ask  for.  So  long  as  he  was  able  to  show  and  play 
propriety,  they  could  accomplish  the  rest. 

Nothing  could  have  been  better  than  the  dinner^  and  all  the  giiests 
behaved  to  admiration.  The  parson  and  his  wife,  consummate 
judges  of  such  matters,  as  those  who  have  had  the  luck  to  dine  at  the 
Parsonage  know,  could  find  no  fault  with  the  cuisine.  Their  three 
grown-up  daughters,  be|ng  very  much  grown-up,  and  quite  beyond 
the  pulpy  stage  of  girlhood,  similarly — if  silently — appreciated  Kate's 
dinner.  After  testimony  like  ;his,  no  account  need  be  taken  of  the 
curate,  who,  indeed,  would  not  have  been  amongst  the  guests,  but 
that  it  was  understood  that  wherever  the  girls  from  the  Parsonage 
went,  he  must  go  likewise  in  his  patient  capacity  of  clerical  and 
unsalaried  footpage.  Although  the  Rev.  Richard  Butterwick, 
Mrs.  Butterwick,  apd  the  three  A^iss  Butterwicks  were  quite  aware 
that  the  party  at  the  Place  had  bepn  arranged  to  supplement  the  races, 
they  preferred,  in  view  of  meeting  Sir  Harry  Sursingle,  and  the  new 
mecpber  for  the  Riding9  ^o  shut  their  eyes  to  that  uncpiscopalian  cir- 
cumstance. Indeed,  if  the  truth  ipust  be  told,  the  parson  rather 
believed  in  our  national  sports,  sir,  which  have  a  healthy  influence, 
sir,  when  not  carried  to  excess;  and  it  w^s  whispered  (originally 
by  Essom)  that  he  had  actually  been  seen  in  the  Rin?  at  Doncaster 
no  more  than  two  St.  Legers  back.  But,  people  will  talk !  Mrs. 
Butterwick  affected  not  racing,  nor  national  sports,  but  she  was 
known  to  all  the  country-side  as  an  artist  in  cribbage.  As  the  curate, 
the  Rev.  Neville  Reredos,  lived  in  a  ritualistic  atmosphere  of  his 
own,  outside  which  all  was  vague,  he  would  no  more  have  thought 
to  inquire  the  cause  of  the  party  at  Wimpledale  Place  than  he  would 
have  dared  to  question  Mrs.  Butterwick's  imperious  right  to  hale  him 
thither,  as  a  foil  to  her  three  full-blown  daughters.  Besides  the  new 
member  for  the  Riding,  the  Honourable  Mr.  Minim,  Woodridge, 
and  the  Doctor,  together  with  those  guests  we  have  named,  there 
were  a  h;^d-riding  captain  of  the  — th,  named  Kay,  who  had  brought 
his  own  nag  and  won  the  Welter, — Miss  Vandervelde's  brother 
Albrecht — a  blonde  young  man  with  a  li?p  and  an  eyeglass — two  of 
Mr.  Wilson's  friends  from  Shipley,  Sir  Harry's  lawyer,  and  just  a 
sufl^cient  number  of  those  we  may  dismiss  by  the  appellation  •  the 

C  2 
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*  Other  sex/  to  make  up  a  pleasant    quadrille    should    that  be 
needed* 

*  The  &ct  is.  Doctor,  you  ride  better  than  I  do/ 

Kate  and  Sylvia  exchanged  glances*  It  was  Woodridge  who 
spoke,  and  not  sarcastically. 

'  You  do  yourself  injustice/  replied  the  Doctor,  surprised  at  his 
rival's  sweetness ;  ^  there  is  not  an  ounce  between  us.  If  you  had 
^  come  away  from  the  water  you  would  have  won.' 

^Mr.  Reredos,  what  does  Doctor  Sutton  mean  by  an  ounce 
^  between  them,  and  coming  away  from  the  water  ?'  inquired  the 
gushingest  Miss  Butterwick,  of  the  rapt  curate. 

*  Really, — eh  ?     I  have  no  idea.     Something  in  medicine,  I  have 

*  no  doubt.' 

^  A  most  delicious  entree^  my'dear ;  ask  Miss  Wilson  for  the  recipe.' 

^  I  will,'  replied  the  faithful  partner  in  palate  and  parochial  duties 
of  the  Rev.  Richard  Butterwick. 

'  No,  Wilson,  they  are  too  well  educated  already  \  depend  upon 
that,  sir.' 

'I  agree  with  you.  Sir  Harry,'  observed,  in  the  parliamentary 
manner,  the  Honourable  Mr.  Minim.  *•  How  can  you — haw — 
^  preserve  the  lines  of  demarcation  between  class  and  class — haw — 
^  unless  you  keep  down  what  is  called  the  education  of  the  masses  to 

*  — haw — a  safe  level  ?' 

'  Well,  I  believe  in  education/  remarked  Mr.  Wilson,  with  the 
emphasis  of  a  man  who  felt  what  he  said.     'Give  everybody  a 

*  chance.' 

*  But — haw — pardon  me,  sir,*  submitted  the  young  senator,  *  what 
^  IS  to  become  of  the  land,  if  you  give  your  labourers  and  labourers' 

*  wives  education  ?' 

*  I  should  be  disposed  to  ask  the  same  question,  Mr.  Minim,'  said 
the  parson.  ^  The  labouring  classes  are  too  apt  to  slight  their  pastors 
^  and  masters,  as  it  is.     A  little  learning,  you  know,  sir.' 

And  so  the  talk  went  on,  Sylvia  thereafter  taking  a  prominent 
part  in  it.  Practically,  indeed,  she  was  the  hostess.  Her  vivacity 
was  precisely  the  element  required  to  set  ofF  Kate's  modest — and, 
let  it  be  confessed,  somewhat  love-lorn  grace.  Together,  and  help- 
ing each  other  to  shed  over  the  board  the  daintier  hospitalities  of 
the  house  of  Wilson,  they  were  just  charming.  Not  the  least 
remarkable  feature  in  Miss  Vandervelde's  shower  of  sprightly  words 
were  those  she  was  pleased  to  bestow  on  Woodridge.  Even  Kate, 
anxiously  happy,  and  nervously  subdued  as  she  was,  sitting  in  the 
light  of  her  lover's  countenance,  found  herself  wondering  what  it  all 
meant.  That  Sylvia  should  throw  her  most  captivating  wiles  about 
Woodridge,  was,  after  what  had  happened,  simply  incomprehensible. 

The  heaviest  dinner  in  the  country  must  come  to  an  end  some  time, 
and  so  did  this.  The  ladies  retired.  Woodridge,  the  Doctor,  and 
Captain  Kay,  of  the  — th,  entered  into  an  animated  discussion  as  to 
the  respective  merits  of  cocktails  and  thoroughbreds  across  a  country ; 
then  the  education  of  the  masses  question  was  resumed;  and  the 
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curate,  no  longer  dismayed  by  the  presence  of  Mrs.  Butterwick  and 
her  lovely  daughters,  ventured  to  take  Mr.  Wilson's  view  of  the 
subject,  whereupon  the  Rev.  Richard  Butterwick  ruthlessly  sat  upon 
him  for  his  pains.  Presently  the  ladies  were  rejoined,  and  later  on, 
—wonder  upon  wonders ! — behold  Kate  standing  up  with  Wood- 
ridge  in  a  quadrille,  and  not  disliking  it,  either,  for  Reginald  was 
really  making  himself  most  agreeable.  The  Doctor,  meekly  resigned 
to  his  fate,  had  for  his  vis-h-vis  the  plainest  of  the  Miss  Butterwicks. 
The  select  band  of  three,  sent  for  to  Shipley  in  case  they  might 
happen  to  be  wanted,  rattled  through  the  old  English  airs  of  the 
quadrille  right  jollily ;  the  dancers  had  already  hunted  the  hare, 
tripped  it  to  a  favourite  tune  of  Charles  the  Second's  day,  whistled 
o*er  the  lea  with  the  curly-headed  ploughboy,  and  commenced  with 
the  downfall  of  Paris,  when  Sylvia  whispered  to  her  partner,  Captain 
Kay,  of  the  — th — 

^  They  can  get  on  without  us,  Captain,  so  pray  let  me  ask  you  to 

*  conduct  me  to  a  seat.     There  is  Burroughes,  Miss  Wilson's  maid, 

*  wishes  to  speak  to  me ;  and,  judging  from  the  gravity  of  her  coun- 
^  tenance,  she  has  something  to  say.' 

The  g^lant  captain  performed  his  task  to  admiration.  Sylvia 
approached  Burroughes. 

*  Well,  what  is  it  ?' 

*Mr.  Wilson,  'm,  is  very  unwell  in  the  libr'y.  I  don't  like  to 
'  speak  to  Miss  Wilson, — she  might  be  alarmed.' 

'  I  will  go  with  you.' 

When  she  returned,  the  quadrille  was  at  an  end.  Approaching 
Doctor  Sutton,  she  said — 

^  Mr.  Wilson  requires  medical  aid  ;  he  is  in  the  library.  You  are 
'  the  only  doctor  here,  so  go/ 

His  stav  was  more  prolonged  than  hers  had  been,  and  when  he 
returned,  looking  very  grave  indeed,  he  said — 

^  It  is  nothing  serious.  One  of  those  slight  things  that  admit  of 
almost  immediate  relief.  But  that  is  not  all  I  wanted  to  tell  you. 
When  I  had  made  him  comfortable  for  the  night,  I  spoke  to  him 
gravely  and  earnestly  on  the  old  subject, — you  know.  I  had  made  up 
my  mind  to  speak  this  night,  some  time,  and  somehow.  I  was  a 
fool.  Miss  Vandervelde.  He  is  as  implacable  as  before — Kate  is  not 
for  me  1' 

*  Tut,  tut,  man  I  that  is  never  the  way  to  talk.  If  he  won*t  give 
'  his  consent,  get  married  without  it.' 

*  What !  elope  ?'  he  exclaimed,  in  a  stage  whisper ;  *  the  very 
^  thing  I  was  longing  to  suggest,  only  I  was  afraid.     That  is  your 

*  advice  then  ?' 

'  Doctor  Sutton,  I  have  spoken.' 

As  may  be  imagined,  this  conversation  did  not  take  place  in  the 
centre  of  the  room.  But  Wimpledale  Place  lacked  not  those  heavily- 
curtained  recesses,  that  seem  made  for  the  exchange  of  confidences 
of  this  nature  ;  made  too,  it  would  appear,  for  the  purpose  of  cover- 
ing the  retreat  of  young  gentlemen  like  Mr.  Reginald  Woodridge, 
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who  are  dving  for  a  surreptitious  cigar  out  on  the  balcony.  At 
all  events  Mr.  W.  re-entered  the  apartment  by  the  very  wihdow 
that  had  erewhilb  sheltered  the  tVro  conspirators.  They  were  gone 
separate  ways,  but  Sylvia,  happening  to  turn  her  eyes,  saw  by  the 
expression  of  Woodridge's  face  that  he  had  heard  all.  Here  was  a 
dilemma  !  She  must  gain  him  to  theit  side,  or  there  would  assuredly 
be  2L  fiasco.     She  advanced  towards  him  and  stood  fairly  in  his  path. 

'  Mr.  Woodridge,  you  knbw  something  I  had  rather  you  did  not 
khoTir ;  but  there  is  no  help  for  it.     May  I ' 

'  Miss  Vandervelde,  do  you  remember  our  last  interview.' 

*I  do,— arid  I  remember  something  more, — the  faith  I  once 
^  cherished  in  your  honour  and  chivalry. 

<  Once !' 

'  And  lost ;  but  not  utterly.'  Her  voice  faltered  as  it  fashioned 
these  words.     ^  Reginald  Woodridge,  I  have  set  my  heart  on  their 

*  marrying.     I  need  not  explain.     Do  not  disappoint  me.' 

'Sylvia,  I  will  not,'  he  replied,  emphatically*  They  parted 
without  exchanging  another  syllable. 

The  carpet  dances  were  followed  by  charades,  Wherein  she  took 
no  part.  Capt.  Kay,  however,  proved  himself  as  much  an  adept  at 
acting  as  he  was  over  timber  and  'yawners.'  A  cantankerous  old 
hunks  troubled  with  an  affection  of  the  bronchial  tubes  in  one  act ; 
a  professional-looking  bespectacled  person,  who  wrote  upon  bliie-laid 
foolscap,  with  a  quill,  in  another  act ;  and  a  black  servant,  With  a 
tray  of  cups  and  saucers,  in  another  went  to  form,  as  Kate  Whisper- 
ingly  opined  to  the  Doctor,  the  word  Coffee.  Of  course  Capt.  Kay 
was  assisted  by  a  skilful  stock  company — ^which  included  the  curate 
— but  He  was  certainly  the  principal  figure  in  each  tableau. 

Other  charades  succeeded  ;  notably  one  wherein  the  Doctor  and 
Kate  appeared.  Sylvia  watched  this  with  great  interest,  and,  apparently, 
no  little  satisfaction.  The  Doctof  never  looked  so  hatld^otne,  nor 
Kate  so  radiant ;  albeit  her  face  Wore  an  expression  that  Was  in- 
scrutable to  all  save  Woodridge  and  Sylvia. 

•  To-night,  is  it  ?'  said  the  latter  young  lady  to  herself,  *  then  I 
'  must  be  stirring.  I  will  be  With  you  at  once,  my  dear,'  said  her 
eyes,  in  ansWel*  it  an  unmistakable  look  of  appeal  from  our  darling. 
'  And  then  to  terrify  Burroughes  into  silence^  or  else  to  gag  her  and 

*  lock  her  up.* 

The  guests  were  loud  in  praise  of  the  charades — loud  aiid  long, 
much  to  Miss  Vandervelde's  annoyance.  Then  one  by  otie  they 
departed ;  the  Doctor,  amongst  the  earliest,  tearing  away  towards 
Heatherthorp,  at  a  rate  that  spoke  volumes  for  his  horsemanship  and 
his  knowledge  of  the  road.  He  was  one  of  the  first  to  leave ;  the 
last, — a-foot,  were  two  young  ladies,  and  their  destination  wai  ^ . 
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HUNTING  A  BAGMAN. 

On  the  evenin|  of  the  nth  oF  August,  18 — ,  at  the  open  window 

of  the  Crown  Hotel,  H ,  N.B.,  sat  Timothy  Dobbs,  commer* 

cial  gent,  bagitian,  or  traveller,  to  the  firm  of  Doem,  Holdem,  Grippet, 
and  Co.,  Manchester.  At  his  left  hand  stood  a  small  round  table,  on 
it  an  empty  port-wine  bottle,  one  glass  and  a  tobacco-pouch.  By  his 
right  hana,  on  the  window-sill,  was  a  small  decanter,  which  had 
recently  held  a  half-mutchkin  of  whiskey,  that  was  now,  however, 
in  conjunction  with  a  modicum  of  hot  water  and  sugar,  diffusing 
an  aroma  of  toddy  through  the  apartment,  which  mingled  not  un- 
pleasantly with  the  fragrance  of  the  Indian  weed  which  Dobbs  was 
industriously  circulating  by  means  of  a  churchwarden. 

In  spite  of  a  beautiful  evening — in  spite  of  port,  toddy,  and  to- 
bacco^ Dobbs  was  dull.  There  was  little  trade  doing  j  longcloths 
were  slow,  and  for  huckaback  there  was  no  demand  whatever.  The 
commercial  room  also  was  empty,  and  Dobbs  was  not  one  of  those 
who  could  enjoy  his  own  society.  He  was  a  great  politician,  and  as 
such,  loved  to  advocate  his  opinions.  Without  an  audience  he  was 
nothing;  for,  though  he  had  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  he  was  that 
intolerable  bore,  a  self-made  man,  'who  came  to  Doem,  Holdem,  Grip- 
^  pet,  and  Co.,  sir,  forty'years  ago,  as  an  errand-boy,  and  from  that  rose, 
^  by  industry  and  integrity,  to  my  present  position,'  it  was  a  great  denial 
not  to  have  some  person  besides  himself  to  tell  so.  I  hate  your  self- 
made  men,  they  are  so  supercilious  and  overbearing — so  continually 
throwing  their  honesty  and  integrity  in  your  face,  as  though  it  was  an 
attribute  peculiar  to  themselves  and  not  shared  with  the  rest  of  man- 
kind. There  is  nothing  to  be  heard  of  but  themselves  and  their 
affairs.  A  man  who  has  spent  a  fortune  is  generally  bearable,  unless 
he  Wants  to  borrow  money  of  you.  It  is  ten  to  one  that  he  has  stored 
up  a  few  facts  and  ideas  during  the  process,  which  serve  to  render 
him  companionable.  But  your  man  who  has  made  money,  and  from 
nothing,  can  think  or  speak  of  little  else,  and  the  sooner  you  cut  him 

the  better,  unless,  indeed,  you  have   expectations .     Another 

idiosyncrasy  of  our  hero — for  we  deny  it  not,  Dobbs  is  our  hero — 
after  airing  his  own  importance,  was  to  declaim  against  the  game 
laws.  Nothing  delighted  him  so  much  as  to  hold  forth  before  a 
sympathizing  audience  against  ^  those  remnants  of  feudalism  and  bar- 
^  barism  that  must  be  swept  away  before  the  advance^  of  enlight- 
^  cned  and  liberal  ideas.'  Denied  his  usual  exercise  of  rhetoric, 
weariness  overcame  his  manly  frame,  and  ere  his  second  tumbler  was 
inished,  Dobbs  slept,  or  would  have  slept  had  not  fate  kindly  sent 
him  a  companion  at  the  nick  of  time.  This  acquisition  came  in  the 
person  of  young  Huntley,  an  Englishman  of  good  property,  whose 
guardians  had  placed  him  with  a  farmer  on  the  Lam mermoors,  under 
the  idea  that  a  man  who  owned  land  should  know  how  to  manage  it. 

A  more  suitable  lad  for  taking  a  rise  out  of  Dobbs  could  by  no 
means  have  been  found  j  for,  as  pretty  May,  the  blue-eyed  daughter 
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of  old  Roughstick,  the  joiner,  declared,  ^  A  spracker  lad  or  dafter 
^  callant  than  Huntley  wasna  to  be  found  when  onj  devilry  was  in 
'  the  wind.'  May  was  an  undoubted  authority ;  for  the  gossips  said 
(what  will  they  not  say?)  that  Huntley  stood  higher  in  her  good 
graces  than  either  prudence  or  propriety  strictly  warranted.  Our 
young  friend  wanted  but  little  invitation  to  join  the  bagman  in  his  de- 
votions to  smoke  and  toddy,  and,  lighting  up  his  cutty,  was  soon  seated 
with  his  legs  out  of  the  window,  equally  prepared  to  converse  with 
Dobbs  or  chaff  any  wayfarer  in  the  street.  Nor  was  he  long  in  find- 
ing out  the  peculiar  bent  of  his  companion's  mind,  and,  getting 
him  fairly  started  on  the  game  laws,  he  determined  to  give  him  a 
roasting. 

'  Ye'll  be  uphauden,  then,  that  aye  body  has  equal  rights  to  the 
^  Patricks  and  muir  fowls  ?'  (It  suited  Huntley  to  drop  his  English 
on  this  occasion.) 

*  Undoubtedly,  so  far  as  killing  them  is  concerned.  I  maintain  that 
'  the  sport  should  be  open  to  all ;  neither  should  killing  game  be 
^  punishable,  but  merely  the  trespass.' 

'  Ye'll  maybe  like  a  bit  pop  'mongst  the  birdies  yersel'  whiles  ? 

*  Yer  een  looks  as  though  sport  would na  come  amiss  to  ye.' 

'  Well,'  replied  Dobbs,  *  I  will  not  deny,  that  when  business  has 

*  taken  me  to  my  friend's,  Thomas  Ploughman,  Esq.,  of  Yew  Tree 
'  Hall,  Leicestershire, — you  don't  know  Leicestershire,  I  presume  * — 
(a  negative  shake  of  the  head  from  Huntley),  '  I  have  occasionally 
^  had  a  few  days'  shooting,  and  enjoyed  it  amazingly.     It  is  a  fine 

*  sport,  sir,  and  should  be  open  to  all,  not  kept  in  the  hands  of  the  rich 

*  and  titled  few.' 

Mr.  Ploughman,  we  may  here  explain,  was  a  small  farmer  who 
rented  about  a  hundred  acres  of  land  and  did  the  work  himself. 
Having  the  right  of  shooting,  he  occasionally  *  potted '  a  few  birds  or 
a  hare  at  feed,  in  which  operation  he  was  once  assisted  by  his  friend 
Dobbs,  who,  being  next  day  trusted  with  a  gun,  alone,  '  potted '  a 
whole  brood  of  chickens  belonging  to  a  neighbour,  which  feat  was 
productive  of  jnuch  pecuniary  gain  to  the  lawyers,  as  it  set  Plough- 
man and  the  owner  of  the  slaughtered  fowls  at  daggers  drawn,  and  a 
series  of  lawsuits  for  trespass  and  so  forth  had  been  the  consequence. 

'  Can  ye  shoot  fleein'  ?'  asked  Huntley,  with  a  well-feigned  look  of 
amazement.     ^  Ye'll  may  be  shoot  best  when  the  birdies  are  oop  in  a 

*  tree.' 

^  Flying  or  sitting,  I  seldom  miss  my  mark,'  answered  Dobbs, 
falling  readily  into  the  trap. 

'  But  ye  never  killed  a  muircock  ?' 

*■  Sir,  I  hope  I  am  not  so  little  of  a  sportsman  as  to  shoot  muircock, 

*  turkey-cock,  or  any  other  species  of  domestic  poultry,'  said  the 
bagman,  colouring  to  the  ears  at  the  recollection  of  his  performances 
in  that  line  and  its  consequences. 

'  Hout  tout,  mon,  ye  dinna  ken  :  muircocks  are  no  poultry  at  all, 
^  but  just  wild  birdies,  like  patricks  or  any  other  game.' 
'  I  beg  your  pardon  for  misunderstanding  you.     Had  you  called 
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^  them  by  their   proper  name  I  should  not  have  fallen  Into  the 
'  error.     No,  I  have  never  killed  a  grouse,  but  should  much  like  to 

*  do  so/ 

'  Weel,  the  morn's  mom  is  the  12th,  and  what  for  no*  come  wi* 
'  me  and  ha*  a  bit  sport  ?  I  ken  a  place  where  we'll  be  no*  inter- 
'  rupted  wi'  keepers  or  ony  other  fashious  bodies.' 

'  Nothing  would  delight  me  more,  did  time  permit ;  but  business, 
'  my  dear  sir,  business  must  be  attended  to.     It  is  only  on  rare  occa- 

*  sions  I  allow  myself  the  relaxation  of  sport.     To-morrow  I  must 
^  be  at  GifFard,  and*  go  thence  in  the  evening  to  Dunbar.' 

*  Weel,  mon/  replied  Huntley,  '  that's  the  varra  place  itsel'.  Come 
'  ye  over  early,  and  when  ye  ha'  done  yer  work,  we'll  ha'  a  bit  sport. 
'  felack  Will,  the  smith,  can  drive  us,  wi*   his  wee  pony,  up  to  the 

*  hills.'  • 

'  Really,  my  dear  sir,  you  are  very  kind,*  replied  Dobbs,  half  re- 
lenting, and  waxing  valiant  with  regard  to  fire-arms  as  the  toddy 
worked.     *  But  where  am  I  to  get  a  gun  and  ammunition  ?* 

'  Sandy,  the  broker,  has  aye  a  good  ane,  he'll  lend  to  ony  friend  o* 
'  mine ;  though  doubtless  ye  maun  leave  a  pund  or  so  m  han'  as 
'  security  that  you*li  bring  her  safe  back  again  ;  and  as  for  the  pouther 

*  and  draps,  never  &sh  yoursel', — I'll  bring  enough  for  baith.' 

Huntley  had  now  fairly  hooked  his  fish-,  and,  leaving  him  to  gorge 
the  bait,  wished  him  good  evening,  with  many  assurances  of  sport 
for  the  morrow ;  and  then  proceeded  to  look  up  his  aides-de-camp, 
who  were  to  assist  in  tormenting  the  bagman.  The  chief  of  these 
was  Will  the  smith,  and  a  certain  long-legged  shepherd  who  was  to 
act  as  keeper  for  the  nonce. 

Sound  as  was  the  sleep  of  Dobbs  that  night,  towards  morning  he 
was  disturbed  by  strange  visions  of  slaughtered  grouse,  irate  keepers, 
and  he  in  his  own  proper  person  responsible  for  a  breach  of  the  much 
hated  game  laws.  Sorely  it  repented  him,  when  boots  entered  his 
room  bearing  the  dreaded  gun,  kindly  leased  to  him  for  the  occasion 
by  Sandy  Jackson,  that  he  had^  in  an  unguarded  moment  when  ^  the 
^  maut  was  aboon  the  meal,'  been  led  into  making  such  a  tryst.  He, 
Dobbs,  who  had  never  in  the  course  of  his  life  fired  ^  gun  save  twice 
— and  on  one  occasion  with  such  unfortunate  results — he  to  shoot 
grouse,  and  shoot  them  flying,  too  !  On  the  ground,  or  in  a  tree,  by 
dint  of  much  pointing  and  perseverance,  he  may  have  had  some 
chance — ^but  flying !  the  thing  was  altogether  absurd.  No,  he  would 
give  it  up :  shoot  he  would  not !  When  he  reached  GifFard,  he 
would  tell  Huntley  that  pressing  affairs  took  him  on  at  once  to  Dun- 
bar. He  would  take  the  gun,  to  show  how  well  inclined  he  was  for  the 
sport,  but  he  would  not  use  it. 

Thus  resolved,  Dobbs  drove  into  the  quiet  little  town  of  Giffard ; 
but  there  events  fell  out  not  quite  as  he  anticipated.  Two  of  his 
best  customers,  men  he  must  not  fail  to  see,  were  out  and  would  not 
return  until  evening ;  another  or  two,  from  whom  he  had  cash  to 
receive,  were  also  absent.  This  was  awkward  :  hurry  forward,  in  the 
face  of  these  facts,  he  could  not.     Business  was  no  excuse,  as  he 
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could  visit  every  house  in  the  place  twice  over  in  the  course  of  an 
hour. 

Huntley  was  smoking  his  cutty  and  quietly  awaiting  his  victim 
at  the  door  of  thfe  Yester  Arms,  and  Black  Will's  trotting  pony  stood 
ready  yoked  in  the  yard. 

It  was  in  vain  that  he  dallied  and  made  excuses :  *  He  was  tired 
^  and  did  not  feel  very  well/  *  The  air  and  exercise  would  do  him 
'  good/  rejoined  Huntley,  '  brace  him  up,  and  so  forth.' 

At  length — ^having  vainly  tried  every  loophole  of  escape,  and  forti- 
fied his  nerves  with  a  stiff  beaker  of  brandy  add  water — he  found 
himself  seated  between  Huntley  and.  VVill,  and  being  hurried  away, 
at  the  rate  of  some  thirteen  miles  an  hour,  into  the  heart  of  the  Lam- 
mermoors. 

Having  arrived  at  a  portion  of  the  hill  not  strictly  preserved,  Hunt- 
ley told  Will  to  meet  them  with  the  cart  at  a  certain  point,  and 
commenced  operations. 

*  Ye'U  no'  be  for  heavy  charges,'  said  he,  as  he  loaded  Dobbs* 
dangerous  weapon  with  powder  only.     '  She's  a  devil  to  kick,  is  this, 

*  but  a  dead  killer.'     *  f'or,'   explained  he  to  a  friend,   afterwards, 

*  I  had  no  idea  of  trusting  him  With  shot  in  the  barrels,  had  they  been 
^  good  enough  to  stand  it.' 

Away  they  now  strode  through  the  heath  under  a  burning  sun, 
Huntley  taking  carfe  to  lead  the  bagman  up  and  down  the  steepest 
braes  he  could  find,  for  a  long  time  with  no  more  sign  of  a  grouse 
that!  sin  ostrich.  At  firsts  Dobbs  enjoyed  the  fresh  scene  and  pure 
air  immenst^ly :  the  blue  sky  overhead  and  purple  heath  beneath  his 
feet  had  such  an  effect,  that,  forgetting  his  sixteen  stone  odd,  he 
strode  away  manfully^  declaring  he  never  enjoyed  anything  so  much 
in  his  life.H  But  when  a  steep  hill-side  or  two  had  been  traversed  and 
they  got  into  roUgh  old  heather,  he  waxed  faint,  and  it  was  with 
difEculty  he  Was  kept  in  play.  A  little  touch  of  whiskey  from  a  flask, 
and  a  couple  of  rabbits  which  Huntley  rolled  over  set  his  spirits  up 
again,  and  occasionally  removing  hat  and  wig  to  mop  his  bald  pate, 
he  laboured  on. 

Presently  an  old  colley  bitch  who  accompanied  them  worked 
harder,  and  soon  roused  .a  brace  of  grouse  within  easy  distance. 
Huntley  dropped  oile  with  his  first  barrel,  and  waiting  on  his  friend 
(who  was  terribly  flustered)  with  the  second,  dropped  his  bird  for 
him,  and  as  they  picked  up  the  slain,  quietly  remarked — 

*  Bonny  wark  that :  ane  apiece ;  but  ye  maun  be  canny  and  look 

*  Out — sure  ye  waited  awfu'  lang  afore  blecsing  at  'em  !* 

*  Ay,  ay,  my  friend,'  said  Dobbs,  *  slow  and  sure  docs  it — slow 

*  and  sure  !  I  took  good  aim  before  I  pulled  1'  at  the  same  time  rub- 
bing his  right  shoulder  in  a  suspicious  manner. 

^  Ye  mauna  baud  her  o'er  close,'  said  Huntley  ;  *  she's  a  devil  to 

*  kick  as  well  as  kill.  Gie  her  room,  mon,  gie  her  room  !'  at  the 
same  time  pouring  an  awful  charge  of  powder  into  each  barrel  (for 
Dobbs  had  pulled  both  triggers  at  once),  but  again  leaving  them 
unshotted. 
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Another  long  sttoU  ensued,  for  birds  were  not  plentiftil }  but  at 
length  a  pack  rose,  and  Huntley^  Without  waiting  for  his  companion, 
save  them  a  tight  and  left  successfully.  At  the  same  instant  he  Saw 
Dobbs  Stagger  back  a  feW  paCeS  and,  catching  fai^  heel  in  a  root,  tutn 
a  summersault,  as  the  effect  of  giving  her  room  to  kick. 

Dire  was  his  wonder  and  dismay  at  this  unexpected  acrobatic  per- 
formance ;  and  it  required  all  Huntley's  command  of  logic  to  per- 
suade him  that  there  was  not  something  radically  wrong.  But  he 
had  what  Pat  would  call  ^  a  sootherin'  way '  with  him,  that  made  it 
hard  for  man — or  woman  either,  for  that  matter — to  say  him  nay. 
And  once  more  he  put  the  weapon  ready  loaded  into  the  hands  of 
Dobbs. 

Scarcely  had  he  done  so  ere  the  figure  of  the  tall  shepherd  became 
visible  against  the  sky  line. 

*  Doon,  mon,  doon  !'  cried  Huntley.  *  Guide  us  !  here  is  Wattie 
'Jannieson,  the  keeper,  watching  us,  yon!'  At  the  same  time 
pressing  Dobbs  down  into  the  heath. 

*  Who  ? — what  f — who  is  he  ?'  gasped  Dobbs. 

*  Who  is  he  ?  why,  Lord  E 's  keeper  j  and  once  he  sees  us, 

*  we're  baith  lost  men  !'j 

'  But  you  said  there  was  no  keeper  here,'  gasped  Dobbs  again. 

^  Hist,  mon,  dintia  crack,  but  keep  doon,  and  follow  me.' 

And  on  his  hands  and  knees  he  proceeded  to  crawl  under  the  shel- 
ter of  a  high  bank,  imitated  in  every  movement  by  the  perspiring 
bagman.  Once  more  the  tall  ungainly  figure  was  lost  to  view,  and 
they  sat  still  to  take  breath. 

^  Thi^  is  dreadful  V  sighed  Dobbs,  wiping  his  face. 

^  Whist,  mon  j  dinna  talk  but  listen.     Ay,  that  is  it,  sure  eneuch  ; 

*  yon  muckle  tyke  they  got  from  Cuba — where  he  wis  trained  to 
^  hunt  slaves — is  wi'  him.     Hark  ;  he's  on  our  track  now.'  j 

^  Good  gracious  I  what's  a  tyke  ?' 

*  A  big  dog — a  bloodhound.  Lord  E brought  from  the  West 

Indies,'  replied  Huntley,  relapsing  into  English. 

*  Come  on,  let's  run,'  said  Dobbs.  ^  It's  dreadful  to  be  hunted 
'  like  a  beast,  and  in  this  wild  place,  too.     It's  clear  against  law* 

*  I'll  write  to  the  "  Times  "  to-night.' 

*  Canny,  man,  cranny,  or  ye'll  never  see  night.  Ypn  dog  last  year 
'  slipped  his  muzzle,  when  ne  was  after  Jock  Tindale,  the  poacher^ 

*  and  worried  him  so  that  he  never  recovered.    Dinna  ye  hear  him 

*  on  our  line  now  V 

*  Heaven  help  us  !     No  :  I  hear  nothing — not  a  sound,  but  the 

*  j)ee-Whits.' 

*  Have  ye  got  braith  ?    Then  wc  must  wade  down  yon  burn  j  it's 

*  our  only  chance.' 

And  into  the  hill-stream  he  went. 
^  But  I  shall  get  wet,  and  catch  cold.' 

*  Better  that  than  be  torn  to  pieces.  Dinna  touch  the  banks  for 
^  your  life.  He  canna  scent  in  the  water.  Softly,  man,  and  stoop 
^  well.' 
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Down  half  a  mile  of  stream  in  this  tiresome  fashion  they  waded, 
when  the  shepherd,  as  agreed  on,  appeared  on  the  hill  right  over  them. 

'  Tak*  to  your  heels  and  rin,  lad,  rin  !'  shouted  Huntley,  as  soon 
as  he  saw  him.  '  It's  no  the  muckle  hound  now,  and  if  we  can 
*  keep  Wattie's  lang  legs  ahint  us  we're  safe  yet* 

And  off  he  started  at  score— 

'  RiG;ht  up  Ben  Lomond  could  he  pres«, 
And  not  a  sob  his  toil  confess^* 

is  all  very  well  for  a  slim  lad  of  eighteen  ;  but  forty-five  and  sixteen 
stone  tells  a  different  tale.  Nevertheless  they  had  still  a  good  start, 
and  it  was  no  part  of  the  plan  for  the  shepherd  to  overtake  them  ; 
he  was  merely  to  keep  the  bagman  going  until  he  could  go  no 
farther.     But,  as  Burns  says,  the 

'  Best  laid  schemes  o'  mice  an*  men. 
Gang  aft  a-gley.* 

It  SO  happened  that  to  reach  Black  Will's  cart  a  small  strip  of  pre- 
served ground  must  be  crossed.  It  also  happened  that  the  keeper 
was  on  it  at  the  time,  and,  hearing  the  shepherd's  shouts,  looked  out. 
Soon  he  descried  our  flying  friends,  and,  kicking  his  sheltie  into  a 
canter  (he  was  too  old  to  walk),  joined  the  chase.  This  was  more 
than  Huntley  had  reckoned  on ;  and  leg  power  against  horse,  ever  so 
slow,  is  not  to  be  trusted  for  a  distance.  There  was  nothing  for  it 
but  to  save  himself  and  leave  the  bagman  to  his  fate.  Down  a  steep 
brae  he  dashed,  stoutly  followed  by  Dobbs,  where  they  gained 
ground  on  the  pony.  At  the  bottom  was  a  wide  and  deep  morass, 
treacherously  green,  and  to  the  eye  a  fine  piece  of  running-ground. 
Into  this  Huntley,  without  hesitation   dashed,  for  he 

through  a  bog  from  hag  to  hag, 


Could  bound  like  any  Bilhope  stag,' 

and  was  soon  safe  across.  Not  so  poor  Dobbs :  the  first  stride  sent 
him  up  to  his  knees  in  peat,  the  second  to  his  middle  ;  when  there, 
he  lay,  like  a  stranded  ship,  roaring  for  help,  half  smothered  in  slush 
and  mire,  until  he  was  glad  to  surrender  into  the  hands  of  justice 
to  escape  suffocation  in  a  Lammermoor  bog. 

The  next  week  the  '  Edinburgh  Courant '  contained  a  long  ac- 
count of  a  commercial  traveller  taken  up  for  poaching;  and  the 
'  Daily  Thunderer '  a  venomous  leading  article  against  the  game  laws. 
While  Dobbs  was  never  seen  north  of  the  Border  again.  Huntley 
told  me  this  tale  last  winter,  over  a  glass  of  steaming  Glenlivat,  that 
had  been  consigned  to  him  direct.  N. 
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A  CHAPTER  ON  SPECULATION. 

'  Curst  IS  the  wretch  enslav'd  to  such  a  vice. 
Who  ventures  life  and  soul  upon  the  dice/ 

Why  knock  you  so  fiercely  at  our  portal,  and  raise  such  a  clamour 
to  exact  an  answer  to  so  simple,  to  so  self-evident  a  question  ?  Cease 
your  din,  and  *  lend  me  your  ears  !'  Speculation  is  gambling,  and 
gambling  is  speculation ;  and  surely  the  recent  melancholy  racing 
episodes  should  have  led  you  to  remember,  that  as  it  is  ordained  that 
excessive  luxury  in  due  course  should  destroy  itself,  so  desperate 
speculation  sooner  or  later  works  out  its  own  cure — and  that  cure  is 
— what  ?  Why,  poverty !  Granted  that  your  figurative  declaration, 
that  speculation,  or  (to  put  it  in  its  plainest  acceptation)  betting,  can 
no  more  be  stopped  by  English  Legislature  (unless  they  have  a  firm 
belief  in  their  ability  to  change  human  nature)  than  Niagara  be 
penned  back  by  Congress  or  with  a  bavin;  yet  in  candour  I  am 
bound  to  tell  you  (although  no  lawyer)  that  the  meshes  of  the  betting 
bill  are  fine  enough  to  carry  out  the  severest  notions  of  legal  con- 
servation as  opposed  to  that  piscatorial  conservatism  which  suffers 
the  smaller  fry  to  escape  through  a  gauge  which  holds  the  rascals  of 
a  larger  growth.  It,  in  contrast,  reminds  one  of  that  allegorical  satire 
upon  the  Lotteries,  in  the  form  of  a  Wardour-Street  picture  in  oil, 
representing  Fortune,  not  standing  (as  in  the  common  style)  upon  a 
kind  of  cart-wheel,  but  on  the  two  wheels  of  the  lottery,  with  a  net 
cast  over  the  lesser  engrossers  of  tickets,  while  a  chief  manager  is 
breaking  through  the  meshes.  Speculation,  or  betting,  if  my  theory 
as  to  human  constitution  be  correct,  is  as  old,  I  was  on  the  point  of 
saying,  as  the  hills ;  but,  without  any  attempt  at  ribaldry,  it  may  be 
said  to  date  from  the  days  of  Adam.  In  the  twenty-third  Iliad  there 
is  not  only  a  dispute  at  the  race,  but  a  bet  proposed  in  as  express 
terms  as  at  Newmarket.     The  prince  of  Latin  poets,  Virgil,  says —  . 

'  Tu  die  mecum  quo  pignore  certes,* 

whilst  my  text  is  a  free  translation  from  Horace.  It  is  also  question- 
able whether  ^  Immortal  Will '  did  not  found  his  excruciating  drama 
of  *  Shylock  *  upon  a  bet.  According  to  an  extract  from  the  *  Life 
of  Pope  Sixtus  v./  it  would  appear  that  it  was  reported  in  Rome  that 
Drake  had  taken  St.  Domingo  in  Hispaniola,  and  carried  ofF  an  im- 
mense booty.  This  account  came  in  a  private  letter  to  Paul  Secchi, 
a  very  considerable  merchant  in  the  city,  who  had  large  ventures  in 
those  parts  which  he  had  insured.  Upon  receiving  this  news  he  sent 
for  the  usurer,  Samson  Ceneda,  a  Jew,  and  acquainted  him  with  it. 
The  Jew,  whose  interest  it  was  to  have  such  a  report  thought  false, 
gave  many  reasons  why  it  could  not  possibly  be  true,  and  at  last  worked 
himself  up  into  such  a  passion,  that  he  said,  '  I'll  lay  you  a  pound  of 
*  my  flesh  it  is  a  lye.'  Secchi,  who  was  of  a  fiery,  hot  temper, 
replied,  '  PU  lay  you  a  thousand  crowns  against  a  pound  of  your 
'  flesh  that  it  is  true.'     All  readers  of  old  racing  chronicles  must  be 
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familiar  with  the  notorious  match  run  at  Newmarket  between  Old 
Merlin,  a  grandson  of  the  Helmsley  Turk,  and  a  horse  belonging  to 
the  cold,  calculating,  crafty,  cock-fighting  Treagonwell  Frampton, 
Esq.,  keeper  of  the  royal  running  horses,  in  which  the  hardy  North 
carried  too  many  guns  for  the  *  Soft  South.'  Forests  were  felled, 
broad  acres  sold,  patrimonies  mortgaged,  the  ancestral  plate  melted 
down  and  converted  into  the  current  specie,  and  sideboards  brought 
to  the  course  in  the  breeches-poc)cet,  to  back  the  Newmarket 
favpMrite. 

To  prevent  theNo^th  swallowing  up  the  South,  a  legislative  enact- 
ment ipade  9II  bet$  exceeding  ten  ppunds  irrecoverable.  Yet  for  all 
this^  \iumzn  nature,  in  the  form  of  speculation,  bid  defiance  to  legal 
morality.  It  said,  in  its  practice,  *  What  right  have  you  to  control 
*  my  purse-strings  ?'  So  John  Slaughter,  the  butcher,  continued  to 
match  his  goose-rumped  mare  to  trot  fourteen  miles  within  the  hour 
for  twenty  guineas ;  my  Lord  to  ride  his  own  horse,  a  m^tch  for  five 
hundred  guineas.     The  Nlarquis  is  losing  his  estate  with  fipe  temper 

and  exquisite  breeding  at 's  or  his  Club  ;  whilst  a  coalheavcr 

beggars  his  family  with  p^th^  and  curses  in  a  night-cellar.  There  is 
only  a  classic  distinction  ii)  thi$  order  of  speculation.  What  is  the 
maifispring?  Why,  hope  1  One  man  ventures  because  he  is  willing 
enougii  to  be  in  fprf ^p.e'$  way ;  another^  because  he  had  good 
lucjc  in  the  l^st:  $pn>p  otjier  one,  because  he  never  got  anything 
before,  and  indulges  ip  the  prospect  of  making  a  fortune ;  whilst 
some  cprf)fort  themselves  >vith  the  pleasing  hope  of  retrieving  despe- 
rate cirpufpstances.  jyien  of  fashion,  many  years  ago,  found  put  a 
more  gfp^e^l  employment  for  their  hands  in  shuffling  a  pack  of 
card^  ^nd  shaking  the  dice ;  and  injleed  it  would  appear,  upon  a 
strict  review^  that  most  of  the  fashionable  diversions  at  that  period 
were  neither  rnore  npr  less  than  different  branches  of  gaming  j  and 
we  have  it  on  record  that  to  the  £•  O.  table,  and  to  that  polite  spirit 
of  gaming,  was  owing  the  great  encouragement  given  to  the  Turf; 
and  that  horse-races  were  only  esteemed  as  they  afforded  occasion 
for  making  a  bet. 

The  same  spirit  drew  the  knowing  ones  together  in  a  cock-pit ; 
and  cocks  werjs  rescued  from  the  dunghill,  and  armed  with  gaffles,  to 
furnish  a  new  species  of  gaming.  In  the  days  of  Pettit,  Slack,  Fig, 
and  Brpughton,  many  thousands  have  depended  upon  a  match.  The 
odds  have  risen  at  a  black  eye,  fieavy  bets  have  been  occasioned  by 
a  cross-buttock ;  and  wbile  the  arena  has  resounded  with  the  lusty 
blows  pf  the  combatants,  it  has  at  the  same  time  echoed  wit)i  the 
criejB  qffvf  to  one^  six  to  oni^  ten  to  one. 

I^ut  speculatiori  displays  itself  with  as  much  variety  ampng  the 
lowest  as  the  highest  order  of  people.  It  is  the  same  thing  whether 
the  di/ce  rattle  in  an  orange  barrow  or  at  the  hazard  table.  A  couple 
of  speculators  in  a  quiet  cellar  are  as  eager  at  pi^t,  doipinoes,  or  all- 
fours,  as  a  snug  part]r  at  St.  James's  at  a  rubber  of  whist }  and  the 
E,  O.  t^blc  is  but  a  higher  sort  of  merry  go  rounds  where  you  may  get 
six  halfpence  for  one,  six  pence  for  one,  and  six  twopences  for  one. 
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But,  with  all  respect  to  tfa^  memories  of  ^  Crutch  Robinson '  and 
'  0I4  Crockyy'  to  one  Mo^tano  i$  due  the  system  or  art  of  bfdging 
a  bit.  He  was  the  first  who  struck  out  the  practice  of  pitting^  in 
which  he  was  so  thoroughly  versedi  that  thp  death  of  t^try  person  of 
quality,  it  was  said,  brought  him  a  legacy;  and  he  so  contrived  the 
bets  on  his  own  life  that,  live  or  die,  the  odds  were  in  his  &VQur. 

The  dim  taper  by  which  I  am  now  writings  and  the  space  by  pre- 
scriptipn  allotted  to  such  dyll,  dry  scribblers  as  myself,  warn  me  to 
a  conclusion ;  but  the  curiosity  is  excusable  which  asks.  What  is 
legitimate  speculation  ? — and  how  far  Legislature  dare  interfere  with 
a  national  pastime  from  which  speculation  is  inseparable  ? 

Years  ago,  even  in  my  father's  time,  it  was  not  beneath  the  wisdom 
of  Parliament  to  spend  much  time  and  cpnsidcration  in  the  enacting 
and  amending  laws  for  the  preservation  of  game,  and  to  determine 
who  should  and  who  should  not  be  his  own  butcher  or  poulterer  in 
the  fields  ;  who  should  or  who  should  not  share  with  them  the  luxury 
uf  sylvan  sports  ;  but  the  same  vigilance  was  not  extended  to  the 
employments  of  leisur<e  and  opulence  in  the  G&^at  Metropolis  I 
It  was  not  determined  what  estate  or  pUce  should  qualify  a  man  to 
play  at  C^i^ds  or  dice ;  how  much  he  must  be  possessed  of  to  sit 
doMfti  tp  a  game  at  all-fours  ;  how  much  more  tp  cut  in  at  whist,  or 
to  make  one  at  a  party  at  brag ;  or  how  much  more  to  punt  at  faro, 
or  to  sit  down  at  a  hazard  table ;  or  still  more,  the  licence  which 
would  legalize  a  venture  upon  a  fancy  for  the  Derby,  Oaks,  or  St.  Leger. 
As  a  matter  of  course,  always  reserving  to  Privy  Councillors  and 
members  of  either  House  an  exclusive  privilege  of  ruining  them- 
selves at  any  game  they  may  think  proper  to  play  at.  The  renun- 
ciation of  a  ceruin  Turf  law  is  a  matter  of  Turf  history.  In  a  spirit 
of  revenge  for  the  exposure  of  the  1844  Derby  delinquency,  a 
miserable  pettifogger  commenced  proceedings,  known  as  the  ^ui  tarn 
actions.  But  inasmuch  as  the  owner  of  Gaper,  and  other  owners  of 
horses  with  an  equally  sleepy  nomenclature,  were  debarred  the  chances 
of  winning  ten  thousand,  instead  of  a  paltry  ten  pounds — a  legislative 
enactment  legalized  that  which  had  been  pronounced  illegal  I  But 
let  bygones  be  bygones  ! 

After  all,  let  me  ask  what  is  legitimate  speculation  ?  No  man  in 
England  has  a  deeper  affection  for  a  horse  than  I  have,  from  the 
Horncastle  draught-horse  up  to  that  magnificent  example  of  Desert 
quality,  Saunterer,  now  at  the  Middle  Park  stud.  Horses  of  all 
kinds  have  ever  been  held  in  the  highest  esteem,  parius,  I  believe, 
was  chosen  King  of  Persia  by  the  neighing  of  his  horsp ;  and  I  much 
question  if  Alexander  would  have  pushed  his  conquests  half  so  far,  if 
Bucephalus  had  not  stooped  to  ^ake  him  on  his  back.  An  emperor 
of  Rome  made  bis  horse  a  consul,  and  I  at  least  am  ready  to  admit 
that  the  dignity  was  as  properly  conferred  upon  the  beast  as  the 
imperial  diadem  upon  his  master.  But,  as  I  desire  to  come  home  to 
roost,  let  me  ask  once  more,  what  is  legitimate  speculation  i  Now 
I  have  a  Yorkshire  friend,  whom  I  have  dubbed  ^  Enthusiastic 
*  William/  who  holds  a  thoroughbred  in  the  same  respect  as  the 
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natives  of  Morocco  do  those  horses  that  have  made  the  pilgrimage  of 
Mecca,  where  Mahomet  was  born,  and  are  called  ^  Hadgis/  or 
saints,  whose  necks  are  adorned  with  strings  of  beads  and  relics, 
being  writings  wrapt  up  in  cloth  of  gold  or  silk,  containing  the  names 
of  their  prophet,  and  who  are  led  before  the  King  of  Morocco,  richly 
accoutred  and  covered  with  these  writings,  the  tail  held  up  by  a 
Christian  slave,  carrying  in  one  hand  a  pot  and  a  towel  to  receive  the 
etcetera^  and  to  wipe  the  etcetera*  Well,  he  had  the  office,  as  he 
terms  it,  to  back  Voltigeur  as  a  two-year-old  at  200/.  to  \l.  \  but,  to 
use  his  own  expressive  language,  he  had  not  the  coin — a  legitimate 
goldfield  passed  from  his  possession.  Again,  as  a  matter  of  &vour, 
and  being  a  light  weight,  he  rode  occasionally  Gadabout  as  a 
two-year-old,  and  trained  at  Belsay.     Upon  a  certain   memorable 

day  Tom  E 1,  who  was  then  Sir  Charles  Monk's  private  trainer, 

said,  '  This  mare  will  never  win  a  two-year-old  race.  She  wants  a 
^  distance  of  ground.  If  we  can  get  her  in  for  the  Metrop.  at 
*  5st.  7  or  81b.,  you  are  now  on  the  back  of  the  winner.*  The 
mare  was  entered  and  handicapped  at  the  precise  weight,  and  being 
at  100/.  to  i/.,  William  ofFered  a  bran  new  maroon  silk  plush  vest, 
which  cost  30X.,  and  had  not  been  worn,  to  a  Hebrew  gentleman 
for  I  Of. ;  but  the  highest  ofFer  was  7^.  6d. ;  and  to  this  day  he  per- 
sists in  declaring  that  the  (dreadful  expletive)  Jew  hindered  him  of 
50  '  quid.'     Now  this  would  have  been  a  legitimate  venture. 

Now  let  us  place  in  juxta-position,  but  in  contra-distinction, 
another  case,  with  which  we  must  deal  tenderly,  yet  truthfully. 

Allow  me,  in  imagination,  to  lead  you  to  where,  as  ^  Rab '  says, 

*  The  ladies  arm-in-arm  in  clusters. 
As  great  and  gracious  a'  as  sisters ; 
But  hear  their  absent  thoughts  o*  ither, 
They*re  a*  mere  jades  thegither. 
Whyles,  ow*re  the  wee  bit  cup  and  platie. 
They  sip  the  scandal  potion  piettie  ; 
Or  lee  lang  nights,  wi'  crabbit  leuks, 
Pore  owre  the  devil's  pictured  beuks.* 

We  will  not  go  *  Westward,  ho  !'  because  in  the  highest  rank  of 
fashionable  life  every  one  is  acting  behind  the  mask  of  good  breeding, 
and  nature  is  never  seen  to  peep  out  except  on  very  extraordinary 
occasions ;  and  the  only  symptoms  of  ill  fortune  at  play  are  slight 
flushings,  succeeded  by  paleness,  and  perhaps  a  complaint  of  immo- 
derate heat  But  ^  Eastward,  ho  !'  nature  is  stripped  of  her  masque- 
rade, and  gentlemen  and  ladies  speak  the  language  of  the  heart. 

There  is  an  assemblie  at — no  matter  where — there  is  a  round 
game — speculation  it  seems — and  a  boisterous  party  are  deep  in  the 
mysteries  of  'brag.'  Let  us  go  to  the  whist-table.  A  beautiful 
girl  of  eighteen,  with  charmiiig  tresses,  lovely  fall  of  shoulders, 
ivory  neck,  snowy  bust,  divested  of  art  and  ornament,  is  leaning 
over  her  mamma's  chair,  and  listening  to  the  following  dialogues  : — 

^  Five  trumps,  two  honours,  and  lost  four  by  cards !  But  I 
'  believe,  madam,  you  never  lost  a  game  in  the  whole  course  of  your 
^  life  ?' 
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*  Now  and  then,  madam.' 

^  Not  in  the  memory  of  your  daughter,  I  believe ;  and  miss  is  not 

*  so  extremely  young  neither.     Clubs  are  trumps.     Well !  if  ever  I 
^  play  again  !     You  are  three  by  cards,  madam.' 

*  And  two  by  honours — I  had  them  in  my  own  hand.' 

*  I  beg  your  pardon,  madam — I  had  forgot  whose  deal  it  was. 
^  But  I  thought  the  cloven-footed  gentleman  had  left  ofF  teaching. 
^  Pray,  madam,  will  he  expect  more  than  one's  soul  for  half  a  dozen 
'  lessons  ?' 

^  You  are  pleased  to  be  severe,  madam ;  but  you  know  I  am  not 

*  easily  put  out  of  temper.     What's  the  trump  ?' 

We  whispered  to  miss  how  charming  it  would  be  if  every  lady 
had  so  sweet  a  temper,  and  was  so  amiably  disposed  !  Miss  blushed, 
and  looked  down ;  but  we  were  ignorant  of  the  reason,  till  all  at 
once  her  mamma's  good  fortune  changed,  and  her  adversary,  by 
holding  the  four  honours  in  her  own  hand,  and,  by  the  assistance  of 
her  partner,  won  the  game  at  a  deal. 

*  And  now,  madam,'  cried  the  patient  lady, '  is  it  you  or  I  who 
^  have  bargained  with  the  devil  ?  I  declare  it  upon  my  honour,  I 
^  never  won  a  game  against  you  in  my  life.  Indeed,  I  should  wonder 
^  if  I  had,  unless  there  had  been  a  curtain  between  you  and  your 
^  partner.  But  one  has  a  fine  time  of  it  to  be  always  losing,  ana  yet 
^  always  to  be  baited  for  winning.  Ask  all  the  company  at  Bath  this 
'  winter  if  I  did  not  lose  two  or  three  guineas  every  night  at  half- 
^  crown  whist  for  two  months  together.  But  I  did  not  fret,  and  talk 
'  of  the  devil,  madam ;  nor  did  I  trouble  the  company  with  my 
^  losings,  nor  play  the  after-game,  nor  say  provoking  things.     No, 

*  madam,  I  leave  such  behaviour  to  ladies  that * 

*  Lord  !  my  dear,  how  you  heat  yourself!  You  are  positively  in 
^  a  passion.     Come,  let  us  cut  for  partners/ 

Which  they  did,  and  happening  to  get  together  and  win  the  next 
game,  they  were  the  best  companions  imaginable. 

Upon  this  class  of  speculation  our  gallantry  forbids  a  commentary. 

But  at  *  peerless  Goodwood,'  when  the  *  slopes '  exhibit  the  vivid 
varieties  of  the  prism,  the  most  sanctified  would  not  refuse  to  the  fair 
ones  a  little  venture  (say  a  box  of  Wheeler's  best  primrose,  mauve,  or 
a  delicate  drab)  on  that  brilliant  bright  bay  with  black  legs,  that 
golden  chesnut  with  the  white  stocking,  or  tnat  rich  brown  with  tan 
flank  and  muzzle. 

And  may  you  and  I  be  there  to  see  ! 


CRICKET. 

The  first  of  the  three  contests  between  the  amateur  and  professional 
talent  of  England  took  place  at  the  Oval,  and  resulted,  after  a  close 
fight,  in  favour  of  the  Gentlemen.  The  Players  had  with  them  two 
of  the  Northern  bowlers,  Wootton  and  Emmett,  but  Freeman  was 
absent,  and  so  were  the  great  Northern  batsmen,  Hay  ward.  Carpenter, 
VOL.  XVII, — NO.  114.  " 
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Daft,  and  Oscroft.  The  Gentlemen  depended  for  their  bowling  on 
Mr.  W.  G.  Grace)  Mr,  Absolom,  and  Mr.  Buchanan — not  very 
formidable,  any  of  it,  but  as  good  as  is  easily  procurable  in  the 
present  dearth  of  amateur  bowlers.  With  batting  strength  they  were 
well  supplied,  though  Mr.  Green  is  hardlv  good  enough  to  stand 
against  first-class  professional  bowling,  and  might  have  been  advan- 
tageously replaced  by  Mr.  Yardley.  However,  it  was  certain  to  be  a 
great  run-getting  match  on  both  sides,  and  the  odds  in  such  a  case 
arc  always  correspondingly  in  favour  of  the  Gentlemen,  who  are 
served  by  their  youth,  superior  agility,  endurance,  and  also  by  the 
genuine  enthusiasm  which  they  feel  about  the  issue  of  such  contests. 
The  Gentlemen  began  well  with  200,  thanks  to  Mr.  Grace,  Mr. 
Lubbock,  and  Mr.  1.  D.  Walker,  who  between  them  got  nearly 
three-fourths  of  the  runs.  The  Players,  however ,^headed  this  score, 
though  by  no  means  a  powerful  batting  side.  But  against  the 
moderate  bowling  opposed  to  them  every  one  scored,  and  all  but 
two  got  into  double  figures.  Mr.  Buchanan  and  Mr.  Absolom  got 
nearly  all  the  wickets,  but  it  was  not  likely  on  such  a  ground  that 
bowlers  of  this  class  should  be  other  than  expensive.  Mr.  W.  G. 
Grace  has  lost  much  of  his  straightness,  and  more  of  the  destructive 
qualities  of  his  bowling,  in  which  respects  he  has  but  followed  the 
example  of  the  most  celebrated  amateur  bowlers  among  his  prede- 
cessors. Bowling,  as  we  have  often  remarked,  is  a  mechanical  art, 
depending  for  its  success  on  constant  and  assiduous  practice ;  and 
amateurs  have  neither  the  time  nor  the  inclination  to  work  sedulously 
at  it  after  their  first  two  or  three  seasons.  The  feature  of  the  second 
innings  of  the  Gentlemen  was  Mr.  Grace's  83,  but  he  was  well 
backed  up  by  his  two  colleagues  in  the  former  innings,  as  well  as  by 
Mr.  Cooper,  one  of  the  most  reliable  batsmen  in  England,  and  who 
almost  invariably  troubles  the  field  one  innings  out  of  two.  The 
Players  were  left  with  just  as  many  runs  required  to  give  them  the 
victory  as  they  obtained  in  their  first  innings ;  but  on  the  third  day 
of  a  match  in  July  on  the  Oval  youth  will  beat  age,  and  stifF  limbs 
will  refuse  to  struggle.  The  Players  were  tired  and  stale,  and  five 
of  them  forthwith  collapsed  for  28.  Thanks  to  Poolev  and  Sumihers 
— both  of  ^them  active  men,  though  Summers  is  a  shocking  runner 
between  wickets  and  loses  many  runs  and  many  wickets  by  bad  judg- 
ment— a  good  stand  was  made,  and  Silcock,  a  steady  and  deserving 
all  round  cricketer  who  would  never  have  been  seen  on  London 
grounds  but  for  the  cricket  schism,  fought  bravely  for  his  side ;  so 
that  in  the  end  the  game  hung  in  the  balance,  and  only  17  runs  were 
wanted,  and  Pooley,  who  was  well  in  and  hitting  at  everything,  was 
as  likely  as  not  to  make  them  in  a  couple  of  overs.  But,  by  luck, 
there  came  a  shooter,  and  down  went  his  wicket,  and  the  match 
was  won  by  the  Gentlemen.  This  was  a  victory  due  to  the  superior 
batting  of  the  winning  side,  for  they  got  more  runs  ofF  such  bowlers 
as  Wootton,  Willsher,  Emmett,  and  Silcock  than  their  antagonists 
obtained  ofF  Mr.  Buchanan  and  Mr.  Absolom.  Now,  reverse  the 
case,  and  suppose  Mr.  Buchanan  and  Mr.  Absolom  bowling  against 
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Mr.  Grace,  Mr.  Lubbock,  Mr.  Cooper,  and  Mr.  I.  D.  Walker,  &c. 
The  question  would  be  whether  their  innings  would  cvfcr  be  ter- 
minated. 

At  Lord's,  though  the  Gentlemen  again  pulled  through  in  a  well- 
contested  match,  the  circumstances  were  somewhat  different  In 
place  of  Mr.  Buchanan  they  had  Mr.  Appleby,  a  bowler  not  for 
every  ground  nor  for  every  day,  but  on  his  ground,  and  on  his  day, 
taxing  all  the  batsman's  knowledge  and  science  to  the  utmost.  Their 
batting  and  fielding  strength  were  vastly  augmented  by  the  presence 
of  Mr.  Yardley,  but  we  quite  demur  to  Mr.  Money's  right  to  play 
for  the  Gentlemen  of  England.  HiS^  batting — never  exhibited  to  much 
advantage  at  Lord's — thas  quite  gone  off,  and  peqple  who  believe  in 
the  efficacy  oF  his  bowling  must  have  very  strong  faith  in  the  chances 
of  cricket.  He  got  four  wickets,  it  is  true,  and  must  be  esteemed  a 
singularly  fortunate  man  for  so  doing.  Daft's  reappearance  at  Lord's 
was  cordially  welcomed,  but,  as  was  natural  after  some  years' 
absence,  the  ground  seemed  quite  strange  to  him,  both  in  batting  and 
fielding.  Plumb  kept  wicket  instead  of  Pooley,  and  the  bowlers  were 
Willsher,  Wootton,  Silcock,  and  Griffith.  Freeman  was  unable  to 
play,  and  the  great  treat  of  seeing  him  bowl  at  Lord's  against  the 
best  gentlemen  players  in  England,  was  thus  postponed  till  anbther 
season.  The  Gentlemen  would  have  fared  but  badly  in  their  first 
inning,  had  it  not  been  for  Mr.  Lubbock,  Mr.  Yardley,  and  Mr. 
L  D.Walker,  who  contributed  132  out  of  the  157  runs  scored  ofFthe 
bat.  Nothing  could  have  been  finer  than  the  play  of  these  gentle- 
men, Mr.  I.  D.  Walker's  71  being  the  best  innings  we  ever  saw 
him  play  at  Lord's,  and  worth  any  number  of  hundreds  at  the  Oval. 
Mr.  Yardley  showed,  what  we  have  noticed  about  him  before,  that 
he  is  much  more  at  home  to  good  straight  professional  bowling  than 
to  loose  and  indifferent  amateur  bowling.  Mr.  Grace,  for  once,  was 
dismissed  before  reaching  double  figures  ;  but  the  total  was  highly 
creditable  to  the  side,  considering  the  difficulties  of  the  ground,  and 
the  excellence  of  the  bowling.  When  the  Players  went  in  it  soon  be- 
came apparent  that  this  was  one  of  Mr.  Appleby's  days,  for,  with  the 
exception  of  Summers  and  Humphrey,  but  little  resistance  was  made 
to  his  attacks.  Summers,  one  of  the  most  improved  batsmen  of  the 
day,  made  45  out  of  80,  but  Daft  was  all  abroad,  and  Mr.  Appleby 
bowled  him  almost  before  he  knew  where  he  was.  Humphrey 
played  well  for  14,  and  was  splendidly  caught  out  at  point  by  Mr. 
£.  M.  Grace  off  a  very  hard  cut.  Speaking  of  this  gentleman  reminds 
us  that  he  too  seemed  hardly  at  home  at  Lord's,  though  he  accom- 
plished one  or  two  brilliant  pieces  of  fielding.  The  r layers  being 
obliged  to  follow  their  innings  made  a  much  better  show,  Summers 
again  distinguishing  himself  with  47,  and  Jupp  playing  a  rare  good 
innuigs  of  52.  Mr.  Appleby  had  done  his  work  in  the  first  innings 
and  could  not  get  a  wicket  in  his  second,  while  Mr.  W,  G.  Grace 
only  got  three  wickets  in  the  match.  Looking  at  the  strength  of 
their  batting,  98  runs  did  not  seem  much  for  the  Gentlemen  to  get 
in  their  concluding  innings  j  but  then  an  innings  of  loo  at  Lord's, 
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against  first-class  bowling  is  never  to  be  despised,  and  is  never  very 
certain  to  be  obtained  by  any  eleven.  And,  on  this  occasion,  it 
proved  a  very  near  thing,  for  when  Mr.  W,  G.  Grace  left  after 
obtaining  30,  in  which  was  a  splendid  drive  to  the  on  for  7,  58  runs 
were  wanted,  and  four  wickets  had  fallen.  Mr.  I.  D.  Walker  came 
and  went  without  scoring,  and  the  game  now  looked  bad  for  the 
Gentlemen.  It  was  reserved  for  Mr.  Yardley  to  justify  the  opinions 
of  his  friends  as  to  his  superior  batting  abilities,  by  pulling  this  fine 
match  out  [of  the  fire  when  everything  depended  on  him.  His  39 
(not  out)  at  that  critical  stage  of  the  game  was  above  all  praise,  and 
was  in  itself  sufficient  to  elevate  him  at  once  to  the  very  front  rank 
of  batsmen.  Thanks  to  his  good  defence  and  really  brilliant  cutting 
and  leg-hitting  the  Gentlemen  won  their  second  match  against  the 
Players  by  three  wickets. 

The  third  contest  took  place  at  the  Oval,  but  was  confined  to 
Gentlemen  of  the  South  and  Players  of  the  South.  We  shall  not 
dwell  on  this  match,  save  as  a  cricket  curiosity,  because  it  was  one 
of  those  hateful  slogging  affairs,  in  which  it  is  a  toss-up  which  give 
in  first  from  exhaustion,  batsmen,  bowlers,  or  fielders.  When  we  say 
that  in  the  two  completed  innings,  one  on  each  side,  1028  runs  were 
scored,  and  that  the  third  innings  commenced  with  every  prospect  of 
its  being  continued  in  similar  style,  we  shall  have  said  that  this  is  not 
real  cricket — that  this  is  not  what  any  one  either  wants  to  see  or  to 
join  in  ;  and  that  if  such  scores,  or  anything  approaching  to  them, 
became  common,  cricket  would  be  a  worse  labour  than  the  treadmill. 
The  curiosities  of  the  match  were  that,  though  the  Players  made  475 
runs,  which,  considering  that  the  Gentlemen  had  next  to  no  bowling, 
was  not  so  very  wonderful,  yet  the  Gentlemen  got  nearly  one  hundred 
more  in  their  first  innings  against  Willsher,  Bennett,  Southerton, 
Silcock,  and  James  Lillywhite.  Not  only  so,  but  whereas  the  first 
wicket  of  the  Players  fell  for  142  runs,  the  first  wicket  of  the  Gentle- 
men fell  for  no  less  than  283,  Mr.  Cooper  making  loi,  and  Mr.  W.  G. 
Grace  i8o.  As  the  heat  was  almost  tropical,  we  should  imagine 
that  at  the  end  of  the  third  day  both  Players  and  Gentlemen  were 
heartily  weary  of  one  another. 

It  would  be  of  course  un&ir  to  deduce  from  these  matches  any 
estimate  of  the  comparative  strength  of  the  amateurs  and  professionals. 
Nearly  all  the  best  batsmen,  and  many  of  the  best  bowlers  among 
the  professionals,  are  either  prevented  or  prevent  themselves  from 
taking  part  in  these  encounters ;  and  considering  the  narrow  victories 
accomplished  by  the  Gentlemen  this  year,  we  shall  probably  be  right 
in  saying  that  they  would  stand  but  little  chance  against  eleven  pro- 
fessionals worthy  of  the  name  of  the  Eleven  of  England.  The 
bowling  of  the  Gentlemen  is  so  weak — there  is  not,  in  fact,  a  single 
first-class  amateur  &st  bowler  in  existence — that  it  seems  difficult  to 
see  how  such  batsmen  as  Hayward,  Carpenter,  Oscroft,  and  Daft 
could  be  got  rid  of  without  a  most  unwelcome  accumulation  of  runs. 
In  batting  the  Gentlemen  can  well  hold  their  own.  No  batsman, 
past  or  present,  could  touch  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace.     His  power  of 
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playing  all  sorts  of  bowling,  on  all  sorts  of  grounds,  on  all  sorts  of 
days,  and  under  every  varying  circumstance  and  condition,  has  never 
been  rivalled.  His  run-getting  is  not  a  matter  of  haphazard  that 
may  or  may  not  come  off,  but  almost  an  absolute  certainty ;  and  he 
has  probably  got  more  hundreds  in  great  matches  than  most  players 
of  repute  have  got  five-and-t  wen  ties.  It  is  not  his  style  that  is 
attractive :  he  has  none  of  the  brilliant  wrist-play  of  Mr.  Buller,  or 
the  commanding  style  of  Mr.  Lubbock ;  but  what  we  admire  in  him 
is  the  perfect  timing  and  control  that  seems  to  make  no  ball,  how- 
ever good,  difficult  to  him,  and  the  wonderful  combination  of  strength 
and  judgment  that  enables  him  to  utilise  his  strength  according  to 
the  disposition  of  the  field.  No  one  has  ever  so  reduced  the  art  of 
placing  the  ball  to  a  science  as  Mr.  W,  G.  Grace.  If  the  field 
come  in  he  hits  over  their  heads;  if  they  go  out  he  plays  for  singles; 
wherever  there  is  an  undefended  space,  thither,  be  sure,  the  ball 
will  travel  before  long ;  and,  generally,  his  maxim  is,  not  to  hit  to  a 
man,  but  just  far  enough  to  left  or  right  of  him  for  the  ball  to 
elude  his  grasp.  It  will  be  found  by  most  who  try  the  experiment 
that  to  accomplish  this  requires  a  correctness  of  eye  and  a  precision 
of  hand  and  a  steadiness  of  nerve  with  which  the  ordinary  run  of 
players  are  not  blessed.  Then,  besides  Mr.  Grace,  there  arc  Mr. 
Lubbock,  one  of  the  most  commanding  of  batsmen,  Mr.  Cooper,  one 
of  the  safest,  Mr.  I.  D.  Walker,  one  of  the  most  dashing,  and  Mr. 
Yardley,  who  may  fairly  be  named  amongst  such  distinguished  com- 
panions. The  fielding,  also,  of  the  Gentlemen  is  singularly  fine, 
there  being  so  many  fast  runners  and  long-distance  throwers  amongst 
them  ;  and  they  work  with  a  dash  and  spirit  never  observable  among 
the  Players.  In  wicket-keeping,  of  course,  they  labour  under  con- 
siderable disadvantages,  and  we  regret  to  observe  that  catches  are 
missed  now-a-days  in  the  field  that  years  ago  would  have  been  taken 
to  a  certainty.  But,  as  far  as  that  goes,  for  every  catch  the  Gentle- 
men miss  the  Players  miss  two.  indeed  the  human  hand  appears 
to  be  losing  its  prehensibility ;  but  whether  this  shows  that  we  are 
passing  through  some  stage  of  variation  of  species  we  leave  to  Mr. 
Darwin  to  determine. 

The  Eton  and  Harrow  Match,  beloved  of  ladies  and  little  boys 
with  tall  hats,  was  favoured  by  splendid  weather,  and  the  attendance 
was  enormous,  far  too  large,  in  fact,  for  enjoyment,  and  of  course 
far  too  large  to  admit  of  the  hits  being  run  out.  Why  this  match 
should  be  one  of  the  most  fashionable  events  of  the  season  we  know 
not,  except  that  the  cricket  is  generally  very  indifferent,  and  four- 
fifths  of  the  spectators  know  very  little,  and  care  still  less,  about  it. 
It  is  on  the  same  principle  of  self-martyrdom,  we  imagine,  that  people 
have  been  flocking  every  Sunday  for  the  last  year  or  two  to  the 
Zoological  Gardens,  because  there  is  scarcely  any  shade  there, 
because  it  is  very  monotonous  to  march  up  and  down  dusty  gravel 
walks,  and  because  they  particularly  dislike  the  smell  of  wild  beasts. 
Well,  the  martyrs  came  in  thousands  to  sec  the  Eton  and  Harrow 
boys,  and,  contrary  to  the  words  of  the   hymn,  though  thousands 
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found  themselves  inside  the  gates,  there  was  not  room  for  thousands 
more  who  had  to  abide  in  outer  darkness  and  dust  in  the  vain  hope 
of  succeeding  to  some  vacant  place.  The  Stand  was  crowded,  and 
the  amount  of  money  taken  at  the  gate  would  have  made  the 
honorary  secretaries  of  many  a  struggling  county  club  cry  with 
vexation.  The  issue  of  the  match  had  been  regarded  by  all  the 
talent  as  such  a  foregone  conclusion  that  for  weeks  previously  long 
odds — ^long  odds  for  cricket,  that  is — had  been  freely  laid  on  Harrow. 
The  ladies  and  the  ignoramuses  and  the  little  boys  had  all  been  duly 
forewarned  by  their  friends  that  Harrow  could  not  lose,  and  that 
Eton  would  most  probably  be  beaten  in  a  single  innings,  and  had 
been  told  to  look  out  carefully  for  the  dark-blues  and  note  what 
wonderful  things  they  would  bring  to  pass  with  bat  and  ball.  And 
the  ladies  and  the  ignoramuses  and  the  little  boys  found  at  the  end 
of  the  first  day  that  the  reverse  of  all  that  had  been  predicted  had 
happened,  and  that  Harrow,  instead  of  gaining  a  single-innings  vic- 
tory, would  have  some  difficulty  in  averting  a  single-innings  defeat. 
Why  Eton  should  have  been  so  despised  we  know  not,  except  that 
popular  opinion  always  inclines  to  the  winner  of  the  previous  year ; 
for  only  about  a  week  before  Eton  had  beaten  Winchester  in  a  single 
innings,  and,  if  this  was  not  worth  much,  Winchester  being  confessedly 
extremely  weak,  yet  in  a  mixed  match  of  Eton  and  Winchester  boys 
the  following  day  Mr.  Ottaway  scored  loo  (not  out)  and  several 
prominent  members  of  the  Eton  eleven  obtained  a  large  number  of 
runs.  Now,  whatever  the  bowling,  iqo  (not  out)  is  no  bad  practice 
a  few  days  before  a  great  match,  and  shows  that  a  man  is  in  pretty 
good  trim.  The  real  truth  we  take  to  be  that  Harrow  bowling  was 
a  good  deal  overrated  in  consequence  of  its  success  last  year ;  but 
that  success  was  owing  to  the  careless  play  of  Eton,  and  the  care- 
lessness was  natural  when  the  Captain  set  the  example  of  making 
sensation  hits,  which  the  rest  of  his  men  were  quite  unable  to  imitate. 
It  would  have  been  odd  indeed  if,  under  such  distinguished  cricket 
mentors  as  Eton  possesses,  a  good  step  in  the  path  of  improvement 
had  not  been  taken  since  last  year ;  but  we  acknowledge  to  have 
been  quite  unprepared  to  witness  so  total  a  revolution  in  the  style 
of  play  of  the  light-blues.  The  boys  were  the  boys  of  Eton,  but 
the  play  was  the  play  of  Harrow.  The  absence  of  flurry,  the  steadi- 
ness, the  correct  and  not  wild  hitting,  the  patience  at  slows,  and  the 
general  good  judgment  in  running,  all  these  features,  so  usually 
characteristic  of  the  Harrow  eleven,  were  now  exemplified  by  their 
opponents  ;  and  as  Mr.  Ottaway's  was  not  only  the  highest  but  the 
best  innings  in  the  match,  as  it  virtually  decided  the  match  and  broke 
the  hearts  of  the  Harrow  bowlers,  we  may  make  particular  allusion 
to  that.  It  was  essentially  a  good,  solid,  business-like  innings,  with- 
out show  or  brilliance,  without  attempt  to  force  runs,  but  with  great 
precision  in  accepting  every  offered  opportunity.  It  was,  in  fiict, 
the  old  Harrow  game,  taken  up  by  Eton  and  played  to  perfection. 
In  Mr.  ptta way's  loo  there  was  only  one  four,  a  clear  proof  that 
even  when  thoroughly  well  in  he  would  not  be  tempted  to  hit  hi^h 
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in  the  air,  d  la  Mr.  Thornton  last  year.  The  Harrow  fielding  was 
goodi  and  the  bowling  at  times  was  good  also,  none  of  it  first-class, 
but  up  to  the  average  of  public  school  bowling,  and  requiring  to  be 
met  patiently  and  perseveringly.  Mr.  Ottaway*s  innings  settled  the 
match,  for  the  Harrow  batsmen,  alarmed  at  the  large  total  against 
them,  were  flurried  out  of  their  usual  composure,  not  so  much  in 
their  batting,  for  they  showed  a  very  p;ood  batting  style,  but  in  their 
running.  Feeling  that  time  was  precious,  and  that  every  run  was  of 
importance,  they  set  to  work  to  try  for  a  second  run  when  only 
one  was  attainable,  and  thus  in  the  early  part  of  their  first  innings 
two  of  their  most  efficient  batsmen  were  run  out,  and  to  this  must 
be  attributed  their  one-innings  defeat.  We  must  not,  however, 
underrate  the  Eton  bowling,  which  was  far  better  than  had  been 
looked  for ;  and  Mr.  Maude,  in  the  second  innings  of  Harrow,  made 
as  great  a  sensation  as  Mr.  Giles  last  year  on  the  other  side.  Mr. 
Gore  made  a  fine  stand  for  Harrow  in  his  second  innings,  and  hit 
and  played  right  well ;  but  for  all  that  the  unexpected  and  signal 
defeat  of  the  dark-blues  could  not  be  averted,  nor  could  it  be  ascribed 
to  chance  or  luck,  for  it  must  have  been  pretty  evident  to  any 
unprejudiced  spectator  that  the  best  eleven  won;  only  somehow 
their  merits  had  previously  been  hid  under  a  bushel. 

County  Cricket  has  been,  of  course,  in  full  swing  during  the  past 
month,  and  we  proceed  to  a  brief  survey  of  the  results.  The  Mary- 
lebone  Club  has  contended  against  several  counties ;  but  we  need 
only  allude  to  its  encounters  with  Surrey,  Nottingham,  and  Lanca- 
shire. Surrey  had  not  the  ghost  of  a  chance  in  its  return  match 
against  the  M.C.C. ;  for  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  played  for  the  Club,  and 
it  was  not  likely  that  the  Surrey  bowling  would  trouble  him  much. 
He  went  in  first,  and  carried  out  his  bat  Tor  138  out  of  a  total  of  215. 
There  was  nothing  else  about  the  match  worth  noticing.  Surrey 
made  respectable  scores  ;  but  their  defeat  was  a  foregone  conclusion. 
Very  different  antagonists  were  the  men  of  Nottingham ;  and  after  a 
splendid  match,  one  of  the  best  for  real  good  cricket  played  in 
London  this  year,  the  premier  county  of  xCngland  maintained  its 
ascendancy.  Though  the  M.C.C.  Eleven  included  Seven  past  or 
present  University  players,  yet  they  could  do  but  little  against  the 
bowling  of  J.  C.  Shaw  \  and  had  it  not  been  for  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace, 
the  M.C.C.  innings  would  have  been  but  sorry  affairs.  The  won- 
derful batsman,  however,  showed  that  Lord's  was  just  as  easy  to  him 
as  the  Oval,  and  that  he  could  play  the  stinging  deliveries  of  the 
Nottingham  bowlers  as  easily  as  the  feeble  bowling  of  Surrey.  He 
was  unfortunately  run  out  in  his  first  innings  after  making  48  ;  but 
in  his  second  he  added  121  to  the  score,  giving,  it  must  be  admitted, 
one  or  two  chances.  But'still,  who  can  get  a  hundred  runs  on  Lord's 
ground  without  having  a  little  luck?  Mr.  Grace  scored  169  runs  in 
the  match,  and  all  the  rest  of  the  side  obtained  only  153,  including 
extras.  In  the  first  innings  of  Nottingham,  Daft  was  disposed  of  for 
a  single,  and  thus  in  three  innings  played  at  Lord's  he  had  not 
obtained  a  dozen  runs.     The  critics  shook  their  heads,  and  feared 
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that  his  day  was  gone  by ;  but  there  was  still  one  chance  left,  and 
splendidly  did  he  avail  himself  of  it  to  show  the  best  judges  in  Eng- 
land the  true  meaning  of  scientific  cricket.  His  103  (not  out)  was 
the  masterpiece  of  a  master,  a  combination  of  perfect  defence  with 

J'udicious  hitting,  and  was  played  with  that  perfect  ease  and  style  that 
las  always  distinguished  Daft's  batting.  It  was  a  noble  revenge  for 
his  three  previous  disappointments,  and  proved  him  to  be,  as  for 
years  past,  the  bulwark  of  his  powerful  county.  All  credit  also  must 
be  given  to  Wild,  a  brilliant  hitter,  and  to  A.  Shaw,  for  so  ably 
backing  up  their  distinguished  comrade.  When  Nottingham  takes 
the  field,  good  cricket  is  sure  to  be  seen,  and  we  hope  that  this 
match  will  be  an  annual  fixture  in  the  M.C.C.  programme.  The 
M.C.C.  match  against  Lancashire  was  as  great  a  curiosity  in  cricket, 
in  its  way,  as  the  thousand  runs  match  at  the  Oval,  of  which  we 
have  spoken  before.  It  was  a  bowlers'  match  all  through,  to  begin 
with.  The  ground  was  as  hard  as  a  baked  brick,  and  the  wicket 
one  of  those  that  sometimes  will  be  found  on  Lord's,  when  run- 
getting  is  absolutely  impossible.  Even  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  could  not 
score  on  it,  and  was  got  rid  of  for  6  in  his  first,  and  for  a  real  and 
veritable  duck's  egg  in  his  second  innings  1  Strong  elevens  on  both 
sides  disappeared  for  the  following  trifling  scores  :  Lancashire  67, 
M.C.C.  and  Ground  63  ;  and  then  Lancashire  again  58.  All  this 
was  accomplished  in  one  day,  and  yet  there  was  time  for  three 
M.C.C.  wickets  to  fall  for  6  runs  in  their  second  innings  before  time 
was  called.  Such  is  cricket.  Three  days  before,  at  the  Oval,  one 
wicket  fell  for  nearly  300  runs ;  now  thirty-three  wickets  fell  in  little 
more  than  five  hours  for  194  runs,  or  an  average  of  less  than  6  runs 
per  wicket.  Indeed,  on  the  second  day  the  remaining  M.C.C. 
players  gave  up  the  idea  of  hitting  or  of  getting  runs  off  the  bat,  and 
devoted  themselves  to  stealing  byes.  By  quick  bustling  between  the 
wickets  they  actually  ran  up  21  byes  and  leg-byes,  and  thus  won  the 
match,  with  two  wickets  to  go  down. 

Sussex  has  been  having  a  disastrous  month,  and  to  all  appearances 
will  not  win  a  single  match  this  season.  Two  more  defeats  have 
been  sustained  at  the  hands  of  Kent,  one  at  the  Crystal  Palace  and  the 
other  at  Tunbridge  Wells.  At  Manchester,  also,  Sussex  was  well 
beaten  by  Lancashire,  though  there  was  at  one  time  a  very  fair 
chance  of  gaining  a  victory ;  but  bad  fielding,  and  a  total  inability  to 
take  catches  at  critical  moments  was  observable  in  all  these  matches, 
as  well  as  in  the  others  that  have  been  played  by  Sussex  this  year. 
Indeed  the  number  of  fair  catches  missed  this  season  by  Sussex  men 
is,  we  should  think,  more  than  those  missed  by  all  the  other  counties 
put  together.  As  long  as  such  a  state  of  things  continues,  Sussex 
cannot  hope  or  expect  to  win  a  match  s  while  the  dispiriting  influence 
on  the  bowlers  cannot  be  over-estimated.  When  a  bowler  has  lost 
confidence  in  his  field,  he  loses  confidence  in  himself  also.  Sussex 
bowling  is  anything  but  strong,  and  requires  to  be  assisted  by  excel- 
lent fielding  and  safe  catching,  Surrey  has  had  one  gleam  of  sun- 
shine in  her  declining  years^  by  accomplishing  a  very  creditable  victory 
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over  Lancashire — thanks  to  Jupp  and  to  a  gentleman,  playing  under 
an  assumed  name,  who  got  into  three  figures.     It  is  but  fair  to  say 
that  the  Lancashire  eleven  was  weak,  neither  Iddison  nor  Mr.  Rowley 
playing.     In  the  matches  against  Nottingham  and  Middlesex,  Surrey, 
as  might  be  expected,  has  been  signally  worsted.     They  could  not 
play  against  Howitt  at  Lord's,  and,' though  they  got  a  fair  number  of 
runs  at  Trent  Bridge,  they  could  not  hope  to  bowl  out  Daft,  Oscroft, 
and  Wild,  without  a  tremendous  piling  up  of  runs.     Of  the  defeat  of 
Cambridge  by  Yorkshire  we  will  not  say  much  ;  first,  because  the 
Cambridge  eleven  is  wholly  disorganized  ;  secondly,  because  Tarrant 
could  not  play,  and,  thirdly,  because  the  ground  had  cut  up  so  badly 
by  the  time  the  Cambridge  men  went  in,  that  batting  was  out  of  the 
question,  and  standing  up  to  Freeman  and  Emmett  was  positively 
dangerous  to  life  and  limb.     There  was  no  cricket  about  it,  in  fact. 
The  ground  just  lasted  through  one  day,  while  the  Yorkshiremen 
were  in,  and  then  was  about  as  serviceable  for  cricket  as  a  ploughed 
field.     What  might  have  been  a  tolerable  match  was  thus  utterly 
spoiled.     Kent  may  have  little   difficulty  in  beating  her  southern 
neighbours,  but  beating  Nottingham  is  quite   another   thing,   and 
the  single-innings  victory  of  the  great  Northern  county  will  dispel 
any  faint  ideas  that  Kent  was  in  a  fair  way  of  rising  to  its  former 
greatness.     The  match  was  played  at  Tunbridge,  and  the  ground 
played  very  false  after  the  first  innings  of  Kent :  in  fact,  with  all 
their  numerous  grounds,  the  one  at  Gravesend  is  the  only  Kent 
ground   good    for    much.      However,  though   Kent   got    the    best 
of  the  ground,  it  made  little  difference  to  Nottingham,  for  whom 
Bignall — 3,  player  much  underrated  by  the  critics,  but  whom  we  have 
always  considered  to  be  possessed  of  great  batting  abilities — made  a 
splendid  innings  of  116  (not  out).     Summers  also  got  into  his  fa- 
vourite *  forties,'  and  the  total  amounted  to  251.'  Of  the  Kent  batting 
it  is  enough  to  say  that  what  little  good  was  done  was  due  to  the 
gentlemen,  Mr.  Yardley  and  Mr.  Norton  in  the  first  innings,  and  Mr. 
Thornton   in   the  second,    almost    monopolising   the  run-getting. 
Indeed,  in  the  second  innings,  Mr.  Thornton  made  76  out  of  the 
109  runs  obtained  off  the  bat.     Mr.  Cooper  was  run  out  boih  times 
— a  sad  blow  to  his  county — but  in  any  case  Nottingham  would 
win  the  match  nineteen  times  out  of  twenty.    There  may  be  a  con- 
flict of  opinion  as  to  which  is  the  better,  Nottingham  or  Yorkshire, 
though  our  own  opinion  is  unhesitatingly  in  favour  of  Nottingham, 
with  ^  pounds  in  hand  ;'  but  the  Southern  counties  are  no  more  able 
to  cope  with  Nottingham  than  any  individual  member  of  their  elevens 
would  be  able  to  play  a  single-wicket  match  against  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace. 
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BY   OLD  CALABAR. 
CHAPTER    I. 

In  a  remote  and  lonely  part  of  Dorsetshire  stood,  in  a  beautifully- 
wooded  park,  a  fine  old  mansion,  Bradon  Hall,  belonging  to  George 
Bradon,  Esq.,  who  at  the  time  we  write  was  about  eight-and-twenty. 

He  was  one  of  the  old  school,  as  his  father  had  been  before  him. 
Early  in  life  he  had  been  placed  in  a  crack  regiment  of  dragoons, 
so  he  was  not  without  a  pretty  good  knowledge  of  the  world  for  his 
age.  Allowed  a  liberal  sum  by  his  father,  he  had  never  exceeded  it ; 
on  the  contrary,  there  was  generally  a  fair  balance  at  the  end  of  the 
year  in  the  hands  of  his  agent. 

He  was  a  remarkably  handsome  young  fellow.  Bred  up  in  the 
country,  and  left  to  do  pretty  nearly  as  he  liked,  it  was  not  won- 
derful he  turned  out  an  adept  at  all  sorts  of  sports. 

A  good  cricketer,  a  still  better  fisherman,  a  magnificent  shot,  and 
not  only  the  straightest  but  the  best  rider  in  the  county,  indeed 
riding  was  his  forte.  Not  so  with  our  late  friend  Artemus  Ward  at 
^  playing  oss.'  With  all  these  sporting  accomplishments  he  was 
much  looked  up  to  in  his  regiment,  and  it  was  said  that  the  man  who 
could  live  with  George  Bradon  in  any  country  for  twenty  minutes 
was  A  I  in  the  pigskin. 

Two  years  previous  to  the  time  we  are  speaking  of  he  found 
himself  master  of  Bradon  Hall ;  his  mother  had  gone  many  years 
before. 

The  first  thing  he  did  was  to  sell  out  and  come  home,  where  he 
had  ever  since  resided.  All  the  men  in  his  regiment  had  the  b/u€s 
when  he  left.  '  It  was  an  infernal  bore,'  Captain  Swagger  remarked, 
^  to  lose  such  a  vewey  fine  fellaw  as  Bwadon  ;  he  should  like  to 
^  know  who  the  devil  could  bwoo  such  a  Cwawat  Cup  as  Bwadon  ?' 

At  any  rate  George  left,  taking  with  him  a  magnificent  gold  snuff- 
box, a  present  from  his  fellow-officers,  ^  which  would  be,'  as  the 
lieutenant-colonel  said,  ^  a  doocid  nice  thing  to  push  about  the 
^  dinner-table  when  he  and  his  old  friends  of  the  regiment  came 
^  down  to  hunt  and  shoot  with  him.' 

Some  of  them  had  been  true  to  their  word,  and  paid  him  a  visit 
now  and  then  in  the  sporting  season.  George  was  delighted  to  see 
them ;  it  put  him  in  mind  of  old  times,  and  he  was  always  glad  to 
know  how  matters  were  going  on  in  his  old  corps. 

His  father  had  been  a  great  breeder  of  horses,  and  as  George  was 
just  as  enthusiastically  fond  of  them,  the  old  blood  had  been  kept 
up  ;  and  with  the  exception  of  a  fine  specimen  of  an  old  English 
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gentleman,  who  used  to  be  daily  seen  walking  about  in  a  blue  coat 
with  gilt  buttons,  buckskins  and  tops,  looking  over  his  brood-mares 
and  colts,  everything  was  the  same  as  before.  All  the  servants  had 
been  retained ;  theyloved  ^  Master  George'  too  well  to  quit,  nor  had 
they  been  asked  to. 

Bradon,  when  with  his  regiment,  had  been  the  crack  rider  in  it, 
and  many  a  good  stake  had  he  won  for  that  gallant  corps.  His  ser- 
vices had  always  been  most  anxiously  sought  after,  and  mounts 
given  him  in  most  of  the  great  steeple-chases  of  the  day. 

He  was  so  cool  and  collected,  no  bustle  or  flurrying  with  him. 
A  fine  eye,  a  fine  hand,  a  famous  judge  of  pace  ana  strong  at  the 
finish,  with  a  knowledge,  that  must  almost  have  been  born  in  him, 
when  to  ease  his  horse,  force  the  running,  or  take  advantage  of  any 
mistake.  ^  On  the  whole,'  Lord  Plunger,  who  was  no  mean  judge, 
used  to  say — '  on  the  whole  I  consider  George  Bradon  the  finest 
'  cross-country  man  in  Europe.' 

Bradon,  though  uncommonly  lucky  in  his  mounts,  bore  his  honours 
meekly,  and  when  he  sold  out  and  came  down  to  the  old  place  to 
live,  gave  up  steeple-chasing  altogether.  ^  He  had  so  much  to  do, 
^  so  much  to  attend  to ;  after  a  bit  he  would  have'  another  squeeze 
^  at  the  lemon,  but  really  he  must  attend  to  his  afFairs  first.' 

Repeated  refusals  damped  the  ardour  of  his  friends,  so  at  last  they 
gave  up  asking  him  altogether,  and  he  was  left  in  quiet  to  pursue  his 
own  way. 

Time  went  on,  and  such  a  person  as  George  Bradon  had  almost 
been  forgotten  by  the  sporting  public.  One  morning,  some  eighteen 
months  after  he  had  come  home,  going  into  the  harness-room,  he 
carelessly  seated  himself  in  the  weighing-chair  and  exclaimed  to  the 
old  stud-groom,  an  heirloom  his  father  had  left  him,  ^  The  same 
'  weight,  Tim,  I  suppose — eleven  three?' 

The  person  thus  appealed  to,  standing  on  tiptoe,  looked  up  at  the 
dial  as  well  as  he  was  able ;  for,  in  addition  to  being  short  and  stout, 
he  had  a  very  tight  pair  of  trousers,  which  seemed  to  have  been  made 
on  him,  and  was  moreover  incommoded  by  a  stifF  white  neckcloth, 
which  threatened  to  strangle  him,  after  having  studied  the  dial  for 
a  few  seconds,  started  back  and  blurted  out  in  a  voice  of  horror  and 
amazement,  *  Can  I  believe  my  haged  hies.  Master  George  ?  You're 
^  twelve  five,  as  I'm  a  miserable  sinner !' 

^  What !'  exclaimed  George,  jumping  out  of  the  chair  considerably 
quicker  than  he  had  got  into  it,  and  throwing  away  the  cigar  which 
he  had  been  indolently  pufEng,  ^  what !  twelve  five  ?  It  cannot  be ; 
'  weigh  me  again,  Tim.' 

The  old  man  did  so  with  the  same  result.  ^  Oh.  hang  it !'  said 
George,  ^  the  scale  is  wrong ;  it  cannot  be :  I  am  not  a  bit  heavier 
^  than  I  was ;  the  same  clothes  fit  me  I  wore  two  years  ago — it's  all 
*  bosh.' 

^  I  don't  know.  Master  George,  if  it's  all  bosh  or  no,'  replied  his 
old  servant,  ^  but  the  scale  is  right.     Now  lookee,  sir,  I've  been 
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'  fourteen  stun  nine  for  the  last  eleven  years,  not  a  bounce  more  or 

*  less  :  see  my  weight,  sir.' 

George  cast  his  eyes  up  at  the  dial  as  Tim  slowly  wriggled  him- 
self into  the  chain 

'  Yes/  he  said,  *  you  are  right ;  fourteen  nine  to  a  fraction,  Tim. 
^  How  the  deuce  I  came  to  be  this  weight  I  have  no  idea,  but  I  can- 
^  not  shut  my  eyes  to  the  fact  that  instead  of  eleven  three,  my  old 
^  walking  weight,  I  am  twelve  five,  sixteen  pounds  in  less  than  two 

*  years,'  he  muttered  as  he  sauntered  away.  *  By  George,  I'll  knock 
^  ofF  that  sixteen  pounds  pretty  quickly,  though.  I  detest  fat  people  -, 
'  an  idle  life  will  not  suit  me.     I'll  do  Banting  or  something.' 

Tim  looked  after  his  young  master  as  he  walked  away.  ^  Well,' 
he  exclaimed  at  length,  *  Master  George' — he  was  always  Master 
George  with  the  old  servants — *  twelve  five,  I'd  never  have  thought 
^  it.  There's  something  in  his  hi,  though,  that  tells  me  he  won't  be 
^  that  weight  long.  Although  he  is  so  cool  he'll  hunt  every  day  the 
^  coming  season,  I'll  bet  my  life ;  walk  like  blazes,  and  take  physic 
^  enough  to  float  a  jolly-boat.  I'll  lay  a  sov,'  he  remarked,  as  he 
slowly  drew  one  out  of  a  bag  which  he  extracted  from  the  depths  of 
his  capacious  breeches-pocket,  ^  that  he  is  in  his  old  form  this  day 
^  six  months ;  dashed  if  I  don't  bet  a  fiver,  or  any  part  of  it ;'  but 
as  no  one  was  there  to  take  him,  he  put  back  the  coin,  gave  the 
neck  of  the  bag  a  twist,  and  after  a  struggle  managed  to  convey  it 
to  his  breeches-pocket  again. 

^  What  will  my  old  woman  say,'  he  continued,  ^  when  I  tells  her 
^  o'  this  ?  she  as  nussed  him  as  a  foal  and  said  he'd  never  get  fat  like 
^  me — it's  heart-breaking  to  think  on ;  and  there's  Guardsman,  the 
^  finest  and  fastest  hunter  in  England,  just  coming  six  ;  how  will  he 
^  be  able  to  carry  him  if  he  goes  sticking  mountains  of  flesh  on  like 
^  that  r  he  can't  do  it.  He'll  have  to  ride  in  a  seven-pound  saddle  > 
'  but  I  don't  let  him  do  thaty  not  if  I  knows  it — he'd  break  his  pre- 
^  cious  neck,  and  then  I  should  like  to  be  told  where  Tim  Mason 
^  would  be,  the  old  woman,  and  all  the  kids.  No  seven-pound 
^  saddle  for  me.  I  aint  a  going  to  have  my  boy  a  smashing  of  his- 
^  self,  and  all  because  he  will  put  flesh  on.  He's  the  only  one  left  of 
^  the  old  stock;  it's  time  he  married,  and  I  hope  he  will.  I'm 
^  almost  afraid  to  tell  the  old  woman.  Twelve  stun  five,'  he  ejacu- 
lated, as  he  wended  his  way  thoughtfully  across  the  yard  ;  ^  it  seems 

*  almost  impossible.' 

'  Tim,'  said  his  master  the  next  morning, '  this  idle  life  won't  do 
'  for  me.      I'm  going  over  to  France  for  three  or  four  months. 

*  Would  you  like  a  trip  ?' 

►    *  Me,  sir  ?'  said  the  old  man,  *  why  in  course  I  should  like  to  see 

*  them  mounsecr  fellows  eat  frogs,  and  taste  their  brandy  too.' 

*  Well,  Tim,  so  you  shall,'  replied  George ;  *  and  look  here,  we 

*  will  take  Guardsman  and  the  grey  with  us.     I  will  run  them  both 

*  at  some  of  the  meetings.     Young  Harry  shall  go  with  us :  he  is  a 
^  good  rider,  a  light  weight,  and  can  keep  bis  mouth  shut.' 
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<  Yes,  sir/  said  Tipi.  *■  He  and  I  can  do  the  horses  as  they  ought 
^  to  be  done,  and  a  little  work  now  will  do  them  good/ 

^  Well/  continued  his  master,  ^  I'm  ofF  to  London  this  afternoon 
'  to  make  some  arrangements.  Travel  the  horses  down  to  South- 
'  ampton,  and  meet  me  at  the  Dolphin,  the  bottom  of  High  Street, 
<  you  know*  Be  there  on  Monday  morning;  take  saddles, clothing, 
^  and  all  you  want.  However,  I  need  not  tell  you  all  this,  or  of  the 
^  necessity  of  keeping  our  movements  a  profound  secret.' 

^  No  occasion,  no  occasion,  sir  :  I'll  be  there.  Huzza !'  he  ex- 
claimed, as  soon  as  his  master  was  out  of  hearing.  ^  My  words  are 
'  coming  true  ;  racing  again,  by  all  that's  jolly !     This  is  a  proud  day 

*  for  me.  My  boy  will  get  into  form  again,  I  know  he  will.  I 
^  should  like  to  give  him  a  leg  up  once  more  and  see  him  set  a  field.' 
So  saying  he  waddled  ofF  to  inform  his  old  woman,  as  he  irreverently 
called  her,  of  the  change  about  to  take  place. 

Some  few  days  after  this  Bradon,  his  servants  and  horses,  were 
located  in  a  quiet  little  village  in  Lower  Brittany. 

*  Well,  Tim/  said  his  master  one  morning,  as  the  old  stud-groom 
came  in  to  say  the  horses  were  well,  and  ask  what  exercise  they 
were  to  take.     *  What  exercise  ?'  said  George ;  *  why,  I'll  tell  you. 

They  are  to  go  into  regular  training ;  they  are  in  pretty  good  fettle 
now,  but  they  must  be  better.  We  can  do  it  in  quiet  here,  with- 
out those  confounded  touts  and  fellows  watching  us,  as  they  would 
have  done  at  home.  I  should  have  had  a  scoundrel  perched  up  in 
nearly  every  tree  in  the  park  if  they  knew  the  game  I  was  flying  at. 
I  have  found  out  good  ground  here,  and  have  permission  to  use  it. 
Now,  Tim,  I  am  going  to  astonish  your  weak  nerves.  I  need 
not  caution  you  of  the  necessity  of  being  silent.  All  the  races, 
I  find,  are  over  in  France  for  the  year  j  but,  Tim,  what  do  you 
think  ?  I  have  entered  both  the  horses  for  the  Grand  Silverpool 
Steeple-chase.  I  did  it  when  I  was  in  town  the  other  day.' 
^  What !' said  the  astonished  old  man,  *the  Grand  Silverpool? 
my  horses  going  to  run  for  the  Grand  Silverpool  ?  Oh,  Master 
George,  this  is  a  joyful  day.  Guardsman  will  win  it :  he  has 
never  ran,  and  if  there  is  any  justice  he  must  be  put  in  light.  But 
who  is  to  ride  him  ?' 

*  Who  ?'  returned  his  master ;  '  for  your  life,  Tim,  not  a  word.' 
And  pulling  him  closer  by  the  arm,  whispered  '  myself.' 

*  You,  sir  ?  but  your  weight,  sir !  Twelve  stun  five  and  your 
'  saddle.     Oh,  no.  Master  George,  that  won't  do.' 

*  Now,  Tim,  you  are  a  clever  fellow,  but  others  are  as  knowing 
'  as  you.     Look  here.    You  see  this  weighing-chair  j  well,  I  bought 

*  that  in  London.     Now  weigh  me.' 

The  old  man  did  as  he  was  bid.  '  Why,  sir/  he  exclaimed,  ex- 
citedly, after  looking  at  it,  '  only  twelve  stun  one ;  four  pounds 
^  lighter  in  less  than  a  week,  and  without  exercise.' 

*  Or  physic/  continued  Bradon.  '  Banting,  Tim,  Banting — no 
^  bread,  no  butter,  no  sugar,  no  beer,  no  saccharine  matter  of  any 
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^  sort ;  plenty  of  meat,  biscuits,  toast,  claret  and  seltzer-water,  that 

^  is  my  diet,  and  I  never  felt  so  Well.     If  wanted  I  shall  be  able  to 

^  ride  eleven  stone  with  the  greatest  ease.' 

♦  •  ♦  •  ♦ 

In  a  [luxuriously-furnished  dining-room,  some  three  months  after 
the  events  which  We  have  described,  five  or  six  gentlemeii  were  dis- 
cussing their  wine. 

^  I  cannot  make  it  out,'  said  a  heavy-built  man  of  five-and-forty 
or  so ;  'I  have  tried  everything  I  know,  and  am  not  a  bit  the  wiser 
than  when  I  began.  This  Bradon  is  a  most  extraordinary  fellow. 
I  took  the  trouble  of  going  down  to  Dorsetshire  myself,  and  all  I 
could  arrive  at  was  that  Bradon  was  travelling.  The  servants 
knew  nothing,  or  would  know  nothing.  They  were  aWare  the 
stud-groom  had  gone  and  taken  two  horses  aiid  a  lad  with  him ; 
that  was  all  I  could  get  out  of  them.  Well,  I  went  to  the  groom's 
house  and  saw  his  wife.  She  looked  at  and  received  me  as  if  I 
had  been  a  thief.  It  was  a  regular  mull.  That  Bradon  has  got 
two  horses  with  him  I  am  certain,  but  what  they  are,  and  where 
they  are,  hang  me  if  I  can  find  out.  I  have  tried  every  tout  and 
stable  in  the  kingdom,  but  to  no  purpose,  so  I  have  given  it  up  as 
a  bad  job.' 

*  Ah  !'  replied  a  fashionably-dressed  and  bewhiskered  young  man, 
with  all  your  cleverness  and  knowing  dodges,  you  are  bowled  out, 
old  boy.  I  know  a  little  more  than  you.  In  my  opinion  George 
Bradon  is  training  his  horses  quietly  somewhere  for  the  Silverpool. 
Both  are  well  in,  and  the  handicap  has  been  accepted  by  him. 
He  is  a  knowing  hand,  is  Bradon.  Now  I  jot  hold  of  a  letter 
written  to  a  friend  of  his  just  before  he  left  England ;  no  matter 
how  or  where  I  got  it,  this  is  what  he  says.'     And  opening  his 

pocket-book  and  taking  out  a  letter  he  read  the  following : — 

*  Bradon  Hall,  Nov.  ist. 

'  Dear  Jack, — In  answer  to  yours  of  this  morning  I  am  sorry  I 
^  cannot  accept  your  kind  invite.  I'm  off  on  a  bit  of  travelling, 
'  for  I  am  not^at  all  in  form.  Fancy  my  disgust  on  weighing  my- 
^  self  yesterday  morning  to  find  I  was  considerably  over  twelve 
^  stones ;  so  you  see  an  idle  life  will  not  do  for  me.  I  shall  go  to 
^  France  first ;  I  may  probably  remain  there  some  time.  I  have 
^  entered  two  nags  for  the  Silverpool.  I  must  engage  some  one  to 
^  ride  one ;  it  matters  little  who  will  get  the  second  mount,  as  he 
^  will  merely  be  wanted  to  make  running  for  the  one  I  declare  to 
*  win  with. 

*  Yours  ever, 

•  George  Bradon.' 

*  There,'  he  exclaimed,  *  you  see  I  know  more  than  all  of  you. 
<  As  for  Bradon's  riding,  that  is  an  utter  impossibility,  for  both  horses 
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^  are  in  at  ten  twelve,  and  it  is  equally  impossible  to  get  any  good 
^  hand  to  ride  them  now,  as  all  are  engaged.' 

*■  By  George,  Fred !'  exclaimed  the  first  that  had  spoken,  ^  you 
^  have  done  wonders,  but  still  I  can  make  nothing  of  it.  No  end 
^  of  odds  have  been  ofiered  against  his  nags  for  win  or  a  place,  and 
^  all  have  been  eagerly  taken  up  by  the  fellows  of  his  old  regiment. 
^  Why,  Plunger  alone  stands  to  win  over  ten  thousand.  However, 
^  the  horses  are  really  coming  into  the  betting,  which  they  must  not 
^  do.  I  must  go  down  to  the  rooms  to-morrow  and  give  them  such 
^  a  tickler  that  will  knock  them  out  at  once.  It  will  not  suit  my 
'  book  their  taking  prominent  places  in  the  market.  By  heaven,  if 
'  either  of  them  was  to  pull  through  I  should  be  a  ruined  man,  and 
^  others  are  in  for  double  as  much  as  I  am.' 

^  My  dear  fellow/  put  in  a  quiet,  sly-looking  little  man,  who  had 
not  yet  spoken,  ^  you  should  not  do  such  rash  things.  Flukes  do 
^  happen — not  that  it  is  likely  in  this  case.  I  always  wait  till  the  last 
^  moment,  and  then  come  with  a  rush  when  I  know  things  are  pretty 
«safe.' 

^  Come  with  a  rush,'  replied  a  tall,  delicate-looking  stripling;  ^a 
^  pretty  rush  you  made  of  it  last  year.  You  prevented  my  getting 
^  on,  and  not  only  put  me  in  the  hole  but  every  one  else  who 
^  attended  to  you.' 

'  I  could  not  help  it,  my  dear  boy,'  returned  the  other,  with  a 
crafty  smile.     '  There  is  no  occasion  for  you  to  ruin  yourself  too 

*  quickly,  which  you   will  do   if  you   go   on  in   such   a  reckless 
manner.' 

*  Reckless  manner  I'  passionately   exclaimed   the  young  fellow ; 

*  why,  you  have  had  more  of  my  money  than  any  one  else.     Where 

*  others  have  had  pounds  you  have  had  thousands,  and  now  you  talk 

*  to  me  of  "  recklessness."    That  is  rather  "  hard  lines."  ' 

*  I  meant  no  harm,'  replied  the  other ;  ^  I  only  think  it  is  dan- 
^  gerous  to  lay  against  Bradon's  horses  at  present.' 

*  No  doubt  you  do,'  said  the  youth,  a  little  pacified ;  ^  but  I  do 
^  not  mean  to  take  your  advice  in  this  case ;  and  to-morrow,  if  I  do 
^  not  knock  them  out  of  the  betting  it  shall  not  be  my  fault.' 

So  it  was  settled  between  them  all  over  their  wine  and  cigars  that 
Bradon's  horses  should  be  set  at  on  the  morrow  and  sent  out  of  the 
market. 

They  were  attacked,  and  such  extravagant  sums  laid  against  them 
that  astonished  every  one,  many  of  which  odds  were  booked  by  Lord 
Plunger  and  a  few  others. 

How  this  came  about  we  will  now  explain.  Lord  Plunger,  as 
before  stated,  thought  George  Bradon  '  the  finest  cross-country  man 
^  in  Europe,'  and  from  a  letter  which  Bradon  sent  in  confidence  to 
his  lordship,  he  started  for  Fraiice.  Here  Bradon  put  him  up  to 
what  was  going  on,  and  asked  him  to  take  some  of  the  heavy  odds 
offered  against  Guardsman  for  a  place  or  win. 

*  I  won't  have  anything  to  do  with  it  myself,'  remarked  George. 
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You  are  a  betting-man,  Plunger,  which  I  am  not,  but  I  will  have 
one  more  shy,  hit  or  miss:  this  will  be  my  last  appearance  in 
public  in  the  pigskin.  I  don't  admire  the  way  in  which  matters 
are  carried  on  in  the  racing-world  now,  and  I  am  not  going  to  risk 
my  fortune  and  reputation  in  having  any  more  to  do  with  it.  Of 
course  there  are  honest  people  connected  with  it,  but  they,  like 
angels'  visits,  are  few  and  far  between ;  and  besides,  I  know 
nothing  of  betting,  but  this  I  feel  sure  of,  that  such  a  horse  as 
mine  has  not  been  out  for  years.' 

^  That,'  said  his  lordship,  ^  I  am  quite  certain  of,  or  you  would 
not  run  him,  and  you  are  too  good  a  judge  to  be  deceived.  You 
may  depend  on  my  doing  all  you  wish.  I  shall  be  as  silent  as 
death  on  the  subject,  and  not  a  word  shall  escape  me.  Let  me 
see/  consulting  his  note-book,  '  I  am  to  go  as  far  as  five  hundred 
for  you — that  ought  to  win  you  a  handsome  sum ;  I  shall  go  as  far 
for  myself.  You  are  to  come  to  me  four  days  before  the  Silverpool 
and  I  am  to  take  you  there  in  the  drag ;  that  is  the  order  of  march, 
is  it  not  ?' 

*  Exactly,*  said  George.  *  Now  let's  have  a  cigar ;  you  have 
plenty  of  time  before  you  start ;  if  you  have  any  luck  you  will  be 
sitting  chez  vous  to-morrow  evening.' 
It  turned  out  as  his  friend  predicted.  The  following  evening 
Lord  Plunger  was  comfortably  lolling  in  his  arm-chair,  thinking 
what  a  clever  fellow  Bradon  was,  and  how  secretly  his  own  journey 
to  France  had  been  managed.  This,  then,  was  the  reason  Lord 
Plunger  had  taken  some  of  the  extravagant  long  odds  that  had  been 
laid  against  Bradon's  horses  for  a  place  or  win.    ^ 

(  To  be  continued. ) 
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The  past  month  has  been  a  busy  one  for  yachtsmen,  tempting  programmes 
issuing  from  all  points  of  the  country  at  once,  'so  that  the  most  insatiate 
sailing  men  could  not  hope  to  go  for  more  than  half  the  good  things  offered. 
The  Dauntless  arrived  from  across  the  Atlantic  just  in  time  to  be  too  late 
for  the  Havre  gala,  where  it  was  hoped  she  would  have  entered  and  started. 
A  challenge  from  Mr.  Bennett  to  the  world  in  general,  and  the  Cambria  in 
particular,  for  a  match  to  New  York,  has  revived  the  interminable  questions 
of  relative  size,  discrepancies  of  national  measurement,  and  many  another 
linguoi  teterrima  causa.  Meanwhile  nothing  is  settled ;  but  we  may  fairly  hope 
to  see  the  Dauntless,  after  a  thorough  re-fit,  showing  her  quality  at  Ryde  and 
Cowes  this  month,  when  the  old  Alarm  will  doubtless  make  her  appearance 
again.  She  has  recently  discarded  the  raking  masts,  which  were  one  of 
her  most  marked  features,  and  with'some  other  alterations  and  a  new  suit,  is 
to  '  come  out  again  as  good  as  new,'  or,  for  her  owner's  sake,  we'll  hope  better. 
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if  it  be  possible.  The  gathering  ofif  the  Isle  of  Wight  bids  fair  to  be  as  bril- 
liant as  ever ;  and  to  judge  from  the  reports  from  stations,  there  will  be  no 
lack  of  clippers  to  do  battle  for  Tarious  trophies. 

The  New  Thames  finished  their  season  with  an  ocean  match  to  Harwich, 
timed  so  as  to  arrive  nicelj  for  Harwich  Kegatta.  Eight  were  entered — 
Gloriana,  Cambria,  Flying  Cloud,  Druid,  Nettle  (Mr.  J.  D.  Lee),  Amy, 
Thought  (Mr.  J.  WeUs),  and  Amazon ;  but  the  latter  did  not  start,  owing  to 
tiie  death  of  her  owner,  Mr.  H.  F.  Smith,  a  gentleman  well  known  in  the 
yachting  world.  Mr.  Ashbuiys  vessel  was  also  an  absentee.  There  was 
a  Hght  N.E.  wind  as  they  started  from  the  Lower  Hope  just  after  flood.  The 
little  Thought  showed  the  way  through  Sea  Keach  and  past  the  Nore ;  but  as  the 
breeze  increased  past  the  Maplin,  Druid  and  Flying  Cloud  went  by  her ;  and 
Gloriana  following  Druid  through  the  Wallet^  took  second  place  from  Count 
Batthyany.  From  the  Cork  Light  they  had  a  nice  breeze  on  their  quarter; 
and  Qloriana  making  the  most  of  it,  finished  a  dead  heat  with  Druid.  Flying 
Cloud  and  Thought  next.  Druid  won,  and  Mr.  Wells  gained  second  honours 
by  time  allowance.  Harwich  Regatta  was  not  up  to  the  average,  and  none  of 
the  vessels  engaged  in  the  New  Thames  Match  put  in  an  appearance.  The 
Surge  won  the  cutter  race — Anita  (Mr.  Packard,  of  Ipswich),  the  schooner 
match,  and  a  minor  affair  fell  to  Mr.  Lord's  Blanche.  The  fact  of  the  Royal 
Mersey's  fixture  clashing  had  doubtless  an  unfavourable  effect ;  and  we  trust 
to  find  an  improvement  next  season,  as  Harwich  has  been  the  scene  of  many 
memorable  struggles.  The  Royal  Mersey  issued  a  capital  programme  for  two 
days'  sport,  and  had  excellent  entries ;  the  Avalanche,  Amberwitch,  Condor, 
Fiona,  Muriel,  Mosquito,  Oimara,  Phasma  (Mr.  L.  Lloyd),  and  Pantomime 
being  amongst  them.  Oimara  and  Muriel  gained  first  honours  in  their  classes, 
Fiona  taking  second  prize ;  and  on  the  second  day  the  Oimara  repeated  her 
victory.  Pantomime  and  Phasma  being  the  other  winners. 

The  Sailing  Barge  Match  has  now,  thanks  to  Mr.  Henry  Dodd,  become  an 
annual  institution ;  and  this  year  the  day  was  quite  equal,  if  not  superior,  to 
any  of  ^the  six  previous  anniversaries.  The  constituency  interested  in  the 
event  is  so  large  that  there  were  more  than  a  dozen  steamers  crowded  with 
eager  spectators,  most  of  whom  evinced  a  personal  interest  in  the  success  of 
one  or  other  of  the  competitors.  Mr.  Dodd,  as  usual,  chartered  a  saloon 
steamer,  the  Albert  Edward,  for  his  friends,  who  to  the  number  of  about 
three  hundred  had  an  excellent  view  of  the  race,  and  were  treated  throughout 
the  day  with  the  most  unbounded  hospitality,  the  vessel  being  converted  into 
a  land  flowing,  if  not  with  milk  and  honey,  with  all  things  requisite  and  neces- 
sary to  salvation  from  hunger  and  thirst ;  or,  in  the  language  of  the  line, '  all  the 
*  delicacies  of  the  season,'  an  expression  which  does  not  always  mean  as  much 
aa  it  did  on  this  occasion.  Among  the  three  classes  into  which  the  craft  are 
divided  there  were  altogether  fifty  entries ;  and  Mr.  Cecil  Long,  who,  as  usual, 
ofi&ciated  as  Commodore,  had  no  easy  task.  There  was  a  light  north-east 
breeze  as  the  two  spritsaiL  classes  got  away  from  Erith,  the  topsails  following 
them  after  a  short  interval.  Owing  to  lack  of  wind,  the  second  class  sprit- 
sails  were  signalled  to  round  off  Holy  Haven,  when  the  Dinah,  Edwin,  Emily, 
and  Volante  had  the  best  of  the  struggle.  The  larger  vessels  were  taken 
down  to  the  Chapman,  and  the  leaders  rounded  in  the  following  order: 
Topsails — ^Alice  Lloyd,  Livicta,  Bessy,  Hart,  and  Blue  Bell ;  Spritsails — 
Severn,  Mars,  Renown,  and  Richard.  Returning  to  Erith,  the  positions  of 
the  leaders  were  slightly  altered,  as  follows:  "Topsails — Alice  Lloyd  (Mr. 
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E.  Uojd),  first  IxiYioia  (Messrs.  Lee^  Son,  and  Co.) ;  Bessio  Hart  (Mr.  C. 
Wood).  First-class  Spritsaik— Severn  (Qrays  Quarries  Company) ;  Benowu 
(Messrs.  Lee,  Son,  and  Co.);  Mars  (Mr.  F.  Sales).  Second- okas— Volante 
(Mr.  T.  F.  Wood) ;  Emily  (Mr.  J.  J.  Robinson) ;  Edwin  (Messrs.  K  Down 
and  Co.).  Mr.  Wood  accordingly  gained  Mr.  Dodd's  Cup,  value  15Z.,  and  his 
crew  received  a  tenner  also  presented  by  that  gentleman,  these  with  the 
other  prizes  as  chosen  by  the  Committee  being  handed  to  the  winners,  with 
appropriate  remarks  by  Mr.  Cecil  Long.  The  steamers,  with  their  numerous 
freight,  then  made  the  best  of  their  way  to  town,  after  what  was  considered 
by  all  present  a  most  delightful  day.  We  hear  that  a  number  of  sup- 
porters of  the  Sailing  Barge  Match,  wishing  to  commemorate  and  show  their 
appreciation  of  Mr.  Dodd*s  continued  efforts  in  the  cause,  proposed  presenting 
him  with  a  testimonial ;  but  he  has  expressed  his  unwillingness  to  receive 
any  personal  gift;  and  it  was  accordingly  suggested  thatr  the  fund  be  devoted 
to  paying  for  the  prizes  next  year,  so  tliat  1870  would  be  remembered  in  the 
annals  of  the  baige-sailing  communit^ye  the  Dodd  year.  This  is  an  excel- 
lent idea,  but  we  may  move,  as  an  amendment,  that  the  money  be  devoted 
to  one  or  more  Challenge  Caps  for  barge  sailing,  which  would  best  tend  to 
perpetuate  the  memory  of  the  original  founder  of  the  Match,  which  has  now 
developed  into  an  annual  afifair  of  considerable  importance. 

Bowing  is  rather  looking  up.  Sadler  and  Percy  are  matched  for  a  race,  a 
little  over  a  mile,  which  comes  off  on  the  Tyne  in  November,  and  should  be 
worth  seeing,  as  both  are  very  fast.  At  first  Sadler^s  challenge  was  by  a 
misprint  issued  |as  to  Benforth,  which  created  much  surprise  among  the 
students  of  public  form,  as  the  present  champion  is  probably  as  good  at  a 
sprint  as  any  one,  and  would  dispose  of  a  rival  alongside  at  least  as  quickly 
as  he  cut  down  Kelley  at  their  last  essay.  However,  the  mistake  was  soon 
corrected,  and  the  match  now  in  prospect  was  duly  settled.  Kelley,  who  has 
given  up  active  exercise,  if  we  except  his  performances  as  Queen's  Waterman 
on  the  Buckingham  Palace  lake,  is  looking  after  the  Harvard  men,  and  eepe- 
cially  their  coxswain,  who  is  to  be  made  fly  to  all  the  specialities  of  current 
and  eddy  on  the  Putney  water;  and  we  should  say  that,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  a  sailing  gig  veteran  or  two,  no  one  has  had  more  experiences  of 
the  reaches  to  be  studied.  The  American  team  have  arrived  at  their 
quarters,  a  comfortable  house  on  the  waterside  at  Putney,  and  their  boats 
are  snugly  stored  at  the  London  Bowing  Club,  whose  members  have 
welcomed  the  illustrious  strangers  with  all  cordiality,  which  has  been  taken 
as  it  was  meant,  in  a  fjriendly  spirit.  The  crew  are  splendid  specimens  of 
humanity,  but  we  are  not  in  a  position  to  discuss  their  rowing  form,  as  at  pre- 
sent they  have  not  been  out  together,  contenting  themselves  with  paddling  in 
gigs.  Their  boat  is  much  longer  than  our  ideas  of  a  racing  four ;  and  it  is 
quite  probable  that  they  will  use  an  English  boat,  Salter  having  been  ordered 
to  build  one  for  them  to  try.  Their  views  of  training  diet  are  also  at  variance 
with  our  notions,  but  we  forbear  to  particularize,  as  such  details  would 
perhaps  be  xeckoned  as  lacking  in  courtesy.  The  offer  of  the  London  ^w- 
iog  dub  to  row  souUs,  pairs,  or  fours  was  declined,  as  they  stated  their 
object  was  merely  to  try  conclusions  with  an  imiversity,  and  by  no  means  to 
pit  themselves  against  the  crack  amateurs  of  Eagland,  disclaiming  anything 
of  a  championship  or  international  character  in  the  affair.  The  Oxford  men 
are  at  work  near  Eton,  and  the  crew  consists  of  Darbishire  (str.),  Tinne  and 
Yarborough,  with  Woodhouse  or  Willan,  as  bow.  They  are  reported  to  be 
going  well,  but  have  at  present  taken  matters  rather  easily. 
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The  Metropolitan  Regatta^  which  is  now  under  the  management  of  the 
London  Rowing  dab,  was  a  tolerable  success,  and  certainly  an  improvement 
on  former  occasions,  though  second-class  form  was  again  very  much  in  the 
ascendant.  However,  the  friends  of  the  aforesaid  second  class  mustered  in 
considerable  numbers,  and  were  evidently  intensely  excited  at  the  efforts  and 
perspiration  of  their  heroes,  so  as  many  were  pleased,  one  at  least  of  the  ends 
of  a  regatta  was  answered.  The  Eights  maintained  their  monotony  by  another 
W.O.,  and  fours  obtained  but  two  entries — London  and  Lancaster;  the 
latter  were  easily  beaten,  but  have,  we  observe,  since  gained  honours  in  the 
provinces.  The  Metropolitan  Eights  for  juniors  were  well  contested ;  West 
London  and  Twickenham  were  evidently  the  pick  of  the  basket,  but  the  latter 
were  so  curiously  steered  in  their  trial,  tftiat  good  judges  pinned  their  faith  on 
the  Wandsworth  men  for  the  final ;  and  with  reason,  as  it  turned  out,  for 
Twickenham,  instead  of  going  many  lengths  out  of  its  way,  began  to  bore  for 
a  change ;  and  having  drawn  West  Lonaon  out  of  their  course,  a  foul  resulted. 
Towards  the  finish  they  were  very  ^ly  Auatched,  and  a  ding-dong  race 
home  showed  the  up-river  crew  leaders  at  thejpost  by  a  few  feet,  but  they 
were,  of  course,  disqualified  for  the  foul ;  and  West  London,  which  has  ii^ 
former  years  been  very  unlucky  in  this  race,  took  the  prize.  As  to  the  rela- 
tive merits  of  the  crew  it  is  difficult  to  decide,  as  the  Wandsworth  were  more 
practised  and  tried  oarsmen ;  but  on  the  day,  we  think,  Twickenham,  decently 
steered,  would  have  gone  away^  and  never  been  collared.  Junior  Fours  pro- 
duced another  foul — altogether  the  fact^ty  of  going  straight  seems  as  rare  at 
Putney  as  at  a  suburban  gate-money  spec,  l^e  pairs  also  collided,  putting 
Ryan  and  Qalston  out  of  court,  and  in  the  final  Glasgow  won  easily  from 
Lancaster,  who  had  two  races  in  them.  Neitiier  of  the  country  couples  were 
very  el^ant  to  look  at^  but  both  had  good  pace,  and  the  winners  displ#ye4 
great  watermanship,  steering  a  capital  course  down  to  Putney,  whic)^  is  by  no 
means  an  easy  route  to  learn  weJL  The  Junior  Pairs  were  a  very  easy  win 
for  Slater  and  Lowe  of  the  W.L.R.C. ;  and,  as  the  same  dub  also  took  Junior 
Sculls,  they  had  a  pretty  good  day.    Long  had  a  walk  over  for  the  Seniors. 

4^'  Walton  the  usual  pretty  meeting  came  off  with  eckU,  though  the  course 
was  not  kept  as  dear  as  it  should  be,  in  spite  of  the  efforts  of  the  Committee, 
who  addressed  the  evildoers,  alternately  vigorously  and  politdy,  with  much 
judgment.  Senior  Fours  fell  to  the  L.R.C^  who,  witii  two  of  their  crack  team, 
and  Fenner  and-Pamell  for  iho  vacant  thwarts,  won  easily  from  the  Kingston 
Wyfold  crew.  Juniors  had  four  entries  of  more  than  average  merit.  King- 
ston beat  a  good  Twickenham  crew,  and  Thames  won  their  heat  easily ;  the 
final  was  considered  a  good  thing  for  Surbiton,  but  the  Putney  men  chopped 
them  at  the  starts  and  won  all  the  way.  Gulston  and  Ryan,  who  w;ere  dis- 
qualified at  the  Metropolitan,  made  short  work  of  Corrie  and  ^rown,  yrho  had 
a  good  race  with  Willis  and  Graham  for  second  place.  Senior  Sculls  were 
rather  AjiascOf  as  Gibbons  fouled  Slater,  who  is  always  unlucky,  and  Mon- 
tenuis  got  such  an  advantage  thereby,  that  he  won  easily,  Slater,  though  ho 
caught  Gibbons  near  home,  never  reaohing  the  leader,  ^le  Punting  races  for 
local  professionals  caused  intense  interest  among  their  friends  01^  the  tow- 
patb,  and  seemed  equally  entertaining  to  tiie  bulk  of  the  spectators,  who 
altogether  had  an  excellent  day's  sport. 

Kingston  Regatta  was  maiDly  noticeable  for  the  great  jfotm  of  the  .Oscillators, 
who  landed  eveiything  they  went  for,  bar  pairs,  in  which  they  cosofi  to  grief, 
and  did  not  persevere.    Ths  London  Rowing  Club  were  conspicu  us  by  their 
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absence,  to  use  a  well-worn  Paddyism,  baviDg,  we  believe,  declined  to  row, 
because  Eangston  will  not  enter  for  their  Regatta  the  Metropolitan.  Without 
discussing  the  policy  of  such  self-imposed  martyrdom,  it  certainly  had  a 
healthy  effect  upon  the  quantity,  if  not  the  quality,  of  the  entries,  as  the 
Fours  showed  four  boats,  half  of  which  would  doubtless  have  stopped  at 
home' had  the  Londoners  been  in  the  programme.  As  it  was,  the  Oscillators 
beat  a  fiftir  scratch  Twickenham  crew  with  ease,  and  Kingston  did  much  the 
same  with  the  Thames,  who,  having  won  Juniors  at  Walton,  lost  no  time 
before  flying  at  higher  game.  They  were  weU  within  hail  at  the  island, 
where  the  superior  steering  talent  of  the  local  crew  came  into  prominence, 
and  they  ran  right  away.  There  are  few  courses  where  intimate  knowledge 
of  the  stream  tells  more  than  at  Kingston  below  Messenger's  Island ;  and  if 
crews  are  level  at  the  boathouse,  it  ought  to  be  long  odds  on  the  natives. 
The  final  heat  lay  between  Oscillators  and  Kingston ;  and  the  former,  who 
had  previously  beaten  their  opponents  in  the  final  Wyfold  at  Henley,  repeated 
the  performance. .  Juniors  fell  to  the  same  Club,  as  did  the  local  fours,  in 
which  they  beat  a  good  Eangston  crew.  In  the  Senior  Sculls  Chambers 
played  with  Chillingworth  and  Qibbons,  and  the  Juniors  fell  to  Steward  of  the 
Oscillators.  Beeoe,  of  the  same  Club,  might  have  made  a  race  with  him,  but 
was  disqualified  in  his  heat  for  fouling.  Steward's  final  was  reduced  to 
a  mere  paddle  well  ahead  of  Dixon,  who  lacked  practice.  In  the  Pairs  Corrie 
scored  a  win  for  the  K.R.C.,  who  were  unfortunate  throughout  the  day, 
though  their  efforts  as  managers  of  the  Regatta  deserve  all  praise.  Owing 
to  Wimbledon  Review,  the  attendance  was  not  up  to  the  average,  as  Kingston 
is  generally  very  strong  in  youth  and  beauty. 

We  cannot  leave  the  subject  of  regattas  without  alluding  to,  what  is  to  us, 
an  objectionable  feature — ^the  excessive  presence  of  electro-plate  in  the  prize- 
tent  instead  of  the  time-honoured  silver  pot.  Of  course  it  suits  the  silver- 
smiths well  enough  to  palm  off  upon  committees  so  many  works  of  art  at  the 
extremest  fimcy  price ;  but  cost  of  material  six  shillings,  and  workmanship 
six  pounds,  ought  not,  and  used  not  to  be,  the  component  parts  of  a  six-guinea 
regatta  prize,  say,  for  Senior  Fours,  or  some  equally  important  race.  We 
remember  a  few  years  back  Parker  winning  Senior  Sculls,  and  receiving  as  his 
reward  a  vast  metal  teatray  of  the  programme  value  of,  perhaps,  eight  or 
ten  guineas.  Surely  this  is  not  the  sort  of  thing  to  lug  to  the  antipodes  as 
a  specimen  of  English  and  London  prizes.  A  silver  goblet,  flask,  or  what- 
not, has  a  certain  intrinsic  value,  which,  if  it  doesn't  come  up  to  the  silver- 
smith's estimate,  is,  at  any  rate,  not  utterly  insignificant,  as  in  the  case  of  so- 
called  works  of  art.  Victorious  oarsmen  may  be  '  sick  of  pots/  but  the  united 
brains  of  a  regatta  committee,  if  not  absurdly  swayed  by  their  silversmith, 
can  surely  discover  something  to  offer  which  is  *  real,'  instead  of  so-caUed 
artistic  work,  moulded  by  the  score,  which  can  boast  neither  merit  in  execu- 
tion nor  value  of  material.  In  short,  a  regatta  prize  ought  to  be  what  it 
appears — ^real  silver  or  gold. 

Provincial  Regattas  have  been  plentiful  as  blackberries.  Bedford  had  a 
good  day ;  and  at  York  there  was  an  enormous  programme,  which  took  up 
two  days,  and  then  overflowed  into  the  next.  The  umpiring  here  was  very 
deficient^  as  no  means  were  provided  for  enabling  the  officials  to  accompany 
the  races ;  so  when  a  foul  occurred,  they  were  in  tud  unenviable  position  of 
reaUy  knowiug  little  or  nothing  of  the  facts  of  the  case,  except  from  hearsay, 
which,  like  a  policeman's  oath,  is  too  often  worth  nothing — or  less.    The 
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Wingfield  Sculls  is  again  redaoed  to  one  entry ;  and  the  holder  not  competing, 
Mr.  Long,  as  we  hinted  last  year  would  be  the  case,  becomes  entitled  to  the 
name  of  champion.  Our  simultaneous  long-shot  about  the  Diamonds  did  not 
quite  come  off;  but  what  a  near  squeak  it  was,  those  only  who  say  it  can 
appreciate  it ! 


*OUR  VAN/ 
The  Invoice.— July  Jottings. 


JULY  has  been  a  month  that  may  be  described  as  being  in  some  degree  more 
sensational  than  many  of  its  predecessors,  and  as  fully  distinguished  for  its 
warmth  as  December  was  for  its  cold.  During  the  greater  part  of  its  conti- 
nuance Politics  have  triumphed  over  the  Turf,  and  Handicaps  have  yielded 
precedence  to  Concurrent  Endowments.  A  great  cry  has  been  also  made  for 
the  disestablishment  of  Racing  besides  the  Irish  Church  ;  and  although  it  may 
be  heretical  to  say  so,  the  former  seems  more  likely  to  stand  than  the  latter.  Then 
the  utter  defeat  of  the  Commission  Agents  has  led  to  the  idea  of  agencies  being 
established  on  the  Continent,  Scotland,  and  Ireland,  a  proposition  which  will 
only  entail  on  the  Draftsmen  of  the  new  Act  of  Parliament  that  is  to  be 
brought  in  next  Session  for  their  entire  suppression,  the  trouble  of  adding  to 
the  Bill  the  sentence  that  *  This  Act  shall  extend  to  Ireland  and  Scotland. 

*  The  continents   of  Europe    and  Asia,   together  with  those   of  the  two 

*  Americas,  will  be  alone  thrown  open ;'  and  we  do  not  see  why  com- 
missions on  Kingsbury,  Newmarket,  and  Liverpool  Autumn  should  not  be 
executed  at  Teheran  or  Sumatra  by  means  of  the  Electric  Telegraph,  as  at 
Manchester  and  Birmingham,  providing  a  good  and  safe  Firm  were  established 
at  either  of  those  places.  It  is  true  the  price  of  the  wires  would  add  somewhat 
to  the  expenses  of  the  Commission,  but,  when  money  is  to  be  won,  that  is  no 
consideration.  We  confess,  ourselves,  we  could  [prefer  going  down  by  a 
third-class  train  to  Knutsford  or  Abergavenny,  and  investing  our  tenner  with  a 
man  in  a  stone>coloured  dress,  with  a  green  bag  slung  across  his  shoulder,  and 
standing  under  an  umbrella  the  size  of  a  marquee  to  trusting  to  so  remote  an 
agency.  But  others  may  be  of  a  different  opinion ;  and  therefore  we  throw 
out  the  hint  for  their  consideration.  Since  Ascot  the  Racing  of  the  month  has 
been  of  a  very  indifferent  character,  like  the  off-nights  of  an  Opera  Season ; 
and  the  real  legitimate  business  can  scarcely  be  said  to  commence  before 
Goodwood,  when  we  shall  see  some  of  the  favourites  in  the  old  parts.  The 
Provincial  Performers  have  not  been  of  a  very  high  class,  although  Kingcraft 
and  Sunrise  were  called  before  the  curtain  at  Newmarket ;  and  having  played 
their  parts  well,  those  interested  in  their  success  have  a  reasonable  right  to  look 
forward  to  their  attaining  a  higher  status  in  the  Newmarket  and  Epsom 
theatres.  Rarely  has  the  Metropolis  of  the  Turf  been  seen  to  greater  perfec- 
tion than  in  the  July  week ;  and  those  who  exchanged  the  mighty  Babylon, 
with  its  heated  Ball-rooms,  and  Parliamentary  Chambers  full  of  Irish  Church 
Debates,  could  not  have  regretted  the  step  they  had  adopted.  For  the  language  of 
the  Ring  must  have  been  a  welcome  change  to  that  of  Disestablishment  and 
Concurrent  Endowment ;  and  Martin  Starling,  we  have  been  told,  was  more 
popular  in  the  eyes  of  honourable  members  than  either  Mr.  Noel  or  Mr. 
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Brand.  The  Meeting  was  also  remarkable  for  one  of  Fordham's  best  pieces 
of  riding  on  old  Silenus ;  and  it  is  dubious  which  is  most  to  be  commended, 
the  talent  of  the  jockey,  or  the  stout  Claret  blood  in  the  veins  of  the  happily- 
nimed  Silenus,  and  which  is  likely  to  render  him  more  popular  as  a  stallion 
than  he  has  yet  been.  From  the  state  of  the  times,  as  may  well  be  imagined,  the 
attendance  was  of  the  limited  order  of  liability.  Still  there  was  quite  as  much 
betting  as  was  desirable,  while  not  a  vestige  of  plunging  was  visible  during  the 
week.  In  &ct,  that  practice  may  be  said  to  have  become  extinct,  and  to  have 
died  a  natural  death.  And,  although  complaints  have  been  made  as  to  the 
absence  of  speculation,  yet  at  the  Post,  Noblemen  and  Gentlemen  have  not 
hetttated  to  back  their  opinion  freely  ;  and  the  Ring  are  satisfied  they  have  no 
cause  for  alarm,  and  that  the  ready-money  system  is  the  best  in  the  end. 
Liverpool  July  exhibited  a  dreadful  falling-ofF  from  the  days  of  old  Inheritress, 
Lothario,  and  Lord  George  Bentinck,  and  the  beggarly  array  of  empty  boxes 
showed  that  there  was  something  rotten  in  the  state  of  Denmark.  The  Cup 
was  swept  off  by  John  Scott  with  The  Spy,  who  told  the  Sporting  World 
John  Scott's  right  hand  had  not  yet  lost  its  cunning,  although  Spigot  Lodge 
asserted^  as  usual,  its  endeavour  to  preserve  its  monopoly.  Worcester,  whose 
fixture  had  been  interfered  with  by  Liverpool,  did  not  suffer  from  the  clashing 
in  the  least,  and  the  crowds  which  were  gathered  together  on  the  Pitchcroft 
were  never  better  amused  or  more  excited  since  when,  in  the  days  of  our  hot 
youth,  the  lions  Nero  and  Wallace  contended  for  supremacy  ;  and  few  Meetings 
may  be  said  to  have  a  better  future  before  them  than  that  of  the  Faithful  City, 
whose  destinies  will  henceforth  be  ruled  by  Mr.  Marshall.  Nottingham  was 
much  the  same  stamp  as  usual,  and  strongly  patronised  by  the  betting  men, 
the  Layers  greatly  predominating  over  the  JBackers,  and  overcrowding  the 
hotels  in  all  directions.  That  they  had  a  good  day  was  evident  from  the  fact 
that  the  bedroom  of  one  of  the  former  class  was  entered  while  he  was  asleep, 
and  a  note  case,  with  eight  hundred  pounds,  extracted  from  his  pocket,  while 
he  was  in  the  arms  of  Morpheus,  without  disturbing  either  him,  or  the  drowsy  God. 
And  what  makes  the  performance  the  more  remarkable  is  that  the  individual 
tnus  successfully  operated  upon  was  on  ex-policeman,  who  had  exchanged  the 
truncheon  for  the  lead  pencil  in  the  hopes  of  benefiting  society.  Mr.  George 
Angell  is  usually  in  immense  force  at  Nottingham,  and  has  been  supposed, 
whether  truthfully  or  not  we  cannot  say,  to  influence  *  Braddy's  Handicap ;' 
but  on  this  occasion  he  had  no  voice  in  the  Cabinet  Council,  or  else  his 
knowledge  of  weights  and  scales  was  greatly  at  fault,  for  his  name  does  not  ap- 
pear once  among  the  list  of  winners.  Southampton  was  perhaps  more  remark- 
able for  af&rding  the  strongest  contradiction  to  the  report  that  had  been 
circulated  through  the  Sporting  Papers  that  Lord  Vivian's  trainer  was  on  the 
point  of  death  than  for  the  racing,  which  was  of  quite  a  Plating  character; 
and  to  the  great  astonishment  of  all  the  students  *  of  the  ordinary  channels  of 
*  communication,'  as  Honourable  Members  are  wont  to  term  the  newspapers  in  the 
House  of  Commons,  Isaac  was  not  only  visible  in  the  flesh,  but  trained  three  or 
four  winners,  and  coolly  informed  us  diat  the  origin  of  the  report  was  merely 
owing  to  his  stomach  being  a  litde  out  of  order.  This  contradiction  of  the 
report  was  rather  a  serious  blow  to  *  The  Memoir  Men '  of  the  Weeklies,  who 
fully  calculated  on  getting  at  least  a  column  out  of  Isaac,  who  will,  we  trust,  not 
be  ready  for  his  *  wooden  surtout '  for  some  time  to  come.  Reading,  where 
Welshers  and  Platers  most  do  congregate,  hardly  came  up  to  its  usual  mark, 
although  the  chief  stables  in  the  neighbourhood  contributed  liberally  their  chief 
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screws,  whose  legs  nrast  hare  been  of  an  adamandne  character  to  have  run  over 
the  course,  which  equalled  any  piece  of  asphalte  pavement  in  the  Metropolis 
for  durability  and  hardness.  Huntingdon  is  as  aristocratic  as  Goodwood, 
for  Kimbolton,  Hichinbrooke,  and  Paxton  furnish  the  *  Swell  Contingent,'  and 
the  Victoria  and  Albert  Clubs  die  Professional  Classes.  Hence  there  was  a 
happj  medium  of  eaefa  section  of  the  Turf  community,  and  they  betted  away 
as  merrily  as  if  they  were  playing  a  cricket  match  at  Lord's.  John  Scott  sent 
The  Spy  for  the  Handicap ;  and  as  he  took  it  away,  people  regarded  it  as  a 
happy  omen  for  his  stable  companion  for  the  Goodwood  Stakes,  and  a  Decla- 
ration of  War  was  forthwith  made.  Hawthomden  again  showed  himself  to  be 
a  first-class  two-year  oN,  and  he  is  the  cheapest  advertisement  Lord  Clifden 
has  ever  had,  so  much  so  that  Mr.  George  Thomson  will  have  no  occasion  to 
put  him  in  the  papers  next  season,  for  by  that  time,  unless  we  are  greatly 
deceived,  he  will  be  what  is  called  a  *  Close  Borough.'  Stamford,  the  favourite 
racecourse  of  the  late  Marquis  of  Exeter,  where  his  ancient  *  cracks '  were 
wont  to  contend  with  those  of  the  late  Dake  of  Cleveland  and  the  present 
General  Peel  and  sportsmen  of  that  stamp,  was  as  exclusive  as  ever,  and  almost 
entirely  confined  to  Newmarket  horses.  The  racing,  however,  was  different, 
both  in  quality  and  quantity,  from  what  it  was  in  the  lifetime  of  the  first  Judge 
Clark,  when  The  Martin  otarling  of  the  age  had  great  difficulty  in  clearing  the 
course ;  and  sometimes,  after  whining  piteously,  used  to  add,  by  way  of  rider 
to  his  request,  that  three  horses  were  going  to  start  in  the  next  race.  The 
Aldershot  Garrison  Races  were,  as  usual,  most  amusing,  but  the  heat  marred 
all  the  enjoyment;  and  in  a  forced  march  that  we  made  from  the  head- 
quarters of  the  Commander-in-Chief  to  a  Regimental  Drag,  which  was  not 
more  than  a  couple  of  hundred  yards,  we  imagined  we  had  swallowed  the 
Dog  Star ;  and,  but  for  a  draught  of  claret  cup  from  the  equipage  in  question, 
we  believe  there  would  have  been  a  box  seat  vacant  on  The  Van. 

The  month  has  also  been  rendered  a  sensational  one,  bv  the  celebrated  canter 
of  Col.  Knox  in  the  Park  some  three  weeks  past,  ana  which  has  been  im- 
mortalized by  being  the  subject  of  debate  in  both  Houses  of  Parliament. 
Annoying  as  it  must  have  been  for  the  gallant  gentleman  jockey  to  have  been 
summoned  by  the  policemen,  still  it  must  have  been  greatly  mitigated  by  the 
way  in  which  public  attention  was  called  to  it  in  the  Legislature,  and  two 
Cabins  Ministers,  in  the  tnidst  of  an  important  debate,  being  called  upon  to 
defend  his  assailants.  Certainly  never  has  the  riding  of  any  pro^ssional  amateur 
jockey  ever  been  canvassed  before  in  Parliament,  or  ever  such  importance  given 
to  a  gallop  before  either  in  Rotten  Row  or  on  Newmarket  Heath.  Chifney, 
Buckle  Robinson,  and  Frank  Butler,  and  Delm6  RadclifFe,  Percy  Williams, 
and  Captains  Becher  and  Little,  have  all  in  their  turn  witched  the  world  with 
their  noble  horsemanship,  but  it  never  occupied  the  attention  of  a  Cabinet  at  the 
time  of  a  ministerial  crisis.  And  it  is  stated  that  when  Lord  Winchilsea,  in 
the  House  of  Lords,  and  Captain  White,  in  the  House  of  Commons— the  latter 
we  suppose  to  be  a  relative  of  Jack  White,  the  gentleman  jockey — questioned 
the  Government  on  the  subject,  the  greatest  curiosity  existed  to  hear  the 
defence  of  those  *  to  whom  the  administration  of  public  affairs  in  this  country 
*  is  entrusted.'  Accordingly,  when  Lord  Granville  rose  in  one  chamber,  and 
Mr.  Bruce,  the  Home  Secretary,  in  the  other,  the  profbundest  silence  reigned 
in  both  places,  and  any  one  with  a  quick  ear  could  have  detected  the  falling  of 
a  pin.  Of  course,  as  members  of  the  Government,  they  were  obliged  to 
support  the  officials  of  Scotland  Yard,  and  with  a  brazen  ef&ontery  that  cannot 
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be  too  much  condemned,  justified  the  worthy  magistrate  of  Marlborough  Street, 
in  preferring  the  evidence  of  two  policemen,  whose  knowledge  of  pace  was 
derived  from  bumping  their  posteriors  round  the  circuit  of  a  riding-school,  to 
the  assertion  of  The  Guardsman,  who  had  won  the  Grand  Military  on  Ironsides, 
and  who  had  got  Alcibiades  placed  at  Liverpool  by  nothing  but  patience  and 
fine  riding.  It  was  this  blow  to  his  jmour^r^r^  that  disturbed  the  gallant 
Colonel's  equanimity,  for  he  is  usually  as  genial  as  a  sunbeam  ;  but  mortifying 
as  Mr.  Knox's  decision  must  be  to  him  we  trust  that  the  notoriety  it  has  given 
him  may  make  amends  for  it. 

Our  Hunting  News  at  this  period  of  the  year  comes  under  the  limited  liability 
act,  but  we  hear  that  the  Hursley  Hunt  is  not  dead,  but  is  to  be  managed  by  a 
Committee,  the  working  part  of  which  is  taken  in  hand  by  Mr.  Chamberlayne, 
Colonel  Nicoll,  and  Mr.  Fitt,  of  Westley.  They  have  bought  twenty  couple 
of  hounds  from  Mr.  Morant,  and  with  a  few  drafts  from  odier  hunts  will  have 
a  fair  pack  to  begin  with,  and  some  new  kennels  are  to  be  built  on  Compton 
Down,  on  some  land  of  Sir  William  Heathcote's  ;  Richard  Morris,  lately  with 
the  Pytchley,  and  who  has  had  a  great  deal  of  experience  both  in  the  kennel 
and  in  the  field  with  different  packs  in  the  midland  counties,  and  who  is  a  good 
horseman,  has  been  engaged  as  huntsman.  All  that  is  wanting  now  are  the 
sinews  of  war,  and  if  the  country  will  only  <  stand  Sam,'  we  augur  a  successfiil 
season.  In  consequence  of  the  detention  of  Lord  Ailesbury  in  London,  the 
annual  meet  of  the  Tidworth  hounds  has  been  put  off  until  the  Autumn,  and  as 
jCaptain  Morant,  of  the  New  Forest  Hunt,  has  declined  to  take  the  North 
Staffordshire  on  account  of  his  inability  to  meet  with  a  suitable  residence,  his 
place  will  be  filled  by  Capt  Nugent,  of  Stafford.  Clarke,  late  of  the  Bad- 
minton, has  been  secured,  and  the  Committee  expect  to  hunt  the  country  Bvc 
days  a  fortnight  We  have  not  space  for  the  publication  of  the  correspondence 
with  which  we  have  been&voured  relative  to  the  Kilkenny  Hunts,  but  the  principal 
members  thereof  appear  to  us  to  resemble  very  much  the  feline  animals  for 
which  that  city  is  so  noted.  We  lose  no  time  in  faithfully  assuring  our  hunt^ 
ing  readers  that  the  Mr.  T.  Percival,  who  gave  evidence  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Dialectical  Society  on  the  subject  of  spiritualism,  and  stated  *  that  he  had  been 

*  for  many  years  subject  to  supernatural  influences,'  is  not  *  Great  Tom  of 

*  Wansford.' 

Mr.  Blenkiron's  second  sale  was  by  no  means  so  well  attended  as  his  first 
one,  and  the  absence  of  *  The  Upper-  Ten  Thousand  was  very  conspicuous.' 
Of  the  Ring  there  was  a  plentiful  supply,  for  Middle  Park  on  a  Saturday  is  a 
favourite  retreat  of  that  body,  who  while  away  the  hours  devoted  to  the 
hammer  with  drinking  claret,  and  champagne  cups,  smoking  regalias,  and  now 
and  then  nodding  for  a  cheap  yearling,  whUe  Mr.  Quartermaine,  at  Greenwich, 
fills  up  the  rest  of  the  day  for  them.  Mr.  Graham  of  course  was  the  chief 
buyer,  and  he  really  seems  to  be  at  the  present  time  the  only  sportsman  that 
has  change  for  a  sovereign  in  his  pocket.  His  Commissioners  are  also  not  only 
vast,  but  numberless,  as  sometimes  they  are  Mr.  Bertram,  at  others  Mr.  Henry 
Woollcott,  and  now  Mr.  Cavaliero  nodded  for  him.  As  a  matter  of  course 
the  best  lots  went  to  the  latter  gentleman's  bidding,  and  the  Saunterer  filly,  out 
of  Alma,  the  dam  of  Molly  Carew,  and  the  filly  by  Blair  Athol,  out  of  Silk- 
stone  were  unanimously  pronounced  '  the  Belles  of  the  Room.'  Mr.  J.  B. 
Morris  bought  his  annual  yearling,  in  Sister  to  Elferon,  and  the  whole  thirty- 
five  lots  realised  4390  guineas,  or  an  average  of  141  guineas,  which,  in  these 
times,  must  be  considered  to  be  a  very  handsome  return  for  the  capital  laid  out 
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in  the  Middle  Park  Paddocks.  With  regard  to  the  reduction  made  in  the 
amount  of  added  money  by  the  Jockey  Club  to  the  Middle  Park  Plate, 
Mr.  Tattersall  addressed  some  very  appropriate  observations  to  the  audience, 
which  were  extremely  well  received.  And  without  entering  into  any  discussion 
either  on  that  subject^  or  that  of  altering  the  name  of  the  race  in  Question,  we 
must  say  the  latter  proposition  was  extremely  ungracious  and  uncalled  for,  and 
fully  deserved  the  fate  it  met  with  at  the  hands  of  the  Jockey  Club.  By  the 
return  of  winning  stallions  up  to  the  end  of  June,  we  perceive  that  Adventurer 
is  fiu*  above  all  the  other  sires  at  the  poll,  the  winnings  of  his  stock  having 
amounted  to  12,236/.,  while  Buccaneer  is  second  with  9,265/.,  and  the  deceased 
Newminster  took  the  third  place  with  6,102/.  At  die  bottom  of  the  poll, 
Vindex  is  placed,  his  stock  having  only  scored  *  a  tenner,'  with  which  was 
associated  a  silver  cup,  won  at  Barnstable.  Surely  this  is  enough  to  call  the 
late  Sir  Charles  Monk  out  of  his  grave.  Among  the  curiosities  of  breeding 
may  be  mentioned  the  fact  that  Mr.  Naylor's  young  sire  Macaroni  has  far 
surpassed  his  old  horse  Stockwell,  as  his  stock  have  won  nearly  double  the 
amount  of  the  Emperor,  whose  *  reign '  would  appear  to  have  almost  expired. 
Of  the  other  horses,  Thormanby  appears  to  be  Bist  working  his  way  to  the 
front,  and  Saunterer  has  no  occasion  to  be  ashamed  of  his  stock.  The  stout- 
ness of  the  Clarets  is  sure  to  be  appreciated,  while  Lord  Clifden  bids  fair  to 
fulfil  all  our  auguries  about  him,  if  we  are  to  judge  by  Hawthomden.  The 
Craters  are  beginning  to  show  some  running,  and  the  Thunderbolts  are  as 
handsome  as  paint,  but  give  one  rather  the  idea  of  not  being  stayers.  The  Spy 
will  give  Underhand  a  lift,  and  we  have  heard  extraordinarily  good  accounts  from 
a  reliable  quarter  of  Orestes'  young  things.  But  it  is  much  to  be  regretted  there 
has  been  no  market  this  season  for  the  great  majority  of  these  animals,  and  that 
most  of  them  have  gone  at  the  pnce  of  hacks  and  not  racehorses.  However, 
when  the  atmosphere  of  the  Turf  has  been  thoroughly  purified,  it  is  not  too 
much  to  expect  that  prices  will  return  to  their  proper,  but  not  fictitious  value, 
but  we  are  never  likely  to  look  again  upon  a  Hastings'  era. 

The  sale  of  Mr.  Nayloi's  yearlings,  which  was  crowded  out  of  our  last 
number  for  want  of  space,  confirms  entirely  our  remarks  upon  the  excessive 
quantity  of  blood  stock  in  the  market,  and  the  consequent  necessity  which 
exists  for  a  reduction  in  the  fees  for  first-class  stallions.  Stockwell  must 
indeed  have  fallen  from  his  high  estate  when  a  filly  by  him  out  of  such  a  mare 
as  Hesse  Homburg,  and  which  may  be  said  to  combine  '  all  the  blood  of  the 
*  Howards '  in  her  veins,  only  realizes  the  plating  price  of  40  guineas ,  while 
the  price  of  getting  her,  supposing  the  mare  had  not  belonged  to  Mr.  Naylor, 
would  have  been  200  guineas ;  and  other  breeders  have  been  equally  unfor- 
tunate. 

Mr.  Barraud  has  lately  produced  a  new  picture,  entided  Punchestown,  and 
we  proceed  to  give  our  readers  some  idea  of  it,  which,  from  being  a  constant 
attendant  of  the  Meeting,  we  imagine  we  are  enabled  to  do.  The  scene  of  the 
painting  is  taken  when  the  Prince  of  Wales  paid  it  a  visit  last  year,  and  when 
all  Ireland  turned  out  to  visit  him.  The  time  that  the  artist  has  taken  for  his 
view  of  the  course  is  when  the  jockeys  have  weighed  out,  and  have  mounted 
their  respective  horses.  Nothing  can  be  more  correct  than  the  view  of  the 
countiy  and  the  Grand  Stand  ;  and  the  principal  habituis  of  the  Meeting  are 
hit  oft  with  marvellous  fidelity.  The  Prince  of  Wales  is  taken  on  a  grey 
hack,  on  which  he  is  lounging,  while  talking  to  the  Marquis  of  Drogheda,  the 
active  and  persevering  promoter  of  the  Meeting,  of  which  he  may  well  be 
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provd.  Near  him  are  Lord  St.  Lawrence  and  Lord  ClaDricarde,  whose 
features  are  as  well  preserved  as  their  seats  on  horseback.  The  Marquis  of 
Conyngham  is  very  true  to  nature,  while  the  Marquis  of  Downshire,  to  whom 
he  is  talking,  is  the  alter  ego  of  himself,  and  could  be  sworn  to  among  a  thou- 
sand. Lord  Combermere  is  an  excellent  likeness ;  and  Mr.  Cofioliy  will  be 
instantly  recognized  by  his  friends  and  acquaintance.  Mr.  Barraud  has  also 
been  fortunate  in  his  treatment  of  Lord  Howth,  General  Doyle^  and  Colonel 
Leslie,  and  likewise  in  the  generalityof  his  subjects,  and  his  groupings  of  them 
are  most  natural  and  una^cted.  The  picture  has  been  well  subscribed  to  in 
Ireland,  and  will  doubdess  receire  in  this  country  the  patronage  it  deserves; 

Racing  Gossip  in  the  Sporting  World  is  confined,  in  a  great  measure,  to  the 
difficulties  in  which  so  many  Members  of  the  Jockey  Club  have  been  recently 
placed,  and  which  have  found  exposure  in  the  Law  Couits,  without  which 
we  should  never  have  alluded  to  them.  These  financial  'straits,  which  have 
been  increasing  for  years  like  a  huge  snowball,  have  suddenly  come  upon 
them,  and  threatened  to  dissolve  them  $  and  they  illustrate  very  strongly  the 
dangers  arising  from  racing  ^  on  paper,'  which  are  far  more  expensive  than  doing 
so  on  the  turf  either  of  Hampshire,  Berkshire,  or  Sussex.  And  how  men 
of  the  highest  birth,  education,  and  position  can  submit  to  banishment  from 
their  nadve  country  for  a  term  of  years,  equivalent  to  a  sentence  of  trans- 
portation, merely  for  the  sake  of  acquiring  a  degree  of  temporary  popularity 
among  the  Ring,  surpasses  our  comprehension.  What  matters  if  a  six  turns 
up  before  a  four  some  evening  if  exile  is  to  be  the  ultimate  result  i  And  what 
is  the  value  of  a  Selling  Plate,  if  it  is  to  be  purchased  at  the  expense  of  a 
residence  in  a  foreign  land  ?  The  fate  of  the  Duke  of  Newcsisde  is  a  truly 
pitiable  one,  and  will  both  point  a  moral  and  adorn  a  tale.  To  ordinary 
people  his  position  was  a  truly  enviable  one,  but  the  sight  of  his  mansion  in 
Carlton  House  Terrace,  when  his  effects  were  sold,  revealed  a  state  of  things 
that  was  not  to  be  envied,  and  showed  what  reckless  extravagance,  coupled 
with  high  interest,  could  accomplish.  Never  was  a  scene  of  desolation  so 
complete  as  that  which  was  anbrded  on  the  occasion  to  which  we  have 
referred,  as  the  Duke  was  denuded  of  everything  he  possessed  from  a  dining- 
table  to  a  Bath  brick  for  cleaning  his  doorsteps.  His  library  does  not  seem 
to  have  been  a  very  extensive  one,  as  the  chief  item  consisted  of  seventeen 
volumes  of  the  Racing  Calendar,  and  that  of  his  wardrobe  of  a  couple  of 
yachting  suits.  Both  his  wines  and  cigars  fetched  fabulous  prices,  while  the 
carriages  were  scarcely  painted  for  the  money  they  realized.  The  horses  at 
Clumber  sold  well,  and  the  Duke  may  be  said  to  have  cut  up  better  than  was 
anticipated,  but  the  Gold  Cups  were  almost  given  away,  and  the  Shrewsbury 
Lessee,  as  well  as  the  Jewellers  of  the  Metropolis,  must  have  deeply  regretted 
their  absence  from  the  sale.  The  attempt  to  make  him  a  bankrupt  may  or 
may  not  be  successful,  but  we  trust  the  Peerage  may  be  spared  such  a  dis- 
grace. Certain  it  is  no  failure  of  lateyears  has  created  such  a  sensation  as  that 
of  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  and  the  Turf  alone  has  been  blamed  for  it,  with 
perhaps  the  smallest  occasion,  although  his  Grace,  from  being  the  Senior 
Steward  of  the  Jockey  Club,  was  at  the  head  of  it.  And  here  We  may  remark 
how  time  alters  fashions,  for  it  was  but  a  few  years  back  the  Jockey  Club  were 
said  to  be  endowed  with  almost  divine  attributes,  were  above  criticism,  and, 
like  the  French  King,  could  do  no  wrong.  Yet  within  the  last  month  we 
have  seen,  by  the  Law  Reports,  the  Sherifs  of  the  County  dealing  with  them, 
like  ordinary  beings,  and  being  quite  regardless  of  the  existence  of  such  a  place 
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as  Newmarket  Heath.  The  other  failures  in  the  Club  are  but  minnows 
compared  with  that  oF  the  Triton  we  have  been  discussing,  and  as  *De 
*  minimis  non  curat  lex '  we  will  dismiss  them  with  the  simple  remark  that  it 
is  dangerous  to  hare  the  pen  of  a  ready  writer. 

A  good  story  of  one  of  these  latest  *  fashionable  departures '  is  afloat  at 
the  West  End,  where  it  has  caused  considerable  amusement  in  impecunious 
circles.  The  hero  of  it,  who  is  universally  popular,  but  better  across  a  stiff 
country  than  *  a  bit  of  stiff*  of  another  description,  being  pressed  by  a  creditor 
the  afternoon  he  was  going  to  leave  England,  put  him  oft  with  a  letter  to  his 
solicitor  to  make  his  mind  easy  on  the  subject  of  his  debt.  This  epistle  he 
signed  with  a  seal  hating  for  the  motto  a  fox  pursued  at  full  cry  by  a  pack 
of  hounds,  and  nndemeath  the  words  *  Gone  away,'  superscribed.  This  seal 
the  lawyer,  on  receiving,  at  once  pointed  out  to  the  creditor  as  the  best  means 
of  revealing  the  true  nature  of  the  situation  of  his  client,  who,  we  fear,  will 
have  to  display  his  horsemanship  in  sunnier  climes  for  some  little  time.  But 
the  best  of  the  joke  is  that  our  friend  had  only  one  seal  in  his  possession,  and 
that  had  on  it  two  mottoes,  viz.,  *  Gone  away,'  and  *  Forget  me  not,'  either 
of  which  would  have  been  appropriate  for  him  in  his  pecuniary  position  ;  but 
the  former  he  thought  the  most  becoming  one ;  and  we  trust  our  readers  will 
coincide  with  him. 

Sir  Francis  Grant  is,  we  hear,  already  very  much  pleased  with  his  sketch 
of  Captain  Thomson  on  Iris.  This  well-known  hunter  is  once  more 
the  property  of  his  old  master,  who  his  ridden  him  in  Rotten  Row.  At  the 
Pytchley  sale,  at  Tattersall's,  he  was  sold  to  Mr.  Padwick  for  370  gs.,  who 
made  bis  *  nimble  ninepence '  by  selling  him  almost  immediately  to  Mr.  Gerard 
Leigh  for  5CX)  gs.,  who,  in  the  most  kind  and  gentlemanly  manner,  let 
Captain  Thomson  have  his  favourite  again  for  the  same  sum.  Our  attention 
has  been  drawn  to  *  Hunting,  Steeplcchasing  and  Racing  Scenes,'  illustrated 
by  Ben  Herring,  with  descriptions  by  Mr.  J.  Nevill  Fitt,  who,  towards  the 
end  of  last  season,  was  appointed  Special  Hunting  Correspondent  of  the  ^  Field,' 
and  whose  letters  from  Yorkshire  were  not  everlasting  wearisome  genealogies 
of  hounds  always  harking  back  to  that  blessed  old  Furrier,  of  immortal  memory, 
but  really  told  us  something  of  the  men  of  the  day.  We  certainly  think  that 
of  the  two  contributors,  Mr.  Fitt's  letterpress  has  the  best  of  it ;  for  at  Tatter- 
sairs  we  have  deter,  when  either  Mr.  Edmund  or  Mr.  Pain  have  been 
in  the  box,  as  yet  seen  Mike  mounted  and  going  down  as  hard  as  he 
could  for  a  show,  as  is  given  in  plate  the  first.  Then  the  portrait  of  the  Duke 
of  Beaufbrt,  who  looks  exceedingly  bilious,  is  not  very  likely  to  be  preserved  at 
Badminton  as  a  heirloom ;  and  the  Meet  in  front  of  a  pub.,  on  which  is  embla- 
zoned *  Charrington  and  Co.'s  Entire,'  and  *  Vickers'  Cream  Gin,*  savours 
much  more  of  Epping  than  of  Kirby  Gate  or  Crick.  Mr.  Banting  has  brought 
out  another  edition  of  his  pamphlet  on  Corpulence,  and  he  assures  the  public 
that,  instead  of  being  dead,  as  was  reported,  he  is  as  fit  as  ever,  and  that  he 
has  now  lost  fifly  pounds,  and  hardly  ever  varies.  Some  of  the  cases  commu- 
nicated are  indeed  marvellous  and  quite  worth  the  immediate  attention  of  our 
fat  friends  fond  of  hunting  and  shooting,  and  who  ought  to  go  a  stone  lighter ; 
and  we  hear  that  a  subscription  has  been  entered  into  for  the  purpose  of  pre- 
senting the  jockeys  of  England  with  a  copy,  which  we  think  will  be  to  them 
most  useful. 

Witnessing  the  okher  day  at  the  Bishop  of  Bond  Street's  a  crowd  of  men 
well  known  in  the  Volunteer  World,  and  who  are  to  be  constandy  seen  in  the 
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peculiarly  becoming  costume  of  the  brave  defenders  of  our  country  on  Saturday 
afternoons,  we  ventured  to  make  one  of  them  in  the  hopes  of  picking  up  some 
information  for  our  readers.  And  verily  our  curiosity  was  rewarded,  for  we 
heard  the  Bishop  himself  in  his  arm-chair  lecturing  away  as  if  he  had  been  at 
the  Polytechnic  on  Westley  Richards'  New  Breech-Loading  Central  Fire  Rifle, 
which,  if  men  know  how  to  use  it,  must  be  the  most  destructive  to  deer  of  all 
descriptions.  From  what  we  could  gather  from  the  Bishop,  this  rifle  has 
neither  hammer  nor  lock-plate,  and  is  very  simple  in  construction ;  for  the 
action  of  opening  the  breech  for  inserting  the  cartridge  cocks  it,  when  ao 
indicator  rises,  and  falls  on  the  rifle  being  discharged.  There  is  also  a  safety 
stop  attached,  so  that  you  can  carry  it  any  distance  and  over  any  obstacles,  and 
it  cannot  go  off.  The  lecture  was  well  and  pointedly  delivered,  and  at  the 
same  time  nothing  could  be  more  truthful  or  graphic  than  the  illustrations 
which  the  Bishop  used  in  his  course  of  instruction.  And  having  given  us 
his  blessing,  his  pupils  departed,  much  improved  in  the  knowledge  of  rifle 
practice. 

Our  Hunting  readers  would  never  forgive  us  if  we  omitted  to  notice  the 
death  of  the  veteran  ex-huntsman  George  Beers,  who  died  at  Whittlebury  at  the 
latter  end  of  June.  Beers  began  life  in  the  stable  of  the  Duke  of  Grafton, 
whence  he  went  as  pad-groom  to  the  Earl  of  Jersey.  His  first  place  with  hounds 
was  with  the  Oakley,  in  the  first  mastership  of  the  Marquis  of  Tavistock.  In 
1828  Lord  Tavistock  retired,  and  sold  his  hounds  to  Lord  Southampton,  who 
was  then  hunting  the  Quom  country.  George  Mountford,  the  huntsman,  and 
George  Beers  went  with  the  hounds  into  Leicestershire.  These  hounds  were 
not  very  level  nor  fashionable  in  their  looks,  but  they  had  good  noses,  and 
were  hard  workers,  and  showed  extraordinary  sport  in  their  new  country.  In 
1 83 1  Lord  Southampton  was  succeeded  at  Quom  by  Sir  Harry  Goodricke ; 
and  the  latter,  who  was  somewhat  ^nciful  about  hounds,  drafted  the  greater 
part  of  the  pack,  which  was  scattered  all  over  the  world.  Beers'  next  place 
was  as  head  man  to  Mr.  Musters,  who  hunted  his  own  hounds  in  Nottingham- 
shire. This,  however,  was  only  for  one  season,  as,  upon  Lord  Tavistock 
resuming  the  mastership  of  the  Oakley  in  1836,  George  Beers  became  his 
huntsman,  with  Thomas  Wells  and  Charles  Payne  for  whippers-in.  These 
were  the  palmy  days  of  the  Oakley,  and  for  twelve  seasons  the  sport  in  that 
country  was  first-rate.  Afterwards  Beers  went  to  his  old  master.  Lord 
Southampton,  in  the  Grafton  country,  where  he  may  be  said  to  have  finished 
his 'hunting  career.  However,  in  1867,  Mr.  North  tempted  him  from  his 
retirement  at  Whittlebury  to  hunt  the  Bicester  hounds.  Beers,  who  was  noted 
as  a  good  kennel  man,  soon  got  Mr.  North's  hounds  into  order,  and  had  excel- 
lent sport  at  cub-hunung.  But  in  the  first  week  of  the  regular  season  he 
fell  from  his  horse  in  a  fit,  and  was  compelled  to  resign  his  post.  Beers 
returned  to  his  cottage  at  Whittlebury,  and  went  out  occasionally  with  the 
Duke  of  Grafton's  hounds,  which  are  hunted  by  his  son  Frank,  of  whose 
abilities  as  a  huntsman  we  have  frequendy  had  cause  to  make  mention.  Frank 
learned  his  business  when  whipper-in  to  his  &ther.  Beers  was  somewhat 
crusty  and  surly,  and  no  admirer  of  the  fair  sex  in  the  hunting  field,  invariably 
remarking  when  a  certain  lady  appeared,  *  God  bless  that  woman  !  here  she  is 
*  again  !' 

Our  Obituary  this  month  is  not  a  heavy  one,  still  it  includes  Mr.  W.  J. 
Goodwin,  of  Hampton  Court,  a  gentleman  who  filled  the  office  of  Veterinary 
Surgeon  to  George  IV.,  William  IV.,  and  her  present  Majesty  for  a  great 
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number  of  years,  'and  who  for  some  time  has  retired  on  a  pension  for  his 
senricesy  at  a  residence  assigned  to  him  at  Hampton  Court.  From  a  long 
biographical  notice  which  appeared  in  *  The  Sporting  Gazette,'  we  gather  that 
Mr.  Goodwin  entered  the  Koyal  service  in  1815,  and  shortly  after  proceeded 
to  Russia,  where  he  was  most  useful  in  teaching  the  Russians  how  to  nerve 
horses,  and  many  other  improvements  in  Veterinary  Science,  for  which  he 
received  the  thanks  of  the  Emperor  as  well  as  of  the  Russian  Nobles, 
with  both  of  whom  he  was  a  great  favourite.  The  health  of  his  father 
requiring  his  return  to  England,  he  left  Russia,  and  was  at  once  appointed 
Inspector  of  the  Royal  Stables,  and  Veterinary  Sui^eon  to  his  Majesty 
George  IV.  Mr.  Goodwin  was  very  clever  in  his  profession,  and  was  dis- 
tinguished by  his  selection  of  mares  for  the  Royal  Stud,  which  did  the  utmost 
credit  to  his  judgment  and  knowledge  of  blood  stock.  Mr.  Goodwin  took  an 
active  part  in  all  the  controversies  of  the  day  relating  to  racehorses,  and  his 
arguments  were  invariably  sound,  as  his  illustrations  of  them  were  well  chosen. 
Although  a  remarkably  kindhearted  man,  he  was  very  crochetty  in  temper, 
and  could  not  bear  any  opposition  being  expressed  to  his  views,  and  conse- 
quently often  got  into  hot  water  with  his  contemporaries,  who  would  have  it 
that  his  doctrines  were  old-lashioned,  and  not  suited  to  the  present  day.  He 
was  deep  in  horse-lore,  and  could  be,  when  in  the  vein,  a  most  entertaining 
companion,  for  he  knew  all  the  cracks  of  the  day,  and  could  relate  many 
interesting  anecdotes  of  them.  Making  allowances  for  his  temper,  he  was  a 
good  sort  of  man,  and  was  much  respected  in  the  Sporting  World.  It  is  said 
he  died  in  affluent  circumstances.  We  are  also  given  to  understand  that  the 
curious  eccentric,  Mr.  Savage,  who  for  the  last  twenty  years  has  driven  a  red 
coach  in  the  streets  of  the  West  End,  and  who  was  wont  to  drink  gin  like 
coffee  at  a  low  public-house  at  the  bottom  of  St.  James's  Street,  has  just  taken 
his  departure  from  this  world,  and  left  no  less  a  person  than  the  Emperor  of 
the  French  his  sole  legatee,  bequeathing  him  a  sum  of  no  less  than  one  hundred 
and  twenty  thousand  pounds. 

A  most  absurd  and  Quixotic  attempt  has  been  made  by  a  few  cockney 
artists  and  a  fanatical  West  End  clergyman,  to  get  up  a  crusade  against  pigeon 
shooting,  as  if  there  was  any  more  harm  in  killing  a  pigeon  than  a  partridge  or 
a  pheasant.  And  one  correspondent  of  the  *  Morning  Post '  actually  tried  to 
make  the  readers  of  that  paper  believe  that  the  authorities  at  Hurlingham 
actually  were  in  the  habit  of^  causing  the  eyes  of  every  pigeon  that  was  trapped 
to  be  put  out  beforehand,  in  order  that  they  might  fall  easier  victims  to  the 
Purdays  and  Stephen  Grants  of  the  members.  This  scribe,  whom  *  Argus ' 
recommended  should  be  forthwith  *  cut  for  the  simples,'  could  evidently  have 
known  nothing  about  pigeons,  except  in  one  of  Gunter's  pies,  or  he  would 
have  been  aware  that  such  a  process  as  that  which  he  accuses  the  Hurlingham 
officials  of  adopting,  so  far  from  making  the  pigeons  fly  swiftly,  would  have 
precisely  the  opposite  effect,  for  it  would  make  them  whirl  round  and  round 
like  a  horse  seized  with  the  megrims.  However,  the  agitators  have  as  yet 
made  very  few  converts  to  their  view,  nor,  in  our  opinion,  are  they  likely  to 
do  so. 

The  efforts  of  the  Touts  to  obtain  subscribers  to  their  Racing  Tips  by  means  of 
their  advertisements  are  as  amusing  as  ever  ;  and  by  their  constant  repetition  wc 
are  convinced  of  the  truth  of  die  axiom,  that  a  flat  is  born  every  minute. 
One  of  these  gentlemen,  a  Mr.  Alfred  Stephenson — ^who  must  be  a  most 
valuable  acquaintance,  as  he  has  sent,  he  says,  the  winner  of  every  principal 
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OCCURRENCES. 


Partridge  Shooting  commeoces. 

Ipswich  Races. 

Margate  Races.     West  Drayton  Races. 

West  Drayton  Races. 

Fifteenth  Sunday  after  Trinity. 

Sale  of  Blood  Stock  at  Tattersall's. 

Warwick  Races. 

Warwick  Races.     Curragh  Races. 

Curragh  Races.     King's  Lynn  Races. 

Abingdon  Races. 

Meeting  at  Tattersall's  to  compare  bets  on  the  St.  Leger. 

Sixteenth  Sunday  after  TRiNmr. 

Sale  at  Tattersall's  of  Blood  Stock. 

Doncaster  Races  commence. 

The  St.  Leger  Day. 

Doncaster  Races. 

The  Doncaster  Cup  Day. 

Meeting  at  the  Victoria  Club. 

Seventeenth  Sunday  after  Trinhy. 

Settling  Day  at  Tattersall's  for  the  St.  Leger. 

Hampton  Autumn,  Lichfield,  and  Richmond  Races. 

Ditto         ditto. 

Kingsbury  and  Monmouth  Races. 

Manchester  Races. 

Manchester  Races. 

Eighteenth  Sunday  after  TRiNrrY. 

Meeting  at  Tattersall's. 

First  October  Meeting  at  Newmarket. 

First  October  Meeting  at  Newmarket. 

First  October  Meeting  at  Newmarket. 
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SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 


LORD   ROYSTON. 

Among  the  recent  accessions  to  the  Turf  is  Lord  Royston,  a  young 
Nobleman  who  has  made  himself  very  popular  by  his  unaffected  good- 
nature,  and  the  honourable  mode  he  has  pursued  with  his  horses, 
which  is  entitled  to  imitation  even  by  those  of  his  equals  in  life. 

Lord  Royston  is  the  eldest  son  of  the  fourth  Earl  of  Hardwick  by 
Susan,  daughter  of  the  first  Baron  Ravensworth  and  grandson  of  the 
late  Sir  Joseph  York,  whose  melancholy  death  by  drowning  in 
Southampton  Water  is  still  spoken  of  with  regret  in  that  neighbour- 
hood. Lord  Royston  was  born  in  1836,  and  went  through  the  usual 
curriculum  of  study  at  Harrow  and  Cambridge,  upon  quitting  which 
he  entered  the  7th  Hussars,  in  which  regiment  he  stayed  a  couple  of 
years,  when  he  was  promoted  to  a  Lieutenancy,  and  exchanged  into 
the  nth  Hussars,  from  which  he  retired  in  1861.  While  in  the 
army  Lord  Royston  served  in  India,  and  was  present  with  his  regi- 
ment during  the  advance  into  Nepaul,  and  he  was  present  at  tne 
affair  at  Silkugat,  and  received  a  medal.  Since  that  period  Lord 
Royston  has  filled  the  office  of  Comptroller  of  Her  Majesty's 
Household,  and  been  elected  Member  for  Cambridgeshire.  In 
politics  Lord  Royston  is  a  Conservative,  but  at  the  same  time  a 
strong  advocate  for  the  Abolition  of  the  Malt  Tax,  and  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  Army  and  Navy  in  a  high  state  of  efficiency. 

As  a  Sportsman  Lord  Royston  has  ever  shown  himself  a  patron 
of  every  manly  and  athletic  sport  He  races  not  so  much  for  profit 
as  amusement,  and  is  also  devoted  to  Cricket.  Of  Hunting  he  is 
passionately  fond,  and  with  his  small  stud  at  Melton  can  hold  his 
own  with  the  best  men  in  Leicestershire.  And,  in  conclusion,  we 
may  say  of  Lord  Royston,  that  he  is  one  of  the  best  style  of  noble- 
men now  extant  on  the  Turf,  and  very  much  appreciated  in  Racing 
Circles.  Lord  Royston,  we  should  add,  is  married  to  Lady  Sophia 
Georgina,  second  aaughter  of  the  first  Earl  Cowley. 
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THE  BONNET  OF  BLUE. 

Ye  thoroughbred  Tykes,  who  in  Voltigeur's  cause 
Redoubled  your  rounds  of  excited  applause ; 
Who  swear  by  the  Dutchman  and  worship  the  *  West,' 
And  follow  John  Scott  with  a  northerner's  zest : 
With  foaming  homebrewed  fill  your  tankards  anew. 
And  drink  a  deep  health  to  the  bonnet  of  blue. 

In  all  your  broad  acres  there  beats  not  a  heart 
But  bears  in  the  glories  of  racing  its  part ; 
The  sires  and  the  dams  of  your  steeds  of  renown 
Are  known  to  your  serfs  better  far  than  their  own  j 
And  they  cherish  a  love  tender,  honest,  and  true. 
For  *  Johnny,'  the  knight  of  the  bonnet  of  blue. 

From  Middleham  Moor  hails  your  chivalrous  crack, 

He  flies  up  its  gallops  in  Ellington's  track ; 

But  worthier  far,  for  already  'the  Heath' 

Has  bound  on  his  front  her  redoubtable  wreath ; 

And  the  bonny  bright  *  Riband'  is  lost  in  the  hue 

Of  a  jacket  that  matches  the  bonnet  of  blue. 

You  all  may  remember  when  southward  he  came 
They  vowed  he  would  '  turn  out  as  good  as  his  name  ;' 
How  Newmarket  scoffed  and  the  knowing  ones  swore 
They'd  ne'er  seen  a  crack  with  such  action  before  ; 
But  his  action  behind  they  were  fated  to  view 
As  they  reeled  in  the  track  of  the  bonnet  of  blue. 

Newmarket  may  boast,  as  she  ever  has  done. 

Of  Martyrdom's  merits  and  Skirmisher's  son ; 

But  haply  on  trial  their  foes  may  demur, 

For  one  is  a  cripple,  the  other  a  cur : 

And  backers  may  grumble  and  owners  may  rue 

That  they  cast  down  the  guage  to  the  bonnet  of  blue. 

The  Drummer  may  carry  the  colours  of  Graeme, 
And  boast  his  old  motto  of  *  ever  the  same  ;* 
But  how  can  he  hope  better  cadence  to  beat, 
And  wipe  out  the  stain  of  his  double  defeat  ? 
If  he's  better  by  pounds  'twill  be  all  he  can  do 
To  keep  within  hail  of  the  bonnet  of  blue. 

Sir  Joseph  is  silent  and  biding  his  time, 

He  looks  up  the  tree  that  he  ventures  to  climb ; 

If  the  branches  are  safe,  and  the  fruit  worth  the  chance, 

His  Pero  may  lead  them  a  deuce  of  a  dance ; 

And  Johnny  may  have  to  keep  glancing  askew. 

And  sit  down  to  ride  in  his  bonnet  of  blue. 
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Let  Aske,  as  of  old,  raise  her  banner  of  pride, 
And  Malton  to  *  George'  all  her  honour  confide , 
The  green  garb  of  Typhon,  the  white  of  Dunbar, 
Flash  bright  in  the  onset  of  turbulent  war ; 
In  vain — they  shall  vanish,  as  fadeth  the  dew 
In  the  eye  of  the  sun,  the  bright  bonnet  of  blue. 

Thorwaldsen  shall  follow  the  hope  of  the  North, 
Lord  Hawthorn  to  battle  shall  herald  him  forth, 
Staunch^  valiant,  and  swift  are  the  squires  who  attend 
The  steps  of  their  master,  and  sworn  to  defend : 
But  they're  soon  in  the  lurch  when  he  puts  on  the  screw, 
And  it  comes  to  a  race  with  the  bonnet  of  blue. 

Then  put  down  your  money,  and  stand  it  like  men. 

Nor  growl  at  the  odds — 'tis  a  horse  to  a  hen  : 

See  now  as  he  comes  how  his  foemen  retire, 

Their  hearts  are  all  broken,  all  quenched  is  their  fire ; 

And  back  through  a  throng  he  can  scarcely  press  through 

Comes  merrily  nodding  the  bonnet  of  blue. 

Amphion. 
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THE  STUBBLES. 

With  a  fair  if  not  good  crop  of  turnips,  swedes,  and  mangolds, 
potatoes,  and  so  forth,  where  partridges  most  do  congregate,  the 
stubbles  will  be  but  little  appreciated  or  thought  of.  Yet  it  is  always 
worth  our  while  to  note  how  sport  can  be  obtained,  even  under  the 
most  untoward  circumstances.  Let  us  then  in  fancy  project  ourselves 
into  a  thoroughly  dry  season,  such,  for  instance,  as  the  last,  when  nine 
fellows  out  of  ten  will  swear  it  is  no  use  taking  a  gun  in  hand,  and 
save  for  an  occasional  day*s  driving,  vote  anything  like  an  attempt  to 
get  at  the  birds  a  bore ;  when  they  leave  their  fair  acres  to  the 
Keepers  and  poachers,  and  betake  themselves  to  the  Continent,  try 
the  tables  at  Baden-Baden,  climb  the  Alps,  get  married,  take  to  drink, 
or  anything  rather  than  shoot  partridges.  Yet  for  the  moderate 
man  there  is  balm  in  Gilead  even  in  such  a  season.  If  he  likes 
sport  better  than  butchery,  is  contented  to  walk  for  that  sport,  and 
is,  moreover,  not  a  mere  shooter,  but  one  who  knows  the  habits 
of  the  game  he  is  in  pursuit  of,  where  and  when  to  find  it,  and  how 
his  own  skill  may  best  make  up  for  want  of  cover,  verily  he  may  go 
to  the  stubbles  and  not  return  quite  empty-handed.  Moreover,  the 
birds  are  generally  plumper  or  in  better  condition  in  such  a 
season,  and  are  worth  a  little  toil  to  secure  them.  Nay,  if  he  will 
accompany  me  I  think  I  can  give  him  not  only  a  good  healthful 
walk  but  a  fair  share  of  amusement.  We  will  take  our  departure, 
always  supposing  he  is  a  sportsman  of  the  order  I  have  attempted 
to  describe,  and  a  contented,  companionable  fellow  to  boot,  other- 
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wise  rU  none  of  him.     We  will  take  our  departure,  I  say,  for  an  old 
shooting-box  I  wot  of,  far  away  down  in  the  south — an  outlandish 
place,  that  you  must  traverse  bye-roads  and   downs  to  reach — an 
independent^  self-willed,  conservative  old  spot,  regardless  of  fashion, 
and  but  little  given  to  change  its  traditions.  With  no  name  in  history, 
situated  on  a  road  leading  nowhere,  whose  inhabitants  live  and  die 
there,  after  the  same  manner  that  their  ancestors  have  done  for  ages 
before  them — you  may  pass  close  to  the  place  and  never  dream  of  its 
existence:  like   the   chasms  we   read  of  as  crossing  the  Western 
prairies,  you  see  it  not  until  an  abrupt  descent  takes  you  from  the 
open  country  down  into  the  midst  of  it.     Once  there  it  is  like  an 
oasis  in  the  desert :  noble  trees  line  the  valley,  picturesque  homesteads 
nestle  beneath  them ;  while  down  the  centre  brawls  a  shallow  trout- 
stream,  and  here,  surrounded  with  trees  and  meadows,  completely 
shut  in  by  the  hill,  stands  the  old  shooting-box.     So  far  well ;  now 
for  our  sport.  We  will  not  hurry  ourselves  in  the  morning,  for  it  shall 
be  less  a  day  of  hard  walking  than  a  pleasant  saunter  round  the 
estate,  which  as  yet  has  not  heard  the  report  of  a  gun  j  but  with 
our  breech-loaders  in  hand  (we  must    have    them,  as   in  such   a 
season  every  shot  is  of  consequence  to  the    bag),  we  will   stroll 
leisurely   forth,   with    the     curly-coated    retriever,   who    shall    be 
our    only  four-footed    companion    to-day.      So   through   the   neat 
garden,  across  the  trim  lawn,  and  out  into  the  pastures  beyond :  we 
will  try  those  pits.  It's  a  favourite  spot  for  a  hare  early  in  the  season. 
'  Good  dog,  Ben  !  turn  her  out  there!  Was  I  not  right  r  there  she  goes, 
but  thirty  yards  is  the  length  of  her  tether.  Very  neatly  killed  indeed. 
Now  for  the  potato  patch  through  the  old  gate,  that  must  hold  a 
covey  :  let  us  walk  it  quietly.     Another  turn,  we  shall  get  them  on 
the  edge  of  the  stubble.  Bang!  bang!  bang!  Well  done!  a  leash  down 
to  begin  with,  but  the  covey  is  gone  out  of  bounds  right  across  the 
valley.     Always  the  case  with  those  bred  close  at  home  here.     Nine 
coveys  out  of  ten  take  that  flight,  and  the  same  from  the  opposite 
side,  so  on  the  whole  probably  we  gain  as  many  as  we  lose  by  it. 
The  dog  works  as  though  there  was  a  straggler  or  two  left :  let  us 
beat  it  out.     That's  right,  vou  have  him.    Now  I  will  call  the  man 
who  is  digging  yonder,  and  let  him  take  in  those  we  have  killed,  and 
tell  Mrs.  Grumbles,  the  housekeeper,  to  add  the  leash  of  young  ones 
to  our  bill  of  fare.^  Always  despatch  the  first-fruits  of  the  season,  to  be 
offered  with  all  due  honours,  a  sacrifice  to  the  feast  of  St.  Partridge  ; 
and  believe  me  none   during   the  year,  even  though   hung  to  the 
very   acme    of   perfection,  surpass    these  young    birds    killed  and 
dressed  ere  they  have  time  to  cool.     But  tney  must  be  young  ones 
or  the  offering  becomes  a  curse,  and  a  snare.    Now  for  the  stubble  ; 
not  such  a  one  as  I  should  wish  to  subject  to  your  notice,  for  even 
here,  old-world  as  we  are,  farmers  have  learnt  better  than  to  leave 
half  such  a  valuable  substance  as  the  straw  to  rot  away  upon  the 
ground.     With  an  early  harvest,  no  backward  oats  standing,  and  the 
turnips  in  a  minority,  a  good  rough  old-&shioned  stubble  is  much 
missed.      Nevertheless,  unless  I  am  mistaken,  we  may  hil  upon 
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the  right  sort  ere  the  day  is  over,  for  the  tenant  here  is  one  who 
gives  all  a  chance ;  and  I  have  ere  now  seen  a  widow  woman  taking 
her  *  land  '  with  the  rest,  sickle  in  hand,  and  killed  a  brace  or  two 
afterwards,  from  the  cover  she  has  thus  unwittingly  made. 
See  how  the  birds  are  moving  off  at  our  approach,  covey  after  covey  : 
there  is  no  lack  of  game,  if  we  can  only  get  within  range  of  them. 
All  seem  making  for  that  field  of  mangolds,  which  appear  to  have 
set  the  drought  at  defiance,  and  properly  worked  will  yield  us  a  few 
shots  though  not  more  than  five  or  six  acres  in  extent.  Stop  that 
rabbit.  Well  done  !  I  will  find  you  another  directly.  See,  there  is  a 
hole ;  look  out.  Bang  I  Well  missed,  but  I  have  him.  Now  for  the 
beetroot,  and  remember  it  is  the  first  and  last  piece  of  green  cover 
we  shall  beat,  so  shoot  steadily  and  don't  let  a  bird  escape  you. 
Fair  work,  a  brace  to  three  barrels ;  but  the  birds  are  even  now  wild 
from  want  of  cover,  and  the  coveys  we  disturb  take  the  others  away 
with  them  :  nevertheless  there  are  sure  to  be  some  left  here,  and  we 
must  not  leave  a  leaf  untried.  Moreover  the  ground  is  dry,  and  they 
will  run,  so  it  is  far  from  unlikely  we  may  get  a  shot,  even  on  ground 
already  passed  over.  Slow  work,  you  will  say,  pottering  about  in  this 
manner,  but  scarcely  so  slow  as  standing  under  a  hedge  while  birds 
are  driven  to  you.  Capital !  who  says  such  a  piece  of  cover  as  this 
will  not  stand  a  second  turn  ?  We  had  missed  that  covey  altogether,  un- 
less, as  I  suspect,  they  have  been  running,  and  so  avoided  us.  We  have 
both  old  birds,  the  others  are  broken,  and  I  marked  the  greater  part 
into  that  wide  hedge.  If  we  follow  them  at  once  they  will  lie  like 
stones,  and  in  all  probability  .we  shall  bag  them  all.  There  they  are, 
sir,  three  brace  and  a  half,  and  as  pretty  shooting  as  man  neea  wish 
to  see,  while  hvr  dogs  could  have  behaved  steadier  or  better  than 
our  friend  Ben.  I  like  a  retriever  for  this  hedge  work,  where,  when 
birds  once  take  shelter,  they  will  sometimes  lie  so  close  as  to  be 
caught  by  the  dog,  or  even  taken  up  in  the  hand.  In  fact,  the 
kicking  and  routing  about  often  resorted  to  on  these  occasions  is  not 
greatly  calculated  to  benefit  a  pointer,  who  is  apt  to  think  he  may  as 
well  have  a  hand  in  the  fun,  even  if  his  master  does  not,  in  the  excite- 
ment of  the  moment,  encourage  him  to  do  so.  If  we  walk  quietly 
round  under  this  other  hedge,  a  shot  or  two  will  reward  us  for  our 
pains.  Beyond  is  a  dry,  dusty  fallow,  and  the  birds  will  be  basking 
and  rolling  under  the  banks.  Nor  are  we  unlikely  to  kill  a  brace  by 
crossing  as  it  appears  rough  and  somewhat  foul.  But  here  you 
see  is,  literally,  corn  in  Egypt,  and  it  is  an  ill  wind  that  blows  no  one 
any  good.  The  dry  summer  has  so  spoilt  this  field  of  Lent  corn 
that  it  has  been  fed  off,  with  sheep,  some  of  it  so  late  that  they 
merely  cropped  the  ears,  and  have  done  little  more  than  trample  the 
straw  in  paths.  Here  we  shall  get  shooting,  and  now  I  wish  we 
had  at  least  one  good  steady  pointer  with  us.  Nevertheless,  we  have 
time  in  hand,  and  can  beat  it  closely,  by  this  means  getting  perhaps 
quite  as  much  sport ;  but  we  must  be  content  to  lose  its  greatest 
charm,  the  work  of  a  good  dog,  or  dogs,  where  there  is  scope  for 
its  display.    To  my  mind,  nothing  except  the  dash  and  drive  of 
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the  foxhound  is  grander  than  the  work  of  a  brace  of  setters  or 
pointers^  as  with  heads  well  up,  lashing  their  sterns,  with  the  action 
of  a  racehorse,  they  quarter  the  ground.  Then  the  sudden  change 
from  activity,  life,  and  motion,  to  the  stillness  of  marble,  when  only 
the  intent  eye  and  slavering  chap  bespeak  the  ecstacy  of  pleasure — 
the  cautious  tread  with  which,  at  their  master's  signal,  they  will 
draw  on  the  birds — and  the  perfection  of  training  which,  despite 
the  natural  jealousy  of  their  dispositions,  causes  them  to  back 
another's  point,  are  all  things  to  delight  a  real  sportsman.  But  in 
such  a  season  they  would  be  of  little  service  to  us  on  this  manor ; 
nay,  rather  do  harm  than  good.  Well,  have  you  not  found  the 
advantage  of  a  piece  of  fed  corn  ;  nothing  can  be  better,  and  did  I 
farm  land  I  would  always  sow  a  backward  piece,  purposely.  It 
comes  to  fold  just  at  a  critical  time,  when  often  the  early  feed  is 
done,  and  the  rape  and  turnips  not  quite  ready,  thus  paying  for 
itself,  and  to  shoot  in  has  all  the  advantages  of  standing  corn 
without  any  of  its  drawbacks,  viz.  :  it  is  less  distressing  to  get  about 
in  both  to  men  and  dogs,  holds  birds  quite  as  well,  and  you  do 
no  harm  by  beating  it,  which  can  scarcely  be  said  of  standing 
corn.  But  I  see  Sawyer  with  the  luncheon,  so  we  will  wait  his 
arrival  on  this  bank ;  and  while  we  discuss  the  provisions  he  shall 
canter  round  those  wide  fields  beyond  us,  where  there  is  nothing  that 
could  aiFord  even  the  most  remote  chance  of  a  shot. 

You  see  those  bushes  ?  Well,  beyond  them  is  a  down  of  consi- 
derable extent,  and  on  it  above  sixty  acres  of  furze,  brambles,  black- 
thorns, and  junipers  ;  in  places  the  gorse  is  as  high  as  our  heads  ;  in 
others  it  will  not  reach  our  knees  ;  over  the  whole  it  is  about  thick 
enough  to  form  admirable  cover,  and  into  this  stronghold  every  bird 
disturbed  in  the  adjacent  fields  will  go.  Then,  with  Ben  working 
steadily,  close  round  us,  if  we  do  not  make  a  good  bag  the  fault  wiU 
be  with  us. 

You  will  tell  me  that  few  places  are  so  naturally  provided  with 
covert  as  this,  and  I  admit  it.  But  you  have  seen  this  morning  what 
a  knowledge  of  the  country,  as  well  as  the  habits  of  game,  can  do  with 
careful  beating,  for  the  whole  ground  gone  over,  that  has  enough  on  it 
to  shelter  a  bird,  amounts  to  but  a  few  acres.  Yet  we  have  managed 
to  get  a  nice  hour  or  two's  shooting,  and  I  now  propose  to  take  you 
where  even  the  most  fastidious  might  well  feel  inclined  to  pull  a 
trigger.  A  place  of  this  sort,  though  from  its  nature  not  perhaps  so 
much  appreciated  when  cover  is  plentiful  round  it,  in  such  a  season 
as  the  present,  gives  the  man  who  possesses  it  an  immense  advantage. 
In  fact,  one  or  two  guns  may  shoot  for  hours  in  it  and  still  leave 
birds  i  but  this  is  exceptionable ;  and  much  as  I  enjoy  an  hour  or 
two  in  this  wild  place,  whatever  we  may  kill  there,  I  shall  feel  more  really 
proud  of  those  birds  already  brought  to  bag,  because  they  were  obtained 
under  more  difficult  circumstances.  I  have,  in  feet,  little  hesitation 
in  saying,  that  going  out  with  a  party,  wide-ranging  dogs,  keepers 
whistling,  &c.,  the  ground  would  have  been  traversed  in  half  the  ume, 
and  far  less  game  killed  than  has  fallen  to  our  lot.     But,  mark  me. 
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I  say  this  only  under  the  present  circumstances.  As  for  the 
fashionable  system  of  beaters,  it  would  not  have  given  us  half  a 
dozen  shots. 

I  remember  once  meeting  an  old  sportsman  very  near  the  spot  on 
which  we  are  now  sitting :  it  was  towards  the  end  of  the  month  of 
November,  when  birds  in  this  open  country  become  very  wild,  and 
cover  scarce.  Both  being  near  the  outskirts  of  our  manor,  we  drew 
up  for  a  chat;  and,  on  my  asking  him  what  sport  he  had,  ^  Well, 

*  pretty  good,'  he  replied ;  ^  I  have  bagged  four  brace,  and  that  at 
^  this  time  of  the  year  is  equal  to  twenty  in  the  beginning ;  and  I 

*  think  affords  one  more  pleasure,  from  the  difficulty  of  coming  at 
'  them.'  There  spoke  the  real  sportsman,  and  he  was  a  man  who 
commanded  the  best  of  shooting,  both  on  his  own  manor  as  well  as 
on  those  of  his  friends,  and  was,  moreover,  then  a  heavy  man,  and 
arrived  at  the  age  when  none  care  for  any  great  exertion. 

Are  you  ready  ?^  ,We  will  cross  this  oat  stubble  to  the  gorse,  and 
may  perchance  bag  a  quail;  it  is  not  unusual  to  find  the  delicate  little 
fellows  about  here.  There  goes  one — down  with  him  ! — well  done  ! 
I  have  another ;  possibly  there  are  more  near,  but  we  will  not  stay  to 
seek  for  the  rest  of  the  bevy.  You  want  to  kill  a  curlew ;  that  is  no 
easy  matter.  I  have  tried  in  all  ways,  but,  never  was  successful, 
though  I  have  got  with  a  horse  nearly  within  range.  When  riding 
with  no  gun,  I  have  often  seen  them  quite  close  to  me.  They  are 
very  numerous  about  this  country.  1  like  to  hear  their  strange, 
melancholy  notes  as  I  am  going  homeward  in  the  dusk  of  evening ; 
there  is  something  wild  and  unearthly  in  them.  Look  out — 
bang,  bang ! — a  brace  on  the  very  edge  of  the  gorse  j  both  old  birds, 
though.  Well,  it's  a  good  riddance  from  the  place,  and  they  will 
help  the  soup  kettle.  These  old  barren  birds  are  as  bad  as  vermin, 
and  will  drive  all  younger  ones  from  nesting  in  their  neighbourhood. 
Good  dog,  Ben  !  Hie  m  !  How  neatly  you  roll  over,  madam,  with  a 
shot  in  the  head  !  that's  the  way  to  kill  hares. 

Now  see  how  the  birds  are  rising.  Never  mind,  there  are  more 
left  than  we  shall  kill.  Not  if  you  maintain  that  wholesale  style, 
though,  my  friend, — a  brace  to  one  barrel.  All  right  j  it  was  not  pur- 
posely done,  I  know.  A  bird  crossed  the  one  you  had  singled,  and 
you  could  not  avoid  it.  Some  make  a  point  of  doubling  them  in  that 
way  when  they  can,  but  I  don't  like  it :  a  neat  right-and-left  looks 
better,  at  any  rate,  and  really  ammunition  is  not  so  dear  but  we  may 
afford  a  charge  for  each.  It  is  very  different,  however,  from  firing  into 
the  brown  of  the  covey — hit  or  miss.  A  man  I  once  shot  with  used 
a  large-bore  single  gun,  and  would  wait  for  them  in  this  way,  and  said 
he  killed  as  many  as  others  with  two  barrels.  He  was  a  wonderful 
shot,  but  had  no  more  idea  of  sport  than  the  poulterer  who  kills  fowls. 
It  was  all  pot  with  him,  and  the  sooner  he  could  fill  it  the  better  he 
was  pleased.  Rather  different  from  another  man  who  was  once 
out  on  the  farm  adjoining  this.  There  was  only  the  keeper  with 
him,  who  thought  he  knew  all  about  the  business,  and  was  rather 
astonished  to  see  him  take  no  notice  whatever  when  the  dog  stood. 
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^  Come  on,  sir ;  come  on  !'  whispered  he  ;  and  up  walked  the  shooter 
all  eyes,  and  both  barrels  full  cock.  Whirr  went  the  covey,  rising 
thickly :  slap  he  let  fly  right  amongst  them  without  taking  any  aim ; 
and  I  know  not  whether  he  or  the  keeper  was  the  most  surprised,  to 
see  nearly  half  the  covey  come  tumbling  one  over  the  other  to  the 

§  round.  The  gentleman  was  in  great  feather  at  what  he  consi- 
ered  such  a  fine  performance,  and  was  not  a  little  chagrined 
to  find  that,  instead  of  gaining  the  kudos  he  expected,  he  had  made  a 
great  hole  in  his  sporting  manners.  After  all,  though,  no  great  harm 
was  done,  as  it  was  the  first  and  last  birds  he  killed,  the  remainder 
of  his  shots  being  as  innocent  as  this  one  was  deadly.  Poor  fellow  ! 
he  was  a  merry-hearted,  good-natured  creature,  and  joined  heartily 
in  the  laugh  against  himself  afterwards.  He  was  far  more  dangerous, 
with  a  good  youngster  in  his  hands,  than  a  double  barrel,  and 
could  *  ask  them  a  question,'  and  ^  shoot '  the  ring  to  some  purpose. 
Have  you  nearly  had  enough  of  the  gorse  ?  it's  no  despicable  spot 
to  pass  an  hour  of  an  afternoon,  vou  must  confess.  But  the  sun  is 
settling  quietly  down  over  the  hill  yonder,  and  twilight  will  soon  be 
creeping  on,  so  let  us  turn  our  faces  once  more  homeward.  Ten  to 
one,  we  find  a  hare  in  those  wheel-ruts  on  the  down  !  Yes,  there  she 
sits ;  do  you  catch  her  eye  ?  Shall  we  disturb  her  ?  No,  we  have 
killed  as  many  as  we  want.  Sawyer  is  gone  on  with  the  game,  and 
it  is  not  worth  doing  to  kill,  and  then  carry  her  two  miles.  So  e'en 
let  her  be ;  she  may  give  me  a  merry  spin  with  the  long  tails  another 
day  perhaps.  Bang,  bang  !  both  down  !  Did  you  ever  see  anything 
like  that  ?  Those  birds  rose  from  a  piece  of  gorse,  certainly  not 
more  than  a  yard  square,  on  the  open  down,  and  let  us  nearly  tread 
on  them  ere  they  got  up.  I  shall  not  load  again,  though  I  have 
heard  an  old  and  good  sportsman  say  you  should  always  keep  your 
gun  charged  until  you  reached  home,  and  then  shoot  a  hen  sparrow. 
That  is  a  mistake,  at  any  rate,  for  much  abused  as  they  are,  they  do 
more  good  than  harm.  Let  us  examine  the  bag,  and  see  what  we 
have  done.  No,  kind  reader,  we  will  not  parade  our  modest  achieve- 
ment for  your  derision,  lest  you  be  one  of  those  giants  in  the  land 
who  slay  their  thousands  and  tens  of  thousands,  and  love  to  see  the 
butchery  recorded  in  print.  Rather  let  us  take  one  glass  of  sherry, 
and  then  to  dinner.  This  haunch  of  Welsh  mutton,  hung  for  weeks, 
hot  as  it  has  been,  must  be  our  excuse  for  the  absence  of  artistic 
dishes  and  foreign  plats.  And  if  the  old  shooting-box  will  not  afford 
Cliquot  or  Roederer  we  must  content  ourselves  with  modest 
home-brewed.  Well,  Mrs.  Grumbles  has  done  the  birds  justice,  at 
any  rate.  And  now,  methinks,  far  away  down  in  the  bowels  of  the 
earth,  a  darksome  cavern  once  held  some  rather  choice  Madeira. 
Let  me  explore ;  ay,  here  is  at  least  one  remnant  of  the  goodly 
store,  cobwebbed  and  dusty,  but  the  contents  bright  and  sparkling  as 
jewels,  rich  and  oily.  See  how  it  beads  the  glass.  That  finished, 
betake  yourself  into  the  large  horseskin  chair,  a  gallant  one  he  was, 
and  his  rider  was  even  as  easy  crossing  a  country,  with  that  bonny  bay 
skin  beneath  him,  as  you  are  here  sitting  by  the  bright  wood  fire. 
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Turn  out,  Nip,  and  let  me  have  the  other,  whose  hairy  cushion  once 
adorned  one  of  your  own  bold-hearted  ancestors.  Will  you  try  the 
contents  of  that  cedar  box  ?  they  are  old  and  good.  If  not,  meer- 
schaum, churchwarden,  or  cutty  await  your  pleasure.  A4ix  a 
tumbler,  and  then,  with  Ben  sleeping  on  the  hearthrug  between  us, 
ourselves  comfortably  esconced,  the  fire  throwing  shadowy,  fantastic 
lights  over  bookshelves  and  pictures,  and  the  fragrant  vapour  grace- 
fully circling  around  and  above  us,  we  will  chat  away  a  September 
evening. 


RABIES  AND  HYDROPHOBIA. 

BY  DR.  SHORTHOUSE. 

^  Rabies'  and  ^Hydrophobia'  are  two  terms  of  fearful  import  and 
significance ;  but  their  precise  and  exact  meaning  is  seldom  sought, 
and  very  rarely  applied.  For  example,  in  an  article  in  a  late  number 
of 'Baily '  the  writer  has  confounded  the  one  disease  with  the  other, 
and  spoken  of  ^  fifteen  decided  and  unmistakable  cases  of  hydrophobia 
'  occurring  in  dogs,'  and  attended  by  himself.  Now  the  disease, 
when  it  occurs  in  dogs,  is  not  hydrophobia  at  all.  On  the  contrary, 
dogs  affected  with  rabies,  so  far  from  having  any  antipathy  to  water, 
or  terror  at  the  sight  or  sound  of  it,  frequently  bathe  in  it,  and  lap  it 
without  difficulty  or  distress.  When  the  disease  occurs  in  man, 
there  is  not  only  an  utter  inability  to  swallow  water,  or  any  other 
liquid,  but  the  very  sight  of  water  always,  and  the  mere  act  of 
pouring  it  from  one  vessel  to  another  frequently,  brings  on  a  spasm 
of  the  glottis,  and  induces  in  the  mind  of  the  sufferer  a  paroxysm  of 
terror.  The  writer  of  the  article  alluded  to,  as  well  as  numerous 
other  writers,  who  flood  the  newspapers  with  their  communications 
at  this  season  of  the  year,  seems  to  believe  in  the  possibility  of  the 
disease  being  cured  when  once  it  has  set  in.  I  am  sorry  to  dispel  so 
amiable  a  delusion  ;  but  truth  is  paramount  to  every  other  consider- 
ation, and,  as  I  have  probably  seen  more  cases  of  hydrophobia  than 
any  other  person  living  in  this  country,  my  experience  of  the  disease 
compels  me  to  state,  most  emphatically  and  decisively,  that  the  disease 
is  incurable  by  any  means  whatsoever. 

But  I  will  at  the  onset  briefly  mention  the  distinction  between  rabies 
and  hydrophobia,  their  modes  of  propagation,  symptoms,  and  termina- 
tions. I  may,  however,  first  of  all  premise,  that  I  have  seen  eleven 
cases  of  hydrophobia,  which  is,  I  believe,  an  unusual  number,  and 
not  one  of  them  has  occurred  in  my  own  practice,  but  accounted  for 
in  the  following  way  : — Many  years  ago  I  knew  several  persons  who 
were  bitten  by  a  mad  dog,  and  three  of  them  died  of  hydrophobia 
within  ten  months  afterwards.  They  were  all  of  them  bitten  by  one 
and  the  same  dog.  The  impression  created  on  mv  mind  was  so 
abiding,  that  when  I  entered  the  medical  profession  I  *  hearkened  out ' 


126  RABIES  AND  HYDROPHOBIA.  [September, 

for  all  the  cases  of  hydrophobia,  or  supposed  hydrophobia,  to  be 
heard  of  in  the  hospitals  or  in  the  private  practice  of  gentlemen 
whom  I  knew.  I  have  thus  seen  and  watched  eight  more  cases. 
But  I  think  I  have  read  every  treatise  on  the  subject  which  has 
emanated  from  a  trustworthy  observer ;  and  I  will  proceed  to  epito- 
mise the  knowledge  I  have  gathered  of  the  nature  of  the  disease, 
and  of  its  mode  of  propagation. 

Although  hydrophobia  may  occur  in  most  domesticated  animals, 
such  as  the  horse,  cow,  sheep,  goat,  pig,  &c.,  yet  these  animals  are 
incapable  of  transmitting  the  disease  to  man  or  to  any  other  animal, 
that  disastrous  privilege  being  limited  to  the  cat  and  to  the  canine 
race,  which  includes  the  dog,  wolf,  fox,  and  jackal.  Nor  can  the 
disease  be  communicated  from  man  to  man,  though  there  is  an  igno- 
rant or  superstitious  belief  to  the  contrary ;  and  I  remember  that, 
about  five-and-twenty  or  thirry  years  ago,  several  persons  were  tried 
and  convicted  in  Ireland  for  *  smothering '  a  man  who  laboured  under 
hydrophobia ;  their  excuse  being  that  they  did  it  to  prevent  his  biting 
other  persons,  and  communicating  the  disease  to  them.  But,  so  far 
as  I  have  observed,  the  sufferers  have  been  especially  anxious  to 
avoid  inflicting  harm  upon  any  one ;  and  their  efforts  to  prevent  the 
froth  and  saliva  which  they  are  perpetually  ejecting  from  their  mouths 
from  coming  in  contact  with  their  friends  or  with  bystanders  would 
be  especially  ludicrous  and  diverting,  were  not  their  position  asso- 
ciated with  such  sad  fatality. 

Although,  as  I  have  stated,  most  of  the  domesticated  animals  may 
be  the  subject  of  the  disease,  I  shall  confine  my  remarks  to  rabies  in 
the  dog,  and  to  hydrophobia  as  it  occurs  in  man.  Though  in  some 
respects  the  symptoms  are  analogous,  in  others  there  is  a  marked 
distinction,  and  the  mode  of  death  is  entirely  different. 

A  ^  mad  dog '  is  not  at  the  onset,  or  in  the  first  stage  of  the  dis- 
order, by  any  means  a  furious  or  savage  one  ;  on  the  contrary,  he  is 
mopish,  melancholy,  and  sullen.  Sometimes  he  is  agitated  and  rest- 
less, roams  about  as  if  seeking  for  something,  and  although  his  eyes 
have  a  strange  look  about  them',  yet  that  look  is  more  expressive  of 
sadness  or  of  distrust  than  of  fierceness  or  revenge.  After  a  day  or 
two  he  becomes  rather  more  excited,  and  jumps  about  with  open 
jaws,  and  snaps  at  anything  which  may  be  in  his  way,  but  more 
frequently  at  nothing  at  all,  and  appears  as  if  he  were  snapping  at 
some  insect  in  the  air,  doing  a  little  fly-catching  on  his  own  account ; 
and  occasionally  he  has  hallucinations  of  sound,  and  is  apparently 
listening  to  sounds  which  are  not  emitted,  or,  at  any  rate,  which  no 
human  being  near  him  can  hear.  Generally  speaking,  the  bark  is 
lost,  the  dog  is  dumb,  his  tongue  hangs  out  from  between  his  half- 
opened  jaws,  from  which  dribbles  a  frothy  saliva.  If  there  be  any 
water  within  reach,  he  rushes  towards  it  and  laps  it,  or  rather  bites 
it  with  great  rapidity.  Although  he  can  and  does  swallow  some  of 
it,  he  seems  much  more  intent  upon  washing  his  mouth  with  it.  In 
this,  or  what  maybe  called  the  second  stage  or  degree  of  the  disease, 
he  snaps  and  bites  at  anything  which  may  be  in  his  way,  or  which 
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he  may  come  across.  In  the  first  stage  of  the  disorder  he  will  obey 
the  call  of  his  master,  though  he  does  so  somewhat  reluctantly ;  and, 
so  far  as  my  experience  or  reading  goes,  a  dog  in  that  stage  of  the 
disorder  has  never  been  known  to  snap  at  or  bite  his  owner,  or  any 
one  with  whom  he  is  on  friendly  terms  ;  but  he  is  not  to  be  trusted 
in  the  second  stage  of  the  disorder.  The  third  stage  is  marked  by 
fatigue,  wandering  about,  and  prostration ,  his  limbs  ultimately  give 
way  under  him,  he  cannot  swallow  food  or  drink,  and  he  dies  palsied. 
There  is  not  at  any  period  of  the  disease  a  dread  of  water,  and  there- 
fore it  is  improper  to  designate  it  ^  hydrophobia/  In  the  human 
subject  it  is  seldom  that  the  disease  is  accompanied  by  any  desire  to 
inflict  injury  upon  others,  or  by  any  madness  :  it  is  therefore 
improper  to  call  it  *  rabies '  when  it  afFects  man. 

In  the  human  subject  the  period  of  incubation  (or,  in  other  words, 
the  time  which  elapses  from  the  infliction  of  the  bite  to  the  first 
symptoms  of  the  disease)  varies  from  a  few  days  to  eighteen  months  ; 
but  the  average  period  is  about  sixty  days.  During  the  incubation 
stage  there  is  no  disturbance  of  health,  and  no  symptom  to  excite 
suspicion.  When  the  disease  sets  in,  which  it  usually  does  suddenly, 
the  person  becomes  unusually  sad  all  at  once,  shuns  his  friends, 
seeks  solitude,  sighs  deeply,  feels  fidgetty,  is  disturbed  in  his  sleep, 
and  often  starts  up  suddenly.  In  a  day  or  two  these  symptoms  become 
aggravated,  and  others  of  a  more  formidable  nature  appear,  the  chief 
one  being  disturbance  of  the  respiration  and  circulation,  the  dread  of 
water,  and  the  inability  to  swallow.  Even  the  sight  or  sound  of 
water  will  bring  on  a  shudder  j  and  if  the  sufferer  carries  the  water 
up  to  his  lips,  he  is  seized  with  tonic  convulsions  of  the  muscles  of 
the  face  and  of  the  greater  part  of  the  body,  and  with  all  the  cha- 
racteristic terrors  of  the  disease,  and  which  make  so  deep  an  impres- 
sion upon  bis  friends  and  the  bystanders.  He  is  rational;  he  is 
thirsty,  and  tries  to  drink,  but  cannot.  In  some  cases  the  sight  of 
bright  objects,  as  looking-glasses  or  polished  fire-irons,  brings  on  a 
terrific  spasm.  The  skin  is  morbidly  sensitive,  and  the  patient  is 
unable  to  wash  himself  or  to  comb  his  hair,  without  being  at  once 
threatened  with  convulsions ;  the  mouth  is  full  of  a  whitish  froth, 
which  is  being  constantly  spat  out.  The  voice  becomes  hoarse,  and 
the  last  stage,  which  is  that  of  death  from  asphyxia,  approaches. 
The  disorder  never  lasts  more  than  four  days  in  man,  and  he  dies,  as 
I  have  said,  of  tonic  convulsion  of  the  respiratory  muscles.  The 
dog,  on  the  contrary,  dies  of  sheer  exhaustion  and  paralysis.  In 
short,  the  same  poison  produces  effects  which  arc  to  a  certain  extent 
different,  according  as  the  subject  is  a  man  or  a  dog.  In  the  human 
subject  the  danger  to  life  arises  from  difliculty  of  breathing  ;  and  as 
Romberg,  in  his  book  on  ^  Diseases  of  the  Nervous  System,'  has  so 
well  put  it : — ^  The  individual,  on  attempting  to  drink,  is  seized  with 
^  a  peculiar  difficulty  of  swallowing,  which  consists  less  in  an  inca- 
^  pacity  of  swallowing  than  in  an  impediment  to  this  function  by  a 
*  difficulty  of  breathing.  The  patients  uniformly  describe  their  sen- 
'  sation  as  one  of  sufrocation  and  strangulation  when  they  swallow, 
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^  accompanied  by  great  anxiety,  which  is  increased  at  every  repetition 
'  of  the  experiment/ 

Is  there,  then,  no  remedy  for  this  dire  disease  ?  my  readers  will 
ask.  I  say,  emphatically,  '  No.*  No  remedy  has  yet  been  disco- 
vered, or,  in  my  opinion,  is  ever  likely  to  be  discovered,  for  a  malady 
which,  fortunately,  is  as  rare  as  it  is  terrible. 

There  are  hundreds  of  so-called  specifics,  but  they  are  all  impos- 
tures and  utterly  worthless.  It  is  not  a  little  sickening  to  read  in 
the  journals,  day  after  day  and  week  after  week,  letters  from  enthu- 
siasts who  profess  to  stop  the  incursion  of  the  disease  by  the  applica- 
tion of  lunar  or  other  caustics.  If  any  one  of  my  readers  wishes  to 
convince  himself  of  the  inertness  of  caustic  as  an  antidote  to  a  poison 
much  less  potent  than  the  virus  of  a  rabid  dog,  let  him  make  a  strong 
solution  of  caustic,  then  catch  a  wasp  or  a  bee  by  its  wings,  dip  its 
latter  end  into  the  caustic,  and  apply  the  wasp  to  his  arm.  The 
wasp  will  of  course  sting  him,  but  the  antidote  will  go  along  with 
the  poison ;  indeed,  as  the  antidote  will  be  on  the  outside,  it  will  be 
protruded  into  the  arm  before  the  poison,  which  must  come  from 
within  the  insect.  Then  let  him  take  another  wasp  which  has  not 
been  medicated  with  the  caustic,  and  apply  it  to  the  other  arm,  and 
see  whether  there  is  any  difference  at  all,  either  in  the  pain  or  tumefac- 
tion arising  from  the  two  stings.  I  have  tried  the  experiment  myself 
over  and  over  again,  and  I  have  cauterized  the  wound  after  it  has 
been  inflicted,  without  the  slightest  benefit.  Indeed  caustic  is  no 
antidote  at  all,  and  is  utterly  useless.  Some  years  ago  a  friend  of 
mine  and  myself  made  some  experiments.  We  collected  upon  a 
sponge  a  quantity  of  the  saliva  of  a  mad  dog.  We  cut  that  sponge 
into  pieces,  and  one  piece  we  soaked  for  twenty-four  hours  in  a 
strong  solution  of  lunar  caustic.  We  then  rubbed  that  sponge  over 
some  slight  cuts  we  had  inflicted  upon  five  healthy  puppies.  Two 
of  those  puppies  were  seized  with  rabies,  and  died,  one  at  the  end 
of  twelve,  and  the  other  on  the  nineteenth  day  after  the  application 
of  the  poison  accompanied  by  its  '  antidote.*  The  other  three 
puppies  escaped,  as  indeed  do  many  dogs  who  are  bitten  by  mad  dogs, 
and  as  do  the  majority  of  the  human  race  who  are  similarly  bitten  ; 
for  I  ought  previously  to  have  mentioned  that  the  number  of  those 
who  take  the  disease  bears  a  very  infinitesimal  proportion  to  the 
number  bitten.  But  there  are  no  remedies  either  preventive  or 
curative,  and  caustics  and  cauteries  are  worse  than  useless.  Even 
if  a  surgeon  happened  to  be  on  the  spot  when  a  poor  victim  was  bitten 
by  a  mad  dog,  the  poison  would  have  been  taken  up  into  the  system 
and  carried  all  over  the  body  before  he  could  apply  his  caustic  to  the 
wound.  To  suppose  the  poison  remains  at  the  punctured  part  till  a 
doctor  is  fetched,  or  till  caustic  or  a  hot  iron  can  be  applied,  or  until 
the  part  can  be  cut  out  or  the  limb  lopped  off,  argues  sheer  imbecility 
on  the  part  of  the  believers  in  such  remedies.  That  the  great  ma- 
jority of  persons  who  are  bitten  by  dogs  escape  hydrophobia,  though 
very  gratifying,  is  not  surprising.  It  is  not  every  person  who  is 
susceptible  of  the  influence  of  the  virus  of  a  mad  dog,  any  more 
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than  they  are  of  other  animal  or  insect  poisons.  These  poisons  act 
with  different  potency  on  different  individuals.  I  have  a  little  girl 
who,  if  bitten  by  a  flea,  suffers  very  considerably,  and  there  is 
tumefaction  raised  up  round  the  bite  quite  as  large  as  a  mufSn.  A 
few  years  ago  I  was  sent  for  to  see  a  young  woman  who  had  just 
been  stung  on  the  eyelid  by  a  wasp.  In  a  few  minutes  her  whole 
body  swelled  up  to  three  times  its  usual  size,  and  not  one  single 
feature  of  her  face  was  discernible.  Nose,  eyes,  and  ears  had  all 
temporarily  disappeared;  indeed  her  head  looked  like  a  gigantic 
tomato  with  a  bunch  of  hair  growing  out  of  it.  She  was  very  ill 
for  several  days  afterwards.  Happily  wasp  stings  do  not  affect  every- 
body in  the  same  manner.  The  sensitiveness  of  the  skin  of  many 
persons  is  proverbial ;  some  cannot  eat  shellfish  i  but  I  know  a 
gentleman  who,  if  he  uses  a  silk  handkerchief  to  blow  his  nose,  is 
immediately  affected  with  erysipelas  of  the  hcc ;  accordingly  he  has 
to  make  use  of  blotting-paper  for  the  purpose.  Vaccination,  even 
when  efficiently  performed  with  potent  lymph,  does  not  always 
succeed  in  producing  its  outward  and  visible  effects  on  the  child's 
arm,  and  still  more  frequently  fails  to  act  as  a  prophylactic  against 
small-pox.  It  is,  therefore,  not  surprising  that  if  twenty  persons  are 
bitten  by  a  mad  dog  only  one  or  two  may  be  in  a  state  to  be  sus- 
ceptible of  the  poison  and  the  rest  escape  entirely.  But  to  those 
who  are  susceptible  remedies  are  useless,  and  therefore  the  applica- 
tion of  lunar  or  other  caustics,  nitric  acid,  liquid  ammonia,  the 
actual  cautery,  or  excision  of  the  affected  part,  are  all  futile  or  worse. 
Many  years  ago  the  late  Mr.  '  Youatt,  a  veterinary  surgeon,  who 
compiled  books  for  the  Society  for  the  Diffusion  of  Useful  Know- 
ledge, published  an  account  of  upwards  of  four  hundred  cases  of 
persons  who  had  been  bitten  by  dogs  distinctly  rabid,  and  to  whom 
he  had  applied  lunar  caustic  with  entire  and  complete  success,  and 
without  the  loss  of  a  case.  Mr.  Youatt  further  stated  that  he 
had  himself  been  bitten  by  mad  dogs  seven  times,  and  that  he  had 
operated  with  the  caustic  with  complete  success.  Now  I  do  not 
hesitate  to  brand  that  statement,  as  I  have  branded  it  some  years  ago, 
as  an  unmitigated  falsehood.  It  bore  the  stamp  of  a  lie  upon  the  face 
of  it.  That  any  man,  in  however  extensive  a  practice  he  may  be, 
and  to  whatever  advanced  age  he  may  live,  can  have  known  and 
treated  four  hundred  persons  who  have  been  bitten  by  mad  dogs,  is 
improbable ;  but  that  so  large  a  number  of  persons  should  have 
applied  to  a  young  veterinary  surgeon — for  he  was  a  young  man  at 
that  time — for  relief,  is  so  preposterous  and  incredible  as  to  be  quite 
beyond  the  bounds  of  belief.  But  only  in  its^extent  is  it  more  absurd 
and  untrustworthy  than  the  numerous  cock-and-bull  stories  we  are 
continually  having  thrust  upon  us  in  the  columns  of  contemporaries. 
If  Mr.  Youatt  had  said  that  he  had  caused  four  hundred  healthy  dogs 
to  be  bitten  by  a  few  mad  ones,  in  order  to  try  the  efficacy  of  caustic 
directly  after  the  bites  were  inflicted,  and  that  they  had  all  escaped 
rabies,  we  should  have  had  almost  as  much  difficulty  in  swallowing 
that  as  a  hydrophobic  patient  in  swallowing  water ;  but  still,  after  a 
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few  efforts,,  we  might  perhaps  have  gulped  it  down,  even  if  we  had 
vomited  afterwards.  But  that  four  hundred  human  beings  would 
quietly  submit  to  be  experimented  upon  by  mad  dogs,  in  order  to  try 
the  efficacy  of  Mr.  Youatt*s  caustic,  or  that,  in  the  ordinary  course 
of  events,  they  could  have  been  accidentally  bitten,  and  all  found 
their  way,  within  a  few  months'  time,  to  one  man,  is  rather  too  much 
of  a  crammer.  Hydrophobia  itself  is  nothing  to  that.  But  vete- 
rinarians are  generally  loose  fish ;  their  books  are  fallacious,  and 
their  facts  will  not  bear  the  test  of  truth  or  the  light  of  day. 

It  may  be  asked,  *  Are  there  any  signs  or  symptoms  after  a  person 
'  has  been  bitten  by  a  mad  dog  by  which  we  may  judge  whether  he  is 
'  likely  to  become  the  subject  of  hydrophobia  or  not  ?*  My  own 
experience  in  the  matter  is  not  worth  a  straw.  The  first  three  cases 
I  saw  occurred  before  I  was  much  acquainted  with  medical  literature, 
and  before  I  had  read  anything  on  the  subject  of  hydrophobia.  The 
subjects  of  the  last  eight  cases  were  perfect  strangers  to  me,  and  I 
never  saw  them  until  the  disease  had  set  in,  and  they  were  actually 
suffering  from  hydrophobia.  But  Dr.  Marochetti,  a  Russian  phy- 
sician of  eminence,  sixty  years  ago,  wrote  a  memoir  on  hydrophobia, 
in  which  he  called  attention  to  the  presence  of  vesicles,  or  pustules, 
of  a  special  character  on  the  under  surface  of  the  tongue  during  the 
stage  of  incubation  of  rabies ;  and  he  further  stated  that  if  these 
pustules  were  laid  open  or  cauterized  in  time,  all  manifestations  of 
rabies  were  prevented.  Dr.  Xanthos,  of  Siphnos,  a  Greek  physician 
of  considerable  learning  and  repute,  corroborated  Dr.  Marochetti  as 
to  the  existence  of  these  vesicles  or  pustules,  which  he  said  (and 
Dr.  M.  admitted)  had  long  been  known  in  Greece  under  the  name 
of  *  lyssi.*  These  statements  were  afterwards  confirmed  in  1824 
by  Dr.  Magistel  in  his  '  Memoire  sur  THydrophobie,  ou  Journal  de 
*rH6pitalde  Burley,Mn  which  he  stated  that  he  had  himself  ob- 
served the  'lyssi*  in  different  individuals  from  the  sixth  to  the 
twenty-second  day  after  the  inoculation  of  the  virus,  but  he  had 
not  succeeded  in  finding  them  at  a  later  date.  There  is  nothing 
very  extraordinary  that  the  virus  of  rabies  should  be  localised  or 
stored  up,  so  to  speak,  in  a  particular  region,  but  that  opening  or 
cauterising  the  'lyssi'  should  eradicate  the  disease  is  very  extraor- 
dinary indeed,  though  the  statements  are  made  by  men  of  acknow- 
ledged repute,  and  whose  scientific  honesty  I  by  no  means  wish  to 
suspect.  But  blisters  or  vesicles  under  the  tongue  cannot  be  rare, 
nor  are  they  rare,  in  persons  who  have  never  been  bitten  by  dogs 
mad  or  sane.  M.  Trousseau,  a  French  physician,  and  a  man  of 
even  greater  repute  than  the  three  names  I  have  mentioned,  has 
allowed  his  judgment  to  be  carried  away  by  the  '  lyssi,'  and  says 
that  the  ^  localisation  is  a  perfectly  natural  phenomenon  which  mignt 
•have  been  foreseen.'  He  proceeds  to  illustrate  the  'storing  up* 
theory  by  referring  to  small-pox  causing  a  pain  in  the  back,  eruptive 
fevers  aftecting  the  skin  primarily,  measles'the  bronchial  and  laryngeal 
mucous  membranes;  and  further,  that  some  substances,  such  as 
iodine  and  the  iodides,  are  more  rapidly  eliminated  by  the  salivarjr 
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glands  than  by  any  other  organs.  But  really  this  argument  won't 
hold  water  for  one  moment.  When  an  injury  is  inflicted  on  any 
part  of  the  body,  and  poison  gets  into  the  wound,  the  first  glands  to 
which  the  poison  can  be  conveyed  are  those  which  suffer ;  thus  if  a 
man  wounds  his  foot  with  a  rusty  nail,  the  lymphatic  vessels  all  up 
the  leg  become  inflamed,  and  the  glands  below  Poupart's  ligament — 
the  first  glands  the  poison  can  reach — become  swollen  and  painful ; 
if  the  hand  is  punctured  and  poisoned  by  any  matter,  animal  or  vege- 
table, the  axillary  glands  become  swollen.  In  like  manner  the  liver 
suffers  after  cases  of  dysentery,  because  it  is  the  gland  in  which  the 
absorbents  deposit  the  poison  from  the  ulcerated  intestine.  If  any 
disciple  of  M.  Trousseau  chooses  to  try  an  experiment  or  two  and 
inoculate  himself  with  any  animal  virus  on  the  hand,  he  won't  find  the 
poison  ^  limit  itself  in  the  first  instance  to  the  lymphatic  glands  in  the 
^  groin/  but  it  will  take  hold  of  the  axillary  glands.  If  he  chooses  to 
inoculate  his  scalp  with  the  same  or  any  other  poison,  the  ^  kernels  of 
•his  ear' will  suffer;  in  other  words,  the  cervical  glands  will  become 
swollen.  Indeed  the  lymphatic  vessels  will  convey  the  poison  to  the 
first  chain  of  glands  on  their  way  into  the  general  system ;  and  I  confess 
it  is  somewhat  difficult  to  understand  why  when  a  man's  hand,  for  in- 
stance, had  been  bitten  by  a  dog,  the  under  surface  of  his  tongue  should 
be  the  first  to  reveal  evidence  of  the  fact.  If  he  had  been  bitten  on 
the  lip  the  case  would  be  different,  and  we  should  look  for  the  mani- 
festations under  the  tongue.  But  Drs.  Marochetti,  Xanthos,  and 
Magistel  did  not  specify  the  parts  bitten  in  the  cases  observed  by 
them.  Granting  the  ^lyssi'  to  exist,  we  cannot  understand  how  it  is 
that  opening  them  prevents  an  attack  of  hydrophobia. 

The  object  of  this  paper  has  been  to  show  that  rabies  is  not 
hydrophobia,  and  that  the  latter  disease  does  not  necessarily,  indeed 
but  very  rarely,  follow  after  the  bite  of  a  dog ;  that  the  great  majority 
of  persons  bitten  by  dogs  actually  suflFering  from  rabies  entirely 
escape  any  evil  consequences  ;  and  that  the  *  remedies,'  or  so-called 
remedies,  are  of  no  service  whatever,  either  in  preventing  the  disease 
or  in  inspiring  confidence  in  the  victim. 

There  is  a  disease  which  ought  not  to  be,  though  it  sometimes  is, 
confounded  with  rabies.  I  allude  to  an  endemic  disease  which  occurs 
occasionally  amongst  hounds.  It  bears  no  relationship  to  rabies,  but 
is  a  specific  kind  of  fever,  and  is  known  as  ^  kennel  madness.'  But 
this  disease  is  totally  different  from  rabies,  and  human  beings  bitten 
by  dogs  in  this  state  run  no  risk  of  hydrophobia.  When  attacked 
with  this  disease  the  hounds  are  in  a  frenzied  state,  bite  and  savage 
each  other,  and  are  perpetually  quarrelling.  Mr.  Heathcote's  stag- 
bounds  suffered  from  this  malady  during  the  present  spring  and  had 
to  be  destroyed.  I  have  shown  that  a  dog  afflicted  with  rabies  is 
not  by  any  means  a  quarrelsome  customer. 
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A  BLANK  DAY. 

BY  B.  T.  C. 

If  the  most  brilliant  scenes  of  the  hunting  field  may  legitimately 
claim  to  be  expounded  in  a  medium  of  cheerful  verse — if  it  is  good 
to  hear  a  well-written,  well-sung  ditty  or  to  join  in  one  of  those 
tantivy  choruses  that  are  often  the  most  enjoyable,  certainly  the  most 
appropriate  part  of  a  thoroughly  harmonious  hunt  dinner,  when  men's 
minds  and  throats  are  attuned  for  vocal  entertainment  of  a  somewhat 
less  conventional  order  than  mere  speechifying — what  metre,  what 
doleful  dirge,  can  adequately  represent  the  most  dreary  and  dis- 
appointing of  all  contingencies  of  the  chase,  that  bugbear  of  masters, 
that  nightmare  of  huntsmen,  the  abhorrence  of  the  field,  the  ruin  of 
the  hounds,  a  genuine,  veritable  blank  day  ? 

Doubtless  the  wags  of  the  covert  side  will  suggest  the  obvious  joke 
which  we  beg  to  assure  them  we  have  no  wish  to  appropriate ;  and 
it  is,  perhaps,  just  possible  that  in  its  heaviest  and  most  melancholy 
form,  blank  verse  would  not  improperly  meet  the  solemnities  of  the 
occasion. 

Such  an  effort  of  poetic  art  is,  however,  happily  not  in  keeping 
with  the  spirit  of  the  times — and  if  the  Poet  Laureate  would  bring 
himself  to  write  a  song  for  the  Tarporley  Club  dinner,  or,  for  the 
matter  of  that,  for  the  Isle  of  Wight  Hunt,  of  which  by-the-way  he 
is  doubtless  a  member,  we  have  every  confidence  that  he  would  do 
the  subject  full  justice  in  a  lovely  Pindar-like  Ode,  with  a  go  and 
rhythm  to  which  Lucretius  would  be  a  joke.  In  the  meanwhile — 
and  let  us  hope  it  will  not  be  long — let  us  see  if  in  humbler  and  more 
prosaic  lines  this  dreaded  misfortune  may  be  dealt  with  so  as  to 
account  for  some  of  its  causes,  and  to  expose  the  fallacy  which 
exists  in  our  estimation  of  the  evil. 

What  a  blank  day  consists  of  depends  more  upon  the  view  we  are 
disposed  to  take  of  it  than  upon  any  definite  state  of  things  to  which 
the  obnoxious  word  can  be  applied.  To  most — and  these,  it  must  be 
confessed,  include  the  keenest  and  most  determined  sportsmen — it  is 
associated  with  nothing  less  than  drawing  all  the  livelong  day  without 
an  actual  find.  Their  ears  listen  for  a  challenge  from  the  first  covert 
to  the  last — they  grow  restless  and  impatient  as  the  hapless  day  goes 
on — and  even  up  to  dark  persuade  the  huntsman  to  try  just  one  more 
place,  where  ^if  they  happened  to  find  they  would  not  have  light  to 
get  over  more  than  a  couple  of  fences.  These  arc  the  men  who 
love  hunting  for  hunting's  sake — whose  nerves  thrill,  whether  late 
or  early,  at  the  first  note  of  a  hound,  and  at  the  chorus  that  confirms 
the  find — who  are  in  a  very  agony  of  fear  whenever  there  is  a  chance 
of  sport  being  spoiled  by  the  fox  being  headed  from  a  good  line  of 
country,  or,  worse  still,  of  his  coming  to  a  premature  and  ignoble  end 
by  being  chopped.  To  such  the  last  hour  of  a  blank  day  is  an 
unmixed  and  tremendous  evil — their  chat  has  expired — their  lunch 
is  eaten — there  is  not  a  vestige  of  a  drag — they  are  getting  further 
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from  home,  things  look  hopeless, — ^yet  they  have  not  the  resolution, 
even  if  they  wish  to  do  so,  to  turn  away  while  there  is  the  &intest 
possibility  of  a  change  of  luck,  and  they  meet  the  end  with  long  faces 
and  almost  ready  to  cry.  A  certain  hunting  sailor  used  to  draw  him* 
self  an  imaginary  line  across  the  county,  and  when  he  had  reached 
what  he  supposed  was  about  the  assigned  limit,  whatever  was  going 
on,  whether  hounds  were  finding,  running,  or  doing  nothing,  would 
bring  his  old  mare's  head  round  and  say,  '  Now  you  young  men,  I 
^  go  no  further  to  the  east'ard.'  How  much  discomfort,  vacillation, 
and  self-reproach  would  be  avoided  if  we  could  follow  out  some  such 
rule  as  this,  and  either  *  go  no  further  to  the  east'ard,'  or  fix  an  hour 
and  stick  to  it,  for  leaving  the  field. 

Few  people,  however,  who  care  for  their  reputation  as  Nimrods 
have  the  moral  courage  to  do  this  while  hounds  are  drawing,  and 
there  is  of  course  always  the  chance  in  the  ^  glorious  uncertainty '  of 
the  chase  that  the  most  brilliant  thing  of  the  season  mav  take  place 
when  least  expected,  and  with  hardly  any  one  to  see  it*  Yet  for 
one  such  haphazard  run — and  there  is,  after  all,  little  enjoyment  in 
them — taking  place  in  the  dark  of  a  short  winter's  afternoon,  there 
are  twenty  occasions  on  which  the  blank  is  saved,  it  is  true,  but  at 
the  expense  of  disturbing  country  that  ought  to  be  left  quiet  for  a 
succeeding  day,  at  an  hour  when  foxes  are  on  the  move,  most  fit  to 
run,  most  difficult  if  not  impossible  to  kill,  when  hounds  are  nearly 
tired  out,  and  something  more  than  the  best  edge  taken  ofF  the  nags, 
— '  One  more  covert '  is  the  cruellest  thing  to  whisper  in  the  master's 
ear,  who  if  he  be  keen  himself  will  generally  go  on  quite  long  enough 
without  any  extra  stimulus  to  try  and  prevent  what  he  must  dislike  at 
least  as  much  as  any  one  else. 

It  is,  we  say,  a  conventional  and  false  idea  that  in  merely  not  find- 
ing is  the  greatest  evil  and  disappointment  of  a  hunting  day,  and  that 
this  should  be  looked  upon  as  the  worst  if  not  indeed  the  only  species 
of  a  ^blank.  What  can  be  more  heartbreaking  than  with  a  good 
scent,  in  a  fine  country,  with  everything  fevourable,  to  be  brought 
up  in  two  minutes  after  a  cheery  find  that  has  sent  every  proper 
person's  heart  bumping  up  into  his  mouth,  by  an  ominous  dead 
silence,  and  then  the  fatal  words  *  gone  in.*  Heaven  for  ever  preserve 
us  from  descending  to  the  depths  of  digging  for  a  fox ;  and  so  with 
this  momentary  taste  of  Elvsium,  we  must  content  ourselves  for  the 
remainder  of  a  tiresome  day,  and  yet,  forsooth,  it  is  not  a  blank. 
Perhaps  not — let  the  huntsman  hug  himself  with  the  thought.  But 
it  is  ten  times  more  mortifying — ten  times  more  disappointing  to  the 
true  sportsman.  Take,  again,  the^case  of  careless  or  hurried  draw- 
ing, often  the  result  of  an  eagerness  to  push  on  to  some  favourite 
covert,  some  *  certain  find,' — just  running  through  some  '  little 
*  places '  on  the  way,  downwind,  anyhow,  nohow,  hounds  at  your 
heels,  and  hearing  half  an  hour  after,  when  the  great  gorse  has  also 
proved  faithless,  from  some  one  who  has  stopped  behind  to  look  for 
a  shoe,  or  from  a  breathless  and  excited  runner — those  nuisances  of  a 
covert-side — ^that  a  great  dogfox,  as  big  as  J^  donkey,  has  slipped  back, 
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and  all  your  efforts  to  get  on  his  line,  or  when  you  do  touch  it,  to  do 
anything  with  it,  are  worse  than  useless — the  confused  scramble 
which  this  produces,  but  which  the  ignoramuses  of  the  field  mistake 
for  a  real  and  very  good  run,  is  with  its  attendant  disappointment, 
greater  vexation  than  if  nothing  had  occurred  to  interrupt  the  so* 
called  blank. 

Hunting  men,  who  have  the  happiness  to  live  where  there  is  an 
abundance  of  foxes,  *  fed,  bred,  and  born '  in  the  country,  will 
perhaps  smile  sarcastically  at  the  idea  of  drawing  a  fine  line  between 
what  is  a  blank  and  what  is  not.  Yet  when  we  read  of  the  difficulty 
now  and  then  found  in  some  of  the  tip-top  shires  in  inducing  hounds 
to  speak,  we  shall  appeal  even  to  their  sympathies  and  believe  that 
they  will  be  inclined  to  agree  with  us. 

The  fact  is,  people  appreciate  a  plentiful  supply  of  foxes,  or  bewail 
their  deficiency,  according  to  the  way  in  which  they  look  at  hunting 
and  take  their  pleasure  therein.  It  is  to  be  supposed  that  every  one 
not  wholly  imbecile,  who  joins  himself  to  hounds,  must  find  more  or 
less  diversion  in  so  doing ;  though  what  amusement  there  can  be  in 
it  to  hundreds  of  the  folk  who  would  fain  be  registered  in  the  list  of 
gallant  Nimrods  it  is  difficult  to  imagine.  A  &ir  analysis  of  an 
average  field,  whether  taken  in  high  Leicestershire  or  in  an  humble 
province,  would  be  no  uninteresting  nor  unedifying  thing.  Alas ! 
now-a-days  it  is  but  to  very  few  that  ^fox  et  praeterea  nihil '  is  the 
whole  and  sole  object  and  aim  of  going  out  to  hunt.  To  most  the 
hounds  are  but  a  medium  of  a  gallop  across  country,  or  along 
the  hard  high  road,  according  to  their  courage  or  their  screws :  they 
do  not  care  twopence  for  many  of  the  most  beautiful  parts  of  a  day, 
such,  for  instance,  as  the  drawing  of  hounds,  the  drag,  the  find^ 
the  latter  frequently  the  best  and  most  cheery  thing  in  the  whole 
performance,  particularly  when,  from  a  variety  of  causes,  it  may 
chance  that  a  run  is  not  to  be  obtained.  These  and  other  note- 
worthy points  are  all  lost  upon  men  who  are  utterly  indifferent  as  to 
what  they  are  riding  after,  so  long  as  they  can  cram  along  as  hard 
as  possible,  and  over  everything  that  comes  in  their  way,  and  a  good 
deal  that  does  not.  Also  are  they  lost  upon  that  section  of  sports- 
men who  do  not  care,  or  perhaps  do  not  wish  to  ride  hard  at  all,  and 
who  are  more  than  content  to  jog  about  with  an  occasional  spurt  all 
day,  in  a  harmless  and  happy  manner,  and  tell  everybody  as  they  go 
home  that  they  have  had  '  capital  sport,  and  killed  the  fox.'  For 
these,  tt  Us  simtlibus^  we  have  no  sort  of  sympathy  in  a  blank  ;  the 
first  would  do  as  well,  or  better,  to  devote  their  energies  to  steeple- 
chasing,  or  a  drag,  and  as  for  the  second,  they  are  rather  subjects  for 
congratulation,  as  they  get  all  the  fun  they  expect,  and  are  not  dis- 
appointed by  any  of  the  contretemps  of  the  chase  which  upset  and 
dishearten  their  more  sensitive  and  keener  brethren.  These  same 
keen  brethren  !  What  would  the  hunt  be  without  them  ?  How 
would  lazy,  slack  huntsmen  shirk  and  shufHe  their  work  if  they 
were  not  occasionally  kept  up  to  the  mark  by  the  knowledge  that 
*  Vigilans  *  had  his  eye  upon  them  ?     Yet  what  sad  jealous  dog^ 
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they  are,  and  how  apt  to  think  that  no  one  knows  half  as  much 
about  hounds  as  they  do  themselves  !  Much  is  said,  much  has  been 
written  about  the  generous  impulses  induced  by  hunting :  but  it 
always  seems,  in  our  humble  judgment,  that  in  its  very  best  and 
most  enthusiastic  moments  it  makes  men  sadly  selfish.  Every  one 
for  himself,  and  the  run  for  us  all,  is  certainly  the  motto  ready  to  all 
our  hearts,  and  there  is  not  a  good  sportsman  in  England  wno  will 
not  confess  that  to  get  away  from  covert  with  a  select  few,  to  put 
the  right  side  of  an  endless  and  impenetrable  fence  between  himself 
and  the  field  by  a  nick  taken  at  a  lucky  time  and  place,  to  see  even 
his  best  friend  jump  into  a  horsepond,  or  lose  his  place  by  knocking 
off  his  hat  against  a  tree,  to  look  back  at  a  check  and  observe,  like 
John  White,  in  the  great  Ashby  Pasture  run,  that  only  four  more  of 
the  field  are  up, — confess,  we  say,  that  each  and  all  of  these  things 
and  of  a  hundred  more,  come  with  a  certain  irresistible  sweetness, 
and  add  not  a  little  to  the  zest  of  the  whole  affair.  Excuse,  how- 
ever, there  is  none  for  the  ungenerous  churl  who,  when  he  has 
missed  a  day,  and  afterwards  hears  the  hounds  had  no  sport,  ejacu- 
lates from  his  selfish  soul  a  thanksgiving  that  he  lost  nothing  by 
his  absence,  instead  of  expressing  regret  for  the  want  of  luck  to 
those  who  were  there. 

It  is  amusing  to  see  the  various  ways  in  which  a  field  of  horsemen 
takes  the  ordeal  of  a  blank.  Two  o'clock  or  half-past  gone,  and 
an  unlikely  country  before  the  hounds,  people  who  have  hitherto 
followed  the  draw  in  a  mechanical  way  begin  to  develop  themselves 
according  to  their  characteristics. 

A  patient  master,  particularly  if  he  hunts  his  own  hounds,  becomes 
more  patient  and  thoughtful  than  ever — he  tries  his  likely  coverts 
carefully,  but  he  doesn't  neglect  his  unlikely  ones — he  takes  counsel 
in  a  quiet  way  of  one  or  two  of  the  wisest  heads — and  not  unfre- 
quently  by  a  bold  stroke  of  a  two-mile  trot,  retrieves  his  fortune, 
and  finds  his  fox. 

An  impatient  master  or  huntsman  will  lose  his  temper  and  his 
head — abuse  his  horse — his  field — even  his  hounds — ask  everybody 
where  he  thinks  they  will  find,  and  after  ''taking  advice  all  round, 
conclude  perhaps  by  the  peevish  remark,  that  if  people  will  not  show 
him  foxes  he  cannot  be  expected  to  show  them  sport. 

The  field  begins  to  break  up — some  go  home — a  few  imme- 
diately— others  lingeringly,  sitting  on  the  top  of  a  cold  hill  while 
the  slow  process  is  moving  further  and  further  away  from  them, 
and  rendering  it  more  utterly  impossible  every  moment,  that  if  a 
find  was  to  take  place,  they  could  bear  a  part  in  the  run,  except 
that  worst  of  all  the  trials  of  Tantalus^  a  bird's-eye  view.  Here  and 
there  larking  flourishes,  and  the  rear  guard  suddenly  comes  clattering 
up  pell-mell,  breaking  hurdles,  letting  out  sheep,  shouting,  laughing, 
and  when  rebuked  by  the  stern  countenances  of  the  sober  ones  in 
front,  answering;  with  good-humoured  effrontery,  '  Oh,  we  thought 
*  you  had  found  !' 

A  hound  opens  in  covert — the  huntsman  tries  to  look  wise,  and 
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begs  gentlemen  to  hold  hard — some  one  calls  out,  *  It's  a  find  !' 
another^  ^  Let  somebody  look  back  P  in  accordance  with  which  latter 
suggestion,  off  gallop  four  or  five  wild  equestrians,  and  the  next 
moment,  a  voice  comes  up  from  the  further  end,  ^  Han  V 

At  this  critical  period  a  gentleman  believes  but  cannot  swear  that 
he  has  just  seen  a  fox  cross  yonder  turnip-field,  supposed  fox  being 
a  farmer's  greyhound  on  the  loose,  or  a  sheep-dog,  or  even  a  sheep. 
Thus  are  the  perplexities  of  the  officials  increased,  and  puss  steals 
away,  and  pug  never  comes  to  light  at  all,  being  either  underground, 
or  having  been  overdrawn  in  a  corner  of  a  covert,  or  lying  out  quietly 
in  a  thick  hedgerow  or  as  they  call  them  in  some  countries,  shambles. 
What  a  life  these  gallant  fellows  must  lead,  by-the-way,  in  a  good 
scenting  season,  in  a  crack  country,  where  hounds  are  out  nearly 
every  day,  to  the  tune  of  perhaps  two  or  three  brace  of  foxes  a  week  ? 
Some  of  them  must  have  to  run  for  it  pretty  smartly  several  times 
a  year,  to  say  nothing  of  spurts  and  alarms  of  a  minor  kind.  No 
wonder,  if  now  and  then  a  long-winded  one  twists  up  the  best  pack, 
till,  in  self-defence,  the  master  swears  he  has  changed  his  fox  at 
least  three  times,  instead  of  congratulating  himself  on  having  found 
so  glorious  a  specimen  of  the  most  perfect  animal  in  creation. 

One  such  customer  as  this  would  be  recompense  enough  for 
many  an  indifferent  day,  and  if  *one  could  be  sure  of  finding  him 
*  nows  and  agains '  in  the  course  of  the  season  it  would  not  be  a 
hard  thing  to  accept,  with  patience  and  resignation,  a  fair  proportion 
of  blank  days. 


THE  PLEASURES  OF  CUB-HUNTING. 

Do  you  like  cub  hunting  ?  You  must  have  strange  taste  if  you  do, 
unless,  indeed,  you  are  that  unfortunate  individual,  a  Master  of  Fox- 
Hounds,  with  a  large  constituency  of  subscribers  to  please,  and  a 
numerous  entry  of  young  hounds  to  reduce  to  order,  or  as  near  the 
semblance  of  ic  as  you  can  get  them  by  the  commencement  of  the 
regular  season. 

*  What  I*  exclaims  young  Quickstart,  who  has  just  taken   the 

Halloo-awayshire  country,  'not   like  cub-huntine!      D n   it, 

'  man,  we  have  better  fun  then  than  ever  we  do  !     Have  no  field,  no 

*  '*  muflFs  j"  just  give  a  dozen  good  fellows  '*  the  office,"  get  out 

*  about  ten  o'clock,  find  an  old  fox  if  we  can,  and  have  a  rattler,  ride 

*  and   halloo  like  fun,  and  none  of  the  old  slow  coaches  there  to 

*  grumble  if  they  are  driven  over  the  scent.     No  matter  losing  one 

*  fox — gallop  on  and  find  another.  Curse  the  young  hounds  1  What 
<  is  the  good  of  wasting  time  tinkering  about  big  woods  for  hours  with 

*  them  ?  Let  them  learn  to  hunt  at  once ;  they  must  come  to  it. 
Very  true,  my  friend,  but  this  is  not  cutnhunting.  It  is  merely 
fox-hunting,  or  a  burlesque  on  fox-hunting  before  the  season. 

*Not  like   cub-hunting!'    exclaims   the    orthodox  old    Squire. 
«  Why,  it  is  the  only  time  we  have  left  to  sec  hounds  work  in  these 
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<  dzjs  of  fast  riding  and  big  fields ;'  and  down  he  comes  on  me  with 
a  quotation  from  Vyner  at  once,  to  bear  out  his  opinion.  True  again, 
sir.  I  quite  agree  with  you ;  but  as  I  have  no  hounds  of  my  own  to 
care  about  the  work  of,  and  am  pretty  much  of  a  vagrant  in  these 
matters,  travelling  from  one  country  to  another,  perhaps  all  this 
does  not  interest  me  quite  so  much  as  it  does  you. 

Well,  I  daresay  you  will  laugh,  and  declare  I  am  but  a  poor 
sportsman,  if  I  relate  a  cub- hunting  adventure  of  my  own.  Never- 
theless, you  shall  have  it,  and  may  then  perhaps  see  that  I  am  not 
quite  prejudiced  when  I  dislike  the  very  name. 

Let  me  first  premise  that  in  my  hot  youth  I  could  take  as  good  a 
place  with  hounds  as  any  man,  and,  better  than  that,  keep  it.  More- 
over, I  had  a  decided  partiality  for  riding  young  horses,  and  could  with 
very  little  tuition  make  them  do  pretty  nearly  what  I  wished,  and  was 
never  happier  than  when  mounted  on  the  back  of  a  raw  four-year  old, 
and  sending  him  along  in  front  over  a  difficult  country,  to  the  surprise 
of  my  more  careful  and  discreet  friends.  ^  Time  changes  all  things,' 
and  from  being  the  single,  careless  fellow  in  the  country,  with 
half  a  dozen  hunters,  and  no  fear,  except  that  they  would  not  get 
purls  enough  to  make  them  handy,  I  became  a  Benedict  with  a  young 
and  prolific  wife,  a  family  which  increased  yearly  (sometimes  I 
fancied  oftener),  and  plenty  to  do  by  hard  city  work  to  keep  things 
going.  Hunting  was,  of  course,  given  up  for  a  time.  Its  loss  told 
on  me,  and  the  threads  of  silver  became  but  too  apparent. 

*  I  tell  you  what  it  is,  William,*  said  an  old  country  friend.    '  This 

*  won't  do ;  you  must  come  down  and  stay  a  fortnight  with  me, 
'  have  some  shooting,  and  then,  although  the  year  is  vet  young, 
'  there  is  cub-hunting.     I  can  mount  you  capitally,  ana  a  man  at 

*  your  time  of  life  (he  is  twenty  years  my  senior)  really  must 
^  not  work  so  hard.     You  require  relaxation.' 

Just  the  thing,  thought  I.  Grantham  has  always  some  good  made 
horses ;  and  though  it  is  five  years  since  I  was  in  the  pigskin,  I  can 
manage  an  hour  or  two  on  one  of  his  patent  safeties  without  incon- 
venience. Besides,  I  should  like  to  see  a  hound  again.  By  Jove, 
I'll  go ! 

Nothing  could  be  better.  Wife  and  family  not  yet  returned  from 
the  seaside,  leave  me  no  one  but  myself  to  move,  and  arrangements 
are  soon  made  for  ten  days'  absence  *  from  business,'  It  was  with 
high  hopes  that  I  overhauled  the  long-disused  hunting  togs,  and  not 
without  some  straining,  and  a  little  gentle  compulsion,  that  the 
leathers  once  more  graced  my  person.  At  length  everything  was 
settled,  and  I  found  myself  at  Dingwell  beneath  the  hospitable  roof 
of  Grantham. 

*Well,  my  boy,'  said  he,  as  we  drew  our  chairs  comfortably 
round  the  fire ;  '  to-morrow  we  will  take  a  walk  amongst  the  birds, 
^  and  the  next  day  the  fox-hounds  will  be  close,  and  we  can  see  them 

*  kill  a  cub.'  . 

*  What  do  you  intend  to  put  me  on  ?'  inquired  I.    *  Nothing  very 
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^  rough,  I  hope,  for  I  am  heavier  than  I  used  to  be,  and  have  had 

*  little  practice  lately/ 

*Oh,  I  have  a  capital  mount/  rejoined  he;  *one  that  will  just 
^  suit  you.     There  is  my  four-year  old  thoroughbred,  by  Damascus 

*  out  of  Velveteen,  has  not  seen  a  hound  this  season  yet.     He  is  just 

*  your  sort/ 

^  I  hope  he  is  quiet !  1  don't  so  much  care  about  riding  young 
'  ones  as  I  did  ten  years  ago/ 

^  Quiet  as  a  sheep,  my  dear  fellow.  Never  saw  one  take  things 
'  so  easily  with  hounds  as  he  does/ 

*  But  where  is  old  Slowcoach  ?     Can't  you  let  me  have  him  ?' 

*  Why,  no ;  his  near  sinew  behind  is  a  little  filled,  and  we  don't 
'  want  to  work  him  for  a  day  or  two/ 

*  Well  then.  Careful.     What  of  him  ?' 

^  Why,  Bennett  thinks  he  had  better  not  go  out  while  the  ground 

*  is  so  hard.  No,  no,  you  ride  the  young  one ;  he's  just  the  nag 
<  for  you,  as  quiet  as  a  sheep,  and  Bennett  wants  to  give  him  some 

*  work  now.     I  shall  ride  my  pony/ 

Pleasant  this,  certainly,  to  come  out  for  relaxation,  and  ride  a 
young  one  that  you  know  nothing  about,  thought  I.  But  never 
mind,  I  must  not  run  back,  and  perhaps  things  are  better  than  I 
anticipate ;  but  Master  Grantham,  though  his  old  horses  are  always 
steady,  used  not  to  get  his  young  ones  very  handy  when  I  was  in  the 
country. 

We  got  over  the  day's  shooting  well  enough,  I,  of  course,  beinz 
dreadfully  tired  from  the  unusual  exercise.  00  tired,  in  fact,  that  I 
could  not  sleep,  and  lay  tossing,  restless  and  feverish,  the  greater  part 
of  the  night.  Then,  just  as  I  eot  well  settled  in  a  sound  sleep,  there 
was  Grantham  rapping  at  the  door. 

'  Come  on.  Hardy ;  time  to  get  up"j  it's  a  little  past  four  now,  and 

*  they  meet  at  five.' 

*  AH  right,'  replied  I,  turning  round ;  and  once  more  settling 
myself  comfortably  on  the  pillow,  I  was  soon  asleep  again,  dreamt  the 
day  was  over,  that  we  had  a  nice  little  run,  and  the  young  one 
carried  me  beautifully.     Glad  to  get  to  bed  after  it,  thougn. 

'  Come  on  old  boy,  are  you  stirring  yet  ?  Let  me  give  you  a 
'  light.'     And  in  stalks  that  fiend  Grantham  with  a  candle. 

'  Oh,  ah,  yes ;  thanks.  I  was  just  getting  up/  was  the  rejoinder, 
as  I  made  a  desperate  effort  to  sit  up  in  bed  and  rub  my  eyes. 

*  Look  alive  then ;  we  shall  be  late  as  it  is.     Breakfast  is  ready.' 
There  was  clearly  no  help  for  it  now.     So  out  of  bed  I  jumped, 

tubbed,  and  dressecl  as  quickly  ^as  possible ;  and  descending,  found 
Grantham  taking  his  breakfast  by  the  light  of  a  lamp.  I  detest  break* 
fasting  by  lamp  or  candle  light ;  it  always  makes  me  feel  ill  and  un- 
comfortable the  whole  day  afterwards.  But  we  are  going  cub-hunt- 
ing, and  one  must  submit. 

*  Tea  or  coffee  ?'  asks  Grantham,  his  mouth  full  of  ham  and  toast, 

*  By  Jove,  there  are  the  horses !' 
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YeSy  I  hear  them,  too,  walking  outside,  and  answer  tea  in  my 
huriy,  though  I  always  take  coflFee  m  the  morning. 

'  Help  yourself  to  sugar.  There  is  the  mustard/  said  he,  getting 
up  to  look  for  his  spurs  and  flask.  I  find  I  am  very  late.  And 
Grantham,  getting  anxious,  looks  at  his  watch,  and  whistles  as  he 
puts  it  in. 

I  never  could  stand  being  hurried  at  my  breakfast ;  but  one  must 
not  mind  on  an  occasion  of  this  sort.  I  hastily  dispatched  my  ham, 
and  swallowed  a  cup  of  tea,  which  was  weak  and  scalding — ^little 
more  than  boiling  water,  in  fact,  and  took  all  the  skin  from  my 
mouth  and  throat. 

*  Won't  take  any  more,  will  you  ?'  says^  my  host,  making  a  move 
towards  the  door. 

'  No ;  thanks,'  I  gasp. 

*  Come  on  then.  That  is  your  nag,'  pointing  to  a  huge,  lanky- 
looking,  big-headed,  sixteen-two  brown,  that  may  be  of  use  in  six 
years'  time  perhaps,  but  is  at  present  like  the  world  in  its  early  stages, 

*  without  form  and  void.' 

A  snaffle  bridle  and  martingale  is  the  tackle  by  which  I  am  to 
steer  him ;  and  when  I  get  at  length  fairly  bundled  into  the  saddle, 
I  find  one  stirrup  three  holes  longer  than  the  other. 

'  What  saddle  have  you  put  on  the  young  one,  Bennett  ?*  inquires 
my  friend. 

'  The  old  one,  sir.     Nothing  else  will  fit  him.' 

It  is  decidedly  hard,  and  the  buckles  have  been  so  long  rusting  in 
the  leathers,  that  our  united  endeavours  fail  to  alter  them,  and  I 
am  forced  to  start  with  one  knee  up  to  my  chin,  and  the  other 
stirrup  so  long  I  can  scarcely  reach  it. 

'  Beautiful  morning,'  remarks  my  companion,  as  we  set  forth  in  a 
cold,  drizzling  rain,  that  makes  it  clarker  than  night  itself. 

*  Yes  ;  but  don't  you  think  we  shall  have  rain  ?' 

'  I  hope  we  shall,'  replies  he.  *Just  what  we  want  in  this  country. 
^  The  ground  is  as  hard  as  brickbats.' 

So  1  perceive,  as  the  young  one  catches  a  large  clod  with  his  toe,  in 
the  field  track  we  are  following,  and  comes  nearly  on  his  nose. 

*  You  must  be  careful  with  him,'  says  his  sanguine  owner ;  *  he 

*  is  a  little  weak  yet  from  want  of  condition,'  totally  ignoring  his 
lack  of  knee  action,  and  short  straight  shoulders. 

So  we  trot  along,  the  cold  damp  air  penetrating  to  our  very 
marrow ;  and  as  a  thick  fog  succeeds  the  rain,  it  apparently  becomes 
darker  eveiy  minute.  Then  we  come  to  four  cross  roads,  and  three 
dim,  huge-looking  objects  are  seen  preceding  us,  which,  on  a  nearer 
inspection,  turn  out  to  be  the  huntsman  and  whips,  with  their  pack. 
'  Better  not  bring  that  young  one  amongst  the  hounds,'  says  my 
friend  ;  *  I  don't  know  if  he  is  quiet  with  them.*  And  on  he  trots 
to  speak  to  the  huntsman,  leaving  me  to  meditate  on  the  pleasures 
of  my  situation  alone.  As  there  is  but  little  chance  of  a  field,  no 
time  is  lost  by  waiting  about,  but  the  hounds  are  at  once  thrown 
into  a  large  wood.     The  whips  canter  away  in  opposite  directions. 
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and  are  lost  to  view  in  the  grey  mist,  and  the  huntsman's  cheer 
is  soon  heard  from  the  depths  of  the  wood's  recesses.  Meanwhile 
we  sit  cold  and  silent  in  the  ridings,  or  wander  listlessly  on,  at  some 
turn  coming  unexpectedly  on  a  jolly-looking  yeoman,  with  his  rough 
underbred  nag  and  rusty  snaffle  bridle.  By  the  way,  how  is  it  these 
men,  who  never  think  of  riding  a  mile  to  hounds,  and  whose  horses 
could  not  carry  them  if  they  did,  are  always  so  keen  at  this  sort  of 
thing  ?  Go  when  or  where  you  will  during  cub-hunting,  one  |of 
them  is  sure  to  greet  you.  Apparently  there  is  no  sacrifice  .they 
would  not  make  to  be  present  on  such  occasions.  You  never 
see  them  at  a  regular  fixture,  but  still  come  on  them  posted  in  the 
woodlands  during  the  whole  season.  Do  they  sit  there  as  perpetual 
sentinels  from  autumn  to  spring,  or  what  is  the  reason  of  always 
stumbling  on  them  in  this  manner  ? 

'  No  cubs  here,  Mr.  Giles  ?*    says  Grantham,  to  one  we  meet ; 

*  that  is  strange.]    Buckfoot  seldom  fails  to  hold  a  litter  or  two.' 

*  Na,  here  be  cubs  right  enough,  because  I  seed  um  playen  about 
^  all  summer ;  and  bad  work  they  made  in  moi  wheat  up  yonder  at 
'  the  corner ;  well  nigh  half  a  acre  twirled  down  and  spoilt  there 

*  was.' 

Crack  goes  a  match  as  the  farmer  lights  his  pipe,  and  relapsing 
into  silence,  steams  away  like  a  miniature  volcano.  So  we  walk  on 
through  the  ridings,  occasionally  picking  a  nut  or  two,  which  opera- 
tion being  taken  advantage  of  by  the  horses,  they  seize  a  bough,  and 
in  their  endeavours  to  tear  it  off,  give  us  a  perfect  shower-bath  from 
the  leaves.  Then  we  meet  a  sour,  hangdog-looking  keeper,  with  a 
gun  under  his  arm  and  black  retriever  at  his  heels,  who  eyes  us 
suspiciously.  I  am  still  pretty  comfortable,  however,  as  the  young 
one  walks  about  very  quietly  with  his  companion. 

*  Hark  !  halloo.  Jack  has  seen  him  !'  exclaims  Grantham,  as  a  view 
halloo  is  borne  down  on  the  breeze.  What  a  row,  every  one  shouts, 
apparently  a  whole  legion  of  foxes  are  disturbed  at  once.  Jack 
shouts.  Will  shouts,  the  keeper  shouts,  so  do  half  a  dozen  woodmen 
who  are  just  come  to  their  work.  So  does  Grantham,  though 
heaven  only  kiiows  what  for,  as  he  has  seen  neither  old  fox  nor  cub, 
I  can  swear.  As  he  adds  ^  Hark,  halloo!'  itis  probably  to  tell  others 
that  some  one  else  is  shouting  also,  which  is  evident  enough.  Then 
the  hounds,  Melody,  Rochester,  and  Madcap,  are  running  hard  on 
our  right.  Tremulus,  finding  herself  unnoticed,  is  taking  a  turn  at 
a  hare  behind  us,  and  Buxom,  Bonny  Lass,  and  Blue  Bell  are  engaged 
with  a  cub  on  the  left.  Jack  rattles  along  the  ride  one  way  as  hard 
as  he  can  go,  then  Will  gallops  past  us  in  another,  as  though  they 
had  nothing  to  do  but  keep  changing  ends  like  batsmen  running  at 
cricket. 

^  Take  care,  sir,  take  care  I'  exclaims  the  huntsman,  as  he  comes 
out  of  the  high  wood,  just  by  me,  with  six  couple  of  puppies  at  his 
horse's  heels,  and  the  colt  swerves  right  round  in  front  of  him. 

*  Had  we  not  better  be  moving  ?'  I  inquire,  as  my  nag  whirls 
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round,  paws  the  ground,  and  tossing  his   head  with   Impatience, 
covers  me  with  foam. 
^  Can't  be  better  placed  than  we  are  here,'  rejoins  Grantham. 

*  Ha !  ha  I  ha !  how  curiously  he  does  that,'  as  the  colt  rams 
down  his  head,  and  then  with  his  back  arched,  bucks  five  or  six 
times  in  succession.  Yes,  it  is  very  funny,  certainly,  especially 
with  your  stirrups  different  lengths.  But  the  hounds  are  going 
away  from  us.  ^  Come  along,'  says  Grantham,  at  last,  and  trots  off 
down  a  steep  riding,  which,  from  having  been  made  the  road  for 
carting  timber  and  faggots  when  the  ground  was  soft,  is  now  all 
holes  and  horse-tracks,  and  of  the  consistency  of  granite.  His 
pony  trots  along  like  a  cat,  on  one  edge  or  the  other ;  but  my 
mount,  far  too  excited  to  trot,  sends  all  the  weight  of  his  sledge- 
hammer head  into  the  snaffle,  and  goes  bumping  down  the  hill  at  a 
short  pitching  gallop,  blundering  and  stumbling  at  every  ten  yards. 
Pulling  is  no  use,  so  I  drop  my  hand  and  let  him  have  his  way,  which 
lands  me  slap  against  the  Master  at  an  unexpected  corner. 

*  Good  God,  sir !  be  careful !  where  are  you  coming  to  ?'  he 
wrathfully  ejaculates,  as  he  catches  his  breath,  after  being  nearly 
knocked  out  of  the  saddle. 

*  Let  us  come  away  by  ourselves  till  he  settles  down  a  little,' 
says  Grantham ;  so  we  get  into  the  narrower  tracks,  which  have  not 
been  trimmed.  With  his  handy  pony,  he  can  avoid  the  overhanging 
boughs,  but  I  am  forced  to  brush  through  them  as  they  come,  and 
soon  get  not  only  wet  through,  but  half  torn  to  pieces. 

*•  Beg  pardon,  sir,'  says  the  second  whip,  pushing  past  ere  I  can 
pull  out  of  his  way,  nearly  dislocating  my  knee. 

Now  the  pack  get  settled  to  a  cub,  and  rattle  him  merrily  round 
the  cover,  then  across  a  piece  of  open  to  another  wood,  where  my 
nag  pulls  and  bores  worse  than  ever.  My  knees  are  sore,  my  legs 
cramped,  and  fingers  nearly  raw  from  the  reins. 

'  How  does  he  carry  you  ?'  asks  Grantham. 

*  Oh,  beautifully !    He  is  a  rare  mover ;  just  get  on  him  half  an 

*  hour,  I  am  sure  you  would  like  him.  You  have  never  ridden  him, 
'  you  say  ?' 

^  No,  no.    I  am  not  much  of  a  hand  with  young' ones.     I  like  to  see 

*  you  ride  him.     I  always  said  you  were  the  neatest  man  I  ever  saw 

*  on  an  awkward  horse.     Bennett  has  not  hand  enough  for  that  colt. 

*  T means  to  let  them  have  a  little  fiin  in  the  open  this  morn- 

'  ing.     That  is  lucky  for  you.* 

Away  we  go  for  a  cover  about  half  a  mile  distant,  the  ground  as 
hard  as  brickbats  under,  and  just  a  little  greasy  on  the  top,  from  the 
morning's  rain.  Fences  as  blind  as  night,  and  each  with  a  deep  but 
narrow  ditch.  Oh  yes,  it's  great  fun  as  we  slip  and  slide  about,  and 
blunder  over  and  into  them.  Then  there  is  a  succession  of  bridle* 
gates,  so  hung  that  they  fall  to  with  violence  the  moment  you  leave 
go  of  them,  and  the  latch  placed  so  low  you  can't  reach  it  from  a 
high  horse  except  with  your  hunting  crop.    The  young  horse  is 
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afraid  of  a  hunting  crop,  and  jumps  away  as  soon  as  I  put  it  out 
towards  the  gates,  so  I  have  to  dismount  at  each,  and  regain  my 
saddle  as  I  best  can,  while  he,  all  excitement,  is  twisting  about,  or 
disburse  sixpence  to  some  rustic  who  improves  the  occasion  by  hold- 
ing it  open  for  me.  Heavens!  how  he  pulls  down  the  hard  lay 
ground  covered  with  rolling  stones. 

^  He  does  seem  a  little  heavy  in  hand,  down  hill,'  says  mv 
friend  ;  ^  that  bridle  is  not  quite  strong  enough  for  him.  You  shall 
'  have  a  hard  and  sharp  next  time  you  ride  him/ 

Next  time,  thought  I ;  you  may  put  on  what  you  like  next  time 
you  catch  me  on  him.  But  there,  thank  goodness,  they  have  killed 
at  last,  and  my  troubles  are  over !  How  the  people  come  up  in 
every  direction.  1  had  no  idea  so  many  were  out ;  but  they  have 
been  dropping  in  all  the  morning.  How  the  pack  are  struggling  and 
tearing  over  him  ;  he's  a  rare  tough  cub.     Smack !  what's  that  ? 

<D n   you,   sir;    your   horse  has   kicked   that    hound    and 

^  killed  him,'  exclaims  the  Master,  as  a  young  one  who  has  left  the 
pack  lies  sprawling  behind  me. 

*  Blank  !  blank  T  blank  /*  joins  in  the  huntsman.  *  What  the  blank 
*  do  you  bring  such  a  brute  out  cub-hunting  for  f  Can't  you  do  your 
'  horsebreaking  at  home  ?' 

The  rest  I  don't  stay  to  hear ;  but  getting  back  as  quickly  as 
possible,  inquire  the  first  train  for  town,  leave  by  it,  and  keep  my 
bed  a  week,  after  reaching  home,  from  cold  and  stiffness.  Do  you 
wonder  I  dislike  cub-hunting? 


WHO  IS  TO  RIDE  HIM  ? 

BY   OLD   CALABAR. 
CHAPTER   II. 


The  morning  of  the  Grand  Silverpool  broke  bright  and  beautiful, 
though  there  had  been  a  good  deal  of  rain  during  the  night,  it  had 
cleared  off,  and  the  day  promised  to  be  all  that  could  be  desired. 

Bradon  and  Lord  Plunger  sat  at  breakfast  in  a  quiet  little  country 
hotel  some  ten  miles  from  the  course. 

*  Well,  George,'  said  his  lordship,  *  so  for,  I  think  we  have 
^  managed  things  admirably,  not  a    soul   knows  of  your  being  in 

*  England.  They  fondly  imagine  you  are  roaming  about  the  Con- 
^  tinent,  and,  to  crown  all,  a  rumour  has  got  about  that  your  horses 

*  will  not  start,  and  will  be  scratched  at  the  last  minute  \  it  was 
^  a  capital  idea  our  coming  down  here  last  night.' 

^  Yes,'  replied  Bradon,  ^  it  was  a  famous  dodge ;  so  they  think 

*  the  horses  will  be  scratched,  do  they  ?  Well,  it  strikes  me  they 
^  will  be  slightly  deceived  about  three  o'clock  to-day.  Nothing  can 
^  be  in  more  beautiful  fettle  than  the  nags  are,  and  if  man  ever  bad  a 
^  certainty  I  have  one  in  Guardsman ;  although  I  have  had  no  trial 
'  with  him  against  anything  else,  he  is,  I  know>  a  flyer,  and  a  sticker ; 
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^  it  will  be  heavy  to-day,  and  no  horse  I  ever  rode  goes  better  through 
^  dirt  than  be  does  i  bar  accidents,  I  look  on  the  Silverpool  as 
Mandfid/ 

*  Bravo,  bravo,  George  I'  said  his  friend  y  ^  your  heart  is  in  th« 
^  right  place,  and  if  we  should  pull  it  ofF,  it  will  be  one  of  the 

*  grandest  coups  that  has  been  made  on  the  Turf  for  many  a  day» 
^  We  will  go  in  half  an  hour,  if  you  like,  to  look  at  your' nags ;  they 
^  are  only  three  miles  from  this,  at  a  quiet  farmhouse  >  then  we  will 
^  return  here,  dress,  and  start  at  twelve  in  the  drag.' 

The  horses  were  inspected,  and  nothing  could  look  more  beautiful. 
Tim  was  in  his  glory. 

*'  Yes,  my  lord,'  said  he,  in  answer  to  a  question  put  to  him  by 
that  gentleman ;  ^  I  am  glad  to  be  back  in  the  old  land,  not  but  what 

*  the  Moossoos  was  very  jolly  and  hafFable.  Still,  France  ain't  up  to 
^  my  notions  of  a  sporting  country  j  but  we  was  in  quiet  there, — 
^  no  touts,  no  interlopers,  or  anything.  Now,  if  I'd  a  brought  the 
^  horses  down  here  by  rail,  every  one  would  have  knowed  it;  so 
^  they  came  in  a  van.  It's  a  little  more  expensive,  but  by  far  the 
^  best  and  safest  way.  Not  a  soul  knows  they  are  here,  and  no 
'  one  will  be  aware  of  it  till  I  takes  them  to  the  saddling-post.  I'm 
'  just  going  to  start  with  them  now.  I've  got  a  couple  of  boxes 
'  close  by  the  course,  so  you  must  excuse  me,  my  lord.'     And, 

touching  his  hat,  the  old  man  disappeared. 

«  «  «  «  • 

^  Whose  yellow  drag  and  greys  is  that  coming  up  the  course?' 
said  one  of  the  occupants  of  the  lawn  in  front  of  the  Grand  Stand. 

*  I  do  not  know  it.'  A  dozen  glasses  were  at  once  levelled  at  the 
object. 

^  Whose  drag  V  said  the  sly-looking  little  man  we  have  alluded  to 
before.  ^  Why,  Lord  Plunger's.  George  Bradon  is  sitting  on  the 
^  box  seat  with  him,  and  the  rest  are  officers  of  his  old  regiment, — I 
know  their  faces.' 

^  By  Jingo  !'  burst  out  a  score  of  voices  i  ^  then  he  is  in  England, 
'  and  come  to  see  his  horses  run,  or  scratchy  them ;  now  we  shall 

*  know  something.* 

^  I  wonder  if  he  will  be  flattered  when  he  hears  the  price  his  nags 
*'  are  at  now  ?'  said  another. 

^  He  will  not  care  a  rap/  said  the  sly-looking  little  man.  *  Look 
^  out,  my  boys,  there's  something  up,  you  may  depend.     Bradon,  if 

*  his  horses  do  go^  has  something  pretty  good,  you  may  rely.  I 
^  warned  you  all  before.  Now,  I  have  not  laid  a  penny  against  his 
'  nags  ',  I  have  let  them  alone, — till  the  last  minute.     But  here  they 

*  come.' 

^  Hallo,  Bradon  I'  burst  out  fifty  voices.  ^  What,  in  England  I 
^  come  to  see  the  nags  beaten  ?' 

*  Well,  I  do  not  know,'  said  George,  shaking  hands  with  some 
of  them.  '  I  hope  they  will  be  there,  or  thereabouts  ;  pretty  heavy 
^  the  ground  to-day ;  my  horses  can  stand  it,  which  a  good  many  of 
^the  others  cannot.' 
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*  Are  your  horses  here  ?'  said  the  sly-looking  little  man. 

*  Not  yet/  returned  Bradon,  *  but  they  will  be,  by-and-by ;  old 
^  Mason  has  got  them  stowed  away  somewhere ;  but  upon  my  soul 

*  I  don't  know  where  they  are  myself  at  present/ 

^  Which  shall  you  declare  to  win  with  ?'  asked  the  sly-looking 
little  man,  continuing  his  interrogations. 
'  Oh,  with  Guardsman,'  said  George, 
^  And  your  jocks  ?'  put  in  another ;  ^  all  the  talent  is  engaged  ;  a 

*  pity  you  are  so  heavy, — why,  you've  grown  immense ;  you  will 

*  want  a  dray-horse  to  carry  you  soon.*  , 

*  Think  1  have  ?*  said  George ;  *  it's  my  coats,  man ;  every 
^  fellow  looks  large  with  a  couple  of  top-coats  on,  and  a  huge  wrapper 
^  round  his  throat.     I  know  all  the  talent  is  engaged  ;  one  of  my  lads 

*  will  ride  the  grey.* 

^  I  say,  Bradon,'  put  in  another,  ^  I  heard  you  weighed  twelve 
^  stone  five  ;   is  that  a  fact  ?' 

^  Yes,'  said  George  ;   *  I  put  on  sixteen  pounds  in  less  than  two 

*  years, — an  idle  life  at  home  did  for  me.' 

^  But,  Bradon,'  persisted  the  sly-lookine  little  man,  ^  you  say  one 

*  of  your  lads  is  going  to  ride  the  grey.    But,  Guardsman,— tc;;^^  // 

*  to  ride  him  ?' 

*  Oh,*  said  George,  *  who  is  to  ride  him  ? — why,  I  will  tell  you  in 
^  one  word,  it's  a  fellow  you  all  know  pretty  well, — Myself.* 

Had  a  thunderbolt  fallen  amongst  them  they  could  not  have  been 
more  astonished. 

^  What  I'  they  one  and  all  exclaimed,  *'  you  ?  why  you  tdd  us  not 
*•  an  instant  ago  that  you  weighed  twelve  stone  five.* 

^  No,  my  friends,  I  did  not ;  I  said^  in  answer  to  a  question,  that 

*  I  had  weighed  twelve  stone  five.  I  told  you  I  had  put  sixteen 
^  pounds  on,  but  I  did  not  tell  you  I  had  not  taken  it  off.  I  walk 
^  ten  stone  ten  now, — Banting,  mv  boys.  Banting.  And,  listen  to 
'  me,  I  shall  win  if  I  can,  and  I  have  a  good  chance ;  but,  win 
^  or  lose,  this  is  my  last  appearance  in  public.  I've  grown  im- 
'  mense,  have  I  not,  old  fellow  ?'  addressing  himself  to  the  one  who 
bad  made  the  remark.  ^I  shall  want  a  dray-horse  soon,  shall  I 
'  not  ?* 

*  By  G — ,*  said  the  sly-looking  little  man,  *  I  thought  there  was 

*  something  up.  The  very  best  hand  in  England  going  to  ride  his 
'  own  horse.     I'll  be  ofF  to  back  him.' 

The  tail  pale  youth,  before  alluded  to,  turned  deadly  pale,  but  not 
a  word  did  he  utter  as  he  walked  away. 

In  less  than  five  minutes  it  became  known  in  the  ring  and  stands 
that  George  Bradon  was  to  ride  his  own  horse ;  the  utmost  conster- 
nation ensued,  and  many  tried  to  hedge  ofF  at  long  shots-— but  little 
or  nothing  could  be  done. 

In  the  meantime  our  friend  was  quietly  getting  himself  ready  in 
the  dressing-room. 

The  time  at  last  came,  the  horses  were  saddled,  and  cantered. 

*  Here  comes  Guardsman^*  cried  the  crowd,  as  the  gallant  horse 
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came  sweeping  up  the  course  in  magnificent  style,  with  the  grey 

beside  him. 

<  By  heaven !'  muttered  a  well-known  betting-man,  and  one  of 
the  best  judges  in  Europe,  '  a  truly  splendid  horse, — &r  better  in 
^  appearance  and  style  to  anything  here ;  bar  accidents,  he  will  win  in 
'  a  canter,  and  if  he  does,  I'm  ruined/ 

The  betting  and  other  men  were  positively  paralyzed  as  Bradon  and 
his  horse  came  sweeping  by,  and  it  was  allowed  on  all  hands  that  no 
such  animal  as  Guardsman  had  been  seen  for  years. 

*  There,  my  boys,*  said  Lord  Plunger,  dashing  into  the  ring, 
^  there's  a  man  and  horse  for  you  ;  if  he  does  not  do  the  trick  to-day 
*•  I  shall  be  very  much  astonished  ;  and  if  he  does,  we  shall  both  land 
^  a  handsome  sum,  which  you  will  drop/ 

The  anxious  moment  is  at  last  come,  the  horses  are  in  line, — ^the 
old  stud-groom,  Tim  Mason,  stands  close  by,  with  wipers,  sponge,  and 
bottle  in  hand  ;  there  is  a  curious  nervous  twitching  at  the  corners 
of  his  mouth,  the  lips  are  dry  and  parched,  and  two  small  red  spots 
adorn  each  cheek. 

Not  so  with  our  friend  :  he  sits  his  noble  animal  with  confidence, 
ease,  and  grace,  and  as  cool  as  a  cucumber.  Spying  out  his  faithful 
old  servant,  he  said,  *  What  do  you  think  of  him,  Tim  ?' 

^  Why,  sir,*  he  called  out,  ^  he's  the  best  horse  as  was  ever  foaled  ; 
^  and  if  he  don't  beat  that  lot' — pointing  with  extreme  contempt 
towards  the  line  of  horses — ^  Tim  Mason  knows  nothing  about  it, 

*  and  is  jolly  well  d— d.' 

The  word  is  at  last  given,  and  at  the  first  attempt  the  lot  are 
ofF. 

^  They're  off!'  shouted  the  hoarse  voice  of  thousands,  and  stream- 
ing along  were  some  thirty  gallant  animals  striving  for  the  pride  of 
place, — thousands,  nay  hundreds  and  hundreds  of  thousands,  depend- 
ing on  the  lucky  animal  that  first  caught  the  judge's  eye. 

The  conspicuous  colours  of  George  Bradon — scarlet  and  white 
hoops-— were  in  the  extreme  rear,  but  suddenly  as  they  got  into  the 
grass  land  his  grey  took  first  place  and  made  the  pace  a  cracker. 

*  The  ^y  in  to  pump  the  field,'  muttered  the  sly-looking  little 
man,  to  his  neighbour. 

^  The  fastest  thing  I  have  ever  seen,'  said  another ;  ^  by  jingo, 
^  one,  two,  three  down,  and  look,  Bradon  is  talcing  quite  a  line  of 

*  his   own ;  by  George,  how   well   his   horse  jumps  j    it's  a   dead 

*  certainty.' 

*  So  I  think,'  returned  the  other. 

There  is  an  awful  tailing  off  now,  the  pace  has  told  its  tale  j  only 
eighteen  or  twenty  are  really  in  it  s  the  dangerous  brook  and  the 
double  bank  are  passed,  and  the  gallant  grey  who  has  set  the  field  has 
shot  his  bolt. 

'  Well  done,  Harry,'  cried  George,  as  he  passed  him,  '  well  done, 

*  pull  him.' 

The  great  water  jump  in  fi'ont  of  the  Grand  Stand  is  approached 
again.    *  Here  they  come !'  roared  the  multitude.     *  Who's  first  ? — 
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*  Scarlet  and  white  hoops/  cried  the  excited  thousands, — '  scarlet  and 

*  white  over  the  water  first  for  money  !' 

George  knowing  the  danger  of  a  lot  of  horses,  which  he  thought 
would  be  down  at  this,  resolved  to  lead  over  it  j  dropping  his  hands 
a  bit  the  gallant  animal  rushed  to  the  front,  a  length  or  so,  and  there 
he  was  kept. 

The  water  is  approached,  the  excitement  of  the  multitude  is  some- 
thing fearful  as  they  sway  to  and  fro  to  catch  a  glimpse. 

^  Magnificent !'  burst  from  thousands  of  throats,  as  Guardsman 
hopped  over  the  formidable  eighteen  feet  like  a  bird.  | 

George  turned  slightly  in  his  saddle  to  take  stock.     *  All  safe  but 

*  three,*  he  uttered  ;  *  well  that  is  more  than  I  thought  would  get 
'  over.     Now,  old  man,  I  must  take  a  pull  at  you  ;  you  have  only 

*  done  part  of  the  journey  :  I  can't  afFord  to  pump  you  yet.* 

*  Guardsman  has  cut  it,'  shouted  a  hundred  voices  as  the  gallant 
horse  was  pulled  back. 

*  The  cowardly  brute  !*  bawled  another. 

^  Don't  you  believe  it,'  cried  the  sly-looking  little  man,  in  a  shrill 
voice  that  was  heard  all  over  the  place.  ^  Pll  take  three  to  one  in 
^  thous,  and  do  it  twice,  that  Guardsman  wins,  or  is  placed.' 

*  Done,'  said  the  pale,  delicate  youth  j  *  I'm  on  for  twice  3*  and  the 
pencils  went  to  work. 

There  was  but  one  opinion  amongst  the  countless  thousands  that 
Guardsman  was  the  best  horse  in  the  race,  and  that,  bar  accidents, 
he  must  win. 

The  field  has  become  very  select  now ;  still  what  do  remain  in  the 
chase  go  well. 

The  excitement  is  intense ;  men  are  gnawing  their  lips  and  nails ; 
ladies  are  quivering  with  emotion  and  biting  the  tips  of  their  delicate- 
coloured  gloves. 

Wild  and  staring  eyes  are  everywhere ;  men  eagerly  grasp  each 
other  by  the  arm  with  a  wild  convulsive  clutch  as  the  horses  clear 
each  obstacle.  Some  stand  stony  and  immovable,  without  the 
slightest  appearance  of  interest ;  little  is  known  of  the  fearful  beatings 
of  their  hearts  under  that  cold,  calm  exterior. 

*  Here  they  come  !'  said  the  crowd,  as  some  eight  or  ten  horses 
make  the  turn  for  home. 

^  Guardsman  baked  !'  shouts  the  ring,  as  the  horse  is  seen  nearly 
last. 

^  The  Irish  horse  wins  for  a  thousand,'  shouts  out  an  over-excited 
speculator. 

^  Done,'  says  the  sly-looking  little  man,  and  again  the  metallics  are 
at  work. 

Lord  Plunger  looks  on  with  a  calm  indifferent  demeanour. 

*  By  G — ,  Plunger,'  said  one  of  George's  old  messmates,  with  a 
scared  countenance,  ^  B  radon  is  done  ;  we  shall  all  drop  finely.' 

'  Wait !'  was  the  quiet  answer. 

The  last  hurdle  but  one  is  taken,  which  the  Irish  horse  jumps 
first }  but  what  a  change  has  taken  place  in  the  field !  scariet  an4 
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white  hoops^  instead  of  being  nearly  last,  is  hanging  on  the  leading 
horse's  quarters,  and  it  is  very  patent  to  all  those  skilled  in  racing 
matters  that  from  the  manner  Guardsman  skimmed  over  the  hurdle 
that  the  other  horse  was  only  permitted  to  lead  on  sufferance. 

Turn  where  you  will  the  same  look  of  intense  excitement  is 
discernible  on  every  countenance  ;  the  vast  mass  surges  to  and  fro, 
the  hoarse  murmur  of  the  frenzied  multitude  has  something  unearthly 
in  it. 

*  The  Irish  horse  wins,— Guardsman  wins  P  is  shouted  on  all 
sides.  The  horses  come  up  closely  locked  together :  never  moving  on 
his  horse  Bradon  sits  as  quiet  as  a  statue,  but  the  heels  of  the  other 
horseman  are  at  work ;  the  whip  arm  is  raised,  but  just  as  it  is  the 
strain  on  Guardsman's  jaws  is  relaxed,  and  the  noble  horse  without 
the  slightest  effort  quits  the  other  and  is  landed  an  easy  winner  by 
some  half-dozen  lengths. 

*  There/  said  Lord  Plunger,  heaving  a  vast  sigh,  which  seemed  to 
relieve  him  immensely ;  '  aid  you  ever  sec  such  a  horse  and  such  a 

*  bit  of  riding  ?' 

His  lordship  is  not  calm  now ;  there  is  a  wild  feverish  light  in  his 
eyes ;  he  trembles,  too,  slightly ;  a  bright  hectic  spot  is  on  either 
cneek,  and  the  veins  in  his  temples  are  swollen,  and  seem  ready  to 
burst  as  he  takes  off  his  hat  to  draw  his  hand  across  his  clammy 
brow. 

^  Thank  God  V  he  muttered,  as  he  turned  to  meet  his  friend,  who 
was  returning  to  the  weighing-stand,  amidst  such  shouts  as  are  seldom 
heard.     Cheer  after  cheer  rent  the  air. 

'God  bless  you,  old  fellow P  said  his  lordship,  as  his  friend  passed 
him  in  the  enclosure ;  '  there  never  was  and  never  will  be  such  a 
^  Silverpool  again.     I  never  bet  another  farthing ;  I'm  square  again.' 

George  is  now  dismounted.  Taking  the  saddle  off  his  noble  favourite, 
as  he  has  it  on  one  arm  he  fondly  and  proudly  pats  his  neck.  Tim 
is  standing  at  the  horse's  head,  with  a  rein  in  each  hand ;  tears  are 
coursing  down  the  old  man's  cheek.     '  God  spare  you  many  years, 

*  sir  !'  said  he  to  his  master,  who  looked  kindly  at  him ;  *but  never 
^  ride  another  race  whilst  I  am  alive  ;  I  can't  bear  it ;  one  more  day 
'  such  as  this  would  be  my  last.' 

George  entered  the  weighing^room.  'Guardsman,  ten  twelve,' 
said  he,  seating  himself  in  the  chair. 

The  clerk  of  the  scales  approached  with  book  in  hand  and  pencil 
in  mouth,  looking  up  to  the  dial  for  an  instant  said  *  Right  1' 

Cheer  after  cheer  rent  the  air  again  as  he  came  out  in  his  top- 
coat. 

'For  God's  sake,  George,  come  to  the  drag  and  have  some 
^  champagne  i  Vm  ready  to  faint/  said  Lord  Plunger,  as  he  seized 
his  arm. 

*  Come  on,  then,'  returned  Bradon ;  *  I'm  thirsty,  too  ',  but  just  let 
'  me  look  to  the  horse  and  Tim  first.' 

But  Tim  had  clothed  the  horses  up,  as  he  said  the  boxes  were  only 
^  few  paces  off,  and  they  would  be  better  dressed  there.     As  he 
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turned  to  follow  Lord  Plunger  he  was  seized  by  a  host  of  his  old 
companions  in  arms,  hoisted  up,  and  carried  to  the  drag  on  their 
shoulders. 

'Bradon/  said  Lord  Plunger,  after  he  had  drained  oS  a  silver 
goblet  of  the  sparkling  wine,  *  we  have  pulled  out  of  this  well,  right 
'  well ;  for  myself  I  have  now  done  with  betting  and  the  Turf.  I 
^  have  been  hit,  and  hard  hit,  but  this  coup  more  than  squares  me. 
^  ril  tempt  the  fickle  goddess  no  more.' 

*  My  decision  you  knew  long  ago/  returned  his  friend.  '  This  is 
^  my  last  appearance  in  public  ;  I  shall  only  hunt,  and  I  think  with 
^  such  a  horse  as  Guardsman  I  may  be  a  first-flight  man.' 

His  lordship  and  Bradon  were  ever  afterwards  only  lookers-on  at 
the  few  race  meetings  they  attended,  and  here  we  must  take  leave  of 
them. 

In  a  snug  little  cottage  close  by  Bradon  Hall  lives  Tim  Mason, 
now  rather  an  infirm  old  man ;  still  he  looks  after  the  stud  as  usual. 

In  his  pretty  little  parlour,  on  a  side  table,  stands  two  glass  cases. 
Under  one  is  a  saddle,  bridle,  &c.,  in  the  other  a  satin  racing  jacket 
and  cap — scarlet  and  white  hoops, — it  may  easily  be  divined  whose 
they  were. 

^  They  were  only  used  once,'  he  would  say,  pointing  them  out  to 
some  friend  who  had  dropped  in  to  see  him,  ^only  once;  but  they 
^  won  a  pot  of  money  for  my  boy.  Lord,  you  should  have  seen 
*'  him  ride  and  win  that  Silverpool — it  was  a  sight  for  sore  eyes,  I  can 
^  tell  you.  Never  were  two  better  horses  than  Guardsman  and  my 
'  grey.     It's  rather  the  ticket  to  see  them  in  the  field  now  j  they're 

*  the  best  hunters  as  ever  was  foaled.  The  jolly  set  of  muffs  !  I 
^  never  see  chaps  took  in  as  they  was  by  us  at  the  Silverpool.  I 
^  don't  think  I  ever  laughed  more  than  when  I  heard  the  duffers 
^  going  about  mad  like.     Come  and  look  at  the  horse — he's  a  grand 

*  one.     "But  who  is  to  ride  him  ?"  my  noble  jokers  to  their  cost 

*  very  soon  found  out  "  who  did  ride  him."^"  " 
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REVIEWS.* 

William  Dick  occupied  for  a  great  number  of  years  so  important  a  position 
— ^that  of  Professor  to  the  Edinburgh  Veterinary  College— and  fulfilled  the 
numerous  and  onerous  duties  of  that  position  with  such  conspicuous  suocess, 
and  such  commendable  integrity,  that  when  at  a  ripe  old  age  he  was  gathered  to 
his  fathers,  it  was  only  natural  his  pupils  and  his  numerous  friends  should 
ask  for  some  lasting  memorial  of  his  public  deeds  and  of  his  private  worth. 
Hence  the  present  volume,  which  consists  of  five  hundred  pages,  made 
up  for  the  most  part  of  papers  contributed  to  the  veterinary  journals  by  the 
IVofessor  during  his  life-time.  The  writings  are  marked  by  sotmd  knowledge 
of  his  subjects,  and  by  sound  sense  in  his  treatment  of  them,  and  the  charla- 
tan ism  and  claptrap  by  which  many  of  the  productions  from  the  pens  of 

*  *  Oocasional  Papers  on  Veterinary  Sturgery.*    By  Professor  Dick,  of  Edinbuiigh.    Black- 
wood and  Sons:  1869.    Pp.501. 

*  Horses,  how  they  ought  to  be  Shod.'    By  William  Haycock,  veterinary  surgeon.    London : 
John  Churchill  and  Sons,     Pp.  52,  with  numerous  plates  and  iilustrationt. 
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veterinaiy  < professors'  are  disfigured,  are  remarkably  conspicuous  by 
their  absence.  Of  course  there  is  an  essay  on  the  Foot  of  tne  Horse,  with  the 
inevitable  illustration  of  the  anatomy  of  the  '  fro^ '  and  '  navicular '  bone, 
for  who  ever  took  up  a  veterinaiy  book  or  magazme  without  finding  the 
familiar  subject  treated  of  in  every  variety  of  style?  Though  a  subject  on 
which  we  should  have  thought  there  was  so  little  to  be  said  in  the  way  of 
novelty,  every  writer  has  his  own  particular  notions  of  the  nature  of  the 
various  injuries  to  which  the  foot  of  the  horse  is  liable,  of  their  various 
causes,  ana  has  always  an  infallible  panacea  of  his  own  by  which  alone  their 
cure  can  be  effected.  But  Mr.  Dick  s  treatise  was  written  many  years  ago, 
and  was  so  exhaustive,  that  little  was  left  for  future  commentators,  though,  to 
do  them  justice,  they  have  tried  their  best  to  alter,  improve,  or  'tinker'  up 
his  notions,  and  in  not  a  few  cases  have  appropriated  the  Professor's  views 
without  acknowledgment.  There  is  an  essay  'On  the  Disease  termed 
Navicular,'  and  another  on  '  Injuries  of  the  Foot  of  the  Horse.'  Those  of 
our  readers  who  wish  to  become  acquainted  with  Mr.  Dick's  views  must 
refer  to  the  original  work,  as  it  is  impossible  to  condense  those  views  within 
the  limits  of  the  present  notice.  There  is  also  an  important  paper  '  On  the 
Influence  of  the  Mind  on  Diseases  of  the  Bodv,'  the  Professor  chiefly  illus- 
trating his  views  by  reference  to  that  deplorably  distressing  disease,  hydro* 
phobia.  We  have  onl^  space  to  give  one  short  extract^  and  we  do  so  because 
it  is  ver^  characteristic  of  the  Professor^s  mode  of  practice,  and  contains  a 
very  ludicrous  blunder.  Mr.  Stevenson,  in  a  short  sketch  of  the  IVofessor, 
written  just  after  his  death,  says : — '  It  is  important  to  owners  of  horses  and 

*  veterinaiy  practitioners  to  know  that  Professor  Dick  usually  prescribed  small 
'  doses  *of  medicine,  and  discountenanced  the  use  of  coloured  lotions,  draughts, 
'  &c.,  which  are  to  many  veterinarians  a  source  of  considerable  profit.  Altera- 
'  tive  medicine  to  horses  in  ^ood  health  he  treated  with  scorn — sometimes 

*  remarking  that  when  a  horse  is  in  good  condition  and  health  the  administer- 
'  ing  of  alterative  bulls  (stc)  is  wholly  unnecessary,  and  is  calculated  to  do  harm !' 
We  are  of  one  opinion  with  the  Professor,  and  we  would  fain  hope — though 
we  are  hardly  sanguine  enough  to  believe — that  his  pupils  pursu^  the  same 
disinterested  practice ;  and  we  would  also  further  hope  tnat  the  lofty  principles 
which  Mr.  Dick  inculcated  in  hh  discourses  and  lectures  sank  deep  into  the 
minds  of  his  pupils,  and  become  those  on  which  they  will  hereafter  be  guided 
in  their  professional  calling. 

The  second  book  on  our  Hst  is  a  handsome  little  brochure,  and  if  not  very 
ori^al — ^for  we  think  we  have  read  most  of  the  suggestions  before — it  is 
eminently  practical ;  and  let  us  also  say  the  suggestions  are  practicable  and 
desirable,  which  most  of  the  innovations  in  the  art  of  shoeing  norses  are  not. 
But  we  fear  the  author  is  casting  pearls  before  swine ;  the  farriers,  to  whom 
such  large  powers  and  privileges  are  entrusted,  are  too  pig-headed  and  too  self- 
opinionated  to  learn  anything  of  their  own  art,  which  they  are  stolid  enough 
to  believe  is,  in  their  lumds,  almost  perfect ;  but  ike  result  is  that  they  lame, 
maim,  and  weaken  tens  of  thousands  of  horses  every  year.  We  have  seen 
BO  much  earnestness,  so  much  enthusiasm,  so  muon  good  advice  wasted 
upon  them,  that  we  now  utterly  despair  of  their  being  taught  anything.  But 
owners  of  horses  are  made  of  different  material ;  their  fault  chiefly  consists  of 
supineness  in  allowing  the  feirriers  to  do  as  they  like.  If  owners  would  only 
possess  themselves  of  this  little  treatise,  or  one  of  Major  Fitz-Wygram's,  of 
which  we  have  previously  spoken,  some  time  ago,  and  master  its  contents, 
they  would  be  convinced  that  they  are  now  on  the  wrong  tradk,  and  they 
would  insist  upon  having  their  horses  shod  upon  a  svstem  which  must 
commend  itself  to  the  understanding  of  any  one  who  wiU  take  the  pains  to 
investigate  it.  Nor  is  it  more  expensive  or  difi&cult  of  adoption  tnan  the 
bungling  barbarism  at  present  in  vogue.  But  smiths  and  furriers  irill  never 
leam  it  unless  pressure  ne  put  upon  them. 
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OXFORD  AND  HARVARD. 

Oxford  won  by  four  lengths — was  the  verdict  of  the  Judge  on 
Friday  last,  and  looking  back  at  the  conditions  of  the  challenge  ori- 
ginally sent  by  the  zailant  Collegians  of  Harvard,  and  remembering 
also  tneir  recent  domgs  on  the  Thames,  we  cannot  be  surprised  at 
the  result,  though  sentiment  naturally  impels  us  to  a  blind  confidence 
in  the  prowess  of  our  visitors,  whom  fortune  would  surely  not  per- 
mit to  return  unrewarded.  To  insure  the  fulfilment  of  the  match. 
Harvard  had,  in  hcty  yielded  the  one  vital  point  in  which  she  had 
an  advantage — that  of  steering ;  and  in  doing  so  showed  herself 
a  worthy  school  of  what  we  may  call,  if  not  British,  at  least 
Saxon  pluck.  Our  present  object,  however,  is  less  to  recall  the 
origin  of  the  match  than  briefly  to  review  its  progress  from  the 
arrival  of  the  Americans  at  Putney,  to  the  final  spin  to  Mortlake  on 
Friday,  the  27th  August.  From  first  to  last  the  Americans  were  at 
a  disadvantage.  Imprimis^  they  had  yielded  the  point  of  self-steerine, 
in  which  they  had,  it  may  be  reasonably  presumed,  superior  skfll 
from  constant  practice ;  then,  on  their  arrival  at  Putney^  they  soon 
learnt  that  their  boat  was  vastly  inferior  to  English  models,  and 
wisely  th^  gave  Salter,  Jewitt,  and  Clasper,  the  best  known 
builders  pi  the  country,  a  trial,  as  well  as  setting  their  American 
builder,  Elliot,  who  accompanied  them,  to  work  at  a  boat  which, 
though,  as  stated  by  their  spokesman,  Mr.  W.  Blaikie,  built  upon  Knes 
identical  with  others  previously  ^used  in  America,  is  certainly  far 
more  like  our  ideas  of  a  racing  four  than  the  boat  originally  used  by 
them  at  Putney.  Continuous  change  from  one  craft  to  another  must 
have  been  most  prejudicial ;  and  the  uncertainty  which  existed  up  to 
the  day  of  the  race,  whether  Jewitt's  or  Elliot's  handiwork  should  be 
used,  served  to  unsettle  the  men,  who  had  no  time  to  get  accus- 
tomed to  one  particular  boat — ^an  item  generally  considered  of  some 
importance.  All  this  was,  under  the  circumstances,  inevitable,  but 
it  helped  to  weigh  the  balance  against  the  Harvard  chance.  As  for 
the  style  of  rowing,  in  which  many  judges  consider  no  small  change 
has  been  made  since  their  arrival,  while  Harvard  itself  disdains  the 
imputation,  our  vote  is  for  the  plaintiff,  and  we  hncy  Harvard, 
though  imperceptibly  to  themselves,  has,  from  conversation  with  and 
observation  of  London  men,  with  whom  they  have  been  in  constant 
intercourse,  caught  something  of  the  English  style,  though  they  may 
not  have  been  successful  in  adopting  the  most  salient  and  viol  fea- 
tures. During  their  practice,  whatever  their  faults  to  an  English 
eye,  they  have  shown  themselves  gluttons  at  work,  and  we  had  ample 
opportunities  for  observing  the  magnificent  physique  of  all  the  six  who 
in  turn  represented  Harvard  on  the  Thames.  It  puzzled  us  much 
when  Bass  was  removed,  but  the  authorities,  we  trust,  knew  more 
than  we  did,  and  certainly  had  better  opportunities  of  judging. 
Of  the  Oxford  crew  we  have  less  to  say,  as  their  collective  merits 
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are  sufficiently  well  known^  and  individual  failings  are  not  a  pleasant 
subject.  Every  one  had  confidence  in  their  strength,  courage,  and 
practice  y  and  though  we  dispute  the  assertion  that  they  form  tie  finest 
crew  ever  seen,  we  are  still  the  last  to  deny  them  to  be  a  very  fine 
one.  If  there  was  less  interest  felt  in  them  than  in  the  Harvard 
men,  it  was  because  they  offered  fewer  opportunities  for  conjecture. 
No  one  could  doubt  that,  whether  Willan  or  Woodhouse  rowed  bow, 
they  would  be  a  tough  lot  to  ^  wire/  and  excepting  the  mild  joys  of  a 
dispute  on  the  relative  merits  of  those  two  oars,  and  the  possibility 
of  the  cox.  not  turning  out  a  second  Tottenham,  there  was  nothing  to 
think  about  in  connection  with  the  affair.  Mr.  T.  Hughes,  M.P., 
was  chosen  referee,  and  Sir  Aubrey  Paul,  judge,  while,  in  the  manner 
now  exploded  even  in  professional  races,  each  side  had  an  umpire, 
Mr.  J.  W.  Chitty,  representing  Oxford,  and  Mr.  F.  S.  Gulston, 
captain  of  the  London  Rowing  Club,  doing  duty  for  Harvard. 
Fortunately  for  the  interests  of  sport  and  the  character  of  the 
Thames,  their  duties  were  a  sinecure. 

As  the  critical  time  arrived,  and  the  two  crews  paddled  to  the 
starting-post,  the  crowds  on  the  banks  surged  to  and  fro  to  catch  a 
glimpse  of  the  men.  The  weather  was  fine,  and  everything  favour- 
able for  a  satisfactory  race.  Oxford  aroused  much  premature  excite- 
ment by  taking  a  preliminary  spin  soon  after  four  o'clock,  and  again 
they  were  first  afloat.  Harvard  won  the  toss,  and  on  going  to 
station  were  loudly  cheered  by  the  spectators.  Mr.  Lord,  of  the 
Thames  Conservancy,  was  up  and  down  in  a  screw,  and,  aided  by 
the  river  police,  the  course  was  well  cleared  as  the  crews  got  into 
position.  Mr.  Blaikie,  secretary  of  the  Harvard  University  Boat 
Club,  who  was  starter,  gave  the  word  at  a  quarter  past  five,  and 
Harvard  showed  in  front  at  once,  leading  by  half  a  length  at  the 
Duke's  Head,  and  a  length  at  the  London  Jooat  House,  rowing  a 
much  faster  stroke  than  Oxford,  who  by  comparison  seemed  half 
asleep.  Dark  Blue,  however,  held  their  men,  and  a  little  higher, 
by  the  top  of  the  cricket-field,  drew  nearly  level ;  but  Harvard  was 
away  a^ain,  and  getting  the  turn  at  the  point  led  bv  a  length  at  the 
Grass  Wharf.  This  was  increased  at  the  Crab  Tree,  and  Oxford 
seemed  likely  to  be  tailed  as  they  were  by  Cambridge  In  '65,  when 
the  race  was  much  of  the  same  character  as  the  present  one.  Near- 
ing  the  Soap  Works  Oxford  crept  up,  and  the  Yankees,  steering 
wide  through  the  bridge,  were  overlapped  as  they  passed  under. 
Harvard  was  not  done  yet,  however,  and,  close  pressed  by  the  Blues, 
kept  in  front  to  past  the  Oil  Mills.  Chiswick  Eyot  was  again  the 
critical  point  for  Oxford,  who  here  got  on  terms  with  their  men, 
and,  though  slowly,  surely  went  away,  drawing  well  clear  at  the 
Church,  until  rounding  towards  Barnes  they  increased  the  lead  at 
every  stroke.  The  race  was  now  over.  Harvard,  though  manifestly 
distressed  and  somewhat  unsteady,  sticking  to  their  work  with 
thorough  gameness,  but  with  no  prospect  of  changing  the  fortunes 
of  the  day.  At  Barnes  Bridge  Oxford  led  by  four  lengths,  which 
would  have  been  more  at  the  finish  but  for  the  antics  otthe  eternal 
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'  duiFer  in  a  gig;,'  who,  on  this  occasion  accompanied  by,  let  us  hope, 
the  future  dufferess,  got  in  their  way  near  the  Ship,  and  again  reduced 
their  lead  to  four  lengths.     Time  22  min.  21  sec.  on  a  poor  tide. 


OXFORD. 
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J.  C.  TiNN^y  University 
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HARVARD. 

J.  S.  Fay,  Boston 

F.  O.  Lyman,  Hawalan  Islands      . 

W.  H.  SiMM(Mfs»  Concord 

A.  P.  LoRmOy  Boston  f  stroke) 
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The  Isle  of  Wight  Meeting  was  this  season  more  brilliant  tban  ever,  and 
assuredly  the  faces  and  costumes  were^  some  of  them,  enough  to  inspire 
eloquence  in  a  very  Chadband.  We  must,  however,  leave  such  details  to 
better  qualified  scribes,  and  content  ourselves  with  a  superficial  glance  at  the 
month's  Sport,  which  has  been  almost  incessant,  so  decided  is  the  increase 
in  the  popularity  of  yachting.  The  Cowes  week  opened  auspiciously  with  a 
great  entry  for  the  Queen's  Cup,  amongst  others  the  Guinevere,  Aline,  Egeria, 
Arrow,  Vanguard,  Psyche,  and  Pantomime.  It  was  scarcely  Queen's  weather, 
though  her  Majesty  was  present  during  the  day,  as  a  good  deal  of  rain  fell, 
and  about  three  f.h.  a  violent  squall  came  on.  During  the  race  there  was  a 
fresh  S.W.  breeze,  and  the  race,  which  lay  between  the  Guinevere,  Aline,  and 
E^ria,  was  a  very  pretty  one,  as  the  Guinevere,  though  she  led  almost  from 
the  start,  had  to  give  all  the  fleet  time,  so  that  speculation  was  rife  as  to  who 
would  take  the  trophy.  Mr.  Mulholland  proved  the  lucky  man,  and  the 
Egeria  has  thus  won  the  great  prize  twice,  besides  several  seconds.  The 
Vanguard,  which  made  excellent  weather  alongside  the  larger  craft,  was 
second  counting  allowances,  and  only  missed  the  Cup  by  something  under  a 
minute.  The  next  day's  cutter  race  had  over  a  dozen  entries,  and  nine 
started,  the  Condor,  Seabird  (Comte  de  Monceau),  Julia,  Arrow,  '^imara, 
Christabel,  Vanguard,  Volante,  and  Hirondelle.  The  last  carried  away  her 
topmast  during  the  race,  just  as  the  breeze,  S.W.,  was  freshening  a  trifle. 
Condor,  Seabird,  and  Oimara  led  the  way,  but  neither  had  gained  their 
allowance  on  the  Arrow,  which  getting  her  pet  wind  as  they  neared  home, 
kept  within  her  time,  and  took  the  prize  by  something  under  a  minute. 
The  Town  Cup  secured  an  enormous  entry,  of  whom  over  a  dozen  came  to 
the  start,  including  the  Arrow,  Alarm,  Aline,  Condor,  Cambria^  Flying 
Cloud,  Egeria,  Julia,  Pantomime,  Volante,  and  Vanguard.  They  started 
in  a  light  chopping  N.W.  wind,  which,  however,  freshened  as  the  day  drew 
on.  Arrow  and  Julia  had  at  one  time  a  long  lead,  but  the  latter  fell  away, 
and  there  was  some  pretty  sailing  between  the  big  schooners,  Cambria  and 
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Aline,  and  the  cniiers  Oimara  and  Condor.  Aline  gained  tremendously  in 
the  running,  but  Mr.  Chamberlayne's  clipper  held  her  own  at  the  last,  and 
won  again,  giving  away  heaps  of  time,  and  showing  the  way  nearly  all 
througL  The  squadron  prizes  for  schooners  and  yawls  brought  out  the 
Aline,  Alarm,  E|geria,  Cambria,  Guinevere,  and  Pantomime,  in  a  light  breeze 
from  the  northward,  which  afterwards  shifted  easterly.  Those  old  rivals. 
Aline  and  Cambria,  made  a  pretty  race,  and  the  Alarm  at  one  time  led 
the  squadron,  bat  something  going  wrong  fell  third  again,  and  Aline*  and 
Cambria  took  the  prizes.  This  was  the  last  of  the  squadron  matches,  and  the 
annual  regatta  ball  brought  the  Cowes  week  to  a  satisfactory  conclusion, 
the  usual  list  of  matches  re-sailed  being  fortunately  missing. 

The  B.  v.  Y.  C.'s  programme  commenced  with  |  the  Vice-Commodore's 
prize,  for  which  twenty-five  vessels  of  various  rigs  were  entered,  but  owing  to 
the  stupidity  of  some  of  Mr.  Brett's  men  on  board  the  Clutha,  Condor  and 
Quinevere  came  into  collision,  and  sustained  considerable  damage,  both  being 
of  course  obliged  to  withdraw  from  the  race.  The  starters  included  the 
offending  Clutba,  the  Condor,  Cambria,  Aline,  Julia,  Marina,  Ferida  (Marquis 
of  Drogheda),  Pantomime,  and  Psyche.  There  was  a  strong  N.W.  wind,  and 
the.  big  cutters,  Oimara  and  Condor,  showed  their  stems  to  the  Cambria, 
Aline,  and  the  rest  of  the  fleet,  several  of  whom,  however,'were  too  far  astern 
to  have  a  good  view.  Later  in  the  day  Cambria  overhauled  Condor,  and 
getting  within  her  time  of  the  leader,  took  the  first  prize,  Oimara  the  second. 
A  third,  given  by  Mr.  Schneider,  for  schooners  that  had  never  won  a  fifty 
pound  prize,  went  to  the  Marquis  of  Drogheda.  The  Town  Cup  secured 
another  enormous  entry,  most  of  the  well-known  vessels  engaged  in  the 
Yice-Commodore's  Plate,  and  many  others,  putting  in  an  appearance.  Fiona 
had  a  southerly  station  and  the  best  of  the  start,  but,  with  her  usual  luck, 
something  smashed — in  this  instance  it  was  a  topsail  yard — and  later  in 
the  day  repeated  the  identical  performance.  After  an  infinity  of  changes, 
Oimara,  Aline,  and  Egeria  were  first  home,  the  latter  winning  by  time 
allowance.  For  the  Commodore's  Cup,  the  Aline,  Cambria,  Condor, 
Iberia,  Marina,  Pantomime,  and  several  other  fiimous  vessels  were  entered : 
but  the  Cambria  was  hora  de  ctmibat,  and  others  declined  the  contest 
for  various  reasons,  so  the  race  lay  between  the  Aline,  Condor,  Egeria, 
Pantomime,  and  Volante.  There  was  a  light  N.W.  breeze,  which  fresh* 
ened  later  on.  Condor  led  the  way  at  first,  but  a  westerly  shift  of  wind 
let  up  Aline  and  Egeria,  and  afterwards  a  gust  splitting  her  big  jib,  she 
was  quite  out  of  it,  as  she  gave  time  to  all  her  companions.  Aline  led 
for  the  rest  of  the  day,  but  never  got  beyond  her  allowance  to  Egeria,  and 
Mr.  MulhoIIand's  beauty  accordingly  scored  another  win.  This  concluded  the 
Boyal  Victoria's  list,  which  was  well  supported  from  first  to  last.  A  terrible 
accident  occurred  during  the  week  to  Mr.  Cornelius  Qrinnell,  of  New  York, 
a  .''gentleman  well  known  to  numerous  English  yachtsmen,  and  especially  to 
those  who  ^have  visited  New  York,  where  his  frank  hospitality  will  be  long 
remembered  by  them.  Mr.  Qrinnell's  room  had  windows  to  the  floor,  and 
doubtless  foi^etting  there  was  no  balcony,  he  opened  the  window  and  stepped 
out  to  call  back  a  friend  who  had  just  left  the  house,  and  falling  to  the 
ground,  was  killed  on  the  spot. 

The  Royal  Albert,  who  hoist  their  flag  at  Southsea,  commenced  with  a 
Corinthian  match  for  small  craft,  which  fell  to  Captain  Hamond's  Dudu. 
The  Albert  Cup  for  cutters  was  competed  for  by  Arrow,  Volante,  Fiona, 
Vanguard,  and  Muriel ;  wind  light  until  towards  evening,  S.E.,  which  died 
away  to   nothing.     The  Arrow  led  [until  the   breeze  collapsed,  when  the 
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othen  oame  up,  and  after  a  tedious  day  the  match  ended  by  the  whole 
fleet  getting  home  within  eight  minntes  of  each  other,  Mariel,  though  last  in, 
taking  the  prise  thxough  her  allowance.  There  were  sundry  protests,  but 
all  were  dismissed.  A  similar  race  for  schooners  had  three  entries,  but  only 
the  Flying  Cloud  started,  and  Count  Batthysny  scored  a  bloodless  yictoiy. 
The  Town  Cup,  for  which  there  was  a  capital  entry,  had  to  be  resailed,  being 
overtimed  on  the  first  day,  and  after  nearly  eight  hours*  sailing,  Fiona  beat 
Arrow  by  an  hour,  and  won  easily. 

We  are  rather  fioll  against  the  word  Iniemational,  but  suppose  it  must  be 
used  in  speaking  of  the  race  for  the  Emperor's  prize,  from  Cherbourg  to 
the  Isle  of  Wight  and  back,  as  American,  French,  and  English  yachts  were 
engaged  in  it.  France  was  represented  by  Comte  de  Sesmaisons's  Mystdre, 
and  the  Diane  (M.  Benoit-Champy),  America  by  the  Dauntless  (Commodore 
Bennett,  N.  7.  T.  C),  while  the  English  contingent  consisted  of  the  Guinevere, 
Egeria,  and  Bhaik  (Duke  of  Rutland),  all  schooners.  There  was  a  fidr 
north€n4y  breese  as  they  got  away  to  a  flying  start.  Guinevere  and  E^ria 
held  the  lead  throughout,  the  Tankee,  with  an  enormous  spread  of  canvas, 
taking  third  place,  in  spite  of  a  delay  caused  by  her  foretopmast  coming 
down  with  a  run.  On  rounding  the  Nab  light,  Diane  was  fourth,  Mystdre 
next,  and  Stork  gave  up  and  made  for  Gowes.  The  run  back  made  no  change 
in  the  order,  Guinevere  winning  by  nearly  three  hours,  Egeria,  Dauntless, 
and  the  French  Teasels  following. 

The  rowing  ccnnmunily  has  been  hard  at  work,  and  there  seems  every 
prospect  of  renewed  vitality,  as,  impart  from  the  Harvard-Oxford  race,  whidi 
is  discussed  in '  another  place/  there  will  probably  be  a  trial  of  skill  between 
the  professional  talent  of  the  two  countries.  Walter  Brown  and  J.  Tyler 
have  just  arrived  firom  America  with  the  intention  of  rowing  a  pair-oared 
race  against  any  men  in  England,  and  Brown  is  matched  to  scull  the  Cham- 
pion on  the  London  course-— a  meeting  which  will  produce  vast  excitement. 

Begattas  have  been  numerous  enough  all  over  the  country.    Many  of  them 
secured  excellent  sport.    At  Staines  the  chief  excitement  resulted  from  the 
fours,  when  Eton  met  London,  who  had  two  of  their  crack  four  in  the  boat, 
while  the  so-caUed  *  boys,'  about  eleven  stone  apiece,  had  the  pick  of  their 
fine  Henley  eight.    Nevertheless,  London  were  most  fanded,  but  Eton  went 
grandly,  and  though  outpaced  at  the  start  cellared  their  men,  and  after  a 
ding-dong  race,  won  by  a  length.    Tewkesbury  keeps  up  its  name,  and  had 
a  Tcry  strong  card.    The  chief  race  was  for  fours,  and  fell  to  the  John-o'- 
Gaunt  crew  firom  Lancaster,  who,  it  may  be  remembered,  did  so  respectably 
at  the  Metropolitan  Regatta.    Chillingworth  of  the  Twickenham  Qub  won 
the  sculls,  and  Nadin  and  Lathbuzy,  who  have  some  provincial  fame,  the 
pairs.     Some  minor  affairs  filled  up  the  programme,  and  altogether  there 
was  a  capital  day*s  sport    Windsor  and  Eton  Kegatta  was  again  a  mere 
local  affair,  and  it  seems  a  pity  that  the  authorities  do  not  take  example  by 
Staines,  and  inaugurate  a  nice  little  meeting,  barring,  if  they  like,  the  crack 
men  of  the  year,  without  confining  their  offers  to  such  very  local  talent. 
Doggett's  Coat,  l^e  time-honoured  fierce  of  the  beginning  of  August,  was  as 
usual,  the  customary  proportion  of  the  aspirants  getting  afl  but  swamped,  and 
G.  Wright^  of  Bermondsey,  led  throughout,  and  proved  the  winner. 

Barnes  Begatta,  which,  horn  its  prestige  and  the  general  excellenoe  of  the 
arrangements,  may  be  reckoned  the  chief  feature  on  the  tidal  part  of  tiia 
Thames,  fully  maintained  its  character ;  and  though  London  was  not  opposed 
by  their  ancient  opponents  of  Kingston,  for  the  Challenge  Cup,  the  Thames 
and  North  London  dubs  had  a  good  struggle  in  the  trial  heat,  which  the 
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former  woxl  The  final  was  less  iatisfiMtory,  as  Thames  firom  the  best  station 
bored  London  all  the  way  down,  and  a  tnfling  fool  ooourred;  at  the  bridge 
London,  who  held  a  slight  adyantage,  made  for  the  Middlesex  arch,  and  the 
others  giving  them  barelj  room  to  pass,  the  result  was  another  foul,  and 
appeals  to  the  referee,  who  told  them  to  row  again,  which,  under  the  circum- 
stances,  was  a  very  reasonable  decision,  as,  granting  that  London  were  out  of 
their  water  at  the  bridge,  the  others  were  equally  so  nearly  all  the  way 
down,  so  that  on  the  principle  that  the  first  foul  is  the  decisive  one,  the 
Thames  rather  than  the  London  would  be  put  out  of  it  by  a  strict  adherence 
to  the  oft-quoted,  and  little-understood  '  laws  of  boat-racing.'  The  Thames 
stroke  announced  their  refusal  to  starts  and  after  a  short  delay  London  rowed 
over.  There  was  a  most  unseemly  exhibition  of  feeling  on  the  part  of 
sundry  outsiders  at  this  conclusion,  and  loud,  contradictory,  and  idiotic 
were  the  arguments  (?)  adduced  to  prove  the  blackness  of  white,  and  of  the 
umpire.  "With  the  exception  of  this  episode,  the  sport  passed  off  satis&c- 
torily.  Senior  Sculls  went  to  J.  O.  Chambers,  who,  having  disposed  of 
Gulaton  and  Chillingworth  in  his  trial,  won  the  final  easily  from  Gibbons, 
whose  heat  with  Lowe  was  a  very  tight  fit>  Lowe  giving  way  several  times 
in  the  most  liberal  manner.  Juniors  showed  a  promising  man  in  F.  Omman* 
ney,  who  rowed  down  all  his  opponents  with  comparative  ease.  Junior 
Fours  fell  to  the  West  London,  wIkmsc  crew  was  well  together,  and  had  good 
pace ;  and  anew^race  for  Junior  Pairs  showed  some  neat  watermanship  on  the 
part  of  Catty  and  A.  Mares,  who  won  solely  from  that  fact,  the  Ino  pair, 
as  at  Staines,  keeping  a  most  eccentric  course,  which  culminated  in  a 
visit  to  the  bank.  Senior  Pairs  were  a  walk»over  for  Byan  and  Gulston, 
and  scratch  races,  in  which  the  Harvard  men  took  part,  finished  the  day's 
amusements. 

The  Begatta  at  Burton-on-Trent  secured  fair  entries,  including  several 
Cambridge  men ;  but  the  management  require  new  lights  as  to  the  meaning 
of  gentleman  amateur,  or  they  would  scarcely  have  taken  all  the  entries  they 
did  for  the  Senior  ScuUs,  or,  having  inadvertently  done  so,  would  have  re- 
turned the  entrance  fee  to  doubtfully  qualified  persons.  It  is,  we  submit, 
not  necessary  for  other  competitors  to  protest ;  a  Committee  should  consider 
it  an  important  feature  in  their  duties  to  ascertain,  where  possible,  that  all 
persons  entering  are  duly  qualified.  These  remarks  apply  to  many  provin- 
cial meetings,  where  the  Committee  are  in  a  sweet  state  of  fog  as  to  who  is 
or  is  not  quahfied  as  a  gentleman  amateur.  At  a  recent  regatta  at  Bala  Lake, 
a  Worcester  crew,  whose  claims  to  rank  as  gentlemen  amateurs  were  of  the 
feeblest,  entered  for  the  fours,  but  in  consequence  of  a  protest  they  declined 
to  start.  In  the  Canoe  Race,  too,  something  similar  occurred,  and  the  indi- 
vidual being  disqualified  for  accidentally  passing  his  buoy  on  the  wrong  side 
a  collection  was  made  for  him,  which  he  received  with  due  acknowledgment. 
This  is  the  reductio  ad  ahsurdum  of  rowing  qualification,  and  probably  the 
first  instance  known  of  silver  salve  being  applied  with  success  to  the 
wounded  feelings  of  an  amateur  oarsman,  Uiouj^  we  are  used  to  the  hat 
going  round  a&r  *  a  professional  race.  Barring  these  eccentricities,  the 
Bala  Lake  Regatta  was  a  great  success.  Crofts  had  but  one  opponent  for  the 
sculls,  two  for  pairs,  three  for  fours,  and  landing  all  three  events,  his  party 
had  a  tolerably  good  time  of  it.  A  coracle  race  was  a  novelty  for  south- 
oountiy  visitors,  who  had  no  cause  to  complain  of  a  lack  of  hospitality. 

The  Thames  Regatta,  though  shorn  of  some  of  its  ancient  glories,  secured 
the  best  entries  seen  for  years,  as  well  as  the  best  men  in  the  country, 
Benforth,  Kell^,  Sadler,  Hammerton,  J.  Taylor,  Cook,  and  other  minor  lights 
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being  among  the  competitors.  The  policy  of  choosing  Saturday  and  Monday 
as  the  two  days  appears  questionable^  but  we  suppose  the  Committee  had  some 
good  reason  for  the  selection.  The  sums  offered  are  veiy  handsome^  but  we 
think  the  scullers  ^ave  too  much  the  best  of  it,  to  the  prejudice  of  pairs  and 
fours.  It  is  of  course  necessary  and  desirable  to  attract  the  Champion,  and 
best  scullers  to  enter,  but  the  pairs  are  generally,  and  notably  were  last  year,  a 
most  exciting  race — fax  more  so  than  the  sculls,  where,  bar  yiolent  accidents, 
it  is  only  level  money  against  placiug  the  three  winners  in  order.  The  pairs, 
however,  are  well  treated  compared  with  fours,  though  in  both  these  cases 
the  second  and  third  money  seems  inadequate,  and  might  be  judiciously  in- 
creased by  taking  a  trifle  from  the  scullers*  prizes.  In  the  sculls,  Sadler  and 
Kelley  had  each  easy  work  in  their  heats,  though  the  beginning  of  Sadler's 
caused  a  little  excitement,  Boyd  of  Newcastle,  a  powerful  but  dumsy  Soulier, 
dashing  away  at  the  start,  and  leading  for  nearly  a  mile.  In  the  final  there 
was  a  splendid  race  for  a  mile,  Eelley  leading  at  Simmons's,  Sadler  catching 
him  at  the  Point,  and  finally  Renforth  taking  command  at  the  Grass  Wharf. 
The  affair  was  now  over,  Sadler  saving  himself  for  the  fours,  and  merely 
paddling  over  for  third  money.  The  pairs  displayed  some  wretched  waterman- 
ship, for  which  we  could  find  no  excuse,  as  there  was  no  side-wind  to  send 
the  boat's  head  round,  as  often  occurs  on  the  Putney  water.  Durham 
(Newby  and  Marshall),  spoilt  their  chance  by  fouling  Chambers  and  Thompson 
(Newcastle),  and  in  the  next  heat  the  Matfins  were  disqualified  for  running 
right  across  Eilsby  and  Coombes,  whom  they  could  manifestly  beat  easUy. 
The  third  heat,  between  Taylor  and  Winship,  and  Kelley  and  Cook,  also 
produced  a  foul,  but  the  north  countrymen  were  declared  to  be  in  the  right, 
as  well  as  first  past  the  post.  The  final  caused  another  collision  between 
Kilsby  and  Thompson,  giving  Taylor  a  commanding  lead,  which  he  kept,  the 
Londoners,  though  finishing  last,  getting  second  money.  The  Fours,  with 
six  crews,  were  of  course  divided  into  heats.  The  first  fell  to  the  Clyde  men, 
who  rowed  clumsily,  and  with  a  short  quick  stroke,  which  gave  them  immense 
pace,  though  how  they  maintained  it  was  a  mystery.  Durham  spoiled  their 
chance  by  bad  steering,  and  the  Putney  lads  were  hopelessly  out  of  it.  The 
second  trial,  between  Sadler's  and  the  two  Newcastle  crews,  was  a  dose  affiur 
(as  were  the  others)  down  from  Ghiswick.  At  Hammersmith  Sadler  was 
more  than  clear,  and  went  away,  but  Benforth,  in  spite  of  avrful  steering 
drew  up,  and  below  Craven  Point  led  by  half  a  length.  Here,  however^ 
the  river  was  crowded  with  boats,  and  some  duffers  got  in  the  way.  The 
Thames  men,  cleverly  steered,  again  got  level,  and  went  ahead.  Benforth 
came  again,  with  a  splendid  rush  on  the  post^  but  the  others  did  as  good, 
and  won  by  less  than  a  length.  The  final  was  a  hollow  affair ;  the  Calder- 
heads  went  away  with  a  rush,  but  were  soon  collared,  and  Sadler  won  easily. 
Benforth  was  so  disgusted  with  the  result  of  the  fours  that  he  challenged  the 
Londoners  to  row  again  for  locl.  a-side  or  more ;  but  we  do  not  hear  that 
anything  has  come  of  it.  Young  Griffiths,  of  Wandsworth,  won  the  Coat  and 
Badge  race,  which  concluded  a  most  excellent  Begatta,  the  most  noticeable 
points  of  which  lay  in  the  bad  steering.  The  routes  chosen  in  the  pairs 
were  in  moftt  cases  vile,  and  scarcely  what  we  should  have  expected  from 
first  class  north-countrymen,  most  of  whom  were  not  d^huiants  on  the 
London  water.  As  for  the  fours,  it  is  sheer  idiocy  to  sacrifice  their  ohanoe 
of  ioo2.  for  the  sake  of  a  few  i)ound8  in  the  coxswain's  weight ;  and  we  hope 
that  next  year  the  crews  will  have  profited  by  experience,  and  that  the 
obstructive  duffers  aforesaid  may  be  undergoing  penal  servitude,  or,  at  any 
rate,  absent. 
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Thb  Ikvoiob. — ^August  Annotations.    * 

AUGUST  18  without  exception  the  most  Sporting  Month  in  the  Calendar,  for 
it  18  Sacred  to  The  Grouse,  to  Regattas,  to  the  Canterbury  Week,  to  Horse  and 
Archery  Shows,  Pigeon  shooting.  Scientific  gatherings,  as  well  as  Provincial 
Racing.  So  that  constant  employment  has  been  found  for  all  classes  of  persons 
who  wish  to  tear  themselves  away  from  the  cares  of  business,  and  mingle  in  the 
pleasures  of  the  outer  world,  and  who  may  be  described  as  knowing  so  well  what 
to  eat,  drink,  and  avoid.  Seldom  has  a  month  passed  away  so  i&ee  ^m  sen- 
sational events  as  August,  and  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  trip  made  by  the 
Dowager  Lady  Aileabury  at  Cowes,  the  Sporting  Papers  one  week  would 
have  been  absolutely  barren  of  incident.  The  establishment  of  Foreign 
Agencies  has  at  length  been  established,  and  henceforth  Boulogne,  of  which 
Albert  Smith  has  sung— 

<  Beaatifol  Boulogne !  we  laod  thee  in  iong, 
Home  of  the  stranger,  who  has  done  som^ing  wrong/ 

is  to  be  the  central  point  for  the  receipt  of  Financial  operations  respecting  the 
English  Turf.  And  it  is  said  that  the  Ministry  had  some  knowledge  of  the 
existence  of  such  a  plan  when  they  purchased  the  Electric  Wires  of  the  various 
companies,  because  they  foresaw  die  vast  accession  of  business  they  would  have 
by  the  commissions  of  the  backers  of  horses  for  the  Cesarewitch  and  Cam- 
bridgeshire. Glasgow,  with  its  Free  Kirk  and  its  Sabbath-schools,  and  which 
is  so  celebrated  for  its  commercial  morality,  has  also  been  fixed  upon  as  a 
rallying-point  for  backers  to  fall  back  upon,  without  having  the  fear  of 
Sir  Thomas  Henry  or  Mr.  Poland  before  their  eyes.  So  there  is  hope  yet 
for  the  supporters  of  horses,  and  those  who  wish  to  get  on  <  dead  uns,'  for 
the  means  of  doing  so  are  afforded  them  at  a  very  small  extra  expense.  And  the 
names  of  the  Firms  who  put  forth  these  advantages  are  ample  guarantees  for 
the  proper  execution  of  all  orders  entrusted  to  them.  It  is  somewhat  fortunate 
for  intending  investors  that  Paris  and  Boulogne,  to  which  place  the  Agencies 
have  hitherto  been  confined,  are  as  healthy  as  London  or  Manchester,  and  the 
same  security  for  both  life  and  property  exists  in  both  places.  But  we  confess 
we  should  not  care  to  invest  our  capital  in  Sierra  Leone,  where  it  is  said  an 
Enterprising  Firm  are  about  to  establish  an  office,  because  we  could  not  reckon 
on  the  existence  of  the  Members  of  the  Society  from  mail  to  mail,  for  *  Yellow 
'  Jack '  might  sweep  off  every  one  of  them,  and  leave  their  books  to  the  tender 
mercies  of  their  executors,  administrators,  and  assigns.  Therefore  we  would 
recommend  our  readers  to  have  nothing  to  do  with  agents  beyond  a  reasonable 
distance,  or  with  parties  whose  position  is  not  a  guarantee  for  the  performance 
of  duties  they  have  undertaken  to  perform.  Mr.  William  Wright,  who  has 
been  styled  the  Reuter  of  the  English  Press,  and  whose  telegrams  have  brought 
joy  as  well  as  sorrow  into  many  a  household,  has  sailed  for  the  United  States 
to  study  its  Institutions,  and  try  and  discover  whether  Free  Trade  in  speculation 
on  horse-racing  is  permitted  l^  the  New  York  legislature.  And  if  he  were  to 
initiate  our  Transatlantic  brethren  into  the  mysteries  of  the  List  business,  the 
New  World  will  owe  him  a  debt  of  gratitude  it  will  be  almost  impossible 
to  repay. 

The  exigencies  of  the  Printing  Interest,  which  are  as  potent  as  the  laws  of 
the  Medes  and  Peroans,  compelled  us  to  omit  all  nodce  of  Goodwood  last 
month,  and  therefore,  at  the  risk  of  being  conndered  a  day  after  the  fair,  we 
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will  reproduce  some  of  its  prii)cipal  features^  in  order  to  render  our  Racing 
Calendar  complete.  *  The  Sussex  Fortnight,'  which  commences  at  Brighton, 
Chichester,  Worthing,  ^and  Bognor  simultaaeoosly,  and  ends  at  Lewes,  is 
remarkable  for  bringing  into  that  county  the  whole  of  the  Sporting  Element  ia 
England.  And  during  that  time  the  racing  education  of  die  natives  is  sedu- 
lously attended  to,  whue  their  rents  and  taxes  are  paid  by  the  Members  of  the 
Ring,  who  especially  favour  Brighton  with  their  patronage,  and  make  it  first 
favourite  of  all  the  Watering  Places  on  the  coasL  But  we  must  plead  guilty  to 
entertaining  the  idea,  that  Goodwood  has  seen  its  best  day  as  a  Race  Meeting, 
although  it  still  retains  its  pre-eminence  over  all  other  meetings  as  a  ^shionable 
gathering.  But  the  Stakes  are  all  so  antique  and  obsolete  that  no  subscribers 
can  be  found  for  them,  and  the  fields  consequently  scarcely  exceeded  those  of 
the  primitive  days  of  JBgham,  and  the  favountes  carried  all  before  them.  Still 
the  prices  of  the  Ring  were  eo  short,  that  the  backers  may  be  said  to  have 
licked  their  honey  off  dioms.  The  first  event  on  the  card,  the  Craven,  was 
invested  with  more  than  the  usual  interest  attached  to  Weight  for  Age  Races, 
as  it  brought  together  those  old  opponents  Blue  Gown  and  Vespasian,  who  had 
a  score  to  rub  off.  The  Derby  winner  was  in  receipt  of  three  pounds  for  the 
couple  of  years  Vespanan  was  giving  him.  The  panisans  of  each  horse  stood 
up  oravely  for  their  pet,  and  the  betting  was  heavy  and  animated,  the  cherry 
being  if  anythbg  the  ^vourite  colour.  The  race  was  worthy  of  the  distin- 
guished pair,  for  at  the  finish,  the  barest  of  heads  divided  them,  that  of  Blue 
Gown  having  the  advantage,  solely  through  the  physical  power  of  Wells  in 
bringing  his  horse  up  at  the  last  moment.  And  as  old  John  Day  was  wont  to 
exclaim  in  his  emphatic  manner  Both  jockeys  rode  well  I  It  was  the  opinion 
of  many,  that  Blue  Gown  had  gone  off,  but  be  ran  with  as  much  gameness 
and  determination  as  he  had  done  in  all  his  races ;  but  he  certainly  looked 
stones  lighter  than  he  did  in  October,  and  the  subsequent  running  of  Vespasian 
in  the  course  of  the  week  greatly  enhances  the  merits  of  his  victory.  The 
Lavant  which  came  next,  was  as  interesting  to  racing  men,  as  regards  the 
future,  as  the  Craven  had  been  illustrative  of  the  past,  for  it  brought  before  us 
Sunshine,  one  of  the  crack  two-year  olds  and  Derby  favourites,  the  Basquine  filly, 
on  whom  the  Prior  division  were  as  sweet  as  sugar-candy,  and  the  Eglantine 
filly,  on  whom  the  disciples  of  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  pinned  thieir  fiiith,  so  it  seems 
there  were  three  great  stables  represented  in  the  King.  Again  the  issue  was 
in  favour  of  the  favourite,  who  came,  what  they  call  *  a  hopper  all  the  way,* 
and  was  finally  magnificendy  squeezed  in  a  head  in  fix>nt  of  her  very  disagree- 
able neighbour  the  Basquine  filly,  but  if  the  distance  had  been  three^uarters  of 
a  mile,  instead  of  half  a  mile,  we  should  have  seen  more  of  Sunshme,  as  die 
evidendy  requires  a  distance  of  ground  to  extend  herself.  Although  she  ran 
in  bandages,  Mr.  Merry's  mare  looked  very  well  in  her  coat,  and  as  staving  is 
plainly  her  forte,  she  wM  prove  in  all  probability  a  usefiil  mare  to  Mr.  Merry, 
and  make  up  to  him  for  die  Belladrum  failure*  Aldiough  it  was  the  end  of 
July,  one  would  have  imagined  it  to  have  been  Midsiunmer  Day,  from  the 
style  in  which  backers  supported  the  Hermione  colt,  who^  to  the  great  satis- 
faction of  the  Ring,  just  got  done  a  neck  by  Siderolite,  whom  Sir  Joseph 
backed  quiedy  to  win  a  good  stake*  The  Stewards'  Cup^  which  is  in  dhe 
nature  of  a  Consoladon  Scramble,  was  next  placed  on  the  telegraph,  giving  the 
amateur  handicappers  a  rare  opportunity  of  displaying  their  talents.  As  usoal 
there  were  as  many  <pots '  as  are  to  be  seen  in  a  mess  kitchen,  the  majority  of 
which  boiled  over.  The  fevourites  were  Bramridge,  who  was  reported  to  have 
cleaned  out  all  Clifle's  lot,  Aa»ranthe^  erroneously  said  to  be  better  than 
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Perfume,  Adelaide,  the  best  of  Mr.  Payne's  lot,  and  Fichn,  Who  was  said  to 
be  the  same  animal  as  Martiniqtie  at  seten  stone.    This  idea  was  scoated  the 
instant  it  was  promulgated,  nor  was  it  belieTed  to  be  true  until  he  was  seen 
cantering  in  at  half  speed  in  front  of  the  whole  field,  when  the  truth  of  his 
statement,  which  he  promulgated  &r  and  wide,  was  made.     Of  course  people 
then  regretted  their  incredulity,  particularly  as  poor  Charles  Peck,  not  hairing  a 
large  balance  to  his  credit  at  his  Bankers,  could  not  go  on  backing  him  for 
ever,  so  he  declined  to  the  rery  remunerative  price  of  100  to  8,  which  was 
continually  bawled  in  our  ears  in  the  Ring,  like  the  last  dying  speech  and  con- 
fession of  a  malefactor.     The  Cup,  which  was  a  handsome  ornament  for  the 
Dinner  Table,  was  disposed  of  by  Peck  immediately  afterwards  to  the  manu- 
facturers, Messrs.  Hancock,  of  Bond  Street,  for  the  full  value,  which  made 
the  Stake  a  pretty  good  one,  and  worth  standing  at  Weatherby's  to  anybody's 
credit.     The  reason  assigned  by  Peck  for  this  line  of  conduct  was  very  crecUt- 
able.     As  he  said,  that  as  dinners  i  la  Ruste  were  not  the  style  of  entertain* 
ment  he  was  in  the  habit  of  indulging  his  friends  with,  and  that  as  his  cook's 
forte  was  only  roasting  and  boiling,  and  he  was  not  accustomed  to  have  flowers 
on  his  dining-table,  or  sideboard,  the  money  would  be  more  useful  to  him  than 
the  Cup,  which  accordingly  went  back  to  the  place  from  whence  it  came. 
Fordham,  by  his  fine  riding,  got  the  ancient  SalHet,  who  is  always  an  annual 
favourite  for  this  event,  into  the  second  place,  and  Belphegor  was  third. 
Hermit  looked  as  handsome  as  a  picture,  and  galloped  as  strong  as  a  Hon,  but 
in  the  race  he  broke  a  blood-vessel,  and  Custance  very  properly  pulled  him 
instandy ;  and  in  all  human  probability  the  pair  will  never  be  seen  in  public 
again.     The  Annesley  Stakes  was  one  of  the  most  amusing  burlesques  ever 
seen   on   a  racecourse,  as  Blueskin  by  his  antics  reduced  the  distance  to 
St.  Ronan's  length,  and  just  got  done  a  head  by  him,  to  the  entire  satisfaction 
of  Messrs.  J.  B.  Morris,  Steel,  and  Co.,  who  took  the  odds  of  5  to  I  that 
were  laid  00  Blueskin  with  avidity.     The  Ham  showed  us  a  lamentable  falling- 
ofif  in  the  fields  compared  to  those  which  it  produced  in  the  original  days  of 
its  grandeur,  as  only  a  couple  could  be  mustered  for  it  $  but  as  one  of  these 
consisted  of  Kingcraft,  and  the  other  of  Sunlight,  we  were  told  that  quality 
must  make  amends  for  quantity.     Of  the  race,  we  will  only  sav  that  the  issue 
justified  the  betting,  which  of  course  was  in  ^our  of  Lord  Falmouth's  horse, 
who  if  he  does  not  run  again  this  season  will  have  left  off  with  an  unimpaired 
reputation.     The  Rous  Stakes,  it  was  generally  expected,  would  have  been 
walked  over  for  1^  Rupert,  but  when  Cracovienne  was  pulled  out  to  oppose 
him,  on  the  strength  of  having  beaten  Scottish  Queen  in  a  trial,  a  slight  fraction 
of  interest  was  infiised  into  their  coming  together.     But  Rupert  had  it  all  his 
own  way  like  the  famous  bull  in  the  china  shop,  and  won  easily  by  a  length  and 
A  half.     And  so  ended  the  first  day's  sport.     The  second,  or  Stakes  day,  pro- 
duced a  rather  larger  show  of  company,  but  the  fields  were  still  of  the  limited 
liability  order,  and  barring  the  Goodwood  Stakes,  there  was  not  a  single  item 
of  interest  in  the  card,  which  so  hx  from  being  preserved,  was  thrown  away  in 
disgust,  as  the  afternoon  begun  and  ended  in  a  walk  over.    The  Goodwood 
Stakes  brought  out  a  rather  moderate  field,  both  as  regards  numbers  and 
quality,  and  although  Starter  had  not  been  regularly  tried,  owing  to  the  hardness 
of  the  ground,  he  had  been  roughed  up  sufficiently  to  give  William  Day  a  taste 
of  his  quality.     Adolphus,  with  the  freitige  of  Lord  Frederick,  carried  all  the 
money  in  Kent  on  his  back,  and  there  would  indeed  have  been  a  Kentish  Fire 
of  cheers  had  he  pulfed  through.    Although  he  had  to  give  way  at  last  to  the 
demonstrations  in  finronr  of  War  and  Rofcwspienrey  he  was  as  firm  as  the  late 
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Duke  of  Wellington  in  his  place.  Storm  King»  who  had  been  whispered 
about  as  the  coming  horse,  again  disappointed  the  hopes  of  Wantage,  and 
instead  of  being  the  mountain  he  was  represented  to  be,  he  turned  out  to  be  a 
regular  molehill,  running  like  a  hack,  and  regarded  as  such  by  the  public. 
And  we  fear  that  the  Squire  of  that  village,  which  has  been  immortalized  fay 
the  doings  of  a  Clothworker,  a  Weathergage,  and  a  Blondin,  has  lost  the 
reputation  for  cunning,  which  his  right  hand  at  one  time  had  acquired,  and  he 
must  live  on  the  reputation  of  die  past  instead  of  the  future.  Alpenstock's 
jBiends  stuck  to  him  till  the  last,  and  although  the  weight  was  a  crusher,  they 
calculated  the  Rataplan  blood  in  his  veins  would  pull  him  through.  Robes- 
pierre looked  as  fit  as  a  fiddle,  while  War  was  turned  out  as  John  Scott  alone 
can  turn  out  a  racehorse  when  business  is  meant  with  him.  Judge  looked  like 
a  racing  pony,  and  The  Starter  had  evidendy  the  Dulcibella  polish  put  on  him 
in  abundance,  and  the  money  put  on  him  at  the  break  up  of  the  Ring  would 
have  filled  a  baggage  waggon.  At  starting.  Judge  took  the  lead,  and  ratded 
the  whole  squadron  along  like  the  old  Hero  used  to  do  in  the  days  of  his 
glorious  Cup  career,  and  led  them  along  until  they  had  got  into  the  straight, 
where  the  War  was  ended,  and  Judge's  jockey,  finding  he  had  done  his  duty 
to  his  leader.  The  Starter,  resigned  at  once  in  his  favour,  and  the  race  was 
never  in  doubt  afterwards,  the  ^vourite  walking  in,  and  he  evidently  could 
have  done  so  with  another  stone  on  his  back.  Miss  Gratwicke  struggled  up 
into  the  second  place,  which  is  a  favourite  position  with  that  lady,  while  the 
Member  for  Kent  got  the  third  place  that  was  at  the  disposal  of  Mr.  Clark. 
A  hoUower  affair  was  never  seen,  and  it  must  have  cheered  Lord  Zedand  to 
have  heard  how  two  of  Voltigeur's  stock  distinguished  themselves  so  much  as 
Starter  and  Judge.  The  latter  of  whom  was,  before  the  termination  of  the 
Meeting,  purchased  by  Sir  Frederick  Johnstone  and  Mr.  Gerard  Sturt  for 
*  a  monkey,'  for  the  sake  of  amusement.  And  so  ended  the  Goodwood  Stakes, 
which  has  never  before  been  won  by  an  animal  that  had  not  previously  won  a 
Plate  of  any  value,  but  of  whom  the  public,  for  some  unexplained  reason,  had 
entertained  the  most  extraordinary  views,  which  no  Stable  Management  could 
induce  them  to  change.  The  Drawing  Room  Stakes,  which  is  one  of  the 
standard  Stakes  of  the  Meeting,  went  to  Rupert,  whose  owner  is  almost  as  old 
as  the  race  itself;  and  after  Ryshworth  had  been  good-natured  enough  to  win 
a  Three  Hundred  Sovereign  Stake  from  a  trio  of  very  bad  animals  the 
correct  card  of  the  day  was  finished,  and  the  dissadsfied  spectators  had  per- 
mission to  return  to  their  respective  quarters.  The  Cup  I)ay  was  like  what 
Cup  Days  usually  are,  brilliant  in  the  extreme,  and  the  moAstes  of  Paris  and 
London  had  a  fine  opportunity  for  the  display  of  their  toilettes,  which  were  in 
marvellous  good  taste,  and  in  the  opinion  of  first-rate  judges,  they  would  have 
beaten  those  of  Longchamps  and  the  Prater  at  Vienna  in  a  canter.  Some 
disgust  was  expressed  at  the  bad  taste  exhibited  by  a  few  of  the  sterner  sex 
having  introduced  certain  members  of  the  demi-monde  into  the  Lawn  Inclo- 
sure,  which  has  hitherto  been  held  sacred  to  the  Duke  of  Richmond's  private 
party,  and  the  more  respectable  portion  of  the  community.  Their  appearance, 
which  was  strongly  condemned,  excited  great  curiosity,  and  their  inventories 
were  taken  like  those  of  a  new  Singer  in  the  Haymarket,  for  it  is  not  often  that 
Belgravia  and  Mayfair  have  the  chance  given  them  of  scnidnising  the 
heroines  of  the  minor  drama,  and  the  Belles  of  Cremome  and  the  AHuunbra, 
who  if  they  could  have  heard  the  remarks  that  were  made  upon  their  admisnon 
into  the  magic  circle,  they  would  have  confined  their  presence  to  the  box  of 
the  Cavahy  Drags  below  the  railings,  and  not  have  ventured  where  honest 
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vomea  feared  almost  to  tread.    It  has  been  contended,  we  observe,  that  the 
Duke  of  Richmond  should  exclude  such  persons  who  hare  made  themselyea 
notorious  by  warring  against  Society  from  his  Park.    But  as  the  racecourse  is  to 
all  intents  and  purposes  a  public  one,  such  a  power  would  be  a  dangerous  one 
to  exercise,  and  might  lead  to  serious  consequences  ;  for  Capt.  Valentine  would 
not  like  the  responsibility  to  rest  on  his  shoulders,  and  it  would  never  do  to 
place  the  veto  of  admission  in  the  hands  of  the  checktakers,  who  are,  without 
exception,  the  most  wooden-headed   mortals  created  by  Providence  frota 
China  to  Peru,  so  we  must  leave  the  remedy  to  Society,  which  shoiild  work 
its  own  cure,  and  which  we  trust  it  will  do  ere  the  next  Anniversary  sets  in. 
But  if  the  Duke  winked  at  the  presence  of  the  fair  and  frail,  he  was  determined 
that  the  Park  should  not  be  a  place  of  resort  for  Defaulters  of  the  worst  class, 
and  he  accordingly  revived  a  very  salutary  rule  of  Lord  George  Bentinck's, 
for  the  special  purpose  of  convincing  the  Little  Plunger  that  honesty  in  all 
transactions  of  life  is  the  best  policy.     It  seems  that  about  a  twelvemonth  back 
there  arose  in  the  Sporting  World  a  young  man  whose  aim  seemed  to  be  the 
extremely  amiable  one  of  breaking  the  Ring.      He  betted  in  nothing  but 
hundreds  hardly,  and  turned  up  his  nose  at  a  pony  or  tenner  as  utterly  beneath 
his  notice  and  not  worth  writing  in  his  betting-book.     In  appearance  he  was 
little  better  than  a  dwarf,  and  scarcely  stood  higher  than  sixpennvworth  of  half- 
pence.    But  large  as  were  his  wagers,  the  Ring  had  their  suspicions  of  him,  for 
they  bbckballed  him  at  the  Victoria  Club,  under  the  impression  that  he  would 
go  up  like  a  rocket  and  come  down  like  a  stick.     Nor  were  they  wrong  in 
their  conclusions,  for  in  a  short  time  it  began  to  be  whispered  that  the  party  in 
question  was  short.     However,  such  occurrences  are  not  uncommon,  as  men 
cannot  raise  money  in  an  instant,  as  Bankers  are  cautious  in  making  advances 
to  customers  engaged  in  racing  speculations ;  so  little  was  thought  of  what  was 
then  deemed  a  temporary  de&ult.     However,  he  never  ^  parted,'  and  his  terms 
were  refused  by  his  creditors,  who  looked  to  the  chance  of  his  winning  a  stake 
for  the  setdement  of  his  accounL     Still  time  wore  on,  and  nothing  was  done 
in  the  matter,  until  Mr.  George  Angell  strolling  down  the  course  for  a  gkss 
of  claret  cup,  came  across  our  hero,  and  asked  him  when  he  meant  to  pull  out 
what  he  owed  him — a  not  very  unnatural  inquiry  considering  how  long  the 
debt  had  been  due.     To  which  he  replied  by  requesting  Mr.  Angell  would 
immediately  take  a  ticket  for  a  place,  which  we  can  only  describe  as  being  of 
a  singularly  warm  temperature,  but  paved  with  good  intentions,  and  he  added 
that  if  Mr.  Angell  had  only  run  his  *  sanguinary  Platers '  straight,  he  the 
Little  Plunger  would  have  broken  the  *  sanguinary  Ring.'    Now  we  all  know 
that  Mr.  Angell  is  one  of  the  most  respectable  owners  of  horses  on  the  Turf, 
both  in  manners,  dress,  and  demeanour »-that  his  waistcoats  are  as  white  as  the 
mainsail  of  a  yacht,  and  his  neckties  as  faultless  as  if  he  came  into  the  world 
with  them  on — ^and  that  his  horses  are  not  in  the  habit  of  dropping  th«r 
anchors,  even  when  the  weather  is  misty  as  at  Brighton  and  Lewes.     There- 
fore this  taunt  was  more  than  he  could  bear,  and  searching  out  Capt.  Valentine, 
he  requested  him  instandy  to  put  in  force  Lord  George  Bentinck's  almost 
diefunct  law  against  defaulters,  which  he  immediately  did,  by  ordering  a  couple 
of  policemen  to  escort  this  Little  Plunger  off  the  Duke's  property,  with  a  hint 
that  if  he  was  found  there  again  he  would  in  all  probability  remain  in  Sussex 
until  after  the  decision  of  the  Cesarewitch  and  Cambridgeshire.      So  the 
Tittlebat  Titmouse  took  the  hint,  and  retired  into  that  obscurity  from  which 
he  ought  never  to  have  emerged.     And  Mr.  Angell  having  seen  his  Nodoe 
of  Ejectment  served,  returned  to  the  Ring,  and  backed  Comet  for  a  monkey. 
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which  partially  had  the  efiect  of  restoring  his  tranqoillity  of  mind.     Anything 
more  deplorable  than  the  racing  could  not  be  imagined,  most  of  the  events 
were  merely  matchesi  and  no  one  talked  about  anything  but  the  Cup,  which 
was  deemed  to  be  as  great  a  certainty  for  Brigantine,  as  the  Stakes  had  been 
beforehand  for  Starter.     Although  tiiere  were  rumours  of  a  big  joints  the 
Stakes  men  laid  9  to  4  on  the  Ascot  Cup  winner,  to  ride  which,  Cannon  had 
reduced  himself  to  a  threadpaper,  while  Baron  Rothschild,  who  aims  at  Cups, 
had  Restitution  specially  prepared  for  it,  and  he  certainly  looked  fit  to  run  for 
the  great  House  which  rules  the  Finance  of  the  World.     Robespierre  and 
Rupert  went  for  the  ofFchance,  and  although  the  Ring  were  very  anxious  to 
write  their  names,  we  never  heard  of  an  opportunity  being  given  them  of  doing 
so.     Strange  to  say,  however.  Fortune  did  not  smile  upon  Woodyates,  for 
Brigantine  suffered  the  others  to  get  such  a  lead  of  her,  that  it  was  evident  she 
could  never  overtake  them ;  and  Restitution  and  Blueskin,  persevering  in  their 
struggle  to  the  end,  the  Baron's  horse  won,  to  his  intense  delight,  by  a  length 
and  a  half,  Brigantine  coming  in  so  cripply,  that  it  was  evident  she  had  sus- 
tained some  injury,  and  Cannon  subsequently  stated,  he  had  laid  out  of  his 
ground,  solely  because  he  could  not  help  it,  as  the  mare  could  not  move  with 
him ;  and  on  his  leading  her  back  to  the  stable,  she  was  found  to  be  broken 
down  so  badly,  that  the  Goodwood  Cup  must  be  termed  her  last  cruise.     The 
Lavant  had  made  the  Molecomb  a  certainty  for  the  Basquine  filly,  and  there 
were  not  a  few  who  took  advantage  of  the  opportunity  afforded  them  of 
repairing  their  Brigantine  losses.     Then  Formosa  led  Blueskin  a  canter  round 
the  Queen's  Plate  Course ;  but  neither  in  that  nor  the  subsequent  race  was 
anybody  able  to  do  anything  for  themselves,  and  the  majority  of  the  Book- 
makers closed  their  volumes  earlier  than  they  h;id  ever  been  known  to  do 
before  on  a  Goodwood  Cup  Day.     However,  when  things  have  seen  their 
worst,  they  generally  mend,  and  John  Kent,  the  Duke's  late  training  groom, 
accordingly  canvassed  for  a  new  race,  the  Visitors'  Plate,  to  which  he  obtained 
a  few  names,  but  the  absurd  mystery  he  made  about  it,  marred  in  a  great 
measure  its  success.     However,  enough  transpired  to  indicate  that  it  was  in- 
tended to  take  the  shape  of  a  Handicap,  and  that  its  feature,  where  not  thought 
desirable,  should  not  be  known  to  any  but  the  Subscribers,  or  before  they  were 
published  in  the  Racing  Calendar,  and  whether  this  policy  will  be  successful 
time  alone  will  show-     The  closing  day  was  by  no  means  the  worst  of  the 
four,  and  it  will  be  some  time  before  Vespasian's  <  Blaze  of  Triumph '  will  be 
forgotten  in  winning  the  Chesterfield  Cup,  with  the  gentleman  rider's  weight 
of  lost.  41b.  on  him.     It  was  an  unprecedented  performance,  and  will  raise 
still  higher  the  character  of  Newminstcr  as  a  sire.      Sir  Charles  Legard 
backed  him,  coupled  with  Islam,  for  some  money,  and  several  thousands  were 
the  result  of  the  investment,  which  was  hardly  ever  in  doubt  from  the  com- 
mencement of  the  race,  which  he  won  just  as  easily  as  he  had  done  the  Duke 
of  Richmond's  Plate  an  hour  previously.     And  as  the  Fates  had  been  rather 
unpropitious  of  late  to  Sir  Charles  Legard,  *  the  change  in  the  weather '  was 
doubly  welcomed.     The  Northern  stables  kept  up  ^eir  prestige  in  the  Nursery, 
both  Soucar  and  Morphia  having  a  tribe  of  followers,  but  in  the  end  the  latter 
won  very  easily,  Fordham  getting,  by  extremely  fine  riding,  Gertrude  into  the 
second  place,  and  furnishing  another  example  what  a  Triton  he  is  among  the 
Minnows.     And  now  the  interest  of  the  Meeting  was  over,  and  a  universal 
feeling  was  expressed,  that  the  next  Anniversary  may  exhibit  something  like 
the  racing  we  have  been  accustomed  to  witness  in  the  Goodwood   Park. 
The  Cups,  which  were  exhibited  to  public  view  previous  to  being  run  for. 
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were  of  a  very  handsome  description ;  but  the  Goodwood  Cup  itself  was  too 
much  approaching  a  bath-filler  to  please  the  £Uttanti  in  such  matters,  and 
decided  preference  was  given  to  the  elegant  and  unique  design  for  the  table, 
supplied  by  London  and  Ryder,  with  which  Sir  Charles  Legard,  who  had 
never  won  a  Cup  before,  was  much  pleased,  as  it  constituted  either  a  flower- 
stand  or  a  fruit  epergne. 

Brighton  was  the  next  fixture,  where  the  Upper  Ten  Thousand,  and  the 
Ring,  were  invited  to  assist,  the  entertainment  advertised  being  of  a  very 
superior  description,  and  which  was  only  spoiled  by  the  elements,  which  may 
be  said  to  have  had  a  real  good  day  to  themselves ;  for  on  the  first  day  rain, 
wind,  and  fog  entered  on  a  sort  of  competitive  examination  of  their  respective 
powers,  and  the  advantage  may  be  said  to  have  been  on  the  side  of  fog,  which 
was  in  immense  force,  completely  destroying  the  ejects  of  Admiral  Rous's 
nee-glasses.  Yet,  strange  to  state,  this  weather  was  not  distasteful  to  some 
jockeys,  because  it  enabled  them  to  <  lay  down  an  anchor '  without  calling  forth 
observation.  Some  of  the  events,  decided  on  days  on  which  a  man  would  not 
turn  his  enemy's  dog  out  of  doors,  were  by  no  means  without  interest,  and 
they  showed  tnat  Goodwood  had  left  its  mark  behind  upon  many  of  the 
animals. 

The  sensations,  which  came  quick  enough  even  to  meet  the  imagination  of 
Mr.  Dion  Boucicault,  the  dramatist,  commenced  with  the  Champagne  Stakes, 
for  which  the  Baron  Rothschild  and  Sir  Joseph  Hawley  contended,  each 
using  their  best  endeavours  to  give  six  dozen  ot  phampagne  to  the  Brighton 
Race  Dinner.  Of  course,  after  Blue  Gown  had  beaten  Vespasian,  and  the 
latter  had  won  two  handicaps  in  succession  in  one  day,  people  thought  it  to  be 
worth  their  while  laying  7  to  2  on  Blue  Gown,  although  he  went  as  short  as 
a  carrot  in  his  preliminary  canter,  and  Sufiblk  was  in  the  field.  The  result 
was  never  in  doubt,  and  showed  either  that  Blue  Gown  was  fbot^>sore  from  his 
severe  race  at  Goodwood,  or  that  he  had  turned  rogue,  for  he  never  seemed 
able  to  gallop ;  and  SufiFplk,  who,  like  all  the  King  Toms,  climbed  the  hill 
like  a  cat  does  the  roof  of  a  house,  cantered  in  by  himself,  some  half  a  dozen 
lengths  m  front  of  the  Derby  winner  of  last  year.  It  was  difficult  to  say  which 
was  the  most  surprised,  the  Baron  or  Sir  Joseph.  The  former  was  overjoyed, 
and  the  latter,  disgusted,  started  off  shortly  afterwards  for  Scotland,  that  on 
the  banks  of  the  Tweed,  in  the  playing  of  a  salmon,  he  might  forget  the 
treacherous  conduct  of  his  favourite  racehorse.  The  Brighton  Stakes  showed 
that  Robespierre  was  a  real  good  horse,  for  he  gave  upwards  of  two  stone  to 
Winifred  and  Vanichta,  and  was  only  beaten  a  very  short  distance  from  them. 
Old  Reindeer,  who  is  about  as  ancient  as  Mr.  Collins's  well-known  gelding 
Isaac,  seemed  to  care  nothing  for  Anno  Domini,  as  he  polished  off  Vulcan  in 
the  Abingdon  Plate  in  fine  style.  And  Sir  Charles  Legard  soon  made 
Braemar  pay  himself  by  winning  the  Two-year-old  Selling  Stake  in  such  a 
style  that  he  was  only  too  glad  to  give  upwards  of  320  guineas  to  get  him 
back*  The  Brighton  Cup,  which  to  be  appreciated  must  be  seen,  for  it  was 
decidedly  the  handsomest  racing  prize  ever  given  in  this  country,  was  secured 
by  Baron  Rothschild,  as  it  was  generally  imagined  would  be  the  case,  through 
the  instrumentality  of  Restitution,  who  gave  a  load  of  weight  to  Moma,  and 
beat  her  in  a  canter.  And  so  pleased  with  his  victory  was  the  Baron,  that  he 
could  not  bear  the  piece  of  plate  to  be  out  of  his  sight  for  an  instant ;  and 
having  backed  himself  to  win  it,  and  place  it  on  his  dinner-table  in  Piccadilly 
the  same  evening,  he  pounced  upon  it  the  moment  the  race  was  over,  and  by  a 
reserved  *  insect   which  he  had  in  waiting,  and  a  special  train  with  fires  lighted 
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up  at  the  terminus,  which  was  also  in  reserve,  he  succeeded  in  winning  his 
wager.  Mr.  Brayley  had  a  good  day  afterwards  with  Out  and  Outer,  and  he 
kept  his  name  in  a  rather  disagreeable  manner  in  the  volumes  of  the  book- 
makers, for  he  did  not  hesitate  to  improve  the  occasion.  The  Club  day  was  a 
very  agreeable  one,  and  Mr.  Edwards  had  all  the  good  things  to  himself. 
Lewes  is  making  great  strides  in  popularitv,  and  is  about  the  most  successful  of 
all  Mr.  Verrall's  undertakings,  the  Grana  Handicap  taking  almost  precedence 
of  the  Goodwood  Stakes  in  the  estimation  of  the  owners  of  horses.  It  was 
won  by  Mr.  Brayley  with  Arlington,  who  not  only  did  good  to  his  owner, 
but  also  to  his  sire,  Voltigeur,  whose  stock  have  not  run  so  well  since  the  days 
of  Vidette,  and  to  whom  Starter,  Judge,  and  this  horse  have  given  a  most 
unlooked-for  lift.  The  other  races,  which  we  have  not  room  to  discuss,  were 
of  a  highly  creditable  character  both  to  Lewes  and  Mr.  Verrall,  who  is  now 
taking  a  very  prominent  position  among  the  race  managers  of  the  day.  And 
thus  the  Sussex  Fortnight  may  be  said  to  have  passed  off  very  well ;  and  it  is 
very  questionable  if  the  racing  of  the  second  week  was  not  superior  to  that  of 
the  first.  Royal  Windsor  was  the  next  place  to  which  the  Ring  adjourned, 
where  they  found  Mr.  Frail  had  made  everything  pleasant  for  their  accommo- 
dation, gave  them  an  abundance  of  racing,  and,  strange  to  say,  not  a  single 
objection  was  preferred  during  the  Meeting,  whilst  the  lessee  was  all  sugar  and 
smiles  to  his  patrons,  which  were  both  numerous  and  select,  including  nearly 
all  the  Houses  of  Lords  and  Commons  that  voted  against  the  destrucdon  of 
the  Irish  Church,  who  sought  relief  in  the  Windsor  Handicaps  fiom  the  debates 
which  characterised  that  Bill.  Wolverhampton  is  looking  up,  and  afforded 
two  grand  field-days  for  WadloVs  Stable,  while  no  newspaper  report  could 
make  us  believe  in  die  improvement  in  Egham ;  and  until  we  read  the  official 
return  in  the  Calendar,  we  were  incredulous  as  to  what  we  had  perused  else^ 
where  about  the  Meeting,  of  which  Mr.  Thomas  Marshall  may  well  be  proud. 
Radcliffe  is  also  looking  up  from  the  days  when  it  was  farmed  by  Mr.  Parr, 
Mr.  I'Anson,'and  old  John  Osborne,  the  monopoly  of  whose  stable  on  this 
course  appears  at  length  to  be  disturbed.  From  Stockton  we  have  only  time 
to  say  that  the  sport  was  first-rate,  and  the  appearance  of  Pretender  a  great 
benebt  to  the  card  and  the  meeting,  for  he  drew  immensely.  Through  the 
pace  being  not  much  better  than  in  a  gendeman  rider's  race,  he  only  just  pulled 
through,  and  Dawson  will  have  to  send  him  along  the  next  three  weeks  ;  and 
to  have  a  good  pace  in  the  St.  Leger,  if  Mr.  Johnstone  is  to  win  the  three 
great  events,  viz.,  the  Two  Thousand,  the  Derby,  and  the  St.  Leger  with  the 
same  horse,  as  Mr.  Bowes  did  with  West  Australian.  And  we  imagine  we 
cannot  bring  our  nodce  of  the  Stockton  gathering  to  a  conclusion  better  than 
by  staung  the  whole  of  the  race  mornings  were  spent  in  eating  and  drinking, 
and  the  afternoons  in  racing,  and  that  Mr.  Craggs  has  rarely  been  seen  to  more 
advantage.  Thus  we  have  shown  the  Turf  to  have  been  in  a  flourishing 
condition  despite  the  secession  of  the  Plungers,  who  it  is  to  be  hoped  will 
never  spring  up  again  to  bring  such  discredit  on  the  first  of  our  National 
Sports.  But  at  the  same  time  we  state  the  Turf  to  be  &r  from  destroyed  or 
ruined  fi^om  the  practices  of  some  of  its  recent  Patrons,  we  can  by  no  means 
congratulate  its  friends  on  the  state  of  the  horses  of  the  present  day,  which 
strongly  indicates  that  quality  is  sacrificed  to  quantity ;  and  we  are  inclined  to 
think  that  it  will  take  Admiral  Rous  all  his  logic  and  time  to  prove  that  the 
horses  of  the  present  day  are  equal  to  those  that  have  gone  before  them.  And 
•  no  stronger  argument  could  be  afforded  of  the  truth  of  Sir  Joseph  Hawlcjr*s 
and  Mr.  Chaplin's  argument,  that  we  have  no  *  stayers '  now,  than  the  net 
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that  the  York  Cup,  one  of  the  oldest  prizes  on  the  Turf,  has  been  withdrawn 
from  the  Race  Card,  solely  because,  in  the  opinion  of  the  Race  Committee^ 
there  were  no  horses  in  training  to  run  for  it ;  and  this  actually  takes  place  in 
the  most  sporting  district  in  England  in  the  nineteenth  century.  Surely  the 
northern  and  southern  breeders  will  not  suffer  this  reproach  to  be  levelled  on 
the  English  Turf  much  longer,  but  will  earnestly  strive  to  wipe  it  away. 

In  the  Hunting  World,  the  Kilkenny  Dispute  has  taken  precedence  of  all 
other  matters,  and  although  it  interests  more  the  natives  of  the  Sister  Isle, 
yet  it  has  caused  some  litde  sensation  in  this  country,  where  one  of  the  parties 
to  it  is  well  known  and  appreciated  in  Racbg  Circles.  Of  course  as  in  all 
Irish  matters,  politics  and  religion  have  been  introduced  into  the  quarrel,  which 
has  materially  inflamed  the  passions  of  all  parties  concerned  in  it  by  adding 
fiiel  to  fire,  which  is  much  to  be  deplored,  especially  in  a  country  so  celebrated 
for  its  sporting  propensities  as  Klilkenny.  And  it  will  require,  in  our  opinion, 
considerable  tact  and  discretion  to  heal  the  difierences  that  have  sprung  up 
between  the  dissentient  parties.  In  the  correspondence  which  has  been  pub-* 
lished  between  Sir  John  rower  and  Mr.  George  Bryan,  the  advantage  appears 
to  rest  decidedly  in  favour  of  the  last-named  gentleman,  who  seems  to  have 
had  nothing  in  view  but  improving  the  character  of  the  sport  in  Kilkenny,  in 
which,  as  the  Representative  for  Uiat  Borough,  as  well  as  a  Hunting  Man,  he 
was  naturally  interested.  Nothing  could  exceed  the  bad  taste  of  Sir  John 
Power  in  raking  up  an  afiair  in  which  Mr.  Bryan  was  unfortunately  mixed  up 
some  years  ago  at  Newmarket,  which  everybody  had  forgotten  and  forgiven. 
But  Mr.  Bryan,  so  far  from  trying  to  gloss  over  the  circumstance,  as  many 
would  have  done,  takes  the  opportunity  of  boldly  avowing  it ;  stating  he  shall 
never  foi^et,  and  always  regret  having  been  concerned  in  it ;  and  that  it  arose 
solely  in  being  treated  m  a  most  unjustifiable  manner  by  other  persons  who 
had  no  control  over  his  horses.  He  stated  also  that  Admiral  Rous  had 
fully  acquitted  him  of  any  intention  to  act  dishonourably  ;  therefore  to  rake  up, 
we  say,  an  error  of  judgment,  committed  on  the  imptuse  of  the  moment,  but 
instantly  bitterly  repented  of,  indicates  a  mind,  the  possessor  of  which  may  not 
be  envied.  Therefore  we  may  say  with  Oliver  Goldsmith  in  *  She  Stoops  to 
<  Conquer,'  *  That  praise  from  Sir  Hubert  Stanley  is  praise  indeed.'  And 
it  clearly  shows  to  what  an  extent  party  feeling  m  Ireland  will  go,  when 
religion  and  politics  are  mixed  up  in  a  sporting  dispute.  And  in  our  opinion, 
the  constituents  of  Mr.  Bryan  have  every  reason  to  be  proud  of  the  spirited 
manner  in  which  their  representative  has  taken  up  the  cudgels  of  war  in  behalf 
of  himself,  and  fox-hunting  generally.  As  to  Mr.  Meredith's  remainmg  in 
office  after  the  severe  strictures  which  have  been  passed  on  his  management, 
appears  to  us  to  be  out  of  the  question.  But  at  all  events  we  suppose  he  only 
holds  office  until  his  successor  is  appointed,  or  people  will  say  of  him,  as  they 
did  of  the  late  Lord  Melbourne,  when  he  remained  in  power  with  a  hostile 
majority  in  the  House  of  Commons,  that  he  had  more  patience  than  resignation 
about  him.  Under  these  circumstances,  we  can  only  express  an  opinion  that 
the  Kilkenny  Country  had  better  be  placed  in  the  hands  of  a  Committee  of 
the  County  as  soon  as  convenient,  so  that  peace  may  be  restored  at  once  to  the 
hunting  community,  and  Kilkenny  again  be  as  famous  for  its  Sport  as  it  was  in 
days  of  yore,  when  foxes  were  plentiful,  and  good  runs  a  matter  of  every-day 
occurrence.  In  making  these  observations,  we  must  observe,  we  are  only 
recording  the  impressions  that  an  attentive  and  impartial  consideration  of  the 
published  correspondence  has  left  upon  our  mind,  and  being  almost  a  stranger 
to  the  locality,  we  have  taken  no  notice  of  any  of  the  petty  quarrels  in  the 
neighbourhood,  which  have  done  so  much  to  magnify  this  hunting  feud. 
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From  Scotland  we  have  received  the  most  fiivourable  accounts,  and  the 
prospects  of  sport  which  were  indulged  in  have  been  fiilly  realised,  as  the 
reports  published  in  the  Northern  papers  will  at  once  disclose.  And  among 
the  sportsmen  who  have  highly  distinguished  themselves,  may  be  mentioned 
Lord  Stamford  and  the  Marquis  of  Huntley,  both  of  whom  have  taken  first- 
class  honours.  In  1867,  grouse  disease  devastated  the  great  majority  of  the 
Scotch  and  English  moors,  consequently  last  year  grouse  footing  in  the  High- 
lands of  Scotland  was  an  almost  unknown  sport.  Coveys  were  necessarily  very 
scarce,  and  those  who  had  any  forethought,  spared  them,  confining  their  bags 
to  what  may  be  termed  an  occasional  roast  at  dinner.  Those  who  acted  thus 
prudently  were  this  year  rewarded  for  their  forbearance.  For  the  grouse  this 
year  bred  well,  and  there  are  a  good  many  well-grown  birds  in  each  covey. 
But  we  confess  the  stock  of  grouse  is  not  yet  equal  to  what  it  was  in  1866  ; 
but  the  recovery  from  the  losses  of  1 867  is  most  satisfactory.  A  fall  of  snow 
in  May  has  damaged  many  very  high  moors,  but  with  that  exception,  the 
Scottish  mountains  have  yielded  a  very  fair  amount  of  birds.  Red  deer  are  in 
excellent  condition,  for  the  season  of  the  year,  but  their  herds  are  not  quite 
equal  to  those  we  have  come  across  before.  Fishing,  except  in  *  lochs,'  at 
present  is  quite  at  an  end,  as  the  rivers  are  dry,  and  look  like  roughly-paved 
streets.  An  unusual  number  of  shooting  quarters  are  now  to  let,  which,  in  our 
opinion,  is  to  be  attributed  to  the  exorbitant  rents  now  demanded,  and  to  the 
facts  that  the  Manufacturing  Interest  is  not  so  flourishing  as  it  was  some  few 
years  back. 

There  have  been  frequent  Hound  Shows  during  the  month,  and  Mr.  Chap* 
lin,  M.P.  for  part  of  Lincolnshire,  was  this  year  President  of  the  Lincolnshire 
Agricultural  Society,  and  in  consequence  of  his  activity  and  popularity,  the 
Show  was  the  best  ever  seen  at  Lincoln.  There  was  a  good  display  of  all 
kinds  of  implements  and  stock ;  but  the  great  feature  was  the  Foxhound  Show. 
Within  the  splendid  piece  of  ground,  arranged  for  the  Showyard,  was  an 
enclosure  with  a  square  piece  of  ground  flagged,  and  an  awning  over  it  to 
shade  the  Judges  from  the  sun.  The  Brocklesby,  the  Grove,  the  Cottesmore, 
the  North  Cotswold,  the  South  Wold,  the  Quorn,  the  Badminton,  the  Fitz- 
hardinge,  the  Milton,  the  York  and  Ainsty,  the  Wynnstay  and  the  Burton 
Kennels  sent  hounds ;  and  a  lot  of  hounds,  amounting  to  about  sixty  couples, 
picked  samples  from  these  crack  kennels,  was  a  sight  worth  travelling  to  see. 
The  Judges  were  Lord  Doneraile,  Mr.  Lane  Fox,  and  Mr.  Williamson ;  the 
latter  did  not  put  in  an  appearance,  having  entirely  forgotten  his  engagement. 
The  fact  is  <  Old  Billy '  was  passing  his  time  with  Lord  Zetland's  thorough- 
bred stock,  lost  in  ^  happy  thoughts '  of  days  gone  by — Bill  Bean  and  Bean- 
stalk, Gully  and  the  Chicken,  Ralph  Lambton,  Jack  Healey  and  Hookey 
Walker,  &c. — and  wondering  how  he  could  manage  to  have  a  day's  cub- 
hunting  with  George  Fitzwilliam's  hounds,  and  see  George  Carter  throw  them 
into  Barnwell  Wold  at  early  dawn.  But  on  the  flags  at  Lincoln  the  two 
Judges  had  a  difficult  task.  <The  first  prize  for  two  couples  of  entered 
*  hounds,  dogs,  &c.'  Eight  couples  came  to  the  post.  Mr.  Chaplin's  Saladin, 
Sampson,  Damper,  Warrior — ^two  couples  of  level,  dean-made,  active,  hand* 
some  foxhounds — much  admired — ^were  placed  first.  Lord  Yarborough's 
FalstafFy  Villager,  Rector,  and  Bluecap — also  a  very  good  lot^-second.  Sir  W, 
Wynn's  were  a  useful  lot,  but  not  the  quality  of  the  others.  For  the  Prize 
for  Two  couples  of  entered  hounds,  bitches,  &c.,  Lord  Galway's  Damsel, 
Gadfly,  Glory  and  Bridesmaid  were  much  superior  to  any  of  the  other  lots, 
and  were  a  treat  to  behold.     The  second  prize,  Mr.  Chaplin's  two  couple  of 
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particularly  elegant  little  bitches — the  most  sorty  lot  in  the  yard — Prosody, 
Sportivei  Gladsome^  and  Gaudy.  Lord  Yarborough's  Royal  gained  the  first 
prize  for  the  best  unentered  dog,  a  smart  even-made  dog,  beating  nothing  very 
grand*  Lord  Coventry's  Rufus,  a  useful  dog,  second.  Lord  Yarborough's 
Falstaff  gained  the  first  prize  for  stallion  hounds.  This  class  was  very  good 
and  created  great  interest.  Bluecap  from  the  same  kennel,  Lord  Kesteven's 
Primate,  Mr.  Chaplin's  Saladin,  Lord  Fitzhardinge's  Pomfret,  were  all  much 
admired  ;  in  our  opinion — not  worth  much  perhaps — Lord  Coventry's  Ronan 
placed  second,  was  the  finest^shaped  dog  of  the  loL  We  need  not  trouble  our 
readers  with  the  whole  story,  lest  we  are  accused  of  dwelling  on  the  line* 
The  Judges  finished  their  work  in  four  hours,  and  then  instead  of  being  treated 
to  a  cool,  refreshing  pick-me-up,  they  were  roused  by  an  '  unsuccessful  com- 
'petitor,' — known  to  be  as  enthusiastic  about  fox-hunting  as  the  original 
*  Jorrocks ' — publicly  finding  fault  with  their  decisions.  This  set  the  sports- 
men in  a  blaze,  and  the  amount  of  chafiF  in  the  showyard,  and  at  the  dinner  in 
the  tent,  where  Mr.  Chaplin  took  the  chair,  supported  by  Lord  Yarborough 
and  all  Uie  large  landowners,  was  very  exciting,  and  made  everything  pass  off 
very  cheerily,  particularly  when  it  was  proposed  to  run  so  many  couples  from 
each  pack  in  the  hunting  season,  that  the  Lincolnshire  men  might  ride  to  the 
hounds  and  see  whether  the  Judges  had  spotted  the  best. 

At  Beverley  the  Hound  Show  was  not  so  good  as  at  Lincoln.  But  in 
horses  Yorkshire  was  very  great.  The  Judges  of  foxhounds  were  Lord 
Galway,  Mr.  Scratton,  and  *  John  Walker.'  Again  Mr.  Chaplin  carried  off 
the  first  prize  for  two  couples  of  unentered  dogs ;  and  Lord  Yarborough 
second  as  at  Lincoln.  For  the  U^st  two  couples  of  entered  hounds — bitches, 
Sir  George  Wombwell,  Bart.,  gained  the  first  prize.  Poor  Sir  Charles !  how 
proud  he  would  have  been  had  he  lived  to  see  his  favourites.  Novelty  and 
Nosegay,  win  again ;  and  how  he  would  have  stared,  and  then  laughed,  when 
his  pet  Racer  was  pronounced  the  best  stallion  hound  in  the  showyard. 
Lord  Yarborough's  clever  ladies  ran  second.  For  unentered  hounds  Lord 
Yarborough's  Royal  again  was  first ;  Mr.  Hall's  Leader  second.  Royal  also 
winning  the  Holdemess  Cup.  Many  good  hound  men  thought  Mr.  Hall's 
young  dog  the  best.  He  had  more  power,  and  looked,  though  full  of  quality, 
more  useful.  For  unentered  bitches,  the  Bramham  Moor  Syren  was  first,  and 
Lord  Middleton's  Safety  second — neither  of  them  quite  clever.  In  the  Horse 
Classes,  the  number  of  animals  was  beyond  anything  we  ever  saw,  and  the 
only  thing  to  prevent  any  <  gent  in  search  of  a  horse '  from  helping  himself 
was  the  large  prices  the  Yorkshireman  asked.  The  excitement  during  the 
judging  of  the  Hunt  Cup  was  intense. 

The  Holdemess  Hunt  Cup,  a  piece  of  Plate,  value  one  hundred  guineas, 
given  by  the  Gendemen  of  Beverley  and  vicinity,  for  the  best  hunter,  mare 
or  gelding,  from  four  to  eight  years  old,  and  in  the  opinion  of  the  Judges  best 
calculated  to  carry  fourteen  stone  over  Holdemess. 

The  pedigree,  if  known,  of  every  horse  entered  for  this  Cup  must  be  given 
at  the  time  of  entry,  and  certified  by  the  owner  to  be  correct ;  and  in  all  cases 
the  sire,  dam's  sire,  and  sire  of  grandam  must  be  stated,  if  known ;  and  the 
Judges,  in  awarding  the  Prize,  will  be  instmcted  to  pay  particular  attention  to 
the  breeding  and  quality  of  the  animals  exhibited. 

This  Cup  will  be  awarded  by  the  three  Hunting  Judges  appointed  by  the 
Society,  assisted  by  Lord  Macclesfield,  Sir  G.  Wombwell,  and  George  Lane 
Fox,  Masters  of  Foxhounds,  also  appointed  by  the  Society. 

Sixty-one  horses  were  entered  for  this  Prize,  and  more  than  fifty  'Came  to 
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the  post*  The  Judges  had  these  horses  mounted  and  ridden  round  the  rin^ 
drafting  a  few  at  a  time,  unul  they  thought  they  had  selected  the  plums.  Some 
of  the  Judges  were  determined  to  satisfy  themselves,  apd  mounted  and  rode 
round  the  ring.  It  was  two  hours  before  they  made  up  their  minds,  when  the 
well-known  Lady  Derwent  was  pronounced  the  winner.  Mr.  Hall  showed 
some  fine  hunters,  and  some  of  his  flying  column  thought  that  his  magnificent 
horse,  Doctor,  ought  to  have  had  the  prize.  He  is  a  real  gdod  sort  and  up  to 
nxteen  stone,  and  from  all  accounts,  when  in  condition,  and  his  master  up, 
bad  to  beat ;  but  he  was  very  fiit,  and  would  not  move — ^perhaps  he  hated  the 
showyanL  Lady  Derwent  is  a  well-formed  mare,  nearly  sixteen  hands  high, 
good  hunting  action,  and  in  a  Showyard  bad  to  beat — plenty  of  quality,  no 
weak  point.  If  she  does  not  get  over  the  country  she  must  be  an  impostor, 
or  her  rider  a  mufl.  She  would  not  perhaps  carry  Christopher  Sykes,  Esq., 
M.P.,  over  Holdemess ;  but  we  will  wager  that  if  his  guest,  the  Bishop  of 
Oxford — who  was  on  the  Show  ground — got  on  her  back,  and  chose  to  have 
a  grind  with  Mr.  Hall's  hounds,  few  would  live  with  him.  We  all  have  our 
opinions  luckily.  Let  Messrs.  Boulton,  Bennet,  and  Nainby  decide  which  is 
the  best  hunter  in  summer.  Let  Lord  Kesteven  in  the  summer  swagger  about 
powerful  foxhounds ;  Lord  Galway  about  ribs  and  appetite ;  Lord  Yarborough 
and  Nimrod  Long  be  as  particular  as  dancing-masters  about  legs  and  feet ; 
Lane  Fox  about  necks  and  shoulders.  But  we  should  like  to  go  to  Lincoln, 
have  some  good  mounts,  see  a  rattling  good  day's  sport  with  Mr.  Chaplin's 
<  light-boned,'  well-bred  pack,  and  dine  with  him  afterwards,  or  with  Lord 
Henry,  or  the  Bishop— nothing  comes  amiss  to  Baily  and  staff. 

In  reference  to  the  sketch  of  the  late  George  Beers's  career  in  the  last 
number  of  ^  The  Van,'  a  friend  has  forwarded  to  us  some  lines  written  upon 
a  famous  run  of  the  Oakley  hounds,  on  the  19th  of  January,  1843,  from 
Wandon  Wood  to  Ampthill,  during  the  mastership  of  Mr.  Magniac.  George 
Beers  fell  at  the  Salford  Brook,  as  also  did  his  second  whip,  Charles  Payne, 
of  Pytchley  fame,  whilst  Tom  Wells,  the  first  whip,  got  safely  over.  The 
tale  is  told  in  the  following  stanza : — 

*  Of  ftrange  things  at  brooks  we  all  constantly  hear. 

Of  Salford's  hydraulics  the  sense  is  not  plain, 
With  Wells  over  dry,  and  the  Wook  full  of  Beer^ 
A  stnuige  intermiztare  of  pleasore  with  Pain^ 

In  the  course  of  the  month  an  opportunity  was  afforded  us  of  seeing  the 
Mamhead  Stud  Paddocks  and  some  of  the  Sundeelah  yearlings,  which  promise 
to  rival  their  sire,  as  ^  as  make  and  shape  go ;  and  a  filly  by  him  out  of 
Retrousse's  dam,  if  she  goes  on  improving,  as  she  is  bound  to  do,  will  take  a 
great  deal  of  beating  at  the  next  Yearling  Sales. 

The  rage  for  Amateur  Coaching  still  continues,  and  certamly  the  way  the 
Windsor,  the  Brighton,  and  the  Tunbridge  Wells  coaches  have  been  done  this 
season  fully  entitles  them  to  the  patronage  they  have  received.  The  firsts, 
named  drag  was  as  good  as  a  timepiece  to  the  inhabitants  of  Piccadilly,  who, 
it  is  said,  were  in  the  habit  of  setting  their  clocks  by  it,  so  punctual  was  it  in 
its  departure  and  arrival.  The  teams  were  neat  and  well-appointed,  the 
changes  were  pantomimic  in  rapidity,  the  guard  was  as  active  as  a  lamplighter, 
and  when  the  journey  of  twenty-one  miles  was  accomplished  in  an  hour  and 
fifty  minutes,  no  fault  can  be  found  with  the  coachman,  which  was  either 
Lord  Carrington  or  Mr.  Alcibiade  Angell,  who  were  most  attentive  to  their 
customers.  The  latter  gentleman  wears  on  his  watch-chain  a  half-sovereign, 
the  gift  of  a  gallant  colonel,  who  was  so  pleased  with  his  working  of  the  coach 
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that  he  would  insist  on  his  accepting  it,  and  accordingly  he  sports  it  on 
special  occanons,  like  the  Knights  of  the  Garter  do  their  collars.  On  the 
coach's  arrival  in  Windsor  the  passenger  finds  himself  surrounded  by  a  crowd 
of  persons,  who  look  at  him  as  if  he  was  Grenville  Murray  himself,  until  they 
recollect  that  that  traducer  of  the  Nobility  of  England  has  escaped  something 
like  two  years  *on  the  steppes'  by  putting  the  English  Channel  between  him 
and  Mr.  Knox.  So  the  passenger,  having  assured  the  impatient  mob  diat  he 
has  not  a  'Queen's  Messenger'  about  him,  proceeds  either  to  have  some 
'toothpowder'  in  the  shape  of  some  cold  meat  and  salad  at  the  Castle,  where 
the  coach  goes  into  dock,  or  to  see  the  improvements  in  St.  George's  Chapel. 
In  two  hours  the  sound  of  a  bugle  tells  him  that  Lord  Carrington  or 
Mr.  Angell  is  on  the  box,  and  the  return  journey  on  the  eve  of  being  com- 
menced. 

Boulogne  has  lately  been  quite  the  Cowes  of  France,  from  the  number  of 
yachts  that  are  stationed  in  the  harbour.  Among  the  most  distinguished 
vessels  are  those  of  Prince  Napoleon,  Mr.  Salt,  Mr.  Villebois,  Colonel  Wheatley, 
Lord  Alfred  Paget,  Mr.  John  Morice,  and  many  other  well-known  yachtsmen. 
This  has  caused  the  public  promenade  to  strongly  resemble  the  Pier  of  Ryde, 
or  the  Terrace  in  front  of  the  Squadron  House  at  Cowes.  Then  there  have 
been  Races  for  the  lovers  of  the  Turf,  so  that  altogether  Boulogne  has  been 
one  universal  holiday  for  the  greater  part  of  the  month.  And  our  readers 
can  imagine  how  the  Boulognese  entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  festivities  when 
we  state  that  even  the  self-exiled  Railway  Director  and  Life  Insurance  Manager 
were  seen  to  wear  a  smile  upon  their  countenances.  The  Hdtel  Christol  has 
served  for  a  Club  House  to  the  yachtsmen,  and  certainly  nothing  could  have  been 
better  calculated  to  meet  their  views  than  the  attention  they  seem  to  have  met 
with.  The  hotel  is  always  full,  and  the  table-d'h6te  well  appointed ;  nor  i& 
it  possible  to  find  more  comfortable  quarters  or  a  more  amusing  locale  than  the 
H6tel  Christol  affi)rds  at  this  season  of  the  year.  The  papers  at  present  are  full 
of  the  hotel  charges  in  all  parts  of  the  Continent  and  England,  and  not  unfi-e- 
qnently  as  full  of  vituperation  and  abuse.  It  is  one  advantage  that  the  Hotel 
Christol  gives  no  exercise  to  these  liberal  effiisions  of  censure  on  the  part  of  the 
traveller,  but  that  he  leaves  with  a  happy  consciousness  of  having  been  well 
treated  and  very  moderately  charged. 

Mr.  Boucicault's  *  Formosa'  bids  fair  to  become  even  more  celebrated  than 
Mr.  Graham's  celebrated  mare,  after  whom  she  is  called ;  and  in  our  next  we 
hope  to  present  our  readers  with  our  impressions  of  it,  which  being  a  Sporting 
Drama  we  flatter  ourselves  are  more  likely  to  be  correct  than  those  who  only 
know  the  character  of  its  principal  scenes  through  the  medium  of  the  sporting 
newspapers.  And  this  reminds  us  that  the  press  of  this  Great  Metropolis  is 
about  to  receive  an  important  addition  to  its  ranks  next  month  by  the  coming 
out  of  a  new  newspaper  called  '  The  Man  about  Town,'  and  will  embrace 
everything  that  *  A  Man  about  Town'  ought  to  know,  conveyed  in  the  lan- 
guage in  which  '  The  Man  about  Town'  is  most  conversant.  It  is  also 
intended,  we  hear,  to  effect  a  complete  revolution  in  newspaper  language.  For 
instance,  a  policeman  will  not  be  described  as  *  an  active  and  inteUigent  officer,' 
or  the  magistrate  always  stated  to  be  ^  a  worthy'  one.  When  so  many  race- 
horses start  they  will  not  be  described  as  *  sporting  silk,'  nor  will  every  lessee 
be  assumed  to  be  both  *  active  and  enterprising,'  and  as  having  no  regard  for 
his  own  self-interest.  The  idea  is  a  novel  one,  and  if  carried  out  according  to 
the  terms  of  the  prospectus  is  sure  to  succeed. 

Our  readers  may  have  been  as  much  astonished  as  ourselves  to  see  Australian 


J  JO  •  0X7R  VAN.'  [September,  1869. 

wines  advertised  in  LoodoOy  for  we,  in  our  igoorance,  imagined  that  country  pro- 
duced only  wool  and  rich  emigrants^  who  returned  to  dieir  oatiye  land  with 
colonial  thousands  and  diamonds  weighing  ever  so  many  carats.  However, 
being  asked  to  try  them,  we  summoned  up  the  same  resolution  we  should  do  if  we 
were  going  to  have  a  double  molar  tooth  extracted,  and  we  asked  the  Austra- 
lian wine  to  do  a  great  things  and  all  we  can  do  is  to  vouch  for  its  having 
won  its  trial ;  and  if  there  is  any  doubt  of  the  wine  being  pure  and  answering 
our  description  of  it,  a  visit  to  the  Australian  Vineyards  Office  in  Walbrook 
will  at  once  remove  it. 

The  old  adage  *  Whatever  keeps  out  the  cold  keeps  out  the  heat,'  has  been 
fully  exemplified  by  Messrs.  Silver  &  Co.,  of  Comhill,  in  their  Norwegian 
Self-acting  Cooking  Apparatus  and  Refrigerator,  which  invention  is  well 
worthy  the  yachtsman,  sportsman,  and  traveller  qui  salt  vivre,  and  who  prefere 
a  hot  dinner  and  iced  wines  to  cold  food  and  tepid  liquor. 

Like  all  practical  inventions,  the  principle  is  extremely  simple,  and  the 
modui  operandi  may  be  described  in  a  few  words.  The  apparatus  consists  of  a 
closely-shutting  wooden  box  stuffed  and  lined  with  felt,  into  which  one  or  more 
tin  cooking  vessels  fit  exactly.  The  felt  padding  being  a  non-conductor, 
retains  the  isolation  of  temperature,  so  that  the  contents  of  one  kettle  may  be 
kept  in  a  boiling  state  for  several  hours,  whilst  a  block  of  ice  will  remain 
unmelted  in  the  other,  from  which  it  is  only  separated  by  a  few  inches  of  felt. 
Again,  a  piece  of  meat  may  be  put  into  one  oif  these  kettles  with  cold  water, 
placed  on  the  fire,  and  boiled  sharply  for  ten  minutes,  then  packed  away  in  the 
stuffed  aperture  of  the  isolating  box,  which  is  immediately  shut  down  and 
secured  with  lock  and  key,  and  twelve  hours  afterwards  the  contents  will  be 
found  perfectly  cooled  and  smoking  hot.  By  this  system  there  is  great  economy 
of  fuel,  and  no  danger  of  the  meat  being  over-boiled. 

In  the  Crimean  campaign,  when  snow  lay  thickly  on  the  ground,  and  our 
fellows  were  half  their  time  in  the  trenches,  what  would  a  hot  dinner  or  supper 
have  fetched  ?  By  this  invention  every  soldier,  even  when  on  duty  in  the 
advanced  trenches,  might  have  had  one  hot  meal  in  the  twenty-four  hours. 
For  picnics,  boating  parties,  and  luncheons  by  the  covert  side,  this  invention 
will  soon  become  in  general  use,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  eyes  of  the 
authorities  may  become  opened,  and  that  they  may  tee  the  value  of  it. 
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OCCURRENCES. 


Newmarket  First  October  Meeting  ( concluded) .   Pheasant  Shoot- 
Post  OfRce  Athletic  Sports  at  Beaufort  House.        [ing  begins. 
Paris  Autumn  Meeting.    Anvers  Races. 
Middle  (Salop)  Coursing  Meeting. 
Bedford  Races. 

Royal  Caledonian  Hunt  and  Edinburgh  Meeting.    Bedford. 
Leicester  Races.     Bromley  Autumn  Meeting.     Tours  Races. 
Edinburgh.    Leicester.    Bromley.    Dirleton  and  North  Berwick 
Richmond  Cricket  Club  Sports.  [Coursing  Meeting  com. 

Chantilly  Autumn  Meeting. 

Newmarket  Second  October  Meeting.     Oxford  Term  begins. 
Newmarket :   the  Cesarewitch  Day.  [Chantilly. 

Newmarket :  the  Middle  Park  Plate  Day.     Great  Munster. 
Perth  Races.     Newmarket.     Northallerton  Races.     Chantilly. 
Newmarket.     Perth.     Northallerton. 
Maze  Races. 

La  Marche  Steeple  Chases. 
Sutton  Park  Races. 

Kelso  Races.     Chelmsford  Autumn  Meeting.     Sutton  Park. 
Kelso.     Chelmsford.     Cheltenham.     Curragh. 
West  Drayton  Races.     Curragh.     Hereford  Races. 
Hereford.     West  Drayton. 
London  Athletic  Club  Meeting. 
Porchefontaine  Races.     Marseilles  Races. 
Newmarket  Houghton  Meeting. 
Newm.ii  ket :  the  Cambridgeshire  Day. 
Newmarket.     Ridgway  Club  (Lytham). 
Newmarket.     Marseilles  Races  (continued). 
Newmarket.     Ludlow  Races. 
Newmarket. 
La  Marche  Steeple  Chases.     Marseilles  Races  (concluded). 
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THE  DUKE  OF  ROXBURGH. 

Devot£D  as  our  Magazine  is  to  all  kinds  of  Sports  and  Pastimes, 
and  illustrated  as  it  has  been  with  Portraits  of  their  Patrons,  we  feel 
that  Angling  has  been,  up  to  our  present  number,  totally  neglected, 
although  pursued  with  tenacity  by  thousands  of  our  fellow-country- 
men. We  therefore  present  our  readers  with  a  likeness  of  the  Cham- 
pion Fisherman  of  the  United  Kingdom,  the  Duke  of  Roxburgh, 
for  whose  portrait  we  need  not  bespeak  a  welcome  from  the  lovers 
of  the  ^  gentle  art,'  as  he  is  the  greatest  foe  to  the  salmon  that  has 
ever  handled  a  rod  and  line.  The  Duke  of  Roxburgh,  who  was  born 
after  his  father  had  attained  his  eightieth  year,  first  saw  the  light  the 
1 2th  July,  1816,  and  realized  the  old  proverb  in  the  family,  that  no 
Kerr  should  ever  marry  an  ill  wife ;  that  the  family  estates  should 
never  go  to  a  woman ;  and  that  none  of  their  friends  should  ever 
suffer  for  their  debts.  The  Duke  of  Roxburgh  succeeded  to  the 
Scottish  honours  as  sixth  Duke,  on  the  decease  of  his  father,  the  19th 
of  July,  1823.  The  son  of  a  famous  Sportsman,  he  naturally  inhe- 
rited his  taste,  which  soon  discovered  itself  in  favour  of  that  River 
which  has  ever  been  famous  in  song  and  in  prose,  for  the  salmon  that 
arc  to  be  found  in  its  waters.  And  from  the  early  age  of  eight,  at 
which  he  killed  his  first  salmon,  he  has  pursued  his  ravourite  recre- 
ation in  all  parts  of  the  world  that  the  salmon  is  known  to  be  found 
in,  and  Izaak  Walton  may  be  said  to  have  no  more  devoted  follower. 
As  a  proof  of  his  skill  as  a  fisherman,  we  may  state  that  when  eighteen 
years  of  age  he  had  caught  in  the  Tweed  ten  salmon,  by  wading, 
before  breakfast,  and  ere  the  day  was  over  he  had  killed  twenty-five 
grilse  and  salmon.  And  as  a  further  instance  of  his  attachment  to  the 
sport,  we  may  add  that  nine  years  ago  he  purchased  the  river  Alten, 
in  Norway,  which  he  has  fished  every  year  with  the  most  remarkable 
success.  In  legislation  on  the  Salmon  Preservation  system,  the  Duke 
of  Roxburgh  has  always  taken  a  conspicuous  and  active  part,  having, 
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at  his  own  expense,  brought  into  Parliament,  and  passed,  a  bill 
for  the  abolition  of  staked  nets,  and  killing  un&ir  fish  in  enclosed 
water,  for  which  the  Scottish  anglers  owe  him  a  debt  of  gratitude 
which  they  can  hardly  repay.  And  that  the  taste  for  fishing  is  here- 
ditary, may  be  inferred,  by  the  Marquis  of  Beaumont  being  as  de- 
voted to  it  as  his  father.  Although  the  Duke  of  Roxburgh  is  not  a 
hunting  man,  he  is  a  strict  preserver  of  foxes,  while  his  liberal  patro- 
nage of  Kelso  Races  displays  an  earnest  desire  to  promote  the  sports 
and  amusements  of  his  friends,  and  a  resolution  that  he  will  not  make 
his  own  pastime  take  precedence  of  that  of  his  friends.  As  a  kind  and 
considerate  landlord  he  has  always  ranked  high  among  the  Scottish 
Nobility,  and  in  every  relation  of  life,  whether  as  a  Sportsman,  an 
extensive  Landed  Proprietor,  or  an  Agriculturist,  the  Duke  of 
Roxburgh  is  an  ornament  to  the  order  to  which  he  belongs,  and  ad- 
mirably fulfils  the  duties  appertaining  to  his  high  station  in  society. 
We  should  add,  that  the  Duke  of  Roxburgh  married,  in  1836, 
Susannah  Stephenia,  daughter  of  General  Dalbiac,  by  whom  he  has 
four  children,  two  sons  and  two  daughters. 
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DONCASTER. 

'T*  fav'rite  be  coomb,  and 's  looking  splendid — Lady  Zetland  '11 
'  win  t'  handicap — Drummer  he  be  bad  on  his  fore  legs — and  Royal 
'  Oak  be  scratched  for  t'  Leger. '     Such  were  the  items  of  news 
communicated  to  us  immediately  on  our  arrival  at  Doncaster  by  the 
enthusiastic  individual  who,  in  default  of  the  useful  but  uncertain 
^  insect,'  escorted  us  and  our  baggage  to  the  regulation  Doncaster 
lodging-house — a    domicile  which  seems   peculiar   to  the  town  of 
butterscotch  and  ^  mellow  peers,'  and  of  which  whole  streets  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  time-honoured  *  Dust-bin '  seem  to  be  com- 
posed ;  the  abode  neither  of  shattered  gentility,  nor  the  respectability 
of  retired  tradesmanship,  but  which  can  only  be  safely  designated  as 
the  home  of  those  *  of  a  certain  class  in  life.'     These  denizens  of  a 
Sleepy  Hollow  look  to  the  September  race  week  as  a  resource  for 
securing  their  yearly  rent,  albeit  comfort  and  cleanliness  do  mostly 
abide  in  their  dwellings,  in  return  for  the  somewhat  exorbitant  terms 
imposed  on  the  sojourner  in  Doncaster.     Tuesday  morning  broke 
gloriously,  and  the  sun  was  just  making  his  start  ^  Red  House  in '  as 
the  Town  Moor  once  again  disclosed  its  well-known  features  to  our 
longing  eyes.    The  *  casual  Tyke  '  who  had  volunteered  his  services 
on  the  way,  and  seemed  an  excellent  type  of  the  horse-loving  York- 
shireman,  entertained  us  right  well  with  Turf  gossip  and  weatherwise 
predictions,  remarking,  as  clouds  began  to  gather  eastwards, '  'twould 
<  no  be  a  fine  day  ;  he  didna  like  to  see  the  sun  go  abed  agin  after 
'  he'd  gotten  up.' 

The  irrepressible  •  steam-engine  '  was  the  first  handicap  crack  to 
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show,  and  many  who  remembered  his  Leger  running  had  a  good 
word  to  say  for  his  chance  in  the  Great  Yorkshire.  Tom  Dawson's 
lot  then  came  slowly  down  from  the  turn,  and  many  stood  at  the 
distance  post,  expecting  that  the  crack  who,  with  one  lad  up  and 
another  leading,  was  walking  in  the  middle  of  the  Tupgill  string, 
would  gratify  his  legion  of  admirers  by  a  gallop,  but  they  were  fated 
to  disappointment,  though  Tom  on  his  cob  took  up  a  position  behind 
the  rails,  like  a  general  at  a  review.  But  nothing  came  of  this 
manceuvre  beyond  a  somewhat  protracted  confab  between  the 
veteran  and  Mr.  Payne,  and  so  the  *  white  cockaders '  were  sent 
empty  away.  The  crowd  which  had  collected  at  this  point  was 
rapidly  dispersed  by  a  ^  faugh-a-ballagh '  shout  which  announced  the 
progress  of  the  Southron  crack  in  a  strong  gallop,  in  which  ^  Lictor 
^  cleared  the  way '  for  Pero  Gomez  and  the  half  sisters  from  Madame 
Eglantine,  one  a  Champagne  winner  in  esse  and  the  other  in  posse 
(according  to  the  man  in  the  street).  All  seemed  satisfied  with  the 
looks  and  action  of  the  Derby  second,  though  many  took  exception 
to  the  pace,  and  evidently  pinned  their  faith  on  nothing  less  than  an 
old-fashioned  Yorkshire  gallop.  Count  Batthyany's  string  would 
remind  us  at  a  distance  of  ^  Lord  Glasger's,'  excepting  as  regards  its 
length,  with  the  lads  in  livery-coats  and  ^  toppers/  which  last  must 
be  remarkably  awkward  in  a  gallop,  however  well  they  may  suit  a 

*  walking  gentleman.'  Nevertheless,  spite  of  *  chimneypots '  Nine 
Elms  led  Typhon,  the  best  gallop  of  the  morning;  and  George 
Osbaldeston  finished  an  exceedingly  smart  spin  just  in  the  wake  of 
the  green  jackets.  No  better-looking  Leger  candidate  set  foot  on 
the  Moor  that  morning  than  the  hope  of  Malton,  and  his  excellent 
condition  was  supplemented  by  action  such  as  few  could  fail  to  be 
delighted  with.  The  *  Old  Drummer,'  as  his  owner  loves  to  call 
him,  did  not  go  down  with  the  watchers,  who  denounced  his  action 
as  fighting,  and  the  horse  himself  as  a  '  bit  of  a  commoner,'  and 
people  have  long  since  ceased  to  believe  in  Derby  *  thirds.'  The 
neat  little  Duke  of  Beaufort  followed  Cock  of  the  Walk  twice,  but, 
as  a  bystander  observed,  ^  he'd  want  a  deal  of  moock  took  off  him  to 

*  ha'  a  chance  wi'  'em  to-morrow,'  and  the  hypercritical  found  fault 
with  the  grey-tailed  trumpeter  for  the  peculiar  style  in  which  he 
twisted  out  his  near  hind  leg  in  galloping  ;  and  an  excellent  judge  of 
racing  who  saw  him  when  pulled  up  after  his  second  spin  asseverated 
that  had  he  been  allowed  to  stand  where  he  was  ^  he'd  have  left  his 
^  mark,  for  the  sweat  ran  ofF  him  in  buckets- full.'  The  Bedford 
Lodge  team  next  wound  their  long  array  in  single  file  from  the  Red 
House,  with  the  big  hunter  roan  towering  above  the  sturdy  little  De 
Vere,  and  the  three  graces  in  the  shape  of  Mantilla,  Hester,  and 
Frivolity,  and  scarcely  noticed  that  ^  ship  of  the  desert,'  whose  name 
was  destined  to  be  in  many  a  mouth  ere  long,  with  his  rather  plain 

*  top,'  fiery  eye,  and  well-shaped  steely  legs.  Martyrdom,  as  he  pulled 
up  after  a  slow  canter,  looked  a  trifle  overdone,  but  a  gentleman  all 
over,  and  though  it  be  treason  to  affirm  our  conviction,  yet  we  do 
not  hesitate  to  say  that  St.  Albans  has  imparted  to  all  his  stock  as  a 

0^2 
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slight  counterpoise  to  the  '  fatal  gift  of  beauty  *  a  portion  of  that 
unamiable  temper  which,  whether  it  shows  itself  in  fiery  vice  or 
sullen  cowardice,  is  equally  a  bar  to  the  highest  success.  The  ever- 
lasting Blueskin,  who  has  fairly  earned  a  rest  after  his  labours  of  the 
year,  looked  as  fresh  as  ever  in  the  front  of  Mr.  Savile's  team,  and 
Maidment  looked  as  grave  as  if  presiding  at  a  vestry  meeting.  Lord 
Rosebery's  neat  clothing  seemed  almost  out  of  place  on  the  string 
which  Dover  brought  out,  with  no  Lord  Lyon  or  Achievement 
prestige ;  and  mortifying  as  it  must  be  to  have  commenced  with  so 
shady  a  team,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  reverses,  which  are  far  more 
wholesome  to  t)Tos  than  unbroken  good  fortune  at  the  commence- 
ment of  their  career,  may  only  be  the  forerunners  of  successes,  such 
as  the  Ilsley  trainer  knows  so  well  how  to  accomplish  with  the  proper 
materials  at  hand.  White  Slave  would  have  gladdened  the  heart  of 
Mrs.  Beecher  Stowe  by  her  quick  elastic  action,  who  would  have 
referred  the  ^  true  story '  of  her  success  to  her  incomparable  breeding. 
Zeno  is  an  improvement  in  looks  upon  Ladas,  but  is  not  nearly  so 
quick,  and  will  hardly  run  into  four  figures  either  in  stakes  or  pur- 
chase monev. 

Four  yellow  sheets  walked  leisurely  from  the  Leger  starting-post 
to  the  bottom  of  the  hill  where  the  white-legged  Symmetry  colt  led 
the  grand-looking  Sunshine,  the  lurching,  sprawling  Sunlight,  and 
Crocus  a  slow  canter  to  the  top  \  then  they  walked  round  the  course 
to  where  owner  and  trainer  were  leaning  against  the  rails ;  and  the 
Russley  queen  with  that  ^  argent  blaze '  conspicuous  below  her  hood, 
walked  lazily  away,  while  her  companions  were  set  their  allotted 
tasks.  By  this  time  the  early  birds  had  taken  wing,  and  the  last 
stra^lers  had  reached  the  obelisk  before  they  encountered  Jem 
Pcrrcn  esquiring  War,  Silverband,  and  Toison  d'Or  on  to  the  Town 
Moor.  It  was  a  sad  reflection  to  think  that  '  John  Scott's  lot,'  once 
so  famous  for  number  as  well  as  quality,  so  anxiously  watched  for, 
so  assiduously  touted,  should  in  these  latter  days  walk  unnoticed  and 
unknown  towards  the  scene  of  many  a  Whitewall  triumph ;  and  that 
out  of  that  long  list  of  illustrious  patrons  whose  colours  once  were  load- 
stars on  every  course,  the  *  black  and  gold '  of  Bowes  should  alone 
remain  feithful  to  the  last,  to  the  stable  whose  glory  culminated  in 
the  exploits  of  the  unequalled  *  West.' 

A  meagre  attendance  greeted  Mr.  Tattersall's  appearance  in  the 
sale  field,  and  the  voice  of  the  charmer  fell  unheeded  on  the 
ears  of  those  who  came  to  see  but  not  to  buy.  The  Letty  Long 
colt  went  a  bargain  to  Mr.  Nunn,  and  the  Seamstress  colt  sewed  up 
all  but  Mr.  Merry,  who  took  him,  we  presume,  for  his  half-sister's 
sake*  Captain  Machell  is  bound  to  enter  Carbonell  in  the  Claret . 
Stakes,  but  we  hear  that  the  purchaser  of  Ten  Broeck  is  deaf  to  the 
entreaties  of  ^  Augur '  to  bestow  upon  him  his  correct  appellation 
according  to  the  etiquette  of  the  Heralds'  College  and  the  usages  of 
American  society. 

The  time-honoured  FitzWilliam,  after  the  semblance  of  a  race, 
fell  to  White  Slave,  and  the  beautiful  Frivolity  and  useful  Hester,  bj 
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their  victorious  performances  put  the  followers  of  Mantilla  for  the 
Champagne  Stakes  on  better  terms  with  themselves  than  ever.  We 
did  not  hear  those  rounds  of  cheering  which  we  were  assured  would 
greet  the  triumph  of  the  *  spots  *  in  the^Great  Yorkshire  Handicap ; 
but  upon  public  form,  and  according  to  Mr.  Boucicault,  ^Formosa' 
and  '  Argyle '  were  bound  to  be  close  together.  The  mare  we 
thought  looking  far  lighter  than  when  she  won  t'  Leger  last  year, 
and  the  Graeme's  stable  seem  to  be  out  of  all  form.  In  the 
Champagne  Stakes  as  soon  as  the  ^  merry  Sunshine'  came  out 
people  naturally  discarded  their  Mantillas,  and  had  not  the  winner 
galloped  half-way  to  the  hill  after  her  race,  she  would  have  had  time  to 
turn  and  meet  Madame  Eglantine  &  Co.  at  about  the  distance-post. 
Vespasian,  excellent  performer  as  he  is,  could  not  be  expected  to 
present  Xi  {yulgariter  heg'seye)  with  two  stone ;  and  Morna  seems 
to  run  more  jadtly  as  she  grows  lighter  every  time  she  runs.  In  the 
Glasgow  Stakes  the  ^  race  was  to  the  Swift,'  as  Jarnac  might  just 
as  well  have  been  at  home,  or  on  ^  Kennington '  Oval,  and  so  the 
curtain  fell  upon  an  uneventful  day.  Those  who  thought  that  some- 
thing might  be  done  by  making  an  early  move  to  the  Moor  on  t'  Leger 
morning  took  nothing  by  their  motion,  but  the  pond  corner  was 
moderately  crowded  with  sightseers  to  attend  the  l&vee  of  Mr. 
Cookson's  and  the  Sheffield  Lane  yearlings,  who  were  walking  in  a 
ring  on  either  side  the  road.  Conspicuous  among  the  Neasham 
Hall  string  walked  Clanronald,  on  whom,  save  in  shade  of  colour. 
Kettledrum  had  ^  stamped  an  image  of  himself;'  but  why, except  in 
point  of  blood,  he  should  have  been  designated  the  ^  crack '  among 
the  youngsters  it  was  difficult  to  discover,  for  at  present  he  is  a 
narrow  and  rather  leggy  colt,  and  without  promise  of  muscle.  A 
livelier  ring  closed  round  Mr.  Tattersall's  magic  circle  to-day ;  but 
for  quality,  substance,  and  breeding  there  was  nothing^like  the  Lord 
Clifden  colt,  out  of  Blue  Riband's  dam,  which  Tom  Dawson  would 
not  be  stalled  off,  and  the  half-sister  to  Hawthornden,  which  every 
one  had  booked  to  Ilsley,  joined  the  Lord  Clifden — Vanilla  colt  for 
another  destination.  Lord  Scarborough's  yearlings  made  fair  prices, 
but  we  did  not  note  anything  of  especial  promise  amongst  them;  and 
of  the  rest  Gondokoro,  out  of  the  famous  Margaret  of  Anjou, 
attracted]  most  attention.  Long  before  the  sale  was  concluded  the 
great  crowd  began  to  move  oiF  towards  the  race-course,  whence 
many  had  made  their  way  from  the  station  down  that  avenue  of 
elms,  which  will  remind  us  somewhat  of  the  boulevard  of  a  French 
town  and  the  background  of  Rosa  Bonheur's  *  Horse  Fair.'  All 
the  morning  from  many  an  outlying  village  had  vehicles  of  fearful 
and  wonderful  construction  brought  in  household  upon  household  of 
'  excited  Yorkshire ;'  and  burghers  of  Danum  could  spy  in  the 
crowds,  which  endless  lengths  of  trains  had  kept  pouring  in  from 
early  dawn,  those  who  were  to  furnish  their  sinews  of  war  for  another 
campaign — to  be  conducted,  let  us  hope,  on  more  liberal  principles 
than  it  has  hitherto  been  deemed  their  policy  to  adopt.  The  flying 
Queen  of  Hearts  was  utteriy  *  o'erwhelmcd  with  perfume,'  in  the 
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Bradgate  Park  Stakes  ;  and  the  long  delay  at  the  post  for  the  Cor- 
poration Stakes  was  rendered  still  more  irksome  by  the  rattling  shower 
which  pelted  in  the  jockeys'  faces  at  the  start.  The  favourite,  Camel, 
declined  to  carry  the  treasure  of  his  masters  through  the  blinding  rain, 
which  made  the  going  so  different  to  the  '  sand  of  morning  land '  to 
which  he  is  accustomed,  and  the  winner  was  the  only  '  barrier  '  to 
the  success  of  Normanby,  who  ran  remarkably  well.  The  features 
of  the  great  race  have  received  such  accurate  treatment  from  more 
sources  than  one,  that  its  leading  incidents  alone  require  to  be  noticed. 
How  Pero  Gomez  won  is  known  to  all :  how  Pretender  lost  it  was 
left  to  the  Doncaster  Stakes  race  partially  to  decide ;  but  inquiring 
minds  will  look  further  than  this,  and  ask  how  a  horse  which  showed 
such  mighty  speed  in  the  Guineas  and  Derby  could  so  far  have 
deteriorated  as  never  for  one  moment  to  have  been  able  to  hold  his 
own  with  the  leaders  in  the  St.  Leger.  This  Culloden  of  racing  has 
sadly  marred  the  prestige  of  Pretender,  and  the  ^  bonnet  of  blue,' 
which  has  been  our  beacon-star  throughout  the  year,  must  henceforth 
shine  with  diminished  lustre.  With  the  ground  as  hard  on  the  day 
as  it  was  to  within  a  week  of  the  race,  it  is  doubtful  whether  the 
first  or  second  in  the  St.  Leger  would  have  shown  so  prominently  as 
a  grateful  change  from  the  drought  permitted  them  to  do ;  but  such 
speculations  are  but  cold  comfort  to  those  who  must  confess  to  have 
seen  their  pet  beaten  without  excuse.  The  Duke  of  Beaufort  had 
indeed  thickened  since  Ascot,  but  the  lusty  fat  of  idleness  but  ill 
supplied  the  place  of  the  hard  muscle  of  real  condition.  Martyrdom 
on  his  Derby  and  Two  Thousand  form  alone  was  bound  to  be  where 
he  was  found  at  last,  for  The  Drummer  has  ever  performed  better 
over  a  more  undulating  course,  and,  moreover,  was  amiss,  like  The 
Duke,  while  Ryshworth  and  Rupert  were  absentees.  The  winner 
is  by  no  means  a  grand-looking  horse,  but  he  held  his  own  in  appear- 
ance among  as  moderate  a  looking  lot  as  ever  contested  a  St.  Leger. 
The  Kingsclere  victory  was  well  received,  for  Pretender  has  never 
been  such  an  idol  in  the  North,  nor  indeed  generally  among  the 
public,  as  to  cause  his  defeat  to  be  looked  upon  with  any  over- 
whelming feeling  of  regret.  The  name  of  Sir  Joseph's  followers  is 
legion,  and  the  triumvirate  of  owner,  trainer,  and  jockey  is  regarded 
with  unbounded  confidence  by  those  who  prefer  old  friends  to  new, 
and  straightforward  dealing  to  attempted  mystification,  sly  market 
movements,  and  the  coming  of  *  lame'uns  '  at  the  eleventh  hour. 
In  the  Rufford  Abbey  Stakes  Castle  Hill,  as  he  was  bound  to  do, 
looked  down  upon  Kingley  Vale,  and  Ironmaster  showed  all  his  old 
waywardness.  The  Queen's  Plate,  which  many  thought  was  held 
by  the  ^  Churchwarden,'  fell  to  ^  another  Blacklock  \  and  Camel 
redeemed  his  character,  if  not  his  stable's  losses,  by  beating  a  good 
field  for  the  Eglinton,  which  Perfume  found  too  far  for  her. 

Thursday  was  quite  a  red-letter  day  in  the  annals  of  yearling  sales, 
and  Mr.  Sadler's  lot  made  an  average  of  200/.  a-piece,  which,  con- 
sidering the  present  tightness  of  the  Turf  market,  and  the  disheart- 
ening  defeat   of  Pretender   (whose   success   in   the   Leger  would 
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certainly  have  given  his  breeder's  young  things  an  additional  lift) 
must  be  considered  '  good  business.'  The  Saint  Alban's — Allegra  colt 
was  secured  by  Mr.  Stirling  Craufurd  for  530  guineas ;  and  as  this 
gentleman  is  such  a  spirited  buyer  we  hope  that  the  son  of  the  old 
Fyfield  hero  will  turn  out  a  more  remunerative  purchase  than  many 
of  his  owner's  recent  acquisitions.  Old  Snarry  followed  Sir  Tatton's 
yearlings  into  the  ring,  and  stood  VViddicombe-fashion  in  the  centre 
until  his  charges  had  been  disposed  of.  Though  a  smaller  lot  than 
the  veteran  has  brought  up  in  former  years,  they  were  all  animals  of 
character,  and  the  Marigold  filly  had  something  of  the  Regalia  cut 
about  her.  Mr.  Crowther  Harrison  only  parted  with  two  clever- 
looking  Gladiateurs  out  of  his  lot,  and  then  the  first  of  Mr.  Cookson's 
ran  up  to  500  guineas,  and  the  ring  was  glad  of  her  departure,  for 
they  were  afraid  of  her  legs,  which  she  used  right  spitefully.  Pontine 
was  our  fancy  of  the  lot,  and  Mr.  Heene  never  gave  any  one  else  a 
chance  either  for  him  or  Mendip.  There  was  no  delay  or  shilly- 
shallying, but  the  heavy  bids  came  like  straight  ones  from  the 
shoulder  and  other  sponges  soon  went  up.  Fisherman,  *  the  pro- 
^  perty  of  a  lady,'  was  the  premier  yearling  of  the  week,  and  Tom 
Dawson  bid  for  him  as  gaily  as  if  the  Leger  had  gone  to  Tupgill. 
Shape  and  make,  we  suppose,  did  it  all,  for  the  blood  was  nothing 
extraordinary.  The  Sheffield  Laners  did  not  compare  favourably 
with  the  pets  of  Neasham  either  as  regards  size  or  condition,  but 
Lord  Derby's  were  voted  small,  and  few  imagined  how  soon  Cape 
Flyaway  was  to  be  hailed  as  the  sire  of  a  Doncaster  Cup  winner. 

Argyle  was  all  abroad  in  the  finish  for  the  Badminton,  and  no  one 
for  a  moment  doubted  that  Vagabond  would  eventually  ^  cop.'  Sun- 
light, that  lumbering  Titan  of  two  year  olds,  was  made  favourite  for 
the  Sweepstakes ;  and  though  they  sent  Symmetry  colt  to  keep  him 
company  at  the  post,  he  resolutely  declined  for  some  time  to  face  the 
flag,  and  could  not  hold  his  own  when  it  came  to  racing.  The 
^  blue  and  silver  braid'  came  out  just  as  it  did  last  year  on 
Thorwaldsen,  as  soon  as  Hudson  called  ^  on  Stanley,'  who  imme- 
diately took  a  prominent  position  in  the  Derby  betting.  The 
Portland  Plate  race  was  characterised  by  the  same  number  of  breaks 
away,  and  resulted  in  the  same  upset  of  favourites  as  on  former 
occasions ;  but  although  Minnie  Warren  was  well  meant,  well 
managed,  and  well  ridden,  Argyle,  determined  to  make  up  for  past  mis- 
deeds, would  not  be  denied,  and  last  year's  winner  was  again  well 
up.  Rupert  of  the  Rhone  lay  so  far  off  in  the  Scarborough  Stakes 
that  many  thought  he  would  never  weather  ^  the  Cape,'  but  he 
won  cleverly  enough  at  last,  and  he  and  Stanley  must  bring  their  sire 
Knowsley  into  more  prominent  notice.  Friday  was  the  most 
enjoyable  day  of  all,  but  the  sale  catalogue,  comprising  so  many  mis- 
cellaneous lots,  did  not  attract  many  sightseers.  Underhand,  once 
beloved  of  the  coaly  Tynesiders,  and  the  memory  of  whose  triple 
victory  has  been  revived  by  his  gallant  sons  Fervacques  and  The  Spy, 
was  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes,  and  we  cared  to  look  at  little  else. 
For  neatness,  action^  and  colour  he  is  as  perfect  a  model  as  can  be 
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imagined,  and  his  legs  are  as  clean  and  hard  as  ever,  though  his  hours 
of  idleness  were  few  during  his  racing  career,  and  he  carries  his 
head   in   the  same  defiant  corky  style  as  of  old.     Winteringham 
bought  him  ridiculously  cheap,  as  he  will  always  have  plenty  of 
mares  (and  some  of  the  right  sort)  at  his  new  quarters.     Moreover, 
his   stock   have   shown   far   more  racing  ability  than  many  more 
fashionably  and  expensively  bred,  and  he  has  always  been  a  popular 
horse  in  the  North.     An  early  move  was  made  for  the  course,  and 
P'ichu  turned  out  the  good  thing  he  looked  on  paper  for  the  West- 
morland Stakes,  and  then  a  miniature  Leger  was  contested  in  the 
Doncaster  Stakes.     Pretender  was  more  than  ever  left  out  in  the 
cold,  and  Martinique  was  in  every  one's  mouth  as  the  most  dangerous 
opponent  to  Pero.    The  result  of  the  race  was  a  remarkable  con- 
firmation of  the  Leger  running,  and  precisely  the  same  tactics  were 
adopted  with  Pretender,  who  lay  oiF  until  entering  the  straight  where 
'  Johnny's'  arms  were  seen  to  be  at  work,  and  Pero  won  as  he 
liked.     In    the    Nursery,    the   Fyfield  pot,   as   usual,   was   upset, 
but   sustained   defeat  from  a  most  unexpected  quarter,  for  Camel, 
who  got  badly  off,  came   through  his  horses  at  the  finish  full  of 
running  and  scored  another  win  for  Thormanby.      It  seems  certain 
that  the  distance  on  Tuesday  was  not  far  enough  for  him  to  show 
his  real  form.      Queen  of  Hearts  ran  very  prominently  to  within 
a  short  distance  from  home,  but  Green  Riband  looked  faded,  and 
did  not  move  with  his  wonted  freedom.      It  was  refreshing  to 
see  Toison  d'Or  take  a  good  stake  to  Whitewall  for  its  stanchest 
supporter,  and  quite  a  little  crowd  pressed  round  Jem  Perren  as  he 
put  her  to  rights  in  the  Corporation  field  after  the  race.     She  has 
grown  into  a  useful  muscular  animal,  though  not  a  good  mover  until 
fairly   extended.     The   Merry  party  did   not   fancy  Crocus,   who 
looked  to  our  eye  the  same  animal  that  carried  ofF  the  Filly  Stakes  a 
year  ago,  so  little  has  she  grown,  though  her  action  is  as  true  as 
ever.     Never  did  a  more  ragged  field  contest  a  Doncaster  Cup  than 
when  Good  Hope  achieved  so  unexpected  a  victory.    Lord  Hawthorn, 
nothing  more  than  a  good-looking  handicap  horse;    Good  Hope, 
whose  form  Rupert  had  proved  to  be  so  moderate ;  filueskin,  an 
overworked  and  uncertain  gelding,  with  Vanichka,  a  devil  worse 
than  himself)  and  Acaster,  a  moderate  second*class  horse, — such 
as  these  met  to  contest  a  prize  surrounded  by  so  many  eventful 
memories,  and  once  held  scarcely  second  to  the  Leger  itself!     The 
contretemps  which  befel  the  rider  of  the  favourite  was  only  in  keeping 
with  the  general  farce  of  the  race,  and  there  was  more  laughter  than 
cheering  when  little  Grey  cantered  home  with  occasional  Panhian 

fiances  at  his  reeling  foe,  patting  the  neck  of  the  black  the  while, 
ew  waited  for  the  end  of  all ;  and  as  we  passed  the  sale  field  on  the 
way  to  the  station,  rostrum  and  ring  were  alike  levelled  to  the  gixnind^ 
and  a  solitary  dog  was  pacing  the  enclosure,  musing  perchance  on 
the  reverses  of  fortune  which  should  bring  so  many  of  these  ^  terribly 
*  high-bred  cattle '  to  his  relentless  jaws.  Excursionists  are  toiling 
homewards  from  tb^t  ^  coop '  which  could  not  possibly  cheer,  to  other 
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cups  that  probably  will  inebriate ;  and  when  the  tongue  is  relaxed 
from  its  moody  silence,  they  will  recal  the  days  of  old,  hallowed  by 
names  they  can  never  forget,  and  appropriately  in  a  double  sense 
they  may  lament  over  that  ^  falling  of  in  the  Cup  which  has  so 
materially  affected  their  pockets  as  well  as  their  feelings.  For  us,  as 
we  are  whirled  on  our  way  to  the  ^little  village,*  there  is  ample  time 
for  reflection  and  for  moralizing,  as  losing  men  will  moralize,  over 
past  mistakes.  The  day's  racing  may  furnish  conversation  as  far  as 
Retford,  and  the  revival  of  Leger  topics  may  carry  us  on  to  Grantham  ; 
by  the  time  Peterborough  is  reached  the  Autumn  Handicaps  are 
exhausted,  and  the  Derby  prospects  of  1870  are  dawning  into  dis* 
cussion  ;  then  sleep — let  us  hope  the  sleep  of  the  just— niUs  gently 
over  us,  not  without  mingled  dreams  of  plunging  yearlings,  struggling 
racehorses,  and  the  shout  of  those  who  rejoice  over  the  skinned 
lamb,  till  our  awakening  eyes, 

*  Along  the  dusky  railway  near  and  nearer  drawn, 
See  in  heaven  the  light  of  London  flaring  like  a  dreary  dawn/ 

Amphion. 


PUNTER'S-TOWN  STEEPLE-CHASES. 

The  annual  [race-meeting  at  this  town,  now  by  far  the  greatest 
steeple^chase  contest  on  the  Continent,  has  taken  place  since  the 
September  ^  Baily  '  was  given  to  the  eager  public.  Punter's-town  is 
situated  on  the  Double  Zero,  which  flows  between  green  banks, 
and  is  about  800  miles  from  anywhere.  It  is  a  charming  little  town, 
with  an  old  castle,  a  young  castle,  several  churches,  a  Mansion 
House,  with  no  doubt  a  Mayor  and  Corporation,  and  a  market*place 
to  which  the  merchants  repair — confound  them  ! — at  3  a.m.,  thereby 
terribly  vexing  the  ear  of  the  visitor^  who,  whether  he  has  come 
here  in  the  pursuit  of  healthy  pleasure,  or  play,  seldom  seeks  the 
sleep  of  the  just  before  i  a.m.  There  are  hoc,  cold,  tepid,  shower, 
mineral,  iron,  steel,  bronze  (very  good  for  shame&cedness),  and  tin 
baths,  which  mav  perhaps  account  for  the  place  being  generally 
known  as  Baden*Baden. 

Annually  at  the  end  of  August,  or  the  beginning  of  September, 
there  is  a  ^  race  week/  and  I  believe-^for  I  live  as  a  hermit,  in  a 
grot,  my  food  herbs,  my  drink  the  running  brook— that  all  the  racing 
world  of  Europe  confesses  that  it  is  the  pleasantest  meeting  of  the 
twelve  months,  and  the  little  villages  of  Paris,  London,  and  Vienna 
have  special  trains  for  the  week.  In  addition  to  the  races,  there  are 
innocent  games  provided  by  a  charitable  resident — the  good  father 
Dupressoir, — so  that  time  may  not  hang  heavy  on  the  hands  of  the 
visitors.  The  great  advants^  of  these  games  is — to  quote  the 
old  cry  of  the  gamUine*4KX>ths  on  nice-courses--*-tfaat  '  twenty  can 
*  play  as  well  as  one,  and  one  as  well  as  twenty ;'  and  then  again,  they 
are  so  simple  that  a  minor  can  join  in  them.     What  are  they,  do 
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:rou  ask  ?  You  all  know  croquet  ?  Yes  ! — well,  they  are  not  the 
east  like  that.  Skittles,  some  of  your  readers  may  have  seen^  and 
the  cheerful  bowls  ?  Yes !  you  have — but  they  are  not  the  least 
like  the  drawing-room  games  in  vogue  here.  You  take  a  green  table 
and  make  it  into  a  multiplication-table^  having  36  as  its  baseband 
o — 00  as  its  capital.  There  are  two  men  with  rakes  on  each  side, 
and  they  have  the  other  capital  in  a  wire-cage.  In  the  centre  is  a 
circular  copy  of  the  table,  with  wheels  within  wheels.  You  put  a 
napoleon  on  a  certain  number ;  the  gentleman  in  black  says, '  No- 
*■  thing  goes  more ;'  the  fallacy  of  which  assertion  you  presently 
prove  practically,  when  he  extends  his  fatal  rake  and  exiles  your 
napoleons  to  his  St.  Helena.  You  put  your  napoleons,  I  say,  on  one 
number,  and  another  comes  up.  It  is  as  simple  as  '  good  day,'  as 
they  say  in  France.  This  is  called  '  Roulette/  Red  and  Black  is 
also  a  nice  children's  game  of  the  pitch-and-toss  order,  and  goes  on 
from  1 1  A.M.  to  1 1  P.M.  You  back  *  black,'  and  up  comes  '  red ;' 
any  fool  can  do  that,  and  if  you  play  long  enough  on  a  system — 
on  a  good  system,  mind  you — you  will  be  sure  to  win.  Several 
centuries,  however,  have  elapsed  since  the  institution  of  this  fine  old 
continental  pastime,  and  nobody  has  ever  been  found  who  could 
*  stay '  quite  long  enough  ;  they  are  usually  drowned  within  sight  of 
shore. 

About  a  week  before  the  races,  Punter's-town  becomes  a  very 
lively  little  city,  and  is  peopled  bv  a  class  of  society  which  when  at 
home  rarely  dines  with  bishops  :  it  is  no  less  amusing  for  that — not 
that,  as  a  rule,  bishops  are  dull  dogs,  or  even  bad  fellows.  It  was 
calculated  this  year  by  a  racing  Babbage  that  there  were  present 
before  the  Kursaal,  on  the  Friday  before  the  race,  six  dozen  ^co- 
^cottes,'  who  brought  with  them  each  one 

*  Vice-husband  chiefly  to  protect  her  * 

fine  trunks  on  wheels,  each  big  enough  to  bury  the  said  vice- 
husband,  400  yards  of  silk,  satin,  and  velvet,  and  from  5000^!  to 
10,000/.  worth  of  jewels.  Of  course  it  is  very  wrong  to  look  at 
them  ;  and  I,  the  writer  of  this  paper,  who  when  at  home  live  at 
Ague-cum-shakes  in  the  fens,  ought,  I  admit,  to  have  gone  away  and 
read  a  good  book  in  the  privacy  of  my  own  chamber — only  I  did 
not.  I  remained  to  look  on  ;  and,  proper  or  improper,  I  confess  that 
ihe  game  is  worth  the  candle.  Given  a  bright  evening,  a  pretty 
garden,  a  perfectly  splendid  band,  and  people  to  walk  with — well- 
dressed  women  and  men.  Pooh  I  who  can  see  morals  by  moon- 
light, or  detect  flaws  in  character  by  the  insufficient  gas  of  Baden  ? 
Given  these  accessories,  the  scene  in  front  of  the  play-house  (which 
does  not  mean  the  theatre)  of  Punter's-town,  any  night  of  the  race- 
week  is  worthy  of  being  painted  en  bloc  by  Watteau ;  en  ditail  by 
Greuze. 

You  would  probably  like  a  list  of  the  people ;  and  that,  Mr. 
B^ily,  if  only  for  your  respecuble  soul's  sake,  I  shall  not  give  you. 
I  don't  mind  a  sketch  or  two.    We  will  take  them  as  we  pass  them, 
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the  band  pealing  out  the  '  Huntsmen's  Chorus,'  which  it  does  finely 
everv  night.  I  shall  not  take  the  pick  of*  the  basket,  but  dip  my 
hana  in  and  pull  them  out  as  I  find  them.  Link  your  arm  in  mine, 
and  let  us  stroll  about  '  Charming  scene,  Charlie,  is  it  not  ?'  N.B., 
Charlie's  names  are  Fitzroy  Howard  Plantagenet,  and  he  is  called 
either  *  Charlie '  or '  Mufflers,'  like  N.  or  M.,  as  the  case  may  be. 
Here  the  band — a  very  good  one  from  the  ist  Baden  Grenadiers 
quartered  at  Rodstatt — plays  a  waltz  which,  coming  as  it  does 
suddenly  and  unexpectedly  from  a  bower  of  *  Vigne  Vierge,'  /.  <., 
Virginia  creeper,  which  almost  shrouds  it  from  view,  produces  that 
effect  on  susceptible  people — and  none  are  so  much  so  as  ^  horse- 
^  jockeys  and  blacklegs ' — that  is  supposed  to  be  the  result  of  some 
one  walking  over  your  grave.  Ah  1  my  friends,  do  you  not  re- 
member that  when  Grisi  in  the  old,  old  days,  used  to  tell  us  '  Come 
^  bello '  was  Gennaro,  and  then  in  the  last  act  announced  how  he 
was  *  her  son,'  that  you  had  the  creeps  in  your  stall  ?  If  you  do  not 
remember  that,  and  'the  chill  succeeded  by  a  glow  which  followed 
the  announcement,  ^  He's  away !'  you  are  not  the  good  fellow  I  take 
you  for ;  and  if  you  are  not  a  good  fellow,  I  am  sure  you  will  never 
'  struggle  through  this  weary  paper,  which 

'  I  in  distant  lands  to  *'  Bally  "  dedicate/ 

We  will  then  placidly  review  the  actors — the  scenery  and  decora- 
tions are  supplied  by  Nature — M.  Dupressoir  and  the  gentlemen 
riders.  That  is  M.  Weh,  the  manager — the  *  everybody  *  of  the 
meeting — ^as  good  a  fellow  as  ever  regulated  a  meeting.  He  is 
talking  to  a  brother-in-arms,  Mr.  James  Weatherby, '  Arcades  ambo,' 
and  it  is  to  bq  wished  that  there  were  many  more  Arcadians  like 
them :  the  allusion  to  the  Burlington  Arcade  will  not,  I  am  sure,'be 
lost  on  your  classical  subscribers,  for  some  of  the  entries  for  Baden 
are  maae  in  the  parish  of  St.  George's,  Hanover  Square.  Here 
comes  the  *  Kick-over-trace,'  an  Hungarian  countess,  very  pretty, 
and  dressed  up  within  an  inch  of  those  eyes,  which  she  repairs,  as 
they  say  in  leases,  ^  at  certain  periods  with  one  coat  of  white  paint 
'  and  one  pink  or  yellow,  according  to  climate.'  Five  duels — that  is 
to  say,  ten  people — have  poked  at  one  another  with  pointed  foils 


dangerous  pinnacl< 
next  person  to  whom  I  call  your  attention  is  a  party  from  Putney — 
most  respectable — a  little  dull  and  out  of  its  '  elephants,'  as  was  lately 
remarked  by  a  gentleman's  gentleman — his  language  is  so  fine  that 
we  usually  know  him  as  the  '  Pall  Mall  Gazette,'  which. title  being 
suddenly  conferred  on  him,  nearly  caused  him  to  give  in  his  resigna- 
tion. It  was  painful  to  see  his  master  during  this  crisis.  '  I'd  wait 
'  on  him  myself,'  said  the  unhappy  vassal.  *  Why  on  earth  do  you 
*  cha£F  him  i  All  very  well  for  you  fellows,  who  have  got  no  valets^ 
^  but  how  am  I  to  get  home  if  he  leaves  me  here  i'     But  to  get  back 
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to  my  Putney  party — *  Ane  &  deux  panniers^'  says  a  Parisian ;  this,  1 
regret  means  a  man,  with  a  lady  on  each  arm. 

'  Quo!  dlable  allolt-il  faire  dans  cette  galore  V 

What  did  he  there  on  such  a  day  at  Baden  ?  Then  comes  La 
Signora  de  los  Perlas ;  no  amount  of  dress,  colour,  hair,  boot-heels, 
can  exceed  that.  Observe  that  priest,  high  in  office,  who  is  observing 
her.  De  mortuis  nil  nisi  bonum — all  priests  are  dead  as  to  the  plea- 
sures of  the  flesh  except  those  who  are  mortified,  by  want  of  success 
in  their  spiritual  designs.  I  would  not  trust  our  sporting  priest  with 
two  sous.  Here  come  a  bevy  of  Bredons — the  Sparrow,  the 
Lady  Bird,  the  Chief  Justice,  the  Queen  of  No.  6,  and — what 
then  ?     Do  they  do  anything  to  outrage  public  opinion  i 

Imagine  outraging  public  opinion  during  the  race  week  at  Baden ! 

There  was,  a  year  or  two  ago,  a  row  between  an  Englishman  and 
an  Italian  at  one  of  the  places  where  they  save  their  bodies  by  taking 
water  in  the  morning  and  risk  their  banker's  accounts  at  roulette 
after  lunch.  *  What  do  you  think  of  the  present  lively  little 
^  mill  ?*  asked  a  Londoner.  *  A  mistake  from  beginning  to  end,' 
said  Lord  X.  ^  Why  they  had  been  inquiring  into  somebody's 
^  character  at  this  place !' 

Don't  think  we  have  not  celebrities  as  well  as  notorieties.  Is 
Offenbach  a  celebrity  f 

^  J*alme  moi  les  militaires.* 

Eh  bien  I  the  Belle  Helene  was  here  t'other  day ;  and  as  for 
militaires  they  came  not  single  squads,  but  in  sections.  That  is  a 
great  celebrity :  she  has  ruined  three  men  in  nine  months.  Next  I 
have  to  present  to  you  one  who  has  been  and  gone,  and  done  and 
suffered. 

But  I  really  believe  that  I  must  now  say  a  word  about  the  races. 
You  will  have  read  and  forgotten  the  results  weeks  ago,  and  indeed 
they  were  of  little  consequence,  and  excepting  the  Steeplechase  the 
events  were  only  of  the  moment.  The  Steeplechase  always  attracts 
a  great  attendance^  causes  a  fair  amount  of  betting,  and  is  talked 
about  in  at  least  four  capitals.  When  you  have  such  gentlemen 
riders  as  Messrs.  Edwards,  Thomas,  Sartoris,  and  Tempest  in  the 
saddle  there  must  be  interest  and  excitement,  and  so  it  was  this  year. 
Lord  Poulett  and  Mr.  Edwards  brought  it  oflF  beautifully  in  spite  of 
the  masterly  riding  of  Mr.  Thomas ;  but  every  one  agreed  that  it 
was  Waterloo  Place  to  a  water  melon  on  Benazet  if  only  h  e 
could  stay  and  stand  up.  When  they  were  down  that  stupid  bank, 
which  is  kept  up  here  as  a  sensation  fence,  the  old  Baden  horse  came 
away  and  won  nearly  as  he  liked.  Lord  Poulett  and  the  followers 
of  the  stable  landed  a  remunerative  little  stake.  Mr.  George 
Hayne  and  his  umbrella  did  good  service  on  the  top  of  the  bank, 
pointing  out  to  Mr.  Edwards  the  way  he  should  go ;  and  I  believe 
the  umbrella  has  since  been  placed  in  a  glass  case,  and  is  to  be  seen 
by  ticket,  application  for  which  must  be  made  any  week-day  between 
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10  and  4  to  Che  trainer  of  Benazet.  I  fancy  it  is  lucky  that  Prince 
Esterhazy  had  not  another  prince  with  a  parasol  to  point  out  his 
path,  for  if  Vulcan  had  got  safely  down  the  inclined  plane  he  would 
have  made  the  winner  gallop.  Anglo-Saxon  fairly  laid  down  to  rest 
in  the  little  grip  which  is  set  as  a  trap  at  the  bottom  of  Charlie 
Thornhill's  drop,  but  his  rider  was  not  hurt,  and  from  facts  which 
have  since  come  to  our  notice  we  believe  that  he  passed  a  very 
good  night  and  was  no  worse  in  the  morning. 

Of  course  the  French  were  in  great  force,  and  the  noise  they 
made  during  the  six  days  of  their  stay  at  Punter's-town  could  not 
have  been  surpassed  even  if  there  had  been  a  congress  of  steam 
engines  testing  their  powers  of  noise  against  one  another*  They 
sang,  danced,  pbyed,  fenced,  jumped,  and  were  more  noisy  than 
boys  of  a  private  school  on  an  unexpected  holiday. 

I  have  a  lively  remembrance  yet  of  the  dinner  which  succeeded 
the  victory — winners  and  losers,  layers  and  backers,  partisans  of 
Benazet  and  of  the  Drone,  all  met  together ;  and  if  everybody  had 
won  the  party  could  hardly  have  been  pleasanter — ^  noblesse  oblige,' 
you  know  after  all.  Still  it  is  pleasant  to  see  Mr.  Edwards  '  carrying 

*  a  toast '  to  Mr.  Thomas,  and  to  feel  that  whatever  may  be  the  state 
of  the  Turf  there  are  yet  men  on  it  like  Lord  Poulett,  Mr.  Elyot 
Bower,  and  their  really  gentlemen  jockeys ;  I  should  say,  too,  that 
the  other  riders  were  defeated,  certainly,  but  not  disgraced. 

A  goodish  cracker  was  lost  over  this  race,  but  nothing  to 
that  which  has  just  been  parted  with  over  the  French  Omnium, 
8,000  or  10,000  out  of  private  pockets,  and  20,000  out  of  the 
Paris  Ring  have  been  extracted  by  Madame  Henriette,  who  got 
home  first — a  trick  which  her  sister  feiled  to  do  (by  a  head)  last 
year. 

The  racing  over,  we  took  to  the  more  proper  and  legitimate  sports 
— fished  in  the  moors  and  shot  over  IfFezheim.  The  weather  was 
against  both  undertakings ;  still  we  did  kill  birds  on  the  racecourse, 
and  grayling  in  the  river. 

Next  year  here  we  are  to  have  a  ^  Grand  International  Pigeon 

*  Match/  M.  Dupressoir,  having  kindly  responded  to  a  request  made 
by  the  writer  of  these  lines,  has  given  for  next  year  a  Pigeon  Handi- 
cap Cup,  value  150/.  Mr.  Emmanuel  Emmanuel  has  made  the 
design,  and  I  am  enabled  Co  tell  the  winner  the  description  of 
ornament  which  be  wiB  have  on  his  oak  sideboard.  Mr.  Emmanuel 
has  taken  a  new  and  bold  line,  and  has  adopted  the  fresco  designs  of 
the  ^  Trink-haUe/  the  history  of  Baden  from  the  healing  spring  to 
the  Mummel-See,  at  his  illustrations  ;  and  he  who  kills  eight  birds 
will  have  a  yery  nice  cup. 

We  have  music  and  dancing.  We  have  society  and  the  street  of 
Baden.  We  have  health<-seekers  and  money-seekers.  We  have  few 
English,  thank  goodness  !  for  you  do  expect  an  odd  lot  of  sundries. 
Yet  we  have  had  a  charming  season,  and  we  hope  all  to  meet  again 
here-^the  lords  and  ladies,  the  bishops,  the  trainerS)  the  people  who 
play  and  those  who  do  not.    Let  another  year-^    Pooh  !     It  can- 
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not  pass  from  us  thus  !    But  it  may.    Still  there  is  one  year,  and  we 
may  hope  to  meet  yet  once  again  before — 

*  Decay's  eiFacing  fingers 
May  sweep  the  line  where  roulette  lingers/ 

Ah  I  can  it  be  that  a  day  will  come  to  us  when  ^  rien  ne  va  plus  ?' 
Forbid  it,  Fortune  1 


THE  GALWAY  SALMON  FISHERY. 

BY   OLD    CALABAR. 

In  the  west  of  Ireland,  far  away  from  the  immediate  stirring  scenes 
and  busy  hum  of  active  life,  stands  the  old  (I  cannot  say  picturesque) 
town  of  Galway,  formerly  a  Spanish  settlement.  In  the  black,  flash- 
ing eyes  and  swarthy  complexions  of  some  of  the  inhabitants,  the 
Moorish  origin  is  plainly  discernible  ;  in  fact,  town  and  people  give 
one  the  idea  of  a  continental  city  on  a  small  scale,  and  the  dirtiness 
of  the/  suburbs  is  certainly  in  keeping  and  play  second  fiddle  to  none 
in  Europe. 

Although  situated  in  a  wild,  bleak,  and  savage  country,  it  boasts  of 
a  splendid  salmon  fishery,  the  property  of  Mr.  Ashworth,  a  Man- 
chester gentleman,  who  purchased  it  some  eleven  or  twelve  years  ago 
for  five  thousand  five  hundred  pounds,  but  at  the  present  time  worth 
very  much  more.  As  I  proceed  I  shall  state  how  the  fisherj*  is 
worked,  and  the  unfair  practices  that  are  resorted  to. 

From  that  desolate  sheet  of  water.  Lough  Corrib,  one  of  the  largest 
and  wildest  in  Ireland,  flows  a  river  into  the  sea.  Till  the  weir  was 
built,  some  years  ago,  it  was  properly  all  Lough  Corrib^  but  now 
this  part  is  designated  as  the  River  Corrib^  which  is  a  farce :  it  is 
Lough  Corrib ;  this,  however,  suits  the  views  of  Mr.  Ashworth,  as 
he  claims  the  right  of  this  so-called  river  as  far  up  as  four  miles,  when 
you  enter  the  lower  lake.  This  right,  or  monopoly,  as  well  as 
others  connected  with  it,  I  am  told  counsel's  opinion  is  being  taken 
on,  but  I  am  certain,  from  what  I  have  picked  up,  a  lawsuit  is  in- 
evitable, as  it  seems  the  titles  to  various  parts  of  this  river  are  very 
shaky. 

The  nets,  in  season,  yield  from  four  to  seven  or  eight  hundred 
salmon  a  day, — not  bad  for  a  fishery  that  only  cost  so  small  a  sum, 
and  so  few  years  ago. 

Were  the  fishing  confined  to  fair  netting  without  trying  to  injure 
the  upper  proprietors,  who  breed  the  fish,  everything  would  go  on 
quietly  and  well ;  but  when  paltry  manoeuvres  are  resorted  to,  to  keep 
back  the  fish  from  passing  up  the  ladder,  then  it  is  time  some  notice 
was  taken. 

Perhaps  Mr.  Ashworth  is  not  aware  of  all  that  is  going  on  ;  if  not, 
he  ought  to  be,  for  he  was  here  for  some  weeks  in  the  summer  j  he 
will,  if  he  is  not  cautious,  get  into  hot  water  again,  for  he  has  now 
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locked  up  the  gate  which  leads  to  the  paths  overlooking  the  river 
from  the  bridge  to  the  weir ;  this,  it  seems,  the  townspeople  claim^ 
and  from  what  I  understand  Mr.  Ashworth  has  no  earthly  right  to  it. 

What  happened  on  the  locking  up  of  the  gate  the  first  time,  some 
weeks  ago,  was  this  :  no  sooner  was  it  done  than  it  was  burst  open, 
and  Mr.  Miller,  Mr.,  Ashworth's  agent,  told  by  Mr.  Hoar  (the 
person  who  did  it)  that  if  it  was  closed  again  the  gates  would  be 
thrown  into  the  river  j  it  has  twice  been  burst  open  and  now  it  is 
shut  again. 

Mr.  Ashworth  has  built  heavy  stone  pillars  to  hang  the  gate  to, 
and  the  right  of  way  is  entirely  closed.  This  I  am  certain  the 
public  will  not  submit  to,  and  that  a  lawsuit  will  be  the  result. 

^  Experientia  docet '  is  a  wise  saw,  and  experience  ought  to  have 
taught  Mr.  Ashworth  how  expensive  law  is ;  he  has,  I  am  informed, 
already  spent  some  two  thousand  pounds  in  proving  his  title  to  a 
part  of  the  fishery,  and  it  will  considerably  take  the  gilt  ofF  the  gin* 
gerbread  if  he  has  to  disburse  another  such  sum. 

The  question  as  to  this  right  will  no  doubt  shortly  be  tried,  and 
then  we  shall  see  what  we  shall  see  ;  at  any  rate,  if  Mr.  Ashworth  is 
not  certain  as  to  his  position,  he  is  unwise  in  closing  the  gate  and 
shutting  out  the  public. 

I  will  say  nothing  here  as  to  the  glaring  white  fisherman's  cottage 
which  is  built  on  *  Tom  Tiddler's  ground,'  directly  opposite  the  fish- 
pass  and  as  close  to  the  water  as  it  is  possible,  but  I  may  mention  it 
was  built  seven  years  after  the  ladder,  which  ladder  was  erected  some 
time  before  Mr.  Ashworth  purchased  the  fishery. 

No  one  who  understands  the  habits  of  salmon  need  be  told  why 
the  cottage  was  placed  there ;  but  when,  early  on  a  Sunday  morning 
long  before  daylight,  a  wood  fire  is  burning  close  to  the  pass — as  was 
the  case  a  few  weeks  back — ^then  I  think  I  may  say  unfair  means 
are  taken  to  prevent  the  fish  from  going  up  the  ladder,  close  to  which, 
about  the  same  time,  I  saw  a" huge  mass  of  stones  removed. 

The  question  is.  Who  put  them  there  ?  At  any  rate,  such  was  the 
case,  and  the  water-bailiff  caused  them  to  be  removed ;  they  were 
placed  there  again,  but  Mr.  Roberts,  in  his  turn,  ordered  them  to  be 
taken  out.  Since  then  the  fish  have  been  going  up,  but  not  freely, 
as  the  run  is  nearly  over.  Such  a  quantity  of  salmon  has  not  been 
known  for  the  last  eighteen  years. 

The  paltry  manoeuvres  I  object  to  are  these  :  people  looking  over 
the  Queen's  Gap  (no  doubt  placed  there),  which  frighten  the  fish, 
and  they  drop  back  to  the  nets  ;  the  fisherman  Brown's  son  poking 
a  rod  about  the  ladder ;  fires  lighted  before  daylight,  &c.  Unless 
these  unfair  proceedings  are  put  a  stop  to,  Mr.  Ashworth  must  not 
be  surprised  if  counterplots  are  resorted  to,  for  the  rights  of  the  upper 
proprietors  must  be  observed.  Mind,  I  do  not  tax  him  with  being 
cognizant  of  all  this,  but  so  it  is. 

The  fisherman.  Brown,  who  lives  in  the  forementioned  cottage,  is, 
I  have  no  hesitation  in  saying,  a  man  I  would  not,  were  I  Mr.  Ash- 
worth, employ,  for  various  reasons. 
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The  water  has  during  the  latter  part  of  the  season  been  very  low, 
so  low  that  the  Queen's  Gap  has  been  almost  dry,  no  iish  could  come 
up  or  go  down;  the  netting  closed  in  August.  There  are  now  a 
great  quantity  of  them  between  the  bridge  and  the  pass ;  such  a  sight 
is  seldom  seen ;  thousands  of  fish  may  be  observed  in  a  foot  or 
eighteen  inches  of  water,  on  looking  over  the  bridge  that  crosses  the 
river,  and  also  a  lot  of  white  trout 

I  shall  later  be  able  to  tell  you  how  badly  the  water  is  regulated, 
how  the  sluices  are  worked,  and  every  dodge  resorted  to,  to  draw  the 
iish  away  from  the  pass ;  and  it  will  astonish  the  fishing  public  to 
know  what  mean  things  are  done.  Others  have  seen  the  same  as 
myself,  and  can  testify  as  to  the  accuracy  of  my  statements.  One 
thing  is  certain,  that  another  ladder  must  be  made,  which  I  am  told 
will  be  done  the  ensuing  season. 

Snatching  is  supposed  not  to  be  permitted  now,  but,  nevertheless, 
I  have  observed  many  fish  foully  hooked  and  killed.  You  may  see 
lots  of  the  poor  creatures  maimed — eyes  out,  and  scored  along  the  back 
and  sides.  One  told  me  it  was  from  the  quantity  of  fish,  and  could 
not  be  helped  :  of  course  it  could  not  with  a  leaded  fly  ! 

This  puts  me  in  mind  of  a  French  fishing  yarn  I  heard  some  years 
ago.  A  friend  of  mine  went  to  a  river  in  Normandy  for  a  few  days' 
fishing.  He  asked  i\it  gan^n  of  the  hotel  if  there  were  any  salmon 
in  the  river.  He  answered^  '  Saumon  !  mon  Dieu,  oui  \  tremble* 
^  ment  de  poissons  1'  leading  you  to  believe  the  river  was  actually 
boiling  with  them.  One  salmon  had  been  caught  in  it  during  a  period 
of  eleven  years.     Excuse  this  digression. 

Some  short  time  ago  the  bailiff  had  a  Y\it\t  fracas.  He  observed 
four  men  snatching ;  he  went  up  to  one,  who,  though  asked,  would 
not  show  his  fly ;  he  seized  the  rod,  and,  in  the  scuffle,  the  line  broke 
and  was  left  in  the  water.  I  have  observed  this  person  at  the  same 
^  little  game '  several  times. 

I  will  now  proceed  to  give  you  a  few  of  the  manoeuvres' which  are 
going  on  here. 

About  three  months  ago  a  man  by  the  name  of  Thomas  Ward 
found  fixed  in  the  upper  part  of  the  ladder  which  leads  into  Lough 
Corrib  (for,  notwithstanding  all  that  can  be  said,  it  is  legally  Lough 
Corribj  and  not  the  River  Corrib),  that  the  fish-pass  runs  into,  a 
wooden  frame  with  a  wire  trellis-work ;  this  was  fixed  to  prevent  the 
fish  going  up. 

In  each  of  the  stones  which  form  the  sides  of  this  upper  portion  of 
the  pass  there  is  a  groove  cut ;  these  grooves  are  for  the  purpose  of 
putting  boards  into,  to  dry  the  ladders,  or  for  any  alterations  or  re- 
pairs that  may  be  needed  ;  in  these  grooves  this  frame  was  fixed.  A 
more  disgraceful  act  than  this  I  cannot  imagine ;  it  was  evidently  no 
poachers'  work,  for  it  would  be  of  no  use  to  them  if  they  could  have 
gaffed  the  fish  in  the  pass,  where  they  must  have  remained,  from 
being  prevented  going  up ;  the  watcher,  Fletcher  (he  has  since  been 
discharged  )y  would  have  seen  them ;  or  the  fisherman^  of  whom  pre* 
sently. 
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The  frame  was  taken  to  Mr.  Miller,  Mr.  Ashworth's  agent,  in- 
stead of  being  delivered  to  Mr.  Read,  the  inspector.  Quiet  as  all 
this  was  kept,  it  leaked  out.  Of  course  no  one  knew  anything  about 
Jt^  and  I  am  afraid  it  will  ever  be  shrouded  in  mystery. 

This  obstruction  could  not  have  been  fixed  up  m  the  day,  for 
scores  of  people  would  have  seen  it.  The  man  Fletcher  came  on  at 
six  in  the  evening  till  six  in  the  morning ;  he  must,  therefore,  not 
have  been  doing  his  duty — was  fast  asleep,  or  aware  of  the  fact :  this, 
I  think,  is  pretty  clear. 

Now  vtrith  regard  to  the  fire  which  was  lighted  early  one  Sunday 
(I  can  give  the  date  if  required),  the  water-bailifF  observed  it  burning 
on  the  morning  in  question  about  half-past  one ;  he  remained  on  the 
bridge  looking  at  Fletcher  (about  a  quarter  of  an  hour),  who  was 
sitting  in  the  upper  path  above  the  fire,  the  fire  was  lighted  on  the 
lower  path  and  at  the  end  of  it  near  the  pass.  He  (the  bailiff)  made 
a  detour  to  take  another  view  from  a  different  point  and  then  visited 
the  mill  sluices  to  examine  if  they  were  right. 

On  his  return,  about  three  o'clock  or  after  (broad  daylight),  he 
observed  Fletcher  sitting  beside  the  fire ;  passing  over  the  bridge,  he 
came  along  the  upper  path,  the  fire  was  then  covered  over  with  stones 
but  still  smoking  away.  After  looking  at  the  pass  and  weir,  he  saw 
Fletcher  walking  about  reading,  or  pretending  to  read,  a  paper,  but 
which  he  was  flourishing  about  as  a  flag. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  the  fire  was  to  scare  the  fish  by  night,  and 
the  paper  by  day ;  for  the  instant  the  fish  see  anything — which 
they  can  from  the  lowness  and  brightness  of  the  water — they  run 
back.  I  should  mention  that  Fletcher  has  been  dismissed  for  neglect 
of  duty  three  times  ;  let  us  hope  he  will  not  be  taken  back  again. 

The  fish  here  seldom  run  after  seven  or  eight  o'clock  a.m.  ;  night 
is  the  time  for  them,  but  I  have  once  observed  them  going  up  as  late 
as  ten  in  the  morning. 

As  I  have  mentioned,  there  are  two  paths  from  the  bridge  to 
Brown's  cottage,  an  upper  and  a  lower  one ;  Fletcher  invariably 
walked  the  lower  one,  and  as  close  to  the  entrance  of  the  pass  as  he 
could.  Why  did  he  do  this  ?  to  scare  the  fish,  of  course.  Why  not 
promenade  the  upper  one,  or,  better  still,  keep  near  the  bridge,  where 
he  could  have  a  good  view  of  all  that  was  going  on,  and  allow  the 
fish  to  have  fair  passage  ?  and  if  a  fire  must  be  lighted,  let  it  be  done 
behind  the  cottage  and  out  of  sight. 

If  Mr.  Ashworth  is  desirous  that  the  upper  proprietors  should  have 
a  just  proportion  (which  I  am  afraid  from  all  I  see  he  is  not),  and 
who,  as  1  have  said  before,  breed  the  fish  for  him,  why  not  check  all 
these  paltry  proceedings  and  *  do  unto  others,'  &c.  ?  The  salmon, 
if  fair  play  were  given  them,  would  go  up  much  faster  j  but  every 
dodge  that  can  be  resorted  to  is  by  Brown  and  his  assistants  to  stop 
their  ascent. 

^  Let  us  in  charity  hope  that  it  is  without  the  knowledge  or  sanction 
of  either  Mr.  Ashworth  or  Mr.  Miller. 

And  let  us  also  hope  that  the  upper  proprietors  will  for  the  future 
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be  more  alive  to  their  own  interests,  or  this  Manchester  gentleman 
will  have  such  a  grasp  as  will  make  the  upper  fisheries  not  worth  a 
brass  farthing.  I  am  told  they  do  not  like  parting  with  their  money 
in  trying  their  rights,  but  have  at  last  resolved  to  do  so.  This  will 
be  far  better  than  being  penny  wise  and  pound  foolish. 

Since  the  above  was  in  type  heavy  rains  have  come  on.  The 
fish  are  going  up  to  their  old  haunts.  Sunday  is  a  jubilee  for 
them.  The  mills  do  not  work,  consequently  the  water  is  higher : 
this  with  the  flood  has  let  the  poor  creatures  out  of  prison :  they 
take  advantage  of  it,  and  are  making  the  best  of  their  way  upwards. 

Mr.  Francis  Francis  was  here  a  short  time  back;  and  as  he  is 
giving  an  account  of  the  Irish  fisheries,  he  will  no  doubt  touch  on 
the  Galway  one,  so  we  shall  see  what  he  says  on  the  subject; 
but  from  his  short  stay  he  has  of  course  not  the  opportunities  of 
seeing  what  I  see,  or  hearing  what  I  hear.     Nous  yerrons. 
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The  history  of  the  British  Turf,  if  it  is  ever  written,  will  record  the 
rise,  transient  glory,  and  fall  of  many  an  illustrious  house  ;  it  will 
also  have  to  record  the  rise  and  collapse  of  many  famous  horses. 

*  Every  dog '  is  said  to  *  have  his  day.'  So  has  every  blood  sire,  and 
ten  years  would  seem  to  be  a  no  inconsiderable  period  in  his  history. 
There  are  few  stud  horses  whose  fame  survives  so  long,  and  still 
fewer  who  achieve  any  fame  at  all,  except  the  frothy  adulation  of 
their  owners.  There  are  *  fashions  '  in  horseflesh,  as  in  every  other 
commodity.     I  am  old  enough  to  remember  when  Selim  was  an 

*  institution,'  and  when,  a  short  time  later,  nothing  would  *go  down ' 
but  Comus,  Whalebone,  Blacklock,  Catton,  Filho  da  ruta,  and 
Emilius :  each  had  their  day  ;  then,  after  an  interval,  came  the  great 
Touchstone  era.  For  some  time  the  Touchstones  carried  all  before 
them,  as  did  the  Melbourne  family  a  little  later  on.  The  glory  of 
these  families  has  been  transient.  It  has  become  dimmed,  and,  after 
a  generation  or  two,  has  burst  out  afresh.  A  '  new  cross '  has  been 
discovered,  or  the  sons  and  daughters  of  a  renowned  horse,  who  were 
themselves  worthless  as  racers,  have  proved  invaluable  at  the  stud. 
I  could  adduce  several  illustrations  from  each  of  the  several  'families' 
into  which  it  is  the  custom  to  split  up  the  English  Stud.  But  I  will 
content  myself  with  one  family.  The  best  horse  Birdcatcher  ever 
got  was  the  grey  Chanticleer.  He  was  a  grand-looking  horse,  true 
in  shape  and  perfect  in  action,  and  a  good  racehorse  to  boot.  But 
as  a  stud  horse  he  was  an  utter  failure,  /.^.,  he  did  not  beget  race- 
horses ;  yet  his  daughters  have  proved  themselves  invaluable  as 
brood  mares  and  have  produced  some  of  the  best  horses  of  the  pre- 
sent day.  The  Chanticleer  mares,  though  few  in  number,  are 
amongst  the  precious  possessions  of  the  English  Stud.  S^ockwel),  a 
scion  of  the  same  house,  has  proved  far  more  valuable  as  a  stud  horse 


1869.]  THE   SIRES   OF   THE   PERIOD.  189 

than  he  ever  did  as  a  racehorse  j  for  though  he]  won  the  Guineas 
and  St.  Leger,  he  defeated  no  horse  of  character,  and  whenever  he 
met  a  good  field  was  beaten  himself.  Yet  as  a  stallion  he  has 
achieved  a  very  enviable  reputation,  and  must  have  proved  a  mine  of 
wealth  to  his  owner.  But  he  has  had  his  day  ;  and  I  shall  presently 
show  none  of  his  sons  seem  likely  to  step  into  his  shoes. 

Melbourne  was  a  greater  success  than  Stockwell  even  at  the  stud, 
and  his  sons  have  been  incapable  of  perpetuating  his  renown.  Excel- 
lence would  appear  to  slumber  for  a  generation  or  two,  and  then 
burst  out  afresh.  At  the  present  time  the  only  family  strain  which 
has  had  an  impetus  given  to  it  is  the  Pantaloon  blood,  which,  thanks 
to  Sunshine,  Hester,  and  Camel,  seems  to  be  looking  up  a  bit.  But 
I  will  discuss  the  several  families  seriatim.  The  Birdcatcher  line, 
then,  in  default  of  a  legitimate  successor  to  Stockwell,  who  is  now 
old  and  almost  worn  out,  is  at  a  great  discount  Stockwell's  winners 
this  season  are  few  in  number  and  very  moderate  in  pretensions.  Not 
one  of  his  stock  has  won  an  important  weight-for-age  race.  Nor  do 
his  sons  Asteroid,  Blair  Athol,  Caterer,  Exchequer,  Knowsley,  the 
Marquis,  Thunderbolt,  or  Hubert  sustain  the  family  prestige ;  indeed, 
considering  the  chances  they  have  had,  they  must  be  regarded  as  utter 
feilures.  I  am  of  course  speaking  of  the  deeds  accomplished  by  their 
progeny,  and  not  of  the  prices  which  yearlings  realize  in  the  market. 
The  market  test  is  manifestly  fallacious ;  for  it  is  not  a  little  singular 
that  the  high-priced  yearlings,  almost  without  an  exception,  have 
proved  utterly  worthless  when  tried  in  the  balance  and  asked  to  repay 
some  small  portion  of  their  expenses.  And  I  shall  be  surprised  if 
the  high-priced  yearling  sold  at  Doncaster  a  fortnight  ago  proves  any 
exception  to  the  rule,  for  though  he  ^  looked  the  animal,*  and  there 
was  little  or  nothing  to  be  found  fault  with  in  his  shape,  his  manners 
and  deportment  were  anything  but  what  they  ought  to  be.  In  short, 
he  was  an  ill-mannered,  fretful,  and  restless  brute ;  and  as  on  his 
mother's  side  he  comes  of  an  irritable  and  flashy  race,  I  shall  refuse 
to  believe  he  will  ever  be  worth  one-fifth  of  the  money  he  realized 
at  the  hammer. 

The  only  sons  of  Stockwell  who  give  anything  like  a  promise  of 
keeping  his  memory  green  are  St.  Albans  and  Camerino.  The  last- 
named  is  the  better-looking  of  the  two  brothers,  but  the  other  the 
more  ^  fashionable,'  and  Julius  and  Martyrdom  are  two  feathers  in  his 
thinly-plumed  cap.  George  Osbaldeston  has  given  a  lift  to  Came- 
rino. 

The  Marquis  has  been  an  entire  failure  ;  for  surely  even  his  best 
friends  cannot  regard  his  son  The  Viscount  in  the  light  of  a  race-horse, 
and  would  gladly  stifle  him  to  save  his  father's  reputation  from  the 
reproach  of  having  begotten  such  a  faint-hearted  wretch !  Blair 
Athol's  best  foals  are  Scottish  Queen,  The  Swift,  Ethus,  Consterna- 
tion, Maid  of  Athol,  and  Duchess  of  Athol — a  very  poor  return  for 
the  numerous  fees  of  one  hundred  pounds  each  which  found  their 
way  into  the  pockets  of  his  owners,  and,  let  me  also  say,  from  the 
numbers  of  really  good  mares  who  were  wasted  upon  him.     But 
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whilst  at  Fairfield  the  horse  was  made  a  fool  of,  &tted  up  like  a 
stalled  ox,  and  had  little  or  no  exercise,  except  the  exercise  he  gave 
himself  in  '  the  Palace,'  which  it  was  the  boast  of  his  owner  had  been 
provided  for  him,  and  surely  no  horse  was  ever  so  indulged  as  he 
was.  His  stock  were,  therefore,  soft-hearted,  according  to  the  ver- 
dict of  one  of  the  best  trainers  in  the  North  of  England  ;  they  have 
also,  for  the  most  part,  been  the  subjects  of  deformed  feet.  The  latter 
drawback  is  the  more  serious  of  the  two,  for  by  different  manage- 
ment— and  the  horse  really  has  improved  in  appearance  in  the  most 
marvellous  manner  since  he  has  been  located  at  Middle  Park — the 
softness  may  probably  be  eradicated  ;  but  the  deformity  is  akin  to  the 
curse  which  embittered  the  life  of  Byron.  Asteroid's  ill  success  is 
even  more  conspicuous,  and  his  owner  is  not  likely  to  reap  any  ad- 
vantage from  deposing  Beadsman  in  favour  of  this  common-looking 
son  of  Stockwell.  The  Madame  Eglantine  filly  and  KingCophetua 
are  poor  substitutes  for  Rosicrucian  and  Beadsman. 

Exchequer  has  nothing  to  recommend  him  to  favour,  and  Knows- 
ley's  fame  chiefly  depends  on  Rupert  and  Stanley.  But  Knowsley 
has  never  had  half  a  chance.  Thunderbolt's  stock  only  win  in  fifth- 
rate  company. 

Probably  some  of  Stockwell's  daughters  may  follow  in  the  steps 
of  Bas  Bleu  and  produce  a  few  good  foals,  and  some  of  his  grand- 
sons may  revive  his  name  and  fame ;  for  it  is  almost  hoping  against 
hope  to  expect  his  sons  to  keep  his  memory  green  after  the  several 
conspicuous  failures  we  have  witnessed. 

When  Alpenstock  won  the  City  and  Suburban  Stakes,  and  the 
Drummer  carried  ofF  the  Metropolitan  Stakes,  a  great  hubbub  was 
made  on  behalf  olf  their  sire  Rataplan  ;  but  time  has  proved  them  to 
be  very  moderate  and  not  exactly  the  class  of  animals  which  make 
a  name  for  a  sire.  King  Tom — the  other  son  of  Pocahontas — can 
boast  of  Kingcraft  and  Mahonia,  who  have  given  a  fillip  to  his  dying 
reputation,  otherwise  it  might  have  fared  badly  with  him. 

The  Defence  line  is  a  dead  letter  until  the  young  Gladiateurs 
make  a  name  for  themselves  and  revive  the  glory  of  one  of  the 
stoutest,  gamest,  and  best^  families  at  the  Stud.  The  blood  has  not 
done  badly,  considering  its  scarcity,  for  it  is  all  but  extinct  in  Eng- 
land, the  best  portion  of  it  having  been  transported  to  France  some 
years  ago. 

The  Blacklock  line  is  dependent  upon  its  most  neglected  scions 
for  what  little  renown  it  can  claim.  Voltigeur,  Vedette,  and 
Skirmisher  have  done  little  or  nothing  to  uphold  its  fame  in  pro- 
ducing winners  of  weight-for-age  races ;  and  if  Lambton  with  Roma 
and  My  Lady,  and  King  of  Trumps  with  Mantilla  and  Queen  of 
Hearts  had  not  come  to  the  rescue  the  Blacklock  line  would  have  been 
doomed  with  a  vengeance.  I  am  not  unmindful  of  the  fact,  that  some 
of  Voltigeur's  sons  have  won  a  few  handicaps,  but  breeders  go  in  for 
something  better  than  Geant  des  Batailles,  who  has  never  been  seen 
near  the  front  in  a  field  of  good  horses,  and  who  met  Martyrdom  at 
a  difference  of  7  lb.  only  this  year  at  Epsom  and  was  disgracefully 
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beaten  over  the  mile  and  a-half.  The  young  hopefuls,  Brennus  and 
Falkland,  of  whom  so  much  was  expected,  have  turned  out  thorough 
wretches.  Acaster,  too,  had  his  comb  most  effectually  cut  at 
Doncaster  when  such  a  cur  as  Good  Hope  beat  him  ^  anyhow  *  in 
the  Cup. 

The  Touchstone  family'would  have  fared  badly  but  for  Adventurer 
and  Orest,  the  middle-aged  scions  of  that  line  such  as  Marsyas, 
Trumpeter,  Dundee,  Atherstone,  Chevalier  d'Industrie,  Joey  Jones, 
Newcastle,  and  a  few  other  bepraised  sires  having  fallen  short  of  the 
expectations  indulged  in  on  their  behalf.  The  two  sons  of  Touch- 
stone, Newminster  and  Orlando,  have  done  much  better  than  any 
of  the  grandsons,  talcing  into  consideration  their  respective  oppor- 
tunities. Indeed,  Orlando,  considering  his  great  age,  has  done 
surprisingly  well,  and  Astolfo  and  Temple  will  bear  testimony 
to  the  excellence  of  the  graceful  son  of  the  old  Eaton  brown. 
His  grandson  Orest  has  also  played  a  trump  card  in  White  Slave,  but 
he  had  other  if  not  better  credentials  previously;  and  when  we  take 
into  account  the  meagre  opportunity  this  maimed  grandson  of 
Orlando  has  possessed  for  distinguishing  himself  he  must  be  voted 
a  great  success.  In  appearance  he  more  resembles  Orlando  than 
any  other  descendant  of  the  old  horse  at  the  Stud.  There  was 
always  a  family  likeness  about  Orlando's  stock,  but  the  same  could 
not  be  said  of  the  foals  begotten  by  Newminster.  He  usually  con- 
tented himself  with  fertilisation,  and  left  it  to  the  mares  to  lick  the 
youngsters  into  shape,  consequently  his  best  foals  have  been  as  little 
like  him  as  possible;  nor  have  they  been  like  unto  each  other. 
Musjid,  Lord  Clifden,  Victorious,  Hermit,  and  Adventurer  had 
no  sort  of  family  likeness,  and,  singularly  enough,  the  best  of  their 
progeny  [are  as  unlike  their  progenitors  as  they  well  can  be.  They 
not  only  differ  and  vaiy  in  colour,  but  also  in  shape  and  proportions. 
I  have  ^seen  them  of  every  variety  of  colour,  and  their  shapes 
are  still  more  dissimilar ;  some  are  light,  short-backed  foals,  others 
leggy  and  sprawling.  Some  of  them  have  particularly  strong  hocks, 
with  the  thighs  well  let  down  ;  others,  on  the  contrary,  have  small 
weak  hocks  and  small  shrivelled-looking  gaskins.  Adventurer  played 
a  trump  card  with  Pretender,  and  as  his  owner  knew  his  way  about 
he  got  the  subscription  list  filled  for  the  next  year  before  the  Don- 
caster  disgrace.  Musjid  is  dead,  and  will  want  no  more  subscriptions. 
Lord  Cli^en's  majestic  looks  will  fill  his  list  for  some  time  to  come, 
and  for  the  term  of  his  natural  life,  unless  his  stock  should  prove 
worthless.  Victorious  is  going  to  Danebury,  where  there  is  an 
inexhaustible  supply  of  tolerably  good  mares,  so  for  the  present 
there  is  little  or  no  probability  of  the  Newminster  line  falling  into 
disrepute  and  neglect. 

Beadsman  has  made  a  name  for  himself,  and  rendered  any  com- 
ments of  mine  unnecessary.  Blue  Gown,  Rosicrucian,  Green 
Sleeve,  Pero  Gomez,  The  Palmer,  and  Morna  speak  for  themselves. 

North  Lincoln. 
(To  be  concluded. J 
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Notwithstanding  the  variable  state  of  the  weather  during  the 
spring  months,  the  breeding  season  for  cubs  has  not  been  altogether 
unfavourable,  since  when  in  their  infancy  although  rude  Boreas  may 
be  raging  without,  they  are  protected  from  his  assaults  by  their  snug 
lodging  under  ground,  and  the  warm  embraces  of  their  solicitous 
mammas.  Dry  cold  weather  is  not  detrimental  to  their  growth,  and 
from  the  thick  texture  of  their  furry  jackets  they  are  enabled  to  resist 
a  considerable  amount  of  rain  without  experiencing  any  evil  con- 
sequences. Stub-bred  cubs  as  they  are  called — /.  ^.,  those  laid  up  in 
gorse  bushes,  the  hollow  stools  of  old  trees,  and  in  such-like  places- 
have  more  of  the  colder  elements  to  contend  against,  and  more 
enemies,  than  those  deposited  in  main  earths  or  rabbit  burrows ;  but 
I  am  inclined  to  think  that  these  stub-bred  foxes  prove  the  stoutest 
and  hardiest,  when  safe  from  the  perils  attendant  upon  their  unpro- 
tected cubhood.  Still,  I  consider  it  a  hazardous  experiment  attempting 
to  make  all  foxes  have  their  dwellings  above  ground.  Naturam 
expellas  f urea  t  amen y  usque  recurret ;  and  foxes,  which  have  been 
accustomed  for  generations  to  subterraneous  cavities,  will  maintain 
a  preference  for  such  dens  to  shelter  them  from  their  enemies,  and 
the  pelting  of  the  pitiless  storms.  It  has  been  asserted  that  main 
earths,  being'well  known  to  poachers,  are  the  most  insecure  of  homes 
to  foxes.  In  this  case,  however,  knowledge  is  not  always  power. 
A  poacher  may  know  that  foxes  always  frequent  certain  earths,  but 
he  also  knows  from  the  extent  and  ramification  of  the  pipes,  par- 
ticularly in  sandy  soils,  his  prospects  of  extracting  cubs  or  foxes 
therefrom  are  exceedingly  problematical. 

These  large  or  main  earths  so-called,  have  been  in  the  first  instance 
excavated  by  badgers,  animals  celebrated  for  their  mining  propensities, 
being  well  prepared  by  Nature  with  long  and  strong  claws,  to  make 
quick  progress  through  loose  subsoil ;  and  few  would  credit  the 
immense  amount  of  work  performed  by  them  unless  eye-witnesses 
of  the  fact.  Some  years  ago  a  favourite  terrier  of  ours  followed  a 
fox  into  a  head  of  earths,  which,  at  first  sight,  did  not  appear  very 
deep  ;  but  the  dog  not  reaching  his  home,  about  two  miles  distant, 
on  the  second  day,  two  strong  yaung  men  were  employed  with  pick* 
axe  and  shovel  to  exhume  little  Viper  dead  or  alive.  For  five  days 
they  worked  away  incessantly  against  this  sand  bank  (lying  on  the  slope 
of  a  hill),  and  exposing  to  view  the  various  ramincations  and  little 
tunnels  made  by  badgers  for  centuries  past,  which  resembled  a 
honeycomb,  and  extended  more  than  a  hundred  yards  in  width.  No 
traces,  however,  of  the  missing  terrier  could  be  found,  and  deeming  it 
hopeless  to  proceed  further,  our  task  was  abandoned  on  the  fifth  evening, 
and,  strange  to  say,  the  dog  returned  home  the  following  day,  showing 
marks  about  the  head  and  face  of  a  severe  conflict  with  fox  or  badger, 
-*nd  reduced  to  a  skeleton,  having  been  buried  in  the  bowels  of  the 

h  eight  days.      With  great  care  and  spare  diet  at  first,  the  dog 
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recovered  ;  and  from  his  long  sojourn  underground  may  be  surmised 
the  difficulty  of  bolting  foxes  from  main  earths,  and  the  consequent 
security  to  cubs  laid  up  in  such  places. 

From  the  middle  of  August  to  the  first  week  in  September  com- 
plaints might  have  been  made  about  the  hard  state  of  the  ground, 
little  rain  having  fallen  during  that  period,  and  a  cold  easterly  wind, 
with  hot  sun,  generally  prevailing.  Since  that  time,  however,  rain 
has  fallen  sufficiently  heavy  for  cub-hunting,  which,  by  the  middle  of 
that  month,  commences  pretty  generally  throughout  the  country.  We 
should  as  soon  expect  to  hear  a  tradesman  complain  of  too  many 
customers,  or  a  man  of  too  much  money,  as  a  fox  hunter  of  too  many 
foxes  J  yet  it  appears  from  reports  which  reach  us  that  these  wily 
animals  were  too  plentiful  last  season  in  the  Belvoir  Hunt,  and,  from 
their  numbers,  often  baffled  Mr.  Cooper's  endeavours  to  scalp  them. 
In  fact,  they  seemed  to  have  established  a  regular  system  of  opposition 
to  their  enemies  by  having  relays  of  second  and  third  horses  at  certain 
short  distances  to  take  up  the  running,  so  that  when  No.  I  had  his 
gallop  of  ten  or  fifteen  minutes,  and  felt  a  little  distressed  by  being 
bowled  along  by  the  Belvoir  beauties  at  a  killing  pace,  he  called  upon 
No.  2  to  take  his  place,  and  so  in  like  manner  did  No.  2  when  he 
had  quantum  suf,  turn  out  No.  3  to  save  his  own  precious  carcase. 
Certain  it  is  that  this  sort  of  thing  is  very  annoying  and  perplexing  to 
a  huntsman,  to  see  these  sleek-coated  little  animals  laughing  at  his 
disappointment,  flirting  and  whisking  their  smart  clean  brushes  in  the 
face  of  the  pack,  reminding  one  of  those  two  lines  in  a  quaint  old 
song — 

*  Ajnd  little  pigs  were  squeaking  out, 
Why  don't  you  come  and  eat  me  ?' 

We  have  never  heard  of  poor  Will  Goodall  being  outwitted  by  fox- 
craft  in  this  fashion,  and  have  no  doubt  he  knew  a  trick  worth  two 
of  theirs. 

When  any  man  has  more  money  than  he  can  conveniently  spend, 
the  wisest  course  he  can  adopt  is  to  dispense  his  loose  cash  amongst 
his  poorer  brethren,  thereby  laying  up  for  himself  a  good  foundation 
against  the  time  to  come,  when  he  will  be  repaid  double  and  treble 
interest  for  that  so  generously  applied.  Too  many  pheasants,  too 
many  hares,  or  too  many  rabbits,  may  be  easily  thinned  off,  by  aid 
of  powder  and  shot ;  but  it  would  be  a  dangerous  precedent  to  open 
fire  upon  foxes  where  too  abundant,  neither  will  any  master  or 
huntsman  si  sapit  admit  this  to  be  the  case,  knowing  that  such 
admission  would  immediately  be  taken  advantage  of  by  the  disaffected. 
But  if  such  be  the  case  really  and  truly,  there  are,  unfortunately, 
several  fox-hunting  countries  at  the  present  time  where  there  exists 
a  great  scarcity  of  the  vulpine  race,  and  where  any  donations  would 
be  most  thankfully  received.  Agreeing  with  the  old  saying,  '  The 
*  more  the  merrier,  the  fewer  the  better  cheer,'  we  know  full  well 
that  too  many  foxes  are  not  conducive  to  sport,  but  quite  the  reverse 
— and  houncfs  which  are  continually  changing  scents  without  blood 
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will  become  slack  in^iinding  their  game,  and  careless  in  pursuing  it 
But  there  are  many  ways  of  reducing  their  number  by  less  suicidal 
means  than  that  once  adopted  by  that  renowned  sportsman  and 
Master  of  Foxhounds,  the  late  John  Ward,  as  Sam  NichoU  said, 
*  by  using  the  black  bitch.'  Afterwards  Mr.  Ward  adopted  a  more 
prudent  and  satisfactory  expedient,  by  inviting  the  late  Sir  John 
Cope,  of  Bramshill,  to  bring  down  his  pack  for  a  month  at  the  close 
of  the  season  to  kill  his  superfluous  stock  of  foxes,  which  proved  a 
mutual  benefit  to  all  parties,  save  and  except  those  most  deeply  con- 
cerned in  running  a  muck  with  the  Bramshill  rattlers. 

By  leaving  certain  earths  and  drains  open,  the  number  of  foxes 
above  ground  will  of  course  be  diminished  by  their  seeking  refuge 
beneath  it,  and  from  which  they  may  be  bolted  like  rabbits  into  a  net, 
when  required,  by  a  good  terrier,  and  transported  to  a  neighbour's 
country  if  not  wanted  at  home.  We  don't  like  the  idea  of  digging 
out  a  fresh  fox,  which  has  only  stood  a  few  minutes  before  the 
hounds,  and  throwing  him  in  among  them,  this  being,  in  our  opinion, 
a  cold-blooded,  unsportsmanlike  act  that  cannot  bear  the  light  of  day. 

Another  plan  is,  supposing  you  have  too  many  foxes,  to  invite  a 
brother  Master  and  his  pack  to  help  you  in  disposing  of  them  ;  but 
the  best  plan  of  all  is  to  keep  your  hounds'  noses  down  to  the  ground, 
making  them  stick  to  their  work,  and  never  letting  them  go  to  a  holloa. 
If  fresh  foxes  jump  up  out  of  hedgerows,  stubble-fields,  or  turnips, 
a  change  of  venue  might  be  expected ;   although,  even  at  such  a 
crisis,  a  pack  accustomed  to  mind  their  own  busineSi^  would  be  too 
intent  upon  following  the  line  to  notice  anything  passing  beyond  it, 
unless   their  heads  were  got  up  by  a  hullabaloo  from  some  too- 
impetuous  sportsman.     To  go  a  step  further,  we  maintain  that  a 
clever  huntsman,  riding  well  to  his  hounds,  with  two  able  assistants 
as  whippers-in  in  close  attendance,  ought  to  prevent  such  a  contretemps 
occurring  if  he  has  a  proper  control  over  his  pack.     We  have  seen 
the  late  Assheton  Smith,  by  one  sharp  rate  stop  his  hounds  instantly 
from  running  their  fox  in  a  small  low  patch  of  gorse,  where  he 
thought  they  would  chop  him.      When,  however,  huntsman  and 
whips  cannot  keep  their  places  everything  must,  of  course,  be  left 
to  chance ;   and  if  hounds  throw  up  at  head  and  catch  sight  of  a 
fresh   fox,  nothing  can  stop  them  then ;  but  that  this  will  be  of 
continual  occurrence  throughout  three  days  in  the  week  out  of  the 
six,  Credat  Judmus  Jpellal      That   system  of  lifting  hounds  to 
holloas  proves  the  ruin  of  more  than  half  the  packs  of  foxhounds  in 
England ;   and  how  continually  do  we  hear  the  remark,  ^  Capital 
*  day's  sport — run  of  the  season — only  wanted  the  finishing  touch  of 
'  the  brush  to  make  it  quite  perfect — lost  him  by  going  to  a  holloa  1' 
Yes,  this  is  too  often  the  finale  to  a  really  good  day's  chase,  and 
from  two  causes  the  scent  of  the  beaten  animal  becomes  less  strong, 
and  he  uses  various  stratagems  to  save  his  life,  by  short  turnings, 
lying  down  in  ditches,  or  seeking  refuge  amongst  farm  buildings ;  in 
fact,  like  a  mariner  making  for  any  port,  to  escape  the  fury  of  the 
storm  raging  in  his  rear.  It  has  been  asserted,  we  think  by  Beckford, 
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that  a  huritsman  should  seldom  rate  and  never  flog  bis  hounds.  As  a 
general  rule,  this  is  right  enough,  but  as  there  are  exceptions  to 
nearly  all  general  rules,  there  are  times  when  the  huntsman  must 
maintain  his  authority  by  voice  and  lash  also ;  and  what  rule  did  the 
Wise  Man  lay  down  with  regard  to  human  beings — *  Spare  the  rod 
^  and  spoil  the  child.'  Hounds,  like  all  other  dogs,  should  fear  their 
master  much,  but  love  him  more.  Times  there  are  in  the  absence 
of  the  whipper-in  when  a  huntsman  must  rate  a  hound,  if  running 
riot,  and  if  instant  obedience  does  not  follow,  the  delinquent  ought 
to  feel  the  smart  of  the  lash.  There  are  some  individuals  in  most 
packs  almost  incorrigible,  no  sooner  escaping  the  whipper-in's 
castigation  in  the  short  wood  where  they  can  be  overhauled,  than 
they  will  begin  running  riot  in  the  high,  and  the  worst  of  these 
rioters  are  the  silent  ones — pursuing  their  unlawful  game  with  sealed 
lips.  When  handling  the  horn,  we  have  been  obliged  to  handle  the 
whip  also,  and  inflict  condign  punishment  upon  wilfully  disobedient 
ofi^enders,  particularly  during  the  cub-hunting  season,  Jem  and  Jack 
being  more  intent  upon  nuts  than  cracking  their  whips;  and  on  these 
occasions  if  our  rate  was  disregarded,  although  sufficient  of  itself  to 
stop  the  generality  of  malcontents,  the  fortlter  in  re  was  immediately 
adopted.  Slipping  from  the  saddle,  we  pounced  upon  the  defiant 
hound,  and,  catching  him  by  the  hind  leg,  administered  such  a  dose 
of  pigeon's  milk  that  he  never  required  a  second  for  the  remainder  of 
his  natural  life.  We  never  would  countenance  insubordination  in 
servant  or  hound,  and,  truth  to  tell,  when  our  monkey  was  once 
fairly  roused  up,  we  could  deal  out  our  services  with  stinging  effect. 
Yet,  notwithstanding  some  occasional  ebullitions  of  temper,  our 
hounds  were  as  fondly  attached  to  their  master  and  huntsman  as  he 
was  to  them.  They  knew  perfectly  well  that  his  will  must  be 
their  law,  and  after  one  trial  the  youngsters  never  presumed  to  dispute 
his  commands. 

The  commonalty  of  huntsmen  and  whippers-in  are  not  remark- 
able for  angelic  dispositions,  their  occupation  being  very  trying  to 
patience  ;  but  of  the  two,  an  irascible  man  is  far  better  than  a  sulky 
one.  We  do  not  very  often  find  in  a  huntsman  that  kindness  of 
manner  towards  hounds,  combined  with  decision  of  character,  by 
which  they  become  so  attached  to  him  as  almost  to  anticipate  his 
wishes.  Foxhounds  can  and  will  become  fondlv  attached  to  their 
master,  if  kindly  treated,  as  any  other  species  of  the  canine  race,  but 
they  must  feel  at  home  with  him  sometimes,  not  always  at  school, 
which  seems  too  generally  the  case  in  large  kennels,  where  too  much 
discipline  exists.  Willing,  not  forced,  obedience  is  the  surest  proof 
of  good  management,  and  it  is  easily  tested  in  this  manner :  if  hounds 
when  called  do  not  answer  with  alacrity  and  cheerfulness  to  the 
summons  of  their  huntsman  :  if  a  whipper-in  is  required  whip  in  hand 
to  compel  this  obedience — then  you  may  draw  a  self-evident  and  just 
conclusion  that  their  huntsman,  either  from  bad  temper  or  bad 
manner,  is  incapable  of  attaching  them  to  himself.  We  have 
witnessed  many  exhibitions  of  this  kind — the  huntsman  goes  to  the 
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door  of  the  inner  court  or  sleeping  apartment^  where  the  pack  is 
reclining  upon  their  benches,  and  opening  it  sufficient  for  the  egress 
of  one  individual,  calls  out,  ^  Saracen  I  Saracen  !  Saracen  !'  three  or 
half  a  dozen  times  in  rapid  succession,  to  which  Saracen  makes  no 
reply  or  movement.  '  Turn  him  out,  Jack,'  cries  the  enraged  pro- 
fessional ;  and  forthwith  he  is  bundled  off  the  bench  in  none  of  the 
best  humours,  with  his  bristles  well  up  and  snapping  at  every  other 
hound  which  comes  near  him,  and  out  he  rushes  with  defiant  looks 
and  demeanour,  implying,  ^  What  does  this  fool  want  me  for  ?  I 
^  don't  care  a  rap  about  him.'  Now,  see  the  reverse  of  this  picture 
as  we  have  seen  it — not  often,  indeed.  The  cheerful,  kindhearted 
huntsman  is  without  a  whip  in  his  hand,  or  whipper-in  to  assist  him, 
but  the  moment  his  glad  face  appears,  every  hound  is  off  the  bench 
to  greet  him.  '  No,  no,  my  darlings,  not  all  at  once ;  I  only  want 
*  Solomon  yet,'  and  in  a  moment  Solomon  is  outside  the  door  jumping 
around  him,  and,  raising  himself  upon  his  hind  legs,  stretches  out  his 
fore  paws  upon  his  huntsman's  waistcoat — 

'  Oh,  you  are  a  jolly  old  dog,  Solomon  !'  cries  his  master,  patting 
his  honest  head. 

^  He  is  a  true  friend  in  need,  sir,'  added  Will,  addressing  the  gentle- 
man who  had  come  to  see  the  pack. 

*  You  appear  to  be  very  fond  of  each  other,'  was  the  dry  re- 
joinder. 

^Mutual  confidence,  sir,  between  huntsman  and  hound  is  the 
thing — the  only  thing  to  insure  success  in  our  line.  What  could 
I  do  in  our  large  woodlands  without  it  ?  If  the  young  hounds  are 
running  riot  with  deer  or  hare,  where  a  whipper-in  can't  get  at 
them,  he  may  rate  and  be  hanged  for  all  they  care,  but  one  rate 
from  my  voice  stops  them  in  a  moment — and  even  if  the  young 
ones  don't  attend  to  it  directly,  the  old  will,  and  come  away.  A 
pack  of  foxhounds,  sir,  to  be  thoroughly  steady,  must  not  be  so 
much  in  dread  of  the  whip  as  of  their  huntsman's  displeasure. 
They  must  obey  from  a  disinclination  to  ofFend  him.' 

'  Yes,  Will ;  there  I  agree  with  you — willing  instead  of  forced 
obedience  makes  all  the  difference.' 

*  Well,  sir,  then  in  this  country  we  have  plenty  of  foxes — I  won't 
say  too  many — that  wouldn't  be  safe  or  prudent ;  but  when  running 
one,  a  second  often  jumps  up  in  the  open  from  stubble  or  turnips, 
and  if  it  does  so  happen  that  we  get  into  trouble  at  that  particular 
moment,  this  sort  of  thing  don't  help  us  out  of  it.  Some  people,  sir, 
will  holler  at  all  times  if  they  sees  a  fox,  and  it  matters  not  to  them 
whether  he  be  the  hunted  or  a  fresh  one — holler  they  will — then 
up  go  the  hounds'  heads,  down  go  their  sterns,  and  a  whipper-in, 
ride  as  he  may,  can't  get  a-head  of  'em ;  but  my  rate,  sir,  will  stop 
them,  and  nothing  short  of  it.  They  understand  what  that  means, 
for  they  never  hear  it  except  when  they  are  doing  wrong.  Then, 
sir,  we  never  allow  a  whip  to  be  cracked ;  unless  for  the  same 
purpose,  to  stop  them  from  riot.  No  use  of  whipcord  to  stir  a 
fox  up  in  a  thick  piece  of  gorse  or  tangled  cover.     We  arc  all 
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^  silent  birds,  sir,  no  unnecessary  noise  of  any  kind  being  permitted ; 
^  no  rowing  or  ransacking  a  fox  when  first  found,  and  no  going  off 
^  to  hollows  when  we  are  in  chase  of  him.  This  is  our  system,  sir, 
'  and  we  find  it  answer.  We  stick  to  our  hunted  game,  without 
^  turning  to  the  right  or  left,  and  we  seldom  fail  to  give  a  good 
*  account  of  him.* 

From  what  we  have  written  above,  however,  it  is  not  to  be  inferred 
that  a  huntsman  would  be  justified  in  striking  any  individual  hound, 
when  surrounded  by  the  pack,  at  which  time  even  a  whipper-in 
would  not  be  aUowed  to  assail  him,  the  huntsman's  presence  being 
the  hound's  protection,  where  the  most  erring  may  defy  Jack's  black 
looks.  Again,  when  fighting  in  kennel,  it  would  be  absurd  to  say 
that  the  huntsman  should  not  instantlv  interfere  to  prevent  further 
mischief,  supposing  him  to  be  alone.  We  do  not  find  other  sporting 
dogs,  such  as  pointers,  setters,  retrievers,  or  spaniels  less  attached  to 
their  masters  because  corrected  by  their  hands,  and  when  deficient 
in  their  several  duties  severely  punished.  Foxhounds,  it  may  be 
remarked,  are  of  a  wilder  and  less  attached  nature,  and  to  a  certain 
extent  this  is  true.  From  puppyhood  they  are  sent  to  farmhouses, 
where  they  roam  about  as  it  pleases  them  without  restraint  or  cor- 
rection of  any  kind.  Here  they  remain  for  six  or  eight  months  free 
as  the  air,  to  go  out  and  come  in,  but  very  rarely  petted  by  any  one 
of  the  establishment,  except,  perhaps,  receiving  an  occasional  kind 
word  from  the  cow-boy  and  scullion  wench.  Hence  they  are  trans- 
ferred by  rail  or  road  en  masse  to  the  kennel,  and  what  is  their 
reception  on  reaching  it?  something  very  much  resembling  the 
admission  of  culprits  into  the  worst  kind  of  prison,  to  breathe  the 
polluted  air  inseparable  from  such  places.  Here  they  are  consigned 
to  the  tender  mercies  of  the  feeder — the  huntsman  in  large  establish- 
ments still  having  his  field  work  to  do  with  the  pack.  True,  the 
young  hopes  of  the  family  are  well  fed — generally  too  well — but 
beyond  this,  and  their  beds  being  littered  with  clean  straw,  they 
receive  little  more  attention  from  the  official.  As  a  general  rule 
huntsmen  are  by  far  too  methodical — there  is  too  much  of  the  master 
and  too  little  of  the  friend  in  their  conduct  towards  their  dependants. 
Foxhounds  are  not  an  exception  to  that  numerous  class  of  the  canine 
species  which  seems  to  have  been  created  for  the  benefit  and  use 
of  mankind.  Dogs  attach  themselves  to  us  in  a  manner  totally 
unlike  that  of  any  other  animal  in  the  creation.  We  may  tame 
other  animals,  and  make  them  so  far  subservient  to  our  commands 
as  it  may  suit  their  nature;  but  man  and  his  dog  are  one — nothing 
but  death,  not  even  that,  can  sever  this  faithful  creature  from  his 
lo)raity  and  attachment  to  his  master.  There  are,  of  course,  various 
dispositions  in  foxhounds  as  well  as  in  other  dogs — some  gentle  and 
affectionate,  others  sulky  and  savage,  which  refuse  to  hear  the  voice 
of  the  charmer ;  so  long,  however,  as  they  perform  their  duties  in 
the  field  and  in  the  kennel,  huntsmen  care  little  more  about  them, 
neither  have  they  in  large  establishments  time  to  make  pets  of  all 
their  dependants. 
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Some  young  hounds,  like  some  boys,  never  require  correction  from 
the  day  of  their  entry  to  fox  scent ;  some  are  slow  to  take  up  the 
running,  and  will  do  little  or  nothing  noticeable  during  their  first 
season.  These,  however,  may  generally  be  depended  upon  for 
making  up  lost  time,  and  lasting  longer  than  those  more  precocious, 
who  set  to  work  at  once.  Others  there  are  of  wilful,  perverse  dis- 
positions, who  will  be  always  doing  wrong,  running  any  but  their 
legitimate  game.  This  may  be  attributed  to  their  parents  having 
possessed  the  same  discursive  fancy,  or  the  bad  habit  of  running  hare 
at  their  walks,  and  it  is  no  easy  matter  to  reclaim  such  delinquents 
from  their  evil  ways.  There  can  be  little  doubt  that  a  thoroughbred 
foxhound  will  prefer  that  scent  to  which  his  progenitors  have  been 
accustomed  for  generations,  but  the  flesh  of  hare  must  be  more 
delicate  than  that  of  the  fox.  There  is,  however,  an  old  saying 
about  hungry  dogs  which  we  need  not  repeat. 

With  the  month  of  October  all  our  field  sports  come  into  opera- 
tion :  fox  hunting,  hare  hunting,  coursing,  and  pheasant  shooting. 
Grousing  is  perhaps  a  little  out  of  fashion,  the  birds  pack  together 
and  take  long  flights ;  yet  even  in  this  month  when  young  and  active, 
defiant  of  moor  and  morass,  we  have  contrived  to  make  a  fair  bag. 
Towards  the  end  of  the  month,  woodcocks,  snipes,  widgeon,  and 
teal  come  in,  and  partridges  have  not  gone  out  of  the  shooter's 
calendar.  An  old  sportsman  of  our  acquaintance  was  wont  to  declare 
that  a  partridge  was  not  worth  the  trouble  of  cooking  until  he  had 
cropped  the  fresh-springing  blades  of  newly-sown  autumn  wheat. 
In  his  time  the  wheat  crop  was  usually  sown  upon  old  fallowed  land 
about  the  first  week  in  September,  or  earlier,  to  be  of  sufficient 
growth  and  strength  to  resist  the  almost  certain  advent  of  severe 
weather  in  winter.  Foxhunters  also  in  former  days  calculated  upon 
what  was  then  termed  the  ^shut-up  time/  from  Christmas  to 
February,  during  which  little  could  be  done  in  the  way  of  hunting 
or  farming.  From  some  extraordinary  change  in  atmospheric  in- 
fluences nothing  of  this  kind  now  occurs  in  this  nineteenth  century. 
Farmers  go  on  sowing  their  wheat  any  month  which  has  an  r  in  it, 
supposing  that  the  ground  will  be  in  season  for  the  seed  as  long  as 
oysters  are  for  the  table.  In  short,  the  cultivators  of  the  soil  in  these 
days  have  become  so  exceedingly  self-confident  in  their  own  con- 
ceited  opinions  about  weather,  that  an  old-fashioned  winter  is 
absolutely  necessary  to  convince  them  of  their  ignorance.  If  our 
recollection  serves  us,  the  last  Christmas  Day  proved  as  mild  as  any 
in  May,  and  we  are  all  led  astray  by  such  unseasonable  occurrences. 
That  this  climate  has  undergone  a  great  metamorphosis  since  the 
introduction  of  railway  traffic  and  steam  power,  few  will  be  disposed 
to  gainsay — rain  prevailing  over  frost.  This  sort  of  thing  may  suit 
the  Meltonians  very  well,  who  have  a  large  stud  of  hunters  at  com- 
mand, but  too  much  moisture  is  the  reverse  of  beneficial  to  the  land ; 
in  fact,  from  the  absence  of  severe  sharp  frost  of  some  continuance 
as  in  former  years,  grubs,  caterpillars,  ct  hoc  genus  omne  of  noxious 
insects,  have  increased  to  such  an  alarming  extent  that  the  root- 
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crops  in  some  districts  have  been  most  seriously  injured,  if  not 
entirely  destroyed.  This  season  the  ladybirds  arrived  very  oppor- 
tunely to  rid  us  of  the  aphis,  which  were  swarming  over  the  country 
on  every  green  thing ;  but  the  worst  of  all  grubs  which  has  fallen 
under  our  observation  is  a  brown  sulky  brute,  lying  an  inch  or  two 
under  ground,  attacking  all  vegetables  and  roots  without  discrimina- 
tion. Some  five  years  ago  these  grubs  made  their  appearance  in 
our  garden,  and  we  tried  everything  we  could  devise  to  destroy  them 
— hot  lime,  soot,  salt,  superphospate,  and  other  dressings  of  that 
kind,  to  no  purpose.  They  would  not  be  killed  by  any  such  means, 
but  continued  boring  us,  by  boring  into  the  hearts  of  even  our  onions 
and  potatoes,  when  they  had  cleared  off  the  other  vegetables,  and  at 
last  we  were  obliged  to  employ  boys  to  pick  them  out  of  the  soil ; 
thus  their  numbers  were  thinned  for  a  time,  but  there  being  no 
severe  frost  last  year,  they  have  again  come  down  upon  us,  or  rather 
remained  dormant  in  the  ground  during  the  winter,  and  the  same 
process  of  hand-picking  must  be  adopted  to  rid  us  of  our  enemies. 
In  the  fields  they  are  equally  rampant  and  rapacious,  having  last 
autumn  cleared^  off  entirely  a  promising  crop  of  turnips,  which  we 
intended  storing  away  for  winter  feeding. 

In  our  opinion  October  is  one  of  the  most  enjoyable  months  in 
the  year,  neither  too  hot  nor  too  cold  for  agreeable  recreation  in  the 
field,  although  a  good  fire  in  the  evening  after  the  toils  of  the  day 
are  over,  and  a  good  dinner  discussed,  is  very  acceptable.  In  this 
month  also  a  sojourn  by  the  seaside  is  both  refreshing  and  delightful, 
reminding  us  of  some  old  lines,  which,  as  far  as  recollection  serves, 
run  thus : — 

'  In  the  downhill  of  life,  when  I  feel  I*m  declining. 

May  my  lot  no  less  fortunate  be. 
Than  a  snug  elbow  chair  may  afford  for  reclining. 
And  a  cot  which  o'erlooks  the  wide  sea.* 

As  on  the  ist  of  September  it  is  the  orthodox  rule  of  long  standing 
to  have  partridges  on  the  table  for  second  course,  so  is  a  young  cock- 
pheasant  expected  to  put  in  an  appearance  on  the  tst  of  October, 
not  that  either  of  these  birds  are  the  better  for  being  killed  and 
cooked  on  the  same  day,  but  by  old  sportsmen  primitive  customs 
are  rigidly  enforced,  and,  for  that  matter,  we  don't  imagine  Young 
England  raises  any  objection  to  these  dainty  dishes  being  set  before 
him  according  to  old  style.  Pheasants,  like  partridges,  lie  upon  corn 
and  stubbles  as  long  as  any  food  is  to  be  found.  These  run  out 
from  their  cover  up  into  hedgerows  at  their  feeding  times,  morning 
and  evening,  and  from  these  said  hedgerows  in  the  afternoon  we 
have  obtained  some  excellent  shooting,  where  these  birds  were  not 
very  abundant,  and  without  much  trouble,  by  sending  a  man  forward 
out  of  sight  to  the  end  of  the  field,  whilst  we  advanced  in  the 
opposite  direction  to  meet  him.  Thus  the  birds  being  disturbed  by 
the  beater's  stick,  would  fly  homewards  over  our  head,  and  when 
in  flight  stopped  by  our  double-barrel.     The  old  poet,  Pye,  had  not 
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a  bad  idea  of  pheasant-shooting  when  he  expressed  himself  in  these 
terms  : — 

'His  gaudy  plumage  when  the  male  displays 
In  bright  luxuriance  to  the  solar  rays, 
Arrest  with  hasty  shot  his  whirrin?  speed, 
And  see  unblamed  the  shining  victim  bleed  : 
fiut  when  the  hen  to  thy  discerning  view 
Her  sober  pinions  spread  of  duskier  hue, 
Th'  attcndmg  keeper's  prudent  warning  hear. 
And  spare  the  offspring  of  the  future  year  $ 
Else  shall  the  fine  which  custom  laid  of  old 
Avenge  her  slaughter  with  thy  forfeit  gold.* 


THE  LEASH. 


There  is  every  reason  why  Coursing  should  hold  the  prominent 
place  it  does  in  popular  estimation.  Calling  for  no  great  amount  of 
exertion  in  its  pursuit,  the  timid  horseman,  to  whom  the  chase  would 
be  a  sealed  book  from  the  time  the  first  fence  was  encountered,  can, 
in  the  coursing-field,  canter  about  at  his  ease,  and  get  a  due  share  of 
excitement  to  digest  his  exercise.  The  pedestrian  can  either  go  the 
whole  hog,  and  walk  from  morning  until  night,  or  by  riding  in  some 
friend's  carriage  occasionally  mitigate  his  toil.  While  the  invalid 
can,  if  judiciously  placed,  see  through  his  glasses  as  much  of  the 
sport  as  the  more  robust. 

To  the  betting-man  it  affords  a  never-ending  source  of  amusement ; 
he  can  wager  on  the  first  turn,  the  run-up,  the  course,  or  the  stake, 
and  back  either  the  hare  or  the  dogs,  as  seemeth  him  best,  for  pounds, 
shillings,  or  pence,  as  his  own  pocket  or  the  inclination  of  those 
about  him  may  admit.  The  admirer  of  the  fair  sex  can  at  a  coursing 
meeting  see  them  in  perfection — on  foot,  on  horseback,  and  in 
carriages.  The  return  from  a  bursting  gallop  in  the  rear  of  Mr. 
Warwick  also  affords  an  admirable  opportunity  for  a  little  quiet  flirtation 
while  papa  on  the  fat  wheezy  pony  is  seeing  the  next  brace  of  dogs 
put  into  the  slips.  To  the  man  who  merely  wants  a  ride,  it  is  a 
place  to  meet  friends  or  neighbours,  and  chat  away  the  morning,  see 
a  course  or  two,  and  have  a  nice  canter  over  the  downs.  To  che 
tradesmen  of  the  surrounding  towns  and  villages  it  forms  a  good 
excuse  for  a  picnic,  and  saves  them  the  trouble  of  finding  their  own 
amusement,  or  admiring  ruins  or  waterfalls,  which  they  neither  know 
nor  care  anything  about.  The  farmers  find  it  a  capital  opportunity 
for  getting  tne  four-year  old  used  to  a  crowd,  or  may  be  selling 
a  good-looking  one  a  year  or  two  older,  and  just  fit  to  go  into 
work  ;  for  amongst  those  who  throng  the  scene  at  an  autumn  meet- 
ing at  Amesbury  or  Ashdown,  are  many  who  will,  later  in  the 
season,  be  seen  going  best  pace  over  the  Melton  or  Pytchley  pastures. 
With  all  these  advantages  it  is  no  wonder  that  the  leash  is  popular. 

That  the  sport  has  always  been  a  favourite  one,  in  some  shape  or 
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Other,  there  can  be  no  doubt ;  and  authors  go  far  away  into  the  dark 
ages  to  show  the  antiquity  of  its  origin.  Into  these  ancient  details 
we  care  not  to  enter :  let  it  suffice  for  our  purpose  that  in  the  reign 
of  our  Maiden  Queen  (?)  a  code  of  rules  were  drawn  up  for  its 
regulation,  which  of  course,  greatly  modified  and  altered,  may  be  called 
the  foundation  or  A  B  C  of  our  present  coursing  laws.  Until  we 
reach  Major  Topham's  celebrated  Snowball,  we  know  little  of  the 
history  or  appearance  of  the  heroes  of  the  leash,  but  have  an  opinion 
that  they  improved  much  in  the  same  ratio  as  the  thoroughbred  horse 
when  the  prizes  contended  for  became  valuable.  We  also  fancy 
that,  like  the  horse,  the  early  types  were  closer-grown,  wear  and  tear 
staying  animals,  without  the  fine  dash  of  speed  which  now  charac- 
terises them. 

It  is  not,  however,  of  public  coursing  only  that  we  would  now 
speak.  The  sport,  like  the  race-course,  and  the  hunting-field,  has, 
if  we  may  so  express  it,  an  inner  life,  or,  to  speak  more  correctly,  a 
public  and  a  private  side,  from  whence  it  may  be  viewed.  There  are, 
we  know,  men  who  keep  racehorses  (they  are  few  and  far  between) 
to  whom  the  breeding,  rearing,  and  seeing  them  in  their  work  is  as  great 
a  source  of  pleasure  as  the  races  in  which  they  contend.  By  the  same 
rule,  masters  of  hounds  have  made  a  great  name  on  the  flags,  who 
cared  little  to  ride  up  to  their  darlings  in  the  field.  Thus  it  is  no 
great  stretch  of  the  imagination  to  credit  an  owner  of  long  dogs, 
with  finding  as  much  real  enjoyment  from  them  in  private  as  when 
running  in  public.  Nay,  we  have  known  many  a'  most  enthusiastic 
courser,  who  never  started  a  dog  for  a  public  stake,  or  wagered  on  a 
course  save  a  few  shillings  with  a  neighbour  in  his  life,  and  yet  took 
as  much  interest  in  his  kennel,  and  derived  as  much  pleasure  from 
his  dogs  as  the  most  ardent  public  courser.  These  men  who,  in 
contradiction  to  some  of  their  more  energetic  brethren,  we  may 
term  private  coursers,  are  very  different  from  the  pot-hunting  class 
who  run  about  in  season  and  out  of  season  with  a  brace  of  sly  old 
dogs  at  their  heels,  and  perhaps  a  terrier  or  two,  to  put  out  the  hare 
should  she  gain  temporary  shelter. 

This  reminds  me  of  a  certain  divine  who  a  few  years  ago  held 
the  living  of  a  Wiltshire  parish,  situated  some  four  or  five 
miles  from  his  residence.  It  was  his  custom  when  going  there  to 
do  duty,  to  ride  across  the  downs  so  attended  for  the  greater  part  of 
the  year,  and  he  seldom  returned  empty-handed,  thus  combining  duty 
and  pleasure,  at  the  same  time  securing  a  good  dinner. 

Let  me  ask  you,  kind  reader,  to  accompany  me,  if  you  will,  to 
one  of  those  substantial  farmhouses  that  are  scattered  up  the  bournes 
intersecting  Salisbury  Plain,  and  I  will  show  you  the  style  of  private 
coursing  I  mean.  Let  us  choose  a  day  in  autumn  for  our  trip, 
perhaps  October  is  the  best  month,  and  reach  the  farm  in  time  for 
luncheon,  to  which  we  are  sure  to  receive  a  hearty  welcome  from 
our  worthy  host,  whose  thousand  or  fourteen  hundred  acres  of  land 
are  possibly  his  own,  or,  if  not,  most  probably  has  been  in  the  occupa- 
tion of  the  family  for  generations.     Dismount  and  walk  in,  I  know 
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my  old  friend  will  excuse  our  standing  upon  ceremony.  A  snug 
crib,  is  it  not  ?  a  [little  different,  by-the-way,  my  friend,  from  what 
you  expected  to  find  in  the  residence  of  a  clodhopper.  That  print 
over  the  fireplace  is  the  great  Assheton  Smith,  who  for  many  years 
hunted  the  county.  The  good-tempered  man  on  the  bald-faced 
brown  in  the  midst  of  his  pack  (another  celebrity  in  his  way)  is  the 
Master  of  the  Netton.  A  mighty  hunter  before  the  Lord,  and  more- 
over a  capital  fellow.  The  horses  you  see  hung  round  the  walls  are 
all  old  favourites  of  our  host's.  Some  of  them  carried  him  for  years, 
and  are  gone  to  an  honoured  grave ;  while  others  have  been  disposed 
of  at  high  figures.  The  handsome  chesnut,  showing  so  much  blood, 
was  sold  to  a  nobleman  at  one  of  the  Amesbury  meetings  for  over 
two  hundred  ;  and  so  pleased  was  he  with  his  bargain  that  he  com- 
missioned a  H to  paint  him,  and  sent  the  likeness  to  his  former 

owner.     But  I  hear  my  old,  or  rather  young  friend,  Bella,  coming, 

and  must  introduce  you Don't  lose  your  heart,  mind,  for  her 

father  cannot  spare  her ;  she  is  his  only  daughter,  the  child  of  his 
old  age,  and  motherless. 

The  prettiest  girl  for  miles  around,  with  deep-blue  eyes,  long 
golden  ringlets,  and  a  gladsome  smile  hovering  about  her  rosy  Itps. 
Were  she  not  the  best  disposition  in  the  world,  she  would  have  been 
spoilt  long  ago.  Her  father  can  deny  her  nothing,  and  the  whole 
neighbourhood  has  conspired  to  pet  her  from  childhood.  As  it  is, 
her  brothers  have  made  a  romp  of  her,  and  she  is  one  of  the  jolliest, 
merriest,  lighthearted  creatures  in  the  world,  rides  like  a  centaur, 
sings  like  a  lark,  and  I  have  no  doubt  could  bring  down  a  bird  as  well 
as  any  of  us. 

Will  she  have  property  ?  Of  course  she  will.  Ah  ! — sets  [the 
wind  in  that  quarter,  my  friend  ?  No  use.  Now  you  see,  instead 
of  coming  to  welcome  us  old  fogies,  she  is  waiting  at  the  door  for 

Frank  G ,  who  is  cantering  up  on  his  bay  hack.     A  rare  nice 

one  it  is,  fourteen  two,  and  thoroughbred,  with  a  snafHe  bridle-mouth. 

^  1  am  so  glad  you  are  come,   Frank,*   she  joyously  exclaims. 

*  Papa  has  some  friends,  Mr. ,  and  a  friend  of  his,  who  is  so 

'  clever  about  greyhounds,  and  we  are  going  to  try  my  white  sapling 

*  Wild  Wave  this  afternoon.  Papa  has  promised,  if  they  think 
'  favourably  of  her,  he  will  secure  me  a  nomination  for  the  Bracelet. 
'  Mr.  L^-^  will  manage  it  for  him. 

'  Why  do  I  call  her  Wild  Wave  ?  How  stupid  you  are  to  ask 
^  such  questions  !  Because  she  is  Sea  Foam's  daughter,  of  course. 
'  But,  come  in,  I  must  see  that  our  friends  are  well  prepared  to  face 

*  the  air  of  the  downs.  1  have,  I  fear,  kept  them  waiting  already, 
^  and  papa  will  not  hurry,  as  you  know.'  And  in  trips  the  fair 
Bella,  her  trim  figure  shown  to  advantage  by  her  riding  habit,  to  do 
the  honours. 

But  we  must  turn  our  attention  to  the  fine  old  yeoman  who,  with 
ruddy  countenance  and  silver  locks,  now  enters  and  bids  us  welcome, 

followed  by  Frank  G ,  whose  address,  good-hearted  fellow  as  he 

is,  seems  constrained  and  awkward  before  strangers. 


1869.]  THE   LEASH.  203 

When  you  have  finished  with  that  cold  chicken  and  sherry,  we  will 
mount.  How  nicely  Bella  sits  her  chesnut !  Just  the  style  for  a  lady,  is 
he  not,  fifteen  two,  well-bred,  and  powerful  on  short  legs,  with  such  a 
light  head  and  neck  I  Ladies'  horses  should  always  have  substance  i 
many  mount  them  on  weeds :  it's  a  great  mistake.  My  old  friend 
knows  better,  and  gave  a  high  price  for  that  horse  to  carry  his 
daughter.  Fine  horse  he  is  on  himself,  rather  plain  about  his  head, 
but  a  rare  hunter  and  very  fast;  no  use  if  they  ain't,  on  these 
downs. 

Here  are  the  dogs,  three  brace  of  them,  a  good-looking  lot,  and  in 
capital  condition.  Do  they  use  slips  ?— of  course,  none  but  a  pot^ 
hunter  would  think  of  running  them  loose.  I  have  seen  dogs  so 
clever  that  they  would  find  and  pounce  on  bares  in  their  forms. 

At  length  we  are  ready  to  move,  and  wend  our  way  by  the  old 
farm-buildings,  past  the  fruit-laden  orchard,  and  along  the  road  over 
meadows  brighs  as  an  emerald,  through  which  the  river  flows 
like  a  thread  of  silver.  That  withy  bed  on  the  right,  small  as  it 
appears,  is  a  noted  fox  cover,  and  I  have  seen  several  found  in  it  on 
the  same  day.  Wild  ducks,  you  see,  are  sailing  over  head  in  all 
directions,  and  this  is  no  despicable  spot  in  which  to  enjoy  a  day 
amongst  them,  while  snipe  are  as  plentiful  as  blackberries  in 
autumn,  when  the  winter  sets  in.  We  shall  soon  reach  the  downs^ 
turn  into  that  barley  stubble 

See,  Bella's  quick  eye  has  found  a  hare  ere  we  have  crossed  it 
once.  See,  ho  !  Eleu  !  eleu  I  eleu  I  and  away  goes  puss,  straight 
for  the  downs.  Well  slipped,  John  1  the  brindle  and  the  fawn  are 
racing  to  their  hare  neck  and  neck.  Now  brindle  draws  a-head, 
makes  a  dash,  and  round  she  comes.  Capital,  hwn  !  you  are  well  ia 
now,  and  seem  as  though  you  intended  keeping  her  to  yourself;  a 
wrench  and  a  turn,  yet  you  hold  the  lead,  and  are  still  working  well 
at  her  scent.  By  Jove  !  a  clean  go-by,  and  brindle's  in  again  !  He 
has  her  1  No !  She  slipped  under  the  rails,  and  got  a  good  start 
once  more.  Come  along ;  that  cob  will  jump.  What !  won't  you 
have  them  ?  Well,  good-day  then,  for  Bella  and  Frank  are  already 
over,  and  I  am  not  going  to  let  them  enjoy  a  Ute-drtitej  at  present,  I 
can  tell  you.  Now  brindle  is  in  again,  with  fawn  well  up.  By  the 
powers  1 — they  are  knocking  her  about ; — she  can  never  reach  the 
plantation.  She  will,  though ;  that  turn  does  it.  What  a  distance  she 
threw  them !  brindle  is  heels  over  head,  but  fawn  is  at  her  again. 
It  is  no  use,  she  is  in,  so  let  us  take  up  the  dogs  and  go  back. 

At  last  we  are  on  the  downs.  What  glorious  coursing  ground! 
Such  an  expanse  of  turf  is  seldom  seen,  and  the  fresh  autumn  breeze 
sweeps  across  it  untainted,  save  by  the  perfume  of  the  purple  heath 
and  sweet  wild  thyme,  while  the  blue  arch  rises  above  us  with  only 
a  few  light  clouds  to  cast  their  shadow  upon  hill  and  dale,  so  that 
our  view  seems  bounded  by  turf  and  sky.  But  keep  a  sharp  look- 
out, or  we  shall  miss  her  here.  See,  ho !  there  she  sits  close  under 
yonder  mound.  Put  her  ofF;  now,  away  for  the  furze  patch  three- 
quarters  of  a  mile  distant^    Mind  how  you  cross  those  ruts^  or  a 
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cropper  will  be  the  result.  Watch  the  old  black  dog !  How  cunning 
he  runs,  letting  his  companion  do  all  the  work ;  he  all  but  had  her 
then  as  the  red  brought  her  round.  But  see,  he  can  go  if  he  likes, 
and  puts  the  steam  on  as  the  gorse  is  neared.  How  he  runs  between 
his  hare  and  the  wished-for  shelter !  Whoowhoop !  he  has  her, 
though  she  almost  beat  him,  and  terrific  as  was  the  bound  he  made, 
he  only  just  caught  her  on  the  covert's  edge.  You  must  turn  that 
old  dog  out,  my  friend,  or  the  credit  of  your  kennel  will  suffer. 

Ha  !  here  comes  Mr.  S  with  one  of  his  cracks,  to  give 
Wild  Wave  a  spin.  Into  the  slips  with  them  :  she  is  a  beauty  at  any 
rate,  and  her  white  skin  marked  with  black  looks  like  marble. 

'  If  she  can  beat  mine,*  says  Mr.  S— — ,  *  she  is  a  good  one.' 

There  goes  a  hare  right  away  for  the  hill ;  it's  a  long  slip,  but  it 
will  make  all  the  better  trial.     Now,  ride,  or  we  shall  never  see 

them.     S is  bustling  his  old  white  horse  along  at  his  best  pace. 

Frank's  thoroughbred  is  extended,  while  our  host  on  his  fast  hunter 
is  using  the  spurs,  and  Bella's  chesnut  has  not  much  to  spare.  They 
can  never  reach  her,  I  fear.  Still  surely,  but  gradually,  they  draw 
up,  the  old  dog  not  a  length  in  advance,  at  last  gets  to  her,  but  it  is 
only  a  wrench.  Now  the  white  puts  on  the  steam  and  gets  a  turn 
or  two.  Then  the  old  dog  again  !  What  ding  dong  work  it  is,  first 
one,  then  the  other.  Ha !  that  turn  has  thrown  both  far  down  the 
hill^  and  given  puss  a  start,  but  like  lions  they  face  it  again.  What 
a  beautiful  sight  I  There  is  a  turn,  the  dart  of  the  white  bitch  was 
like  a  flash  of  lightning ;  by  Jove,  she's  running  well !  That  does  it, 
up  goes  puss  into  the  air,  and  over  rolls  Wild  Wave,  but  the  old  one 
has  caught  her  almost  ere  she  reaches  ground.  Few  dogs  can  kill 
upon  that  hill  side.    How  beaten  thev  are,  poor  things  ! 

Is  the  trial  satis&ctory  ?  Ask  ^lr. ^  or  S ,  they  under- 
stand these  things.  I  only  know  it  was  a  capital  course,  and  I  hope 
you,  my  friend,  have  enjoyed  a  peep  at  my  did  friend's  kennel  and 
his  style  of  sport.  Now,  let  us  wish  him  and  all  adieu ;  take  a  last 
look  at  the  pretty  Bella  (who  whispers,  by-the-way,  that  Wild  Wave 
will  go  for  the  bracelet),  as  she  turns  her  chesnut  for  home,  and 
canter  across  the  downs  to  catch  the  4.35  express  for  town. 

N. 


A  VISIT  TO  ELVEDON  HALL, 

THE   SEAT  OF  THE   MAHARAJAH   DULEEP   SINGH. 

Having  often*  heard  of  the  fine  collection  of  birds  at  Elvedon,  I 
determined  to  pay  the  place  a  visit.  Thetford,  a  small,  clean  town 
on  the  borders  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk,  I  found  was  the  nearest 
point  by  rail,  and  accordingly  one  summer  evening  I  found  myself 
at  that  station,  which  I  may  here  observe  is  built  on  the  sharpest 
curve  I  ever  saw,  and  to  my  idea  appears  a  most  dangerous  place. 
At  the  Bell,  which  is  the  principal  hotel  in  Thetford,  I  discovered  a 
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kindred  spirit  in  the  landlord.  His  name  is  Edwards,  and  though  not 
related  to  the  Newmarket  Edwardses  he  is  connected  with  them, 
having  married  a  sister  of  the  &mous  ^  one-eyed  Harry.'  I  was  very 
sorry  to  hear  from  him  that  this  once  great  jockey  is  now  quite 
blind.  Long  was  our  conversation,  as  when  two  enthusiasts  get 
on  the  subject  of  *  Old  Racing  Days'  it  is  very  difficult  to  choke  them 
off.  I  found  that  among  other  reltcs  of  the  past,  Mr.  Edwards  has 
in  his  possession  the  wheels  and  part  of  the  body  of  the  ^  sacred 
van'  that  conveyed  Elis  to  Doncaster,  and  a  very  clumsy  old  concern 
it  is,  and  veiy  different  to  the  well-built  vans  one  sees  now-a-days. 

The  next  day  I  got  a  capital  dog-cart  and  stepping  mare  from  the 
Bell  and  drove  over  to  Elvedon  Hall,  which  is  about  three  miles  from 
Thetford. 

*  His  Highness,'  as  the  Maharajah  is  called  here,  was  away  from 
home,  as  also  were  the  Maharanee  and  their  children.  The  house 
is  by  no  means  large  or  handsome,  and  must  present  a  striking  con- 
trast to  the  Indian  palaces  that  the  owner  was  accustomed  to  in  his 
youth.  There  is  a  large  and  well-executed  picture  in  the  dining- 
room,  representing  the  death  of  the  Maharajah's  brother,  who  was 
killed  by  a  stone  felling  on  him.  Old  Runjeet  Singh  is  also  in  the 
picture.  There  are  also  full-length  portraits  of  the  Queen  and 
Prince  Consort  in  the  same  room,  and  her  Majesty  is  represented  as 
wearing  the  koh-i-noor  as  a  brooch,  which  must  be  rather  galling  to 
'  His  Highness's'  feelings.  A  new  wing  to  the  house  is  now  being 
added,  which  of  course  imparts  to  the  coup  ifoei/  a  look  of  untidiness. 
The  Prince  is  evidently  not  a  hunting-man,  as  the  stable-yard  is 
much  neglected,  the  pavement  being  rough  and  weeds  growing  all 
over  it.  In  the  kitchen-garden  is  the  bird-house,  which  is  filled 
with  almost  every  variety  of  the  parrot,  cockatoo,  and  other  Indian 
bird  tribe.  Pigeons  of  all  sorts  and  Californian  quails  are  also  to 
be  found  here,  and  the  birds  all  look  well  in  their  plumage  and  seem 
to  thrive  in  their  captivity.  From  end  to  end  of  the  long  wired  roof 
they  darted,  their  brilliant  colours  flashing  in  the  sunlight,  and  pre- 
senting a  toute  ensemble  rarely  to  be  witnessed. 

Close  by  is  a  good-sized  paddock  where  two  emus  stalk  majesti- 
cally about,  and  occasionally  give  themselves  a  ^  rousing  trot,'  pro- 
bably to  keep  themselves  fit.  There  are  two  fine  eagles  in  the 
immediate  neighbourhood  of  the  emus,  and  several  foreign  birds  of 
the  duck  and  goose  tribe.  The  Maharajah  is  very  fond  of  the 
grand  old  English  sport  of  falconry,  and  his  hawks  sitting  on  their 
posts  like  so  many  statues  are  well  worth  a  visit :  they  are  indeed 
powerful  birds.  In  a  large  paddock  bordered  on  one  side  by  a  shrub- 
bery are  the  silver  and  golden  pheasants,  and  most  beautiful  they  are. 

While  admiring  these  gorgeously-plumaged  birds,  a  sudden  rush 
was  heard,  and  a  kangaroo,  of  all  things  in  the  world,  broke  covert 
from  the  shrubbery  and  darted  along,  or  rather  jumped,  best  pace 
for  the  opposite  corner.  The  Prince  has  five  of  these  peculiar 
animals  about  the  place:  they  go  a  tremendous  ^bat'  but  are 
smaller  than  I  should  have  imagined. 
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The  eame  is  most  strictly  preserved  on  the  estate,  and  the  ^  breed- 
'  ing-paddocks'  for  pheasant  rearing  are  most  interesting.  Some  of 
the  foreign  pheasants  there  to  be  seen  have  cost  his  Highness  very 
large  sums.  The  property  has  been  much  improved  since  it  passed 
into  the  hands  of  its  present  owner,  and  when  the  addidons  and 
alterations  are  completed  the  house  will  be  much  more  commodious. 

Much  pleased  and  interested  by  what  I  had  seen,  and  also  by  die 
civility  and  attention  of  the  Maharajah's  servants,  I  left  Elvedon  for 
Thetfordy  and  thence  for  London. 


CRICKET. 

THB  CLOSB   OF  THE    SEASON. 


We  suppose,  at  any  rate  we  are  permitted  to  hope,  that  i86g  will 
be  remembered  by  cricketers  as  the  last  of  the  years  that  have  been 
disfigured  by  the  unseemly  disputes  between  northern  and  southern 
professionals.  Dafc,  who  made  his  reappearance  at  Lord's  this 
season,  may  be  regarded  as  the  avant-courrier  of  the  penitents,  who 
have  at  last  found  that  it  is  difficult  to  dispense  with  the  patronage 
and  the  appreciation  of  the  supporters  of  cricket  who  muster  at 
Lord's  in  May  and  June.  Freeman  and  other  northern  pl;rvers 
would  also  have  availed  themselves  of  the  chance  accepted  by  Daft 
but  for  prior  engagements.  It  may,  therefore,  be  fairly  anticipated 
that  next  year  in  the  North  v.  South,  and  Gentlemen  v.  Players 
matches,  the  elevens  will  be  really  representative,  and  not,  as  for 
some  years  past,  got  together  anyhow  (so  &r,  that  is,  as  the 
Northern  and  Players  teams  are  concerned),  by  putting  in  second- 
rate  and  third-rate  men. 

The  County  matches,  which  have  been  unusually  free  from  inter- 
ruption by  unfavourable  weather,  have  resulted  all  through  pretty 
much  as  might  have  been  anticipated.  There  was  one  notable 
exception,  however,  in  the  defeat  of  Nottingham  by  Yorkshire, 
which  we  mention  specially  as  affording  an  opportunity  for  correcting 
an  error  of  judgment  into  which  we  were  led  a  month  or  two  ^o. 
We  then  said  that  we  believed  Nottingham  to  be  ^  pounds '  better 
than  Yorkshire,  and,  unfortunately,  a  week  or  two  afterwards  our 
assertion  was  contradicted  by  the  inexorable  logic  of  facts,  for  York- 
shire beat  Nottingham  fair  and  square  by  five  wickets.  Still,  as  one 
swallow  does  not  make  a  summer,  so  one  victory  does  not  esublish 
an  indisputable  superiority  \  and  we  still  tliink,  with  the  greatest  respect 
for  the  Yorkshire  eleven,  for  Freeman  and  Emmett  as  bowlers,  and 
for  Iddison,  Rowbotham,  and  Lockwood  as  batsmen,  that  in  the 
long  run  and  with  fair  luck,  Nottingham  would  have  the  best  of  the 
struggle.  We  are  certain,  however,  that  Nottingham  and  Yorkshire 
are  antagonists  worthy  of  each  other,  and  that  either  side  must  do  all 
it  knows  to  secure  a  victory.  In  the  match  in  question  there  were 
only  eight  runs  difFerence  between  the  two  counties  in  their  first 
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innings,  but  in  the  second  innings  Nottingham  collapsed,  ^as  some 
elevens  always  do,  and  as  the  best  eleven  will  occasionally  do,  and 
no  one  remamed  with  Daft,  who  was  playing  an  uphill  game  with 
his  usual  science  and  care.  Lancashire  has  held  its  own  in  the 
home  matches,  but,  unfortunately,  has  failed  to  play  its  strength  in 
the  out  matches.  Both  at  the  Oval  and  at  Brighton  the  Lancashire 
eleven  was  without  several  of  its  best  men,  and  thus  the  weak  county 
of  Sussex  was  able  to  accomplish  a  solitary  victory.  The  difficulty 
of  getting  men  to  play  in  the  out  matches  ai^es  a  want  of  spint 
among  the  Lancashire  cricketers  that  cannot  fail,  if  continued,  to  act 
injuriously  on  the  position  of  their  county.  Cambridgeshire,  as  a 
cricket  county,  is  extinct,  and  Middlesex,  at  present  without  a  ground, 
an  unfortunate  circumstance,  as  Middlesex  cricket,  so  long  as  there 
are  any  Walicers  left  to  guide  and  direct  it,  would  always  be  one  of 
the  great  treats  of  the  season.  The  three  southern  counties,  Kent, 
Surrey,  and  Sussex,  have,  of  course,  no  earthly  pretension  to  compete 
with  the  two  great  northern  counties,  but  they  make  a  fair  match 
amongst  one  another.  Perhaps  Kent,  which  is  so  rich  in  amateurs, 
would  be  the  strongest,  if  it  played  its  full  strength,  for  it  has  got 
Willsher,  the  best  bowlen  Surrey,  again,  has  got  the  best  bat, 
Jupp,  and  ought  to  beat  Sussex,  though  from  Southerton  bowling 
first  on  one  side  and  then  on  the  other,  it  is  difficult  to  draw  the 
correct  line  between  them.  The  elevens  of  all  three  southern 
counties  have  shown  this  season  a  capability  for  missing  catches  for 
which  their  most  intimate  iriends  could  hardly  have  given  them 
credit. 

Of  course  the  most  notable  hct  of  the  season  has  been  the 
extraordinary  batting  of  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace.  Nothing  like  it  has 
ever  been  seen  among  men.  People  have  given  up  attempting  to 
explain  how  it  is  accomplished.  It  is  taken  as  an  accepted  ract. 
There  is  no  use  in  speculating  how  Mr.  Grace  gets  runs,  or  why  he 
gets  them ;  we  must,  for  the  future,  confine  ourselves  to  wondering 
why  he  ever  leaves  off  getting  them.  Other  men  are  foirly  beaten 
every  now  and  then  by  a  ball ;  but  all  balls  seem  to  come  alike  to 
Mr.  Grace,  and  to  be  delivered  so  that  he  may  have  the  amusement 
of  hitting  them.  Other  men  have  their  weak  hits,  and  by  a  judicious 
placing  of  the  field,  their  weakness  is  sooner  or  later  taken  advantage 
of,  and  they  fall  victims ;  but  however  the  field  is  placed  for  Nlr. 
Grace,  he  secures  all  the  advantage  for  himself.  Other  men  get 
weary  and  weak  after  a  certain  amount  of  quick  running  between 
wickets,  but  on  the  hottest  of  days,  and  after  hours  of  rapid  run 
getting,  Mr.  Grace  is  as  fresh  as  ever ;  his  eye  does  not  wax  dim, 
neither  is  the  natural  force  of  his  arms  and  legs  abated.  Why,  then, 
should  he  ever  go  out,  as  long  as  any  of  his  side  will  stop  in  with 
him  ?  Only,  we  suppose,  because  there  must  be  a  termination  to 
everything  earthly.  There  is  an  end  to  all  things — even  to  Upper 
Wimpole  Street,  and  so  there  is  an  end  to  Mr.  Grace^s  innings.  A 
mdanchcly  reflection  this  (not  to  the  bowlers,  though),  and  one  which 
perbs^swas  present  to  the  mind  of  an  imaginative  writer  in  a  leading 
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dailv  paper,  who  spoke  of  the  great  cricketer  as  musing  over  the 
decline  of  the  season,  and  perchance  dropping  a  tear  upon  his  manly 
shirt-front. 

After  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace,  Jupp  is  quite  the  crack  bat  of  the  season. 
While  preserving  all  his  old  obstinacy  of  defence  and  efficiency  of 
back-play,  he  has  gained  immensely  in  hitting  power^  and  lets  out  at 
loose  balls  with  twice  his  former  vigour  and  determination.  Against 
the  best  of  bowling  he  has  scored  freely,  and  with  probably  fewer 
chances  than  any  other  player;  and  we  should  imagine  that  his 
would  be  the  highest  professional  average  of  the  year.  Pooley,  also, 
has  been  in  great  hitting  form  all  the  season,  while  his  average  as  a 
wicket-keeper  must  be  something  unrivalled.  What  a  pity  that  such 
fine  cricketing  ability  is  not  associated  with  some  little  decency  of 
demeanour  and  propriety  of  deportment !  Nor  must  we  omit  to 
mention  that  Humphrey  has  played  several  innings  that  suggested 
recollections  of  former  years,  when  for  brilliancy  of  cutting  and  clean 
leg  hitting  he  had  no  rival  in  England.  The  Northern  batsmen  who 
have  especially  distinguished  themselves  are  Rowbotham,  Daft,  and 
Iddison  among  the  veterans,  and  Wild  and  Lockwood  among  the 
young  players;  while  on  the  few  occasions  when  he  has  played, 
Bignall  has  shown  his  great  and  somewhat  neglected  capabilities  as  a 
batsman.  In  bowling,  of  course,  the  North  bears  away  the  palm. 
Against  Freeman,  Emmett,  Wootton,  and  J.  C.  Shaw,  the  South 
can  only  set  Willsher ;  for  though  Southerton's  bowling  has  been 
wonderfully  successful,  and  more  than  usually  good  of  its  kind,  it  is 
not  the  sort  of  bowling  we  admire,  or  in  which  we  take  any  interest. 
But  there  seems  no  prospect  at  present  of  the  South  of  England 
turning  out  a  new  first-class  fast  bowler,  so  that  we  must  put  up 
with  what  we  can  get. 

We  cannot  take  leave  of  1869  cricket  without  expressing  our 
regret  at  the  omission  of  Mr.  R.  D.  Walker's  name  fi-om  the  great 
matches  of  the  season.  He  is  a  player  who  almost  invariably 
scores  against  professional  bowling,  however  good  it  may  be ;  and  his 
thorough  knowledge  of  the  game,  and  excellent  judgment,  make  him 
of  infinite  service  to  any  side  that  may  have  the  good  fortune  of 
obtaining  his  assistance.  His  claims  to  a  place  in  Gentlemen  v. 
Players,  and  such  matches,  are  infinitely  greater  than  those  of  severaV 
young  University  players,  whose  reputations  have  been  acquired 
suddenly,  and  in  some  cases  prematurely,  and  who  in  any  case  could 
well  anord  to  wait  a  few  years  for  their  turns.  Indeed,  the  Uni- 
versity players  of  the  last  few  seasons  have  added  little  if  any  strength 
to  the  ranks  of  the  Gentlemen  of  England.  Against  Mr.  Mitchell, 
Mr.  Lyttelton,  and  Mr.  R.  D.  Walker,  we  have  just  a  double 
number  of  Non-University  men,  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace,  Mr.  E.  M. 
Grace,  Mr.  Lubbock,  Mr.  Cooper,  Mr.  V.  E.  Walker,  and  Mr. 
I.  D.  Walker.  Admitting  the  unquestionable  excellence  of  the 
three  University  gentlemen  above  mentioned,  it  must  be  remembered 
that  they  have  (with  the  single  exception  of  Mr.  Mitchell  at  Can- 
terbury), not  figured  in  the  great  matches  this  year,  and  that  their 
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mantle  has  decidedly  not  fallen  on  their  successors  at  the  Universities. 
The  six  Non-University  gentlemen  (or  five,  if  we  rank  Mr,  E.  M. 
Grace  as  an  emeritus)^  are  in  [full  swing  now,  and  are  the  life  and 
soul  of  the  Gentlemen  of  England  eleven.  To  leave  out  Mr.  R.  D. 
Walker  from  their  company,  in  order  to  accommodate  Mr.  Money 
and  Mr.  Green  with  places  in  the  eleven,  is  a  wanton  absurdity. 
Only  some  persons  are  easily  impressed  with  a  spurious  reputation 
(especially  jaded  Londoners,  who,  like  the  Athenians  of  old,  are 
always  ready  to  admire  the  newest  thing  out),  and  forget  that,  though 
the  rocket  goes  up  in  a  blaze  of  light,  after  all  there  only  comes 
down  a  stick. 


OUR  YACHTS. 

As  the  time  has  now  arrived  when  the  curtain  is  about  to  hW  on  the 
Yachting  Season  in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  we  feel  that  a  few  remarks 
may  not  be  out  of  place.  Without  going  into  details,  we  may  state 
that  it  has  been  the  most  brilliant  ever  known  in  the  annals  of  Cowes, 
and  that  port  never  before  had  such  an  accession  of  visitors,  the 
marine  villas  being  seized  upon  with  the  same  avidity  as  those  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Windsor  are  secured  during  the  Ascot  Week. 
The  sailing,  also,  has  been  first-rate,  the  energy  of  the  American 
Yachtsmen  having  apparently  stimulated  the  Members  to  test  the 
sea-going  qualities  of  their  vessels.  And  as  a  description  of  some  of 
the  larger  craft,  whose  names  are  constantly  to  be  seen  in  the  news- 
papers, may  prove  acceptable  to  our  readers,  we  purpose  to  supply 
one,  which,  we  trust,  will  be  found  both  accurate  and  impartial. 

CUTTERS. 

Of  the  new  clippers  of  this  rig  which  have  appeared  during  the  last 
few  years  the  Oimara  may  rank  as  facile  princeps.  This  fine  vessel 
is  no  less  than  165  tons,  and  is  the  most  powerful  cutter  afloat  She 
is  the  property  of  Mr.  Tennant,  and  was  built  by  Steel  in  the  Clyde. 
She  somewhat  resembles  her  smaller  sisters  the  Condor  and  Fiona, 
but  is  decidedly  handsomer  than  the  former  and  a  much  better  sea- 
boat  than  the  latter.  Although  undoubtedly  a  very  fast  vessel,  we 
believe  her  speed  is  mainly  due  to  her  great  size  and  strength. 
Owing  to  her  great  draught  of  water,  about  14  feet  aft  and  8  or  9 
forward,  she  can  stand  up  to  her  enormous  mainsail  when  smaller 
yachts  are  either  '  half  seas  over'  or  obliged  to  haul  down  a  reef, 
and  when  beating  to  windward  with  half  a  gale  blowing  she  can  for 
these  reasons  ^  look  the  wind  in  the  fiice'  in  a  way  which  no  smaller 
craft  can  imitate.  But  although  almost  invincible  in  what  we  may 
call,  even  in  our  capricious  climate,  ^  exceptional'  weather,  she  has 
to  succumb  to  vessels  of  superior  shape  and  build  when  her  size  and 
strength  cannot  avail  her.  In  the  race  for  the  Cowes  Town  Cup 
this  year  she  was  most  decidedly  and  fairly  beaten  by  the  Aline  and 
Arrow,  the  former  larger  and  the  latter  smaller  than  she  is  by  about 
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60  tons.  There  was  a  whole  sail  breeze  to  try  them,  and  we  be- 
lieve she  had  to  yield  to  two  vessels  very  much  her  superiors  in 
weather  calculated  to  show  that  the  hull  may  have  as  much  to  do 
with  the  speed  of  a  yacht  as  the  sails.  We  regret  to  hear  that  her 
owner  has  partly  determined  never  to  race  her  again  in  the  Solent, 
the  absurdi^  of  the  present  regulations,  which  compel  cutters  to  give 
so  much  time  to  schooners  (which  might  just  as  well  be  called  two- 
masted  cutters),  rendering  it  almost  impossible  for  her  to  take  a  prize, 
although  she  generally  comes  in  first.  We  hope,  however,  that 
next  year  some  modification  of  the  present  system  of  handicapping 
may  be  introduced,  and  that  we  shall  again  see  her  figuring  promi- 
nently at  the  aquatic  carnival  at  Cowes. 

Second  in  the  order  of  size  we  take  the  Rose  of  Devon,  although 
it  would  be  premature  yet  to  adjudge  her  such  a  prominent  place  in 
order  of  merit.  She  measures  148  tons,  and  is  the  property  of  Mr. 
E.  Johnson,  whose  brother,  Mr.  J.  H.  Johnson,  is  known  in  the 
yachting  world  as  the  owner  of  the  Audax.  She  was  built  by 
Harvey,  at  Wivenhoe,  and  by  many  is  expected  greatly  to  enhance 
that  builder's  reputation.  As  yet  she  has  done  nothing,  having,  we 
believe,  raced  but  twice,  once  at  Plymouth,  when  she  came  in  first 
but  lost  the  prize  by  time,  and  again  at  Havre,  where  she  beat  the 
little  Dione  in  a  fresh  wind  by  only  two  minutes.  She  appears  to 
be  a  fine,  bold  vessel,  with  not  so  much  tendency  to  ^  shove  her 
^  nose  into  it'  when  on  a  wind  as  most  racing  clippers  show. 

Next  on  our  list  comes  the  Condor,  of  133  tons,  the  property  of 
Mr.  Swing.     She  was  built  by  Steel,  in  Scotland,  and  though  alto- 

f  ether  an  inferior  vessel,  in  some  respects  resembles  the  Oimara. 
n  certain  winds  she  seems  to  be  very  fast,  but  her  victories  seem 
generally  to  be  lucky  ones.  To  our  mind  she  appears  to  be  too 
heavy  in  the  quarter,  and  has  a  decidedly  ugly  stern  :  but  perhaps  yet 
she  may  be  improved.  At  Ryde  this  year,  in  a  fresh  wind,  she  was 
easily  beaten  by  the  Cambria  in  the  short  heat  from  St  Helens  to 
the  Pier,  although  a  cutter  of  her  size  ought  to  have  been  a  match 
for  any  schooner  in  such  weather  when  on  a  wind. 

Although  not  strictly  speaking  a  new  vessel,  we  may  yet  include 
the  Julia  in  our  list,  because  she  has  been  lately  reproduced  in  her 
original  rig  as  a  cutter,  but  we  are  bound  to  say  with  very  indifferent 
success.  She  is  described  as  being  122  tons,  and  Mr.  Moss,  her 
present  owner,  has  abandoned  the  yawl  rig,  giving  her  a  very  fine- 
looking  mainsail,  which  ought  to  make  her  go  if  anything  will.  But 
she  has  done  nothing,  and  we  think  it  is  useless  to  alter  the  position 
of  her  mast  or  the  cut  of  her  sails,  since  the  fault  probably  lies  in  the 
shape  of  her  hull ;  however,  she  has  &llen  into  good  hands,  and  we 
feel  confident  nothing  will  be  left  untried  to  bring  out  her  latent 
capabilities,  if  any  such  exist. 

We  now  come  to  a  production  of  Fixe*s,  the  Fiona,  of  78  tons,  the 
property  of  Mr.  Boutcher,  and  we  are  inclined  to  look  upon  her  as 
a  sort  of  toy  more  than  anything  else.  Utterly  useless  in  a  strong 
wind^  and  all  doyrn  on  her  side  in  a  moderate  breeze,  she  still  holds 
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her  own  when  there  is  barely  sufficient  wind  to  fill  her  enormous 
topsail  and  j|>  topsail.  We  have  always  maintained,  and  always 
shall,  that  in  an  English  gentleman's  yacht  comfort  and  sea-worthi- 
ness ought  to  be  chiefly  considered,  whether  the  yacht  be  intended 
for  a  racer  or  not ;  and  by  the  production  of  such  vessels  as  the 
Fiona,  not  only  is  the  cause  of  naval  architecture  not  advanced,  but 
their  owners  (and  in  this  case  most  unworthily)  get  the  unenviable 
reputation  of  being  '  pot-hunters/  We  have  seen  the  Fiona  list  over 
at  the  slightest  pufF  until  it  appeared  almost  dangerous,  when  the 
little  Christabel  and  still  smaller  Muriel  have  but  gracefully  bowed 
and  quickly  righted  again.  Where  such  faults  as  these  exist  we 
decline  to  attach  much  importance  to  her  numerous  victories,  which 
victories,  let  us  add,  must  be  weighed  as  well  as  counted. 

We  intend  to  allude  to  only  one  other  cutter,  and  that  is  the 
Muriel  of  40  tons,  the  property  of  Mr.  Bridson,  and  the  production 
of  Hatcher.  Like  the  Sphinx  and  others  by  the  same  builder  she  is 
most  formidable  to  all  vessels  of  her  class,  and  is  destined,  we  think, 
to  increase  the  well-earned  fame  which  he '  has  gained  as  the  builder 
of  nearly  all  the  best  40-tonners  afloat. 

Hatcher  seems  to  disregard  the  prevailing  fallacy  among  yacht 
builders  that  in  order  to  be  fast  your  vessel  must  have  narrow  beam, 
a  V-shaped  midship  section  and  heavy  ballast,  and  so  in  the  Muriel, 
as  in  the  Sphinx,  he  has  given  her  a  remarkably  powerful  hull. 
Such  vessels  may  legitimately  be  called  gentlemen's  yachts,  and  we 
hope  some  day  he  will  produce  a  clipper  on  the  same  lines,  and  of 
about  double  the  tonnage. 

SCHOONERS. 

The  mighty  Guinevere  must  needs  head  this  list,  since  she  is  no 
less  than  308  tons,  and  the  largest  sailing  schooner  yacht  afloat.  She 
is  owned  by  Commodore  Thelluson,  and  was  built  at  Gosport  by 
Camper  and  Nicholson.  We  believe  her  to  be  invincible  in  a  bona- 
fide  ocean  race,  but  she  will  never  do  much  at  our  regattas,  her  great 
size  rendering  her  less  handy  than  smaller  vessels  in  a  circuitous 
course.  We  think  her  appearance  might  be  improved :  she  has  an 
ugly  bow,  which  might  be  altered  and  made  to  resemble  the  Aline's ; 
and  if  her  deck  were  raised  a  little  forward  it  would  make  her  more 
graceful  and  give  her  more  life  and  elasticity.  She  stands  alone  as 
the  precursor  of  a  new  class,  being  at  least  60  tons  larger  than  any 
otber  schooner,  which  makes  it  doubtful  if  she  can  ever  be  fairly 
matched  with  any  of  our  cracks. 

We  take  next  the  beautiful  Aline,  216  tons,  the  property  of  Mr. 
R.  Sutton,  also  built  by  Camper  and  Nicholson.  To  our  mind  she  is 
by  far  the  handsomest  schooner  afloat,  and,  although  the  vexaia  quastio 
of  whether  she  is  faster  than  the  Cambria  or  not  is  adhuc  sub  judice^ 
yet  we  should  be  inclined  to  back  her  to  win  three  times  out  of  five 
if  the  two  were  to  be  tried.  In  a  moderate  breeze  on  a  wind  she 
has   shown  herself  far  superior  to  the  Cambria,  and  quite  equal  to 
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some  of  our  best  cutters,  such  as  the  Oimara,  being  beaten  bjr  the 
Arrow  only  in  the  race  for  the  Cowes  Town  Cup  j  but  doubts 
appear  to  exist  as  to  whether  she  is  so  fast  in  a  strong  wind  and 
heavy  sea.  We  don't  fancy  any  satisfactory  trial  has  ever  taken 
place  in  such  weather  between  her  and  the  Cambria,  some  accident 
having  generally  occurred  to  prevent  the  result  of  the  race  from 
being  accepted  as  conclusive,  but  we  are  inclined  to  pronounce  her 
to  be  a  better  vessel  all  round.  Another  season  will  probably  show 
who  is  right  on  this  point. 

We  now  come'  to  the  much-talked-of  Cambria,  owned  by  that 
enterprising  youne  yachtsman  Mr.  Ashbury,  and  built  by  Ratsey,  of 
Cowes ;  she  is  described  as  199  tons,  and  is  a  handsome  roomy 
vessel.  The  chief  fault  in  her  appearance  seems  to  be  her  want  of 
^  sheer ; '  she  presents  to  the  eye  almost  a  dead  level,  and  consequently 
appears  heavy  and  seems  to  have  no  life.  When  blowing  fresh  and 
on  a  wind  she  seems  always  to  be  dreadfully  down  by  the  head,  and 
how  she  behaves  in  heavy  sea  we  can't  say,  but  we  fancy  she  must 
be  very  wet.  We  have  never  seen  her  come  in  first  when  matched 
against  our  best  vessels,  although,  as  at  Ryde,  she  has  taken  the 
prize  from  them  by  time;  and  when  she  has  been  first  at  the 
winning-post  her  antagonists  have  generally  been  vessels  of  no  great 
repute.  We  understand  Mr.  Ashbury  repudiates  the  charge  of 
having  assumed  for  her  the  title  of  the  ^  Champion  schooner  of 
^  England,'  and  we  confess  we  should  like  to  see  something  more  of 
her  sailing  powers  before  we  assign  her  any  very  prominent  position 
among  our  fastest  yachts. 

The  last  schooner  that  we  propose  describing  is  the  Egeria,  of 
161  tons  ;  she  is  the  property  of  Mr.  Mulholland,  and  was  built  in 
1865  by  Wanhill,  of  Poole.  We  believe  her  to  be  a  very  fast 
vessel,  especially  in  light  winds,  and  by  her  beating  the  American 
clipper  Dauntless  in  the  race  from  Cherbourg  she  would  appear 
to  be  very  dangerous  even  to  larger  craft  in  an  ocean  race.  She 
spmewhat  resembles  the  Cambria,  but  is  more  graceful  and  lively  ; 
she  has  been  very  successful  this  year,  especially  in  saving  her  time 
with  the  larger  clippers ;  in  fact,  any  yacht  owner  to  whom  the  loss 
of  a  cup  might  be  a  serious  matter  would  observe  with  dismay  '  the 
^  yellow  and  blue  vertical '  flag  among  the  starters. 

Before  we  dismiss  the  subject,  perhaps  a  word  en  passant  may  be 
said  about  those  two  famous  veterans,  the  Alarm  and  Arrow.  The 
former  has  been  much  altered,  her  masts  have  been  placed  more  up- 
right, and  they  are  larger  sticks  than  those  she  used  to  carry,  the 
two  weighing  together  rather  over  six  tons  !  She  has,  however,  done 
nothing  this  season,  but  we  believe  she  has  been  unlucky  with  her 
crew  ;  we  hope  next  year,  with  men  who  know  how  to  handle  her, 
she  may  again  come  out  in  her  old  form.  The  Arrow  has  received 
a  new  mainsail  in  place  of  the  wretched  thing  which  last  year  spoilt 
all  her  chance,  and  she  has  beaten  all  the  fastest  clippers  afloat.  In 
the  race  for  the  Cowes  Town  Cup,  where  she  had  to  meet  the  crime 
de  la  crlme^  she  actually  ran  the  whole  fleet  of  cutters  and  schooners 
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fifteen  minutes  from  the  mark  boat  off  Tcpe  to  the  Warner  light ! 
wining  seven  minutes  on  the  lot  in  the  short  distance  from  Ryde 
Pier  to  the  light  vessel !  and  this  in  a  steady  breeze.  Such  a  per- 
formance must  be  considered  wonderful,  and  the  inference  is  that 
improvement  in  yacht-building  seems  hardly  to  keep  pace  with  the 
times. 

Paunurus. 


YACHTINa  AND  RO\V^INQ. 

The  season  is  now  fairly  closed ;  indeed,  owing  to  the  Equinoctial  gales 
coming  with  undue  punctuality,  the  past  month's  record  consists  principally 
of  disasters  to  sundry  vessels,  whose  owners  being  genuine  lovers  of  sailing, 
had  protracted  their  sojourns  afloat  after  several  of  the  flue-weather  birds  are 
snugly  laid  up  for  the  winter.  Mr.  Bennett^  of  New  York,  had  a  narrow 
escape  in  the  Dauntless,  but  reached  Cherbourg  all  right,  and  the  Cambria 
was  forced  to  postpone  her  trip  to  Madeira  for  a  few  days ;  but  the  most 
serious  accident  happened  to  the  Volante  (Mr.  H.  C.  Maudslay),  who  was 
blown  ashore  off  Ryde.  The  own^r  and  all  hands  were  fortunately  saved,  and 
the  vessel  has  since  been  raised,  but  in  so  damaged  a  state  that  it  is  doubtful 
if  anything  can  be  done  with  the  hull,  which  is  terribly  twisted  and  strained. 
Mr.  Hideout,  on  board  the  Creusa,  was  equally  unfortunate  off  Cherbourg, 
and  sundry  other  catastrophes  to  the  yachting  community  bear  evidence  to 
the  force  of  the  recent  gales. 

The  long-expected  matches  between  America  and  England  have  come  to 
nothing  for  this  year,  but  as  Mr.  Ashbury  is  resolved  upon  visiting  New 
York  next  season,  there  is  every  prospect  of  the  '51  Challenge  Cup  being 
sailed  for  by  competitors  worthy  of  the  event.  In  France  this  summer 
several  handsome  prizes  have  been  offered  to  the  world,  and  Havre  and 
Dieppe  issued  tempting  programmes,  though  at  the  latter  port,  owing  to  a 
muddle  in  the  arrangements,  the  race  was  most  unsatisfactorily  left  to  native 
talent.  At  Boulogne,  which  is  now  quite  head-quarters  for  yachtsmen,  the 
idea  of  getting  up  an  international  club  has  been  again  mooted,  and  deserves 
to  be  enoouraged.  At  the  Hotel  Christol  excellent  quarters  are  to  be  secured, 
and  the  proprietor  will  do  his  utmost  to  facilitate  the  project ;  so  we  expect 
next  year  to  find  the  International  Club  of  Boulogne  a  fait  accomplt. 

Bowing  proper — at  least  ordinary — ^is  over  for  the  season,  though  the  banks 
are  not  as  yet  deserted,  owing  to  the  interest  taken  in  the  movements  of  the 
American,  Brown,  who  came  here  to  row  our  best  professional  When  we 
wrote  last  month  he  was,  or  we  thought  he  was,  matched  with  the  Champion 
Renforth,  but  the  Tjne  man,  the  premier  sculler  of  England,  has  in  the  most 
unaccountable  manner  declined  to  row  him  on  the  Thames.  It  was  natural 
for  him  to  prefer  his  native  Tyne,  and  hold  out  to  the  last,  in  the  hope  of 
having  that  river  fixed  lor  the  encounter,  which  would  doubtless  bring  much 
traflS.o  to  Newcastle,  and  in  other  ways  enhance  its  importance ;  but  we  can- 
not understand  how  he  has  been  persuaded  utterly  to  decline  a  match  on  the 
Thames,  where  he  is  surely  as  much  at  home  as  the  American.  Besides,  as 
Champion  of  the  Thames,  Renforth  appears  to  us  morally  bound  to  accept 
any  reasonable  challenge  on  that  river.  However,  he  has  not  done  so,  and 
Brown  is  matched  with  Sadler,  whose  form  and  doings  are  well  known  to  our 
readers,  and  who  is  certainly  the  third  best  man  in  England.    Brown  has,  we 
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believe,  won  about  seventy  races  in  his  own  country,  and  is  a  well-built  man 
of  middle  height ;  he  strips  magDificenily,  but  his  stjle  is  not  satisfactory^ 
though  under  Kelley's  tuition  he  will  probably  improve.  The  result,  how- 
ever, should  be  in  favour  of  Sadler,  if  a  shadow  of  his  former  self.  The  pair- 
oared  challenge  from  Brown  and  Tyler  has  not  at  present  come  to  anything ; 
but  a  proposed  home-and-home  four-oared  match  between  the  Thames  and 
Tyne  seems  likely  to  take  place,  and  will  cause  a  good  deal  of  interest. 

The  London  Rowing  Club  closed  their  season  with  a  la-oared  race,  which 
was  well  maintained  to  the  finish.  The  most  amusing  feature  was  the  skill 
with  which  one  of  the  bow-side  oars  of  the  losing  boat,  who  was  in  his 
element  at  a  joke,  managed  to  turn  over  a  stupid  gig  which  perversely  got  in 
the  way  at  a  critical  point  of  the  race.  The  perverse  ones  escaped  with  a 
ducking,  and  will,  we  trust,  steer  clear  of  racing  crews  in  future. 

The  Oxford-Harvard  race  was  discussed  in  extenso  last  month,  and  why 
dark  blue  did  not  actually  win  by  four  lengths,  as  was  universally  stated,  but 
by  one  and  a  half,  has  been  duly  explained  by  the  iadefatigable  bow-oar, 
Mr.  Willan.  The  flag-boat  was  moored  so  much  higher  than  usual  that  the 
Oxonians  thought  it  must  have  been  forgotten  altogether,  and  bad  almost 
left  off  rowing  when  they  reached  it,  while  the  Americans  kept  hard  at 
work  to  the  last.  This  was  doubtless  the  case,  though  the  steamer  was  not 
in  a  position  to  observe  the  actual  finish  accurately.  Our  gallant  visitors^ 
after  being  entertained  at  the  Crystal  Palace  by  the  London  Bowing  Club, 
whose  good  services  they  acknowledged  in  a  most  hearty  and  genial  manner, 
have  returned  home,  and  whether  their  visit  be  reciprocated  by  Oxford  or  no, 
will,  we  trust,  retain  as  agreeable  recollections  of  their  stay  in  England  as 
those  here  do  who  had  the  pleasure  of  their  acquaintance. 
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Thb  Ivyoice. — September  Scraps. 


SEPTEMBER  has  passed  away,  the  days  shorten  and  grow  colder^  the 
leaves  begin  to  fall  from  the  trees,  and  autumnal  tints  multiply  day  by  day. 
As  far  as  partridge  shooting  is  concerned,  the  sport  of  the  past  month  has 
been  below  the  average.  A  heavy  downpour  of  rain  on  the  1 5th  of  June, 
accompanied  by  a  driving  wind,  destroyed  numbers  of  young  birds,  and  marred 
what  would  have  otherwise  been  a  fine  hatching  time.  Cover  was  scanty, 
the  turnips  were  backward  for  want  of  rain,  and  the  ground  crackled  under 
the  feet  of  the  walker.  But  whilst  our  readers  were  striding  over  the  stubbles, 
and  marking  the  birds  into  the  turnips,  we  were  busily  engaged  at  Baden,  being 
under  the  impression  we  should  find  there  more  amusement  for  our  readtrs 
than  was  to  be  met  with  in  Norfolk  or  Suffolk. 

The  month  has  glided  away  almost  imperceptibly,  leaving  behind  it  only 
the  Byron  Controversy,  the  Albert  Insurance  Swindle,  and  the  reversal  of  tl^ 
Epsom  verdict,  which  was  given  against  Pero  Gomez,  as  reminiscences  of  its 
train.  Boreas  has  also  ,been  in  great  force  during  the  short  time  allotted  to 
September  in  the  Calendar,  and  was  so  rude  and  unrelenting  in  its  character, 
that  it  very  nearly  gave  to  the  finny  tribe  a  distinguished  Sporting  Writer,  who, 
according  to  report,  had  to  hold  on  by  his  eyelids  to  prevent  himself  from 
being  the  subject  of  an  obituary  notice  in  his  own  newspaper.  York,  as  it  #ere, 
closed  the  racing  for  August,  and  then  a  cry  was  raised  for  Bsden-Badm, 
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which  was  well  responded  to  by  the  Ring,  for  it  has  been  associated  in  their 
minds  with  many  pleasant  recollections.  Accordingly,  duly  impressed  as  we 
have  ever  been  with  the  amusement,  gaiety,  and  agremeruy  we  have  found  in 
the  late  Empire  of  Mons.  Benazet,  we  joined  tLe  throng,  taking  our  de- 
parture from  Dover,  for  Ostend,  the  voyage  to  which  port  presents  no  particular 
features  of  interest.  The  chief  productions  of  the  Belgian  seaport  are  oysters  and 
rabbits ;  but  no  sample  of  either  was  submitted  to  our  notice,  and  from  the  tran- 
sient glance  we  got  of  the  place  we  should  say  there  was  plenty  of  room  for 
improvement,  and  that  a  speculative  builder  would  find  many  eligible  sites  for 
building  leases.  The  general  appearance  of  Ostend  forcibly  reminds  the 
stranger  of  Battersea,  and  it  is  difficult  at  first  for  him  to  persuade  himself  he 
is  not  in  England ;  and  it  is  not  until  he  sees  the  blue-frocked  workmen  at  the 
stations,  and  the  black  helmeted  guards,  which  greet  hiip  on  every  side,  that 
the  illusion  is  dispelled.  The  run  from  Ostend  to  Brussels  is  not  a  very  long 
one,  and  performed  at  such  a  pace  that  the  Great  Eastern  must  look  to  its 
laurels.  On  arriving  at  Brussels  we  found  the  people  as  apathetic  as  usual, 
and  we  believe  the  sight  of  a  porter  helping  a  passenger  with  a  portmanteau 
or  a  dressing-bag  would  have  caused  an  insurrection  to  break  out  among 
his  associates.  A  stroll  through  the  city,  which  is  beautifully  clean,  enabled 
us  to  while  away  the  time  until  dinner.  But  during  this  interval,  entering  a 
money-changer's  shop,  to  convert  our  currency  into  that  of  France  and  Ger- 
many, we  got  an  insight  into  the  character  of  the  majority  of  the  visitors  who 
come  to  Brussels,  for  the  head  of  affairs  there  termed  a  five-pound  note 
a  fiver,  and  that  for  ten,  a  tenner,  a  species  of  phrase  which  would  sound 
strange  in  the  ears  of  an  Englishman  when  proceeding  out  of  the  mouth  of  a 
Majoribanks,  a  Baring,  or  a  Hoare.  The  hotels  at  Brussels  are  not  bad,  but 
the  attendance  is  sickening,  and  the  way  that  your  boots  are  blackleaded  would 
drive  the  manager  of  that  department  at  LimmePs  or  Long's  almost  to  des- 
peration, and  suggest  to  him  the  necessity  for  the  immediate  establishment  of 
a  boot  brigade,  whose  labours  would  be  highly  appreciated  by  the  English 
visitors,  even  if  the  natives  were  ungrateful  for  the  introduction.  And  we 
are  inclined  to  doubt  very  much,  while  Belgium  has  been  a  monarchy,  there 
has  ever  been  an  instance  of  a  Belgian  officer  or  civilian  being  attacked  by  a 
gamecock  at  seeing  his  image  reflected  on  a  boot,  as  illustrated  in  the 
gallery  of  Warren,  of  50  Strand.  From  Brussels  we  made  our  way  the 
next  day  to  Bonn,  after  a  long,  tiring,  dusty,  and  hot  ride  of  several  hours' 
duration,  and  during  which  the  natives  did  all  in  their  power  to  subdue 
the  thirst  under  which  we  laboured  with  supplies  of  fruit,  wine,  and  water, 
which  were  supplied  to  the  voyageurs  at  every  station  at  which  we  stopped 
on  the  road.  The  aspect  of  Bonn  is  particularly  cool,  refreshing,  and 
cheering,  its  shady  walks,  which  are  well  lined  with  fine  trees,  suggesting 
it  as  a  fitting  place  for  the  q^ly  years  of  the  late  Prince  Consort,  whose 
memory  is  held  in  high  estimation  here.  It  is  also  the  place  that  gives  your 
German  tutors  to  English  families,  and  the  sight  of  the  young  Doctor  Panglosses, 
taking  their  early  walks  abroad,  reminded  us  vividly  of  the  strings  of  two-year 
olds  on  Ltangton  Wold,  preparing  for  their  first  examination  prior  to  York  or 
Doncaster.  Breakfasting  the  sul^quent  morning  in  a  sort  of  Conservatory, 
under  which  pines  might  have  been  rapidly  brought  to  perfection,  and  having 
atroUed  through  the  ^autiful  grounds  of  the  Grand  Hotel  Royal,  which  has 
all  the  comforts  of  the  Clarendon,  without  its  charges,  we  resolved  upon  going 
up  the  Rhine  by  water  instead  of  by  railway,  in  order  that  we  might  behold  all 
those  peeps  which  Byxon  and  other  poets,  ted  sub  longo  iuiervaiio,  had  made 
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famous*     Accordingly  making  our  way  through  some  landing-places,  very 
much  resembling  those  of  Chelsea  in  their  nature,  we  stepped  on  board  the 
steamer  Humboldt,  which  called  for  us,  and  found  ourselves  on  the  Rhine, 
which  certainly  bore   out  its  repute  on  this  occasion.     Being  Sunday,  the 
steamer  was  crowded,  the  natives  coming  on  board  and  departing  like  Cockneys 
on  the  Thames.     But  while  the  specimens  of  the  Teuton  race  that  we  had  on 
board  admired  the  Rhine,  as  it  deserved  to  be,  in  the  form  of  the  statute,  in 
that  case  made  and  provided,  we  were  glad  to  perceive  they  were  by  no  means 
indifferent  to  the  creature  comforts,  and  sat  down  to  an  early  dinner,  with  an 
earnest  determination  to  take  its  value  out  of  the  coin  they  had  disbursed  for  it, 
that  was  perfectly  resistless.     And  from  the  dexterity  they  showed  with  their 
knife  and  fork,  we  should  infer,  they  had  been  bought  off  the  majority  of 
ordinaries.     However,  the  meal  provided  was  ample  and  well  cooked,  and 
its  attractions  were  consequently  more  powerful  than  those  of  the  beautiful 
Rhine,  which  Nature  exhibited  in  its  bnghtest  array.     While  lounging  on  the 
deck  of  the  steamer,  we  enjoyed  many  opportunities  of  witnessing  the  manners 
and  customs  of  the  Germans,  particularly  in  love  making.    And  without  going 
so  far  as  to  say  their  manner  was  improper,  candour  compels  us  to  adroit  that 
if  the  late  Mrs.  Barbauld  had  been  alive  and  witnessed  it,  she  would  have 
shook  her  head  at  some  of  the  positions  into  which  the  young  people  threw 
themselves.      Mrs.  Primmer  also  might  have   been  a  dissentient  from  their 
views.     But  when  the  shades  of  evening  drew  on,  we  had  reached  Rigi,  the 
scene  of  our  destination,  and  taking  leave  of  the  *  Monarch  of  Rivers,*  we 
disembarked  among  a  perfect  legion  of  touts,  and  sought  food  and  shelter  at  an 
hotel  which  could  only  boast  of  half-furnished  rooms  and  a  chefwho^  education 
had  been  deemed  to  have  been  completed  at  an  unusual  early  period.     In  fact, 
we  should  say  he  had  not  got  through  the  rudiments  of  his  art,  for  a  wild  beast 
would  have  rejected  the  meat  he  set  before  us,  simply  from  inability  to  get 
through  it ;  and  had  we  managed  to  have  done  so,  neither  Newgate  nor  Pen- 
tonville  could  have  held  us.     Having  slept  through  a  species  of  hurricane,  we 
early  took  leave  of  this  wretched  hostelry,  and  in  a  few  hours  we  found  our- 
selves located  under  the  trees  in  front  of  the  Stephanien  Bains  at  Baden,  which 
is  the  chosen  place  of  resort  of  the  journalists  of  Europe,  and  where  the 
French  Jockey  Club  establish  their  head-quarters.     The  dramatic  world  are 
also  constant  in  their  attachment  to  it,  making  the  place  the  scene  of  all  their 
dijeuners  a  la  fourchette^  and  their  midnight^////  soupers.     So  the  cbef^  as  may 
be  imagined,  is  kept  in  strong  work,  and  corks  are  drawn  as  constantly  as  at 
Cremome.     At  the  Stephanien  Bains  also  the  latest  news  of  the  day  is  heard, 
characters  are  given  and  taken  away  with  a  rapidity  that  is  unknown  elsewhere, 
and  the  charges  are  only  commensurate  with  the  advantages  we  have  recorded. 
Baden  was  this  year  fuller  than  it  had  ever  been  known  to  be  before,  by 
that  excellent  authority  known  by  the  designation  of  the  oldest  inhabitant. 
At  the  Rooms,  the  great  majority  of^  the  players  were  shut  out  from  the  pursuit  of 
their  favourite  amusements,  by  the  crowds  which  lined  the  tables,  and  which 
rendered  gambling  a  matter  of  great  difficulty.    But  although  there  was  such 
an  abundance  of  play,  it  was  of  the  mildest  description,  and  as  the  bank  had  not 
met  with  a  Garcia  or  a  Naraschin,  the  result  of  the  season  had  been  in  their 
favour  to  the  tune  of  upwards  of  two  hundred  thousand  pounds,  which,  in  the 
days  of  Crockford's,  or  the  Strangers',  would  have  been  termed  a  good  year. 
But  nearly  all   the  wealthy  Russians  have  left  Baden  this  year  for  Homburg, 
and  the  Princess  of  Hoopincough,  who  left  before  the  Races  to  sell  her  marble 
palace  at  St.  Petersburg  on  account  of  the  succession  of  < bad  nights'  she  had 


i866.]  *ouR  van/  '  iLi7 

experiencedy  declared  she  would  next  year  giye  Homburg  a  turn,  for  which 
preference,  that  place  will  no  doubt  express  its  gratitude  in  suitable  terms. 
Still  Baden  never  looked  lovelier  than  it  did  this  season,  or  did  its  walks  pre- 
sent a  more  tempting  aspect  for  a  stroll.  Then  there  were  the  usual  routine  of 
amusements  provided  by  the  authorities  for  the  visitors  \  music  from  Nilsson 
and  Patti  for  those  musically  disposed ;  Schneider  for  the  lovers  of  French 
comedy,  and  balls  without  number  for  the  followers  of  Terpsichore.  But  while 
*  the  Pilgrims  of  the  Rhine '  have  these  advantages  provided  for  them,  they  are 
subject  to  a  drawback  of  a  serious  nature  of  another  description,  viz.,  the 
constant  collision  into  which  they  are  brought  with  the  Deml-Mondes^  who  seem 
to  have  made  Baden  their  head-quarters.  But  not  content  with  having  done 
this,  they  have  imported  into  it  their  code  of  manners,  causing  the  race-course 
and  promenade  to  resemble  the  Ball  Mabille  and  Cremorne :  never,  in  fact, 
before  did  the  Social  Evil  show  itself  before  in  such  dimensions,  and  the  sight 
of  Miss  Mabel  Gray  and  Cora  Pearl  in  their  silk  attire,  with  their  cavaliers 
in  attendance,  would  have  sent  the  late  Mrs.  Fry,  had  she  been  in  existence, 
into  a  premature  grave.  The  individuals  we  have  quoted  may  be  taken  as  the 
representatives  of  London  and  Paris,  but  Vienna  was  not  behind  the  mark, 
and  the  deputation  from  the  capital  left  off,  what  may  be  termed  in  racing 
parlance,  rattling  favourites,  and  had  they  remained  longer,  the  Trade  of  Baden 
would  have  been  much  benefited.  But  we  must  make  our  way  to  the  race- 
course^  which  is  crowded  with  foreigners  of  distinction,  from  the  King  of  the 
Belgians,  and  the  Compte  de  Paris,  downwards.  The  attendance  was  very  large, 
and  the  fields  excellent,  all  the  French  stables  having  large  strings,  more  espe- 
cially Count  Lagrange,  who  looked  ruddier  than  the  cherry.  *  The  Count  had, 
liowever,  somewhat  offended  fortune,  who  was  more  than  usually  pei-verse 
towards  him,  and  during  the  week  he  carried  off  but  one  race,  whereas  he 
formerly  farmed  all  the  Stakes.  We  have  not  space  to  detail  the  racing,  which 
was  excellent  of  its  kind,  and  gave  plenty  of  employment  for  the  Ring,  which 
contained  the  elke  of  the  betting  men  of  London  and  Paris,  Mr.  J.  B. 
Morris  being  the  leader  of  the  former  body,  and  setting  the  prices  on  each  race 
with  his  usual  ability.  The  return  home  from  the  races  has  hitherto  been  a 
rather  exciting  scene ;  but  on  this  occasion  the  natives  did  not  give  way  to  the 
smallest  enthusiasm  in  our  behalf,  and  instead  of  cheering  us,  like  the  successful 
candidate  at  an  election,  won  by  bribery,  they  never  made  the  smallest  demon- 
stiation  in  our  behalf,  which  was  very  painful  to  our  amour  propre.  But  pleasant 
as  the  opening  days  of  the  Meeting  were,  a  change  came  over  the  spirit  of  the 
Clerk  of  the  Weather,  who  turned  the  temperature  from  that  of  the  Torrid  Zone 
to  that  of  the  North  Pole  in  less  than  no  time.  This  course  of  exchange  did 
not  suit  those  who  were  partial  to  dining  in  the  open  air,  and  the  sight  of  the 
Special  Commissioner  of  the  ^  Field '  and  <  Times '  sitting  down  in  a  white 
choker,  and  evening  costume  covered  over  with  a  Zouave  shooting-jacket, 
was  a  sign  of  the  times  that  could  not  be  disregarded.  As  the  week  drew 
to  an  end,  there  was  a  considerable  increase  of  horsey  gentlemen,  with 
trousers  as  tight  as  skins,  and  wide-awakes  with  straight  brims :  these  reported 
Mr.  Edwards  to  be  on  the  road,  and  he  shortly  afterwards  arrived  for  the 
purpose  of  riding  Benazet.  His  first  step  was  to  walk  leisurely  over  the 
course,  with  which  he  was  delighted,  declaring  the  Bank,  which,  m  point  of 
steepness,  resembled  the  roof  of  the  new  Midland  Terminus,  in  London,  to 
be  nothing,  and  he  was  also  equally  indifferent  to  the  water  jump,  to  which 
the  horses  come  directly  they  have  got  to  the  bottom  of  the  bank,  and  which 
we  were  assured  was  as  wide  as  the  approaching  canal  the  Viceroy  of  Egypt 
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18  about  to  open.     This  confidence  in  himself  and  horse  was  naost  gradfying 
to  the  friends  of  Lord  Poulett  and  Benazet,  who  upon  being  taken  over  the 
course,  behaved  to  perfection  5  jumping  every  fence  as  if  he  had  been  in  a 
riding-school.     His  condition  was  somewhat  wonderful,  as  if  Ben  Land  had 
determined  to  show  foreign  trainers  that  a  Steeple-chaser  might  be  brought  to 
the  post  like  a  racehorse,  and  had  old  Ben  been  but  a  fluent  German  he  would 
have  come  over  with  him.     Of  course,  under  these  circumstances,  Mr.  Ed- 
wards became  one  of  the  fashionable  lions  of  the  hour  on  the  Promenade,  and 
enjoyed  all  the  gapeseed  of  the  place.     The  Drone,  another   English  hor«, 
who  is  out  of  Isaac  Day's  old  mare  Melissa,  and  not  out  of  Queen  Bee,  as 
was  generally  imagined,  had  a  host  of  fanciers,  and  Mr.  Thomas  with  a  special 
retainer  had  come  over  to  ride  him.     Then  Juryman,  a  noted  Irish  performer, 
a  good  many  people  recollected  that  in  the  Sister  Isle  he  was  never  known 
to  make  a  mistake,  was  *  believed  in,*  and  trusted  to  a  certain  extent,  and,  in 
short,  every  one  may  be  said  to  have  had  an  interest  in  the  race.     But  the  con- 
fidence of  Lord  Poulett,  the  training  of  Ben  Land,  and  the  riding  of  Mr. 
Edwards  kept  Benazet  at  the  head  of  the  poll,  until  Mr.  Mackenzie  Grieves 
let  them  go,  which  he  did  a  very  short  time  after  the  lot  had  been  put  into  his 
hands.     As  they  cantered  before  the  Stand,  it  looked  as  if  it  was  Newmarket 
Heath  to  a  lark  sod  on  Benazet,  for  his  appearance  was  like  his  old  name, 
Gentilhomme,  until  Lord  Poulett  on  purchasing  him  of  the  late  Due  de  Momy 
changed  it  at  our  suggestion  to  Benazet,  whose  name  he  has  still  more  immor- 
talized, and  that,  too,  in  his  own  theatre.     The  riders  being  so  aristocratic — 
there  being  no  less  than  a  couple  of  Princes  among  them — ^the  interest  the 
steeple-chase  caused  was  immense,  and  every  portion  of  the  Stand  on  which  a 
bird  could  alight  was  occupied  by  some  adventurous  German,  and  not  a  chair 
was  to  be  obtained  in  the  enclosure.     The  passage  of  the  Danube,  as  the  water- 
jump  was  facetiously  termed,  was  also  crowded,  and  the  descent  of  the  bank 
watched  with  the  utmost  curiosity.     The  race  is  not  difficult  to  be  understood, 
for"  it  was  entirely  confined  to  Benazet  and  The  Drone,  the  latter  of  whom 
made  all  the  running  the  greater  portion  of  the  way,  when  Mr.  Edwards, 
biding  his  time,  came  down  the  dreaded  bank  as  coolly  as  a  merchant  sitting  in 
his  office  chair,  and  taking  the  water  jump  in  the  same  collected  manner, 
won  as  he  pleased  the  first  Baden  Steeple-chase  for  which  he  ever  rode.     As 
Lord  Poulett  led  Benazet  back  to  scale,  he  looked,  diough  not  naturally  a 
proud  man,  as  elated  as  if  he  had  won  a  Derby  or  a  St.  Leger ;  and  the 
cheering  with  which  the  pair  were  greeted  testified  that  the  name  of  Benazet 
had  not  been  forgotten  on  his  own  racecourse  at  Baden.     And  the  success  of 
Benazet  will  doubtless  lead  to  other  horses  from  this  couiftry  coming  to  try 
their  fortunes  in  the  Black  Forest,  where  the  prizes  are  libera],  and  the  ar- 
rangements first  rate,  and  such  as  English  trainers  are  not  often  accustomed  to 
meet  with  in  their  own  country.    We  may  add  that  Mr.  Mackenzie  Grieves  rode 
as  elegantly  as  ever,  and  that  his  title  to  being  the  sole  representative  of  the  haute 
fcoU  of  equestrianism  in  Europe  is  *not  likely  to  be  called  in  question.     In 
conclusion,  we  will  observe,  that  although  it  is  not  usual  in  this  country  to  select  a 
line  for  steeple-chasing  through  a  wood,  or  over  a  big  bank,  or  other  difficulty, 
there  is  no  good  reason  against  such  a  course.     In  a  run  with  hounds  the 
Sportsman  has  constantly  to  make  his  way  through  woods  and  spinnies,  and  it 
gives  an  additional  advantage  to  the  temperate  hunter,  with  a  good  mouth,  over 
the  raking,  tearing  beast  that  requires  every  fence  to  be  cut  and  cleaned :  Mr. 
Edwards  and  Mr.  Thomas  came  third  and  fourth  to  the  wood,  they  were  first 
and  second  out  of  it :  either  owing  to  their  superior  hands  or  to  their  horses 
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being  more  handy.     At  the  embankment  they  could  turn  their  horses,  whilst 
the  mouth  of  Prince  Esterhazy's  horse  was  so  dead  that  he  was  unable  to  set 
him  into  the  course.     But  when  sport  is  made  subsenrient  to  betdng»  every 
obstacle  that  may  bring  down  the  arranged  winner  must  be  cat  down,  and  even 
the  hurdles  must  be  slanted  the  right  way.     The  exodus  from  Baden  after  the 
Meeting  was  something  awfiil  to  behold,  for  the  trains  were  nearly  a  mile  long, 
and  contained  nearly  every  class  of  persons  on  the  Continent,  and,  as  may  be 
imagined,  they  did  not  keep  time  with  the  punctuality  of  the  Great  Northern 
express.     For  there  were  soldiers,  English  and  French,  Actresses  of  the  same 
nations,  the  most  distinguished  courtesans  that  London  or  Paris  could  produce, 
Newmarket  and  Middleham  jockeys,  a  Stockbroker  who  travelled  in  a  saloon 
carriage,  with  bed  in  it  for  himself  and  Secretary,  Journalists,  Milliners,  Betting- 
Men,  and  Priests,  and  the  uproar  they  created  was  so  great  at  the  different 
stations  that  for  the  future  we  resolved  to  delay  our  departure  until  after  the 
retreat  of  the  million.     As  it  was  we  broke  our  journey  at  Nancy,  where  we 
were  assured,  on  what  we  conceived  to  be  first-rate  authority,  we  should  arrive  in 
time  for  a  late  dinner.     But  as  it  was  after  eleven  when  we  got  to  the  hotel, 
and  found  that  ten  was  the  usual  hour  for  the  Nancys  to  go  between  the  sheets, 
for  which  we  highly  commend  them,  we  were  obliged  to  put  up  with  some 
bread  and  cheese   and  cognac  and   water,   for   our   supper;   and   the  next 
morning,  as  may  be  imagined,  we  beat  a  rapid  retreat  for  Paris,  where,  in  a 
twelve  francked  bedroom  on  the  third  floor  of  the  Grand  Hotel  at  Paris,  we 
sought  the  aid  of  Nature's  sweet  restorer.     Having  obtained  the  required  forty 
winks,  we  started  ^resh   by  the  earliest   train,  anticipating   the  subsequent 
hurricanes  by  four-and-twenty  hours,  arriving  in  England  to  read  in  one  of  the 
Sporting  Papers  that  Admiral  Rous  had  spoiled  the  Warwick  Meeting,  by 
remaining  during  the  whole  of  the  races  on  the  Press  Stand,  with  the  view  of 
detecting  the  non-trying  division,  who    usually  make  Warwick  their  head 
centre.     Doncaster  can  scarcely  be  said  to  have  been  up  to  the  same  pitch 
of  enthusiasm  we  have  witnessed  for  some  years,  although  the  attendance  was 
enormous,  including  nearly,  we  should  say,  every  Lancashire  and  Yorkshire 
bookmaker  and  every  Welsher  in  England.     In  fact,  the  people  swarmed  like 
Uackbeetles,  literally  covering  the  earth  of  the  inclosure  with  their  presence, 
and  completely  destroying  all  the  enjoyment  of  the  inclosure.     And  it  may  be 
said,  that  racing  at  the  present  time,  except  in  a  private  box,  is  an  amusement 
that  can  only  be  enjoyed  by  those  who  are  sound  in  wind  and  limb.    For  to  press 
through  the  crowdjs  of  drab-coloured  men  who  congregated  at  Doncaster,  re- 
quired the  shoulder-to-shoulder  action  which  we  read  of  as  peculiar  to  the 
Highland  race,*  and  which  few  Englishmen  possess.     To  judge  by  the  thou- 
sands of  persons  present,  we  should  say  that  Doncaster  has  benefited  more 
than  any  Meeting  in  our  recollection  by  the  prestige  which  has  attached  to  it 
from  former  recollections.     And  there  is  no  race  in  the  Calendar  on  which 
Yorkshire  men  love  to  dwell  as  much  as  the  St.  Lcger ;  for  they  speak  of  the 
first  they  ever  witnessed  with  fond  recdlection,  as  a  sort  of  landmark  in  their 
aienDK>ry,  discuss  the  celebrated  men  of  its  day  and  with  as  much  vivacity  as  they 
do  the  Steels  and  Nicholls  of  the  present  age.     In  the  same  way  the  horses 
which  have  run  in  the  St.  Leger  when  the  Colonel,  Tarrare,  and  Matilda 
ran  for  it,  are  contrasted  with  the  equine  heroes  of  the  age  in  which  we 
live,  and  serve  for  gossip  by  many  a  fireside.     The  programme  for  Doncaster 
ihis  year  was  certainly  little  calculated  to  warrant  such  an  attendance  as  it 
•ecui^d ;   for  the  St.  Leger  had  no  flier  engaged  in  it,  and  the  field  was 
aUowed  to  be  one  of  the  most  moderate  on  record,  and  the  race  was  thought 
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to  be  but  an  echo  of  the  Derby.  Therefore  the  gatheriog  was  somewhat 
wooderfuly  and  all  the  stands,  of  which  Doncaster  has  more  than  any  other 
Meeting  in  the  kingdom,  were  crowded  to  repletion.  The  I>ODca8ter  people 
are  noble  givers,  and  verily  they  have  their  reward,  for  the  public  like  to  sup- 
port them ;  and  next  year  when  a  liule  more  money  has  been  added  to  the 
Fitzwilliam  Stakes,  the  List  will  be  as  near  perfect  as  can  be  arrived  at.  The 
number  of  races  per  diem  may  perhaps  be  objected  to  by  a  Southern 
visitor ;  but  when  we  consider  how  passionately  fond  the  Tykes  are  of  sport, 
and  that  they  would  remain  and  witness  racing  by  lamplight,  it  does  not  do  to 
be  too  particular  with  them.  TJhat  clever  mare  of  Mr.  Merry's,  Sunshine, 
which  was  ridden  by  Fordham,  in  consequence  of  Daly  being  unable  to  get 
down  to  the  weight  through  the  weather,  won  the  Champagne  in  a  canter. 
Mantilla  being  second ;  and  it  was  palpable  that  Fordham  did  all  in  his  power 
not  to  expose  his  mare  too  much,  or  she  would  have  left  them  standing  still ; 
and  should  she  keep  well  till  the  next  Derby  Day,  the  man  who  has  a  better 
animal  in  his  stable,  may  deem  himself  one  of  Fortune's  choicest  favourites,  for 
she  can  both  go  fast  and  stay  besides  for  a  week.  The  Great  Yorkshire  Handi- 
cap, strange  to  say,  was  won  by  G^ant  des  Battailefl^  and  as  it  was  some  years 
since  the  Yorkshiremen  had  seen  '  the  spots '  triumphant  in  a  great  race  on 
Doncaster  Moor,  they  cheered  them,  as  they  were  wont  to  do  in  the  days  of 
Voltigeur  and  Vidette,  when  Job  Marson  was  in  the  zenith  of  his  glory,  and 
Jackson  but  as  yet  in  embryo  as  a  betting-man*  But  still  we  are  inclined  to 
think  the  G^ant  owed  his  victory  more  to  the  inability  of  the  boy  who  was  on 
Argyll  to  get  him  out,  rather  than  to  his  own  merits.  Paul  Jones,  with  whom 
Mr.  Hodgsoa  meditated  a  grand  coup^  hit  a  splint  on  one  of  his  legs,  and 
pulled  up  Tame*  The  rooms  in  the  evening  were  crowded  with  a  mob  of  the 
most  miscellaneous  description,  who  took  all  sorts  of  liberties  with  the  Drum- 
mer, backed  Pero  Gomez,  and  Martyrdom,  while  about  Pretender  they  pre- 
served a  kind  of  neutrality,  because  any  kind  of  feeling  they  might  have  had 
against  him,  was  checked  by  Argyll's  position  in  the  Yorkshire  Handicap  in 
the  afternoon.  Pero  Gonsiez's  X<eger  day  opened  with  the  tramp  of  carri^^ges  from 
Sheffield,  and  other  populous  districts  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  with  showers 
which  gave  promise  of  the  Carnival  of  the  North  being  celebrated  in  adverse 
weather.  The  streets  were  impassable  to  persons  on  foot,  and  numbers  there- 
fore took  refuge  in  the  Sale  Paddocks,  where,  at  least,  they  were  prevented 
from  being  run  over.  No  alteration  occurred  in  the  betting,  but  an  under- 
standing seemed  to  prevail  that  danger  really  was  meant  with  Martyrdom,  who 
had  been  placed  under  the  charge  of  the  police  from  the  time  of  his  arrival  in 
Doncaster.  He  consequently  advanced  in  price,  but  very  little  money  could 
be  got  on  him.  As  for  Wells,  he  vowed  the  race  was  already  over  for  Pero 
Gomez,  and  he  burned  for  the  opportunity  of  showing  how  he  had  been  done 
out  of  the  Derby,  through  being  knocked  about  like  a  skittle,  and  his  place  in 
the  race  taken  from  him  when  he  wanted  it.  Pero  was  trained  to  the  hour, 
and  as  he  galloped  down  the  course,  he  did  so  with  a  degree  of  confidence 
that  augured  his  success.  Perhaps  the  best  prepared  horse  in  the  race,  and  the 
best  looking,  was  George  Osbaldeston,  whom  John  Shepherd,  of  Malton, 
might  well  have  been  proud  of.  Among  the  Yorkshiremen,  there  was  a 
universal  feeling  for  him,  but,  strange  to  say,  it  was  only  for  a  place,  or 
rather  in  the  latest  racing  slang,  'a  shop.'  And  while  few  bookmakers 
laid  out  right  against  him,  every  place  volume  was  full.  Pretender  came 
out  the  middle  of  the  throng  of  horses,  and  it  required  but  half  an  eye  to 
tell  us  he  was  not  the  horse  we  had  seen  at  Epsom,  and  that  there  was  no 
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St.  Leger  in  him.  He  liad  completely  fallen  away  to  nothing,  and  had  no 
middle  pieces,  or  muscle  about  him.  *  Hence  it  was  eirident  Dawson  had  not 
been  able  to  train  him,  from  hxs  constitution  being  strained  so  nrach,  that  he 
could  not  stand  the  work  re<{uisite  for  his  being  brought  out  in  proper  style. 
Martyrdom  was  as  fit  as  hands  co^d  make  him,  and  had  Nature  bestowed  upon 
him  a  heart,  in  addition  to  her  other  gifts,  she  would  have  made  him  a  race- 
horse. The  lot  got  off  on  capital  terms  in  capital  time,  and  we  would  have 
described  the  race,  but  as  the  reporters'  room  resembled  a  great  Commercial 
Academy,  we  are  spiired  the  trouble  of  doing  so.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that 
Pretender  was  never  in  the  race  at  any  point ;  that  George  Osbaldeston  made 
his  effort  ftr  too  early  from  home ;  and  that,  at  the  distance,  it  was  plain  there 
were  only  two  in  the  race,  viz.,  Pero  -and  Martyrdom.  For  a  moment 
Martyrdom  headed  Pero,  and  had  he  seconded  his  jockey's  efforts,  Fordham 
would  have  won  his  first  St.  Leger,  but  although  he  nursed  him  with  the  most 
consummate  tact,  it  was  of  no  avail,  and  Pero  won  very  cleverly  by  a  short 
neck,  although  we  think  all  was  not  out  of  his  horse  wlien  Wells  pulled  him  up. 
George  Osbaldeston  was  third,  so  the  place  money  for  which  he  had  been 
backed  was  secured.  Sir  Joseph  Hawley,  who  never  won  a  St.  Leger  before, 
although  he  has  booked  four  Derbys  and  an  Oaks,  was  by  no  means  so 
sanguine  as  his  trainer  and  jockey,  won  very  little  over  the  race,  having  only 
put  a  thousand  on  him  the  night  before,  and  the  chief  winners  were  Lord 
Roseberry,  Messrs.  George  Herring  and  T.  Hughes,  and  also  the  Messrs. 
Christy,  two  of  the  most  respectable  members  of  the  Ring.  Wells's  luck  in 
great  races  is  somewhat  extraordinary,  indeed  his  career  from  when  old 
John  Day  was  wont  with  pride  to  designate  him  his  6cy,  has  been  almost  one 
universal  run  of  luck.  And  when  we  read  his  name  in  a  play-bill,  and  saw  it 
stated  he  had  given  his  name  to  *  a  bespeak  night,'  at  a  Circus,  at  Kingsclere, 
we  called  to  mind  his  taste  for  gvmnastics  manifested  itself  at  a  very  early  age. 
For  when  he  was  *  Tiny  Wells '-  in  reality  he  told  us,  in  answer  to  our 
inquiry,  who  was  the  greatest  actor  he  ever  saw  in  his  life,  that  in  his  opinion, 
'  the  Gttttapercha-man  of  a  Circus '  was  the  individual  who  found  most  favour  in 
his  eyes.  The  great  traits  in  Wells's  character  are  honesty  of  purpose  and  truth- 
fulness, and  thefse  combined  with  his  racing  ability,  manifested  from  the  days  of 
Rataplan  and  Virago,  have  earned  him  troops  of  friends,  who  are  little  likely 
to  desert  him  while  he  wears  a  cap  and  jacket,  or  plain  clothes.  Having  devoted 
as  much  space  as  is  in  our  power  to  the  St.  Leger,  we  must  hurry  oyer  the  other 
events  of  the  week,  observing  that  Dawson  proved  himself  as  dangerous  with 
his  team  as  ever,  although  the  ill  luck  they  experienced  with  Lord  Hawthorne 
in  the  Cup,  was  heartrending.  The  debQt  of  Stanley  was  far  more  satisfactory 
than  was  anticipated,  and  Joseph  Dawson  introduced  to  us  a  most  useful  colt,  in 
Camel,  who  bids  fair  to  become  as  well  known,  if  he  trains  on,  as  his  namesake. 
On  the  whole,  the  Doncaster  Meeting  for  this  season  may  be  termed  the  most 
crowded  and  the  most  uncomfortable  of  the  year ;  but  it  had  many  interesting 
points  about  it,  as  a  reference  to  the  Calendar  will  point  out.  To  say  anything 
about  the  Doncaster  officials  from  Mr.  Hatfield  and  Mr.  Johnson  downwards  is 
uncalled  for,  as  their  civility  to  all  who  are  brought  in  contact  with  them  is 
proverbial,  and  offers  a  strange  contrast  to  that  which  is  exhibited  at  some 
places,  we  forbear  to  mention  to  those  associated  with  sporting  journalism  or 
literature.  The  lodging-housekeepers  at  Doncaster  have  ere  now  earned  as 
high  a  reputation  for  their  charges  as  those  of  Ramsgate  or  Eastbourne  ;  but  it 
would  seem  there  is  one  at  Doncaster  who  can -give  them  any  amount  of 
weight,  and  who  is  to  be  found  in  the  pleasant  locale  called  Whittaker  Street, 
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where  the  houses  strongly  resemble  those  occupied  by  railway  labourers. 
Into  one  of  these  two  members  of  the  Sporting  Press,  one  of  whom  occupied 
the  important  post  of  Special  Commissioner  to  a  leading  journal,  the  other  was  his 
private  secretary,  and  one  of  the  oldest  contributones  to  the  Fourth  Estate.  The 
talon  a  manger  they  occupied  was  about  the  size  of  a  moderate  china-closet,  and, 
when  lighted  up  with  two  burners,  the  temperature  resemble4  very  strongly 
that  of  Pandemonium.  The  bedrooms  were  to  match,  and  in  the  house  every- 
'thing  was  to  be  found  from  an  eight-day  clock  to  an  execution,  although  the 
latter  was  not  visible  to  the  naked  eye.  Well,  from  the  Monday  before  the 
races  until  the  Friday,  for  their  board  and  lodging  they  were  charged 
exactly  seventeen  guineas,  and  a  few  shillings  extra.  Of  course  the  Special 
Commissioner,  when  the  Bill  was  read  a  first  time  and  laid  on  the  table, 
threatened  it  with  a  vigorous  opposition,  and  in  consequence  thereof,  a  few 
trivial  amendments  were  made  in  it,  and  the  Bill  was  passed  ;  after  which  it 
was  exhibited  on  the  various  Stands  on  the  course,  where  it  was  received  with 
the  strongest  marks  of  disapprobation,  and  its  publication  in  its  native  integrity  was 
so  loudly  called  for  that  the  victimised  could  not  refuse,  and  it  was  accordingly 
given  to  the  world  in  the  columns  of  the  *  Times.'  And  we  cannot  help 
thinking  how  envious  the  Ramsgate  and  Eastbourne  purveyors  of  public  accom- 
modation will  be  to  find  their  Doncaster  rival  had  two  flats  who  would  stand 
twelve  shillings  for  groceries  for  four  days  without  wincing.  Old  John  Scott 
was  at  Doncaster  all  the  week,  as  hearty  as  a  buck,  only  he  could  not  jump 
so  high.  The  seizure  of  the  Royal  Oak  with  bronchitis  the  Saturday  before 
the  St.  Leger  was  a  heavy  blow  and  great  discouragement  to  him,  for  fit>m 
what  he  had  done  at  home  with  Viscount  and  The  Spy,  he  felt  satisfied  he 
would  have  been  among  the  first  three.  Last  week  the  Veteran  paid  his  annual 
visit  to  Streatham  to  inspect  the  mares  and  yearlings  of  his  old  roaster,  Mr. 
Bowes,  who  visited  Whitewall  the  week  before  the  St.  Leger,  <  after  long 
^  years,'  when  John  was  enabled  to  give  him  a  very  good  account  of  his  steward- 
ship. Among  the  latest  returns  to  Whitewall  may  be  mentioned  the  name  of 
Mr.  Nunn,  for  whom,  in  1846,  John  Scott  won  the  Cambridgeshire,  rounly 
through  the  fine  riding  of  poor  Alfred  Day.  Mr.  Nunn  won  a  good  stake  on 
the  race,  and  made  the  trainer  and  jockey  of  the  horse  handsome  presents. 
He  then  gave  up,  but  now  he  has  returned  to  his  horses,  singing— 

'  Mais  nous  revenons  toujonns, 
A  nos  premi^i«s  amours.' 

That  careful  and  lucky  jockey,  Custance,  has,  we  are  given  to  understand, 
purchased  out  of  his  savings  a  landed  estate  in  Rutlandshire,  where,  from  the 
paucity  of  qualified  persons  on  the  roll,  it  is  highly  probable  that  in  the  course 
of  a  few  years  he  will  be  pricked  for  the  SheriflF  of  the  County.  In  this  case, 
his  reception  of  Mr.  Justice  Blackburn,  should  he  happen  to  go  the  Circuit,  is 
looked  forward  to  with  great  amusement  by  his  brethren  of  the  pigskin.  Our 
valued  contemporary  the  •  Druid'  has  somewhat  recovered  his  shattered 
health,  and  has  been  delighting  the  readers  of  the  *  Daily  News '  with  some 
racing  sketches  of  Yorkshire,  which  has  quite  caused  a  run  on  that  newspaper 
at  all  railway  stations. 

The  Breeding  Sales  at  Doncaster  showed  signs  of  weakness  in  the  money 
market,  or  rather  the  determination  of  purchasers  not  to  give  more  than  reason- 
able prices  for  blood  stock.  But  there  will  be  always  customers  for  good-look- 
ing animals  to  be  found.  The  number  of  breeders  is  so  increased,  there  is  not 
room  for  their  stock,  and  Captain  Alexander  and  Mr.  Mather  hare  wisely 
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taken  time  by  the  forelock  and  disposed  of  their  brood  mares  and  yearlingSy 
thinking  very  wisely  the  first  up  to  be  the  best.  Lord  Vivian's  well-selected 
lot  of  horses  goes  up  in  the  middle  of  the  month,  and  deserve  the  attention  of 
buyers,  as  they  all  have  a  bit  of  running  about  them.  The  cause  of  his  lord- 
ship's retirement  is  well  known,  but  for  certain  reasons  we  forbear  to  men- 
tion it. 

Our  Hunting  Intelligence  this  month  is  singularly  barren.  In  Buckingham- 
shire Squire  Lowndes  has  been  rattling  the  cubs  and  his  horses'  legs.  On 
the  morning  of  the  22nd  he  killed  a  cub  at  Mentmore,  one  of  a  litter  of  six 
bred  in  Baron  Rothschild's  cover,  making  six  brace  of  foxes  in  twelve  days' 
hunting,  and  all  fairly  killed,  writes  our  correspondent.  Does  he  recollect 
what  Beckford  says  of  a  fair  foxhunter  ?  But  in  Yorkshire,  the  great  sensa- 
tion of  the  month  has  been  the  patronage  accorded  to  Sir  George  Wombwell, 
the  new  Master  of  the  York  and  Ainsty,  by  that  veteran  patron  of  the  noble 
science,  Mr.  Peter  Wilkinson,  who,  on  an  inspection  of  the  hounds  on  the 
flags,  was  so  struck  with  the  care  and  judgment  with  which  they  had  been 
selected,  and  their  general  appearance,  that  he  marked  his  approval  of  them  by 
a  few  days  after  presenting  Sir  George  with  a  handsome  silver  hunting  horn, 
with  the  simple  but  graphic  inscription  upon  it  '  To  Sir  George  Wombwell, 
'  from  Peter.'  The  presentation,  which  was  made,  not  at  a  public  banquet 
as  was  anticipated,  but  in  the  most  unostentauous  manner,  completely  took  Sir 
George  by  surprise,  and  he  was  for  some  time  speechless  with  gratitude  ;  but  at 
length  having  recovered  himself  he  expressed  his  thanks  in  a  becoming  manner ; 
and  as  he  has  been  selected  for  the  honour  in  the  first  year  of  his  Mastership, 
and  in  preference  to  such  men  as  Mr.  Lane  Fox,  and  Lord  Middleton,  we 
congratulate  Sir  George  heartily  on  the  rapid  distinction  in  the  Hunting  Field. 
Lord  Folkestone,  they  say,  has  formed  a  new  country  near  Longfi^rd  Castle, 
Salisbury,  but  we  have  not  heard  what  his  prospects  of  success  are.  Cub-hunting 
has  been  very  general  throughout  the  country,  and  the  prospects  of  sport  in 
almost  every  district  most  encouraging. 

We  are  glad  to  learn  that  the  dispute  in  the  Kilkenny  country,  upon  which 
we  made  some  remarks  in  the  last  number  of  <  Our  Van,'  is  likely  to  be 
smoothed  over,  all  parties  being  heartily  tired  of  a  paper  war.  Out  of  108 
subscribers  to  the  Kilkenny  Hunt,  ninety-one  have  signed  a  requisition  to 
Mr.  Meredyth  to  continue  as  master,  offering  him  support  in  every  way.  Of 
the  seventeen  subscribers  who  have  not  signed,  nine  do  not  wish  their  names 
to  appear,  but  continue  their  subscriptions.  There  cannot  therefore  probably 
be  much  amiss  as  regards  sport,  or  management,  when  so  large  a  number  of  the 
subscribers  and  hunting  men  give  Mr.  Meredyth  their  support. 

Our  obituary  is  rather  a  brief  one,  but  it  includes  Mr.  Charles  Taylor,  who 
died  suddenly  last  month  at  his  seat  in  Surrey.  Although  Mr.  Taylor 
had  retired  for  some  years  from  the  active  world,  the  recollection  of  his 
prowess  will  always  be  fresh  in  the  memory  of  those  who  witnessed  it.  What 
prettier  sight,  five  and  twenty,  or  thirty  years  ago,  than  to  see  Charley  Taylor 
play  an  innings  at  Lord's  ?  Every  hit  so  clean  and  neat,  every  movement  so 
natural  and  graceful.  Veterans  looked  on  in  admiration,  and  declared  that  it 
was  Lord  Frederick  Beauclerk  over  again.  He  was  equally  good  at  tennis, 
and  at  billiards.  Indeed  Mr.  Taylor  was  full  of  talent :  he  could  act,  he 
could  sing,  he  could  do  almost  anything  he  turned  his  hand  to.  *  Nihil  quod 
tedgit  non  ornavit '  should  have  been  the  epitaph  inscribed  on  his  tomb. 

Sir  Charles  Rushout  was  one  of  the  pleasantest  sportsmen  of  the  old  school, 
and  his  face  reflected  bis  mind,  for  one  glance  at  it  would  reveal  his  character. 


224  'OUR  VAN.'  [October,"  1869. 

The  son  of  the  late  Sir  Charles  Cockerel],  he  raced  as  became  him  for  amiue- 
meot,  and  a  Dukedom  would  not  have  gratified  him  more  than  his  winning  the 
City  and  Suburban  with  £thelbert«  He  raced  in  what  may  be  termed  Isaac 
Day's  country,  and  his  chief  trainers  were  Sam  Darling,  Stevens,  and  Walters. 
Old  Mr.  Kent  is  also  added  to  the  list  of  departed  Turf  worthies  whose  loss 
we  haye  to  record.  However,  as  he  had  reached  his  eighty-seventh  year,  he 
may  be  said  to  have  had  a  good  innings.  He  was  originally  a  lad  in  old  Dick 
Boyce's  stable  at  Newmarket  in  John  Scott's  time,  and  the  pair  shared  the 
same  apartment  together.  While  at  Boyce's  he  was  a  very  handy  lad,  and 
could  turn  his  attention  to  anything,  including  painting,  eammg  a  great  deal 
of  credit  for  a  portrait  of  Sir  Harry — a  noted  horse  in  Boyce's  stable.  He 
afterwards  went  to  the  Duke  of  Richmond,  whose  horses  he  had  for  some 
time,  and  was  in  office  when  Lord  George  Bentinck  had  his  siud  there  ;  and 
it  is  reported  that  he  tried  as  many  horses  one  morning  as  brought  in 
old  John  Day  forty-five  guineas  for  riding  them.  He  was  highly  re^>ectable, 
but  he  had  one  peculiarity  as  a  trainer,  which  was,  that  he  fed  his  horses  on 
the  homoeopathic  principle,  giving  them  a  handful  of  corn  half  a  dozen  times  a 
day. 

The  Brighton  Coach,  which,  we  are  glad  to  hear,  has  had  a  very  remunerative 
season,  discontinued  running  the  beginning  of  the  month.  Next  season  it  is 
to  be  put  on  again,  as  the  time  it  has  kept  has  been  so  very  punctual,  and 
the  journey  between  the  metropolis  and  London-super-Mare  so  well  done, 
that  quite  a  taste  for  the  road  has  been  cultivated,  which  the  proprietors  are 
anxious  to  encourage. 

The  debi^t  of  the  *  Man  About  Town '  has  been  so  br  successful ;  but 
h  J  has  been  <  so  out  of  sorts '  from  following  his  vocation,  that  he  as  yet  can 
hardly  be  said  to  have  got  into  harness.  But  when  released  from  the  sick- 
list  he  will  no  doubt  return  to  his  old  form. 

Mr.  Stephen  Pearce  has  just  completed  his  celebrated  Ashdown  picture,  upon 
which  his  efforts  have  been  so  long  concentrated.  Time  at  this  moment  only 
permits  us  to  say  that  the  picture  is  one  of  almost  national  interest,  that  the  portraits 
introduced  into  it  are  living,  breathing  ones,  and  such  as  can  be  readily  recog- 
nised, while  the  grouping  is  most  natural  and  effective,  and  such  as  greatly 
enhances  the  appearance  of  the  scene.  The  best  portrait  in  the  picture  is, 
perhaps,  the  Earl  of  Sefton,  who  is  placed  upon  his  horse,  as  a  sportsman 
should  be,  while  the  artist  has  charmingly  hit  off  Lady  Grey  de  Wilton's  seat 
and  attitude.  The  other  characters  are  so  well  preserved,  we  cannot  imagine 
a  Courser's  dining-room  without  a  copy  of  the  engraving,  which  will  doubtless 
be  produced  from  it,  being  hung  upon  the  walls. 
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Settling  Day  for  the  Cambridgeshire. 

Masham  and  Beckhampton  Coursing  Meetings.     Worcester  and 

Malton  Coursing  Meeting.  [Kingsbury  Steeple-chases. 

Lincoln  Steeple-chase.     Dog  Show  at  Chester. 

Watford  Club  Coursing  Meeting. 

Twenty-fourth  Sunday  after  Trinhty. 

Liverpool  Autumn  Meeting. 

Liverpool  Meeting.     South  Lincolnshire  Coursing  Meeting. 

Liverpool  Meeting. 

Liverpool  Meeting. 

TwENTY-nFTH  SuNDAY  AFTER  TRINrTY. 

Shrewsbury  Steeple-chase.     Eveleigh  Club  Coursing  Meeting.' 

Altcar  Club  Coursing  Meeting.     Rugby  Horse  Fair. 
Thames  v.  Tyne  Four-Oared  Match  on  the  Tyne. 
Mansfield  and  Cirencester  Couising  Meetings. 

Twenty-sixth  Sunday  after  Trintty. 

[Champion  Coursing  Meeting. 
Leamington  and  Warwickshire  Hunt  Meeting.      Newmarket 
Leamington  and  Warwickshire  Hunt. 
Leamington  and  Warwickshire  Hunt. 
Leamington  and  Warwickshire  Hunt. 
Birmingham  Cattle  and  Poultry  Show. 
First  Sunday  in  Advent. 
National  Dog  Show  at  Birmingham. 
Croydon  Steeple-chase.     Ripon  Coursing  Meeting. 
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SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 


LORD  HENRY  PAGET. 

Prominent  among  the  rising  Masters  of  Hounds  of  the  present 
day  is  Lord  Henry  Paget,  second  son  of  Henry,  late  Marquis  of 
Anglesey,  and  Henrietta  Maria,  fourth  daughter  of  the  late  Sir 
Charles  Bagot,  and  'grandson  of  Henry  William,  first  Marquis  of 
Anglesey,  and  who  was  born  at  32  Bruton  Street,  Berkeley  Square, 
on  Christmas-day,  1835.  In  early  life  his  Lordship  evinced  a 
strong  predilection  for  field  sports,  and  by  the  time  he  had  attained 
his  niajority  had  acquired  a  reputation  for  nerve  and  activity  amongst 
his  brethren  of  the  bat,  the  saddle,  and  the  gun.  He  became  in  turn 
a  member  of  the  I  Zingari,  the  Marylebone,  numerous  provincial 
cricket  clubs,  and  President  of  the  All  England  Eleven,  and  in  the 
dawn  of  his  popularity  worked  hard  and  successfully  in  many 
important  matches. 

While  residing  at  the  Grange,  in  Hampshire,  with  his  brother, 
the  present  Marquis,  he  exhibited  his  fondness  of  the  Turf  by  riding 
in  several  county  races,  principally  on  Abbotstone  Down  at  the  H.  H. 
races,  where  in  1865  and  1866  he  won  four  matches  consecutively  out 
of  five  with  Tom  Tit  and  The  Heiress.  He  subsequently  won  other 
matches  at  Lichfield  and  elsewhere,  but  at  present  his  Lordship*s 
interest  in  the  Turf  is  of  a  less  activenature ;  and  as  a  shot  both  at 
game  and  pigeons  his  Lordship  has  deservedly  gained  considerable 
credit. 

In  1854,  on  the  death  of  his  grandfather,  that  fine  old  sportsman 
with  whose  portrait  on  his  favourite  shooting-pony  we  are  all 
femiliar,  his  Lordship  came  to  reside  at  Beau-Desert  with  his  father, 
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and  at  once  commenced  hunting  a  pack  of  barriers,  which  is  the 
best  school  for  learning  the  rudiments  of  the  '  Noble  Science.' 

The  South  Staffordshire  country,  of  which  his  Lordship  is  the 
Master,  lies  between  the  Atherstone,  the  Albrighton,  the  North 
Warwickshire,  and  the  Hoar  Cross,  so  many  years  hunted  by  the 
late  Mr.  Meynell  Ingram.  About  forty-five  years  ago  Mr.  Osbal- 
deston  kept  hounds  within  the  limits  of  the  present  hunt ;  and  after 
him  it  was  hunted  from  1826  to  1829  bv  the  late  Mr.  Hugo  Chad- 
wick,  who  was  succeeded  by  the  late  Mr.  Pole  Shaw,  who  was 
Master  from  1829  to  1832,  and  during  which  period  Joe  Maiden 
was  his  kennel  huntsman.  The  present  limits  of  the  hunt  extend 
from  Water  Orton  on  the  south  to  Ingestre  in  the  north,  and  from 
Fisherwick  in  the  east  to  Great  Barr  in  the  west 

On  Mr.  Shaw  giving  up  the  country,  Mr.  Applethwaite,  then 
Master  of  the  Atherstone,  hunted  the  Middleton  and  Hints  coverts, 
and  the  whole  district  except  that  north  of  the  Burton  and  Lichfield 
Road;  and  the  succeeding  Masters,  Mr.  Colville,  Captain  Thomson, 
Mr.  Selby  Lowndes,  and  Lord  Curzon,  continued  to  draw  the 
country  up  to  i860,  since  which  time  up  to  1868  it  laid  dormant. 
At  the  Lichfield  Spring  Races  in  1868  a  meeting  was  held  under 
the  Presidency  of  the  late  Marquis  of  Anglesey  for  the  purpose 
of  resuscitating  the  country.  Mr.  Meynell  Ingram  then  agreed  to 
concede  Black  Slough  and  Cannock  Chase,  and  Lord  Curzon 
consented  to  give  up  the  Middleton  and  Hints  country.  Lord 
Henry  Paget  was  unanimously  requested  to  become  Master,  and 
Mr.  J.  D.  Chadwick,  of  New  Hall,  [General  Phillips,  and  other 
gentlemen,  entered  warmly  into  the  project.  Kennels  were  secured 
at  Moat  Bank,  near  Lichneld,  and  hounds,  horses,  and  an  establish- 
ment at  once  set  up.  The  bulk  of  the  hounds  came  from  Mr. 
Scratton,  Mr.  Deacon,  Mr.  Harcourt  Johnstone,  Lord  Macclesfield, 
and  the  Albrighton.  Tom  Wilson,  who  had  hunted  the  Quom 
during  the  rigime  of  the  Marquis  of  Hastings,  was  epgaged  as 
Huntsman ;  and  during  the  first  season  they  had  a  fair  average  of 
sport,  some  excellent  runs  being  chronicled  from  Great  Barr,  Little 
Aston,  and  Ingestre.  At  the  end  of  last  season  a  majority  of  gentle- 
men over  whose  lands  the  hounds  hunted  held  a  meeting,  when  it 
was  decided  that  his  Lordship  should  take  the  horn  himself  and 
retain  Wilson  as  first  Whip  and  Kennel  Huntsman. 

The  prospect  of  sport  for  this  season  is  most  satisfactory.  There 
is  a  good  show  of  foxes,  and  the  hounds  have  made  a  capital  start  in 
cub-hunting. 

His  Lordship  takes  to  his  work  con  amorey  and  from  his  love  of 
sport  will  without  doubt  show  the  country  some  excellent  sport. 
Unlike  his  Either  and  the  first  Marquis,  his  Lordship  never  held  a 
commission  in  the  regular  army,  but  in  1856  he  joined  the  Queen's 
Own  Staffordshire  Yeomanry  Cavalry,  and  became  Captain  of  the 
Burton  troop  in  that  regiment  in  1859. 

^-  His  Lordship's  advent  in  the  Coursing  Field  dates  no  further  back 
than  1868,  but  if  the  successes  of  that  year  may  be  taken  as  an 
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augury  of  future  triumphs  we  must  congratulate  him  on  his  good 
fortune.  The  Burton-on-Trent  Coursing  Club  was  established  in 
the  best  sporting  days  of  the  late  Earl  of  Chesterfield,  many  years 
ago,  but  it  had  been  allowed  gradually  to  lapse  into  a  state  of  decline; 
but  in  the  autumn  of  last  year  his  Lordship  took  the  matter 
vigorously  in  hand,  and  with  only  a  few  weeks'  grace  succeeded  in 
re-establishing  the  old  club,  with  his  noble  &ther  as  President, 
and  which  now,  under  the  Presidency  of  his  Lordship's  brother,  the 
present  Marquis  of  Anglesey,  bears  every  prospect  of  being  one  of 
the  most  popular  and  agreeable  meetings  of  the  season. 

With  Dark  Patent  and  Dark  Regan,  dogs  of  unexceptionable  pedi- 
gree, and  purchased  from  a  gentleman  in  Shropshire,  his  Lordship 
succeeded  in  carrying  off  in  his  first  season  from  the  Wolverhampton, 
Tong,  Patshull,  Kenilworth,  and  other  Meetings,  stakes  to  the 
amount  of  upwards  of  300/.,  besides  the  Newton  Hunt  Cup  of  the 
Burton  Spring  Meeting,  independent  of  several  sapling  stakes. 
The  present  season  has,  however,  been  one  of  considerably  more 
importance  to  his  Lordship  in  every  respect,  inasmuch  as  it  has 
introduced  him  to  the  courang  world  as  the  owner  of  a  dog.  Pink 
Pearl,  whose  recent  performances  at  the  Ashdown  Meeting  in  the 
Oaks  have  met  with  such  universal  praise  and  commendation,  and 
with  whom  he  may  in  the  greatest  confidence  meet  his  compeers  in 
the  great  coursing  fields  of  the  day.  His  Lordship,  it  is  scarcely 
necessary  to  add,  is  exceedingly  popular  as  a  courser  and  Master 
of  Fox-hounds,  and,  possessed  of  his /noble  father's  genuine  affa- 
bility, kindliness  of  heart,  and  thorough  appreciation  of  sport,  he 
creates  'amongst  his  neighbours  that  cordiality  and  good  feeling 
which  his  femily  have  ever  maintained. 


LORD  DERBY. 

Died  October  23RDy  1869. 

Two  ways  along  life's  busy  path 
The  traveller's  footsteps  would  enthral. 

Above  them  peals  the  thunder's  wrath. 
Below  them  roars  the  torrent  fall. 

Fame,  with  her  trump  in  act  to  blow, 
O'er  both  extends  the  deathless  crown  $ 

Her  highest  guerdon  to  bestow, 
The  broad  'blue  riband'  of  renown. 

One  by  an  icy  slope  that  gleams 

Refulgent  in  the  solar  ray. 
O'er  slippery  crags,  through  glacier  streams, 

Deludes  the  statesman  on  his  way. 

X 
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The  other,  flank'd  by  golden  groves 

On  either  side  the  narrow  track, 
Would  tempt  the  sportsman  as  he  roves 

To  wander  to  their  sweetness  back. 

Yet  o*er  them  both,  of  ray  serene, 

The  star  of  Honour  glistens  bright ; 
And  gilds  the  horrors  of  the  scene 

To  steadfast  souls  in  search  of  light. 

Enough  one  treacherous  way  to  try  ; 

But  who,  the  twofold  danger  past. 
On  yonder  summits  dare  defy 

Suspicion's  frost  or  Envy's  blast  ? 

One  dared  the  fiite— o'er  Stanley's  urn, 

While  Duty  pours  her  pensive  tear. 
Shall  Pleasure  from  amusement  turn 

To  consecrate  his  honoured  bier. 

For  both  together,  hand  in  hand. 

The  boon  companions  of  his  life. 
Had  held  him  under  their  command, 

In  party  war,  in  racing  strife. 

And  both  alone  where  Honour  led 
Would  follow ;  nor  beyond  her  pale, 

Though  craft  in  state  might  raise  her  head. 
And  fraud  upon  the  turf  prevail. 

The'ruler  of  a  nation's  helm. 

The  grave  historic  Muse  may  claim, 
But  Sport  divides  with  her  the  realm, 

And  shares  the  honours  of  his  name. 

And  Memory  from  her  mountain  height 

Regarding  all  the  beaten  track. 
Will  hail  in  many  a  bygone  fight 

The  triumph  of  the  white  and  black. 

Let  him,  the  Wizard  of  the  Wold, 
Who  basks  in  Fame's  declining  sun, 

The  annals  of  the  past  unfold, 

How  Stanley  fought,  how  Stanley  won ; 

How  in  the  race  which  bears  his  name. 
When  fortune  seemed  to  favour  most ; 

The  blight  of  disappointment  came, 
His  cause,  but  not  his  honour,  lost. 

How,  from  the  cares  of  state  withdrawn, 

He  loved  the  dawning  might  to  trace 
Of  coursers  on  the  level  lawn. 

Or  mate  his  dames  of  ancient  race. 
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Of  open  heart  and  generous  hand, 

The  least  his  sympathy  might  share. 
When  Famine  waved  her  livid  wand, 

And  bade  the  sons  of  toil  despair. 

The  laurel  of  the  poet's  crown, 

The  parsley  of  Olympian  meed, 
Were  higher  prizes  of  renown 

Than  all  the  pomp  that  ^  place '  decreed. 

A  pillared  column  raised  on  high 

Upon  some  promontory's  steep, 
Clear  cut  against  the  summer  sky. 

Reflected  in  the  slumbering  deep ; 

So  stood  he  out  to  human  ken. 

Clear,  solid,  firm — so  grandly  stands 
The  broken  shaft,  a  guide  to  men, 

O'er  perils  of  untrodden  lands. 

Amphion. 


THE  LATE  EARL  OF  DERBY. 

On  Saturday  morning,  October  23rd,  of  the  current  year,  about 
7  A.M.,  there  died  at  Knowsley,  in  the  71st  year  of  his  age,  one  of 
the  greatest  men  of  his  day.  No  shade  of  politics,  no  difference  of 
opinion,  no  rivalry  or  personal  prejudice,  can  deny  this  fact ;  and  we 
do  not  envy  the  reelings  which  would  ignore  the  claim  which  the  late 
Earl  of  Derby  has  upon  this  nation  for  the  deepest  and  sincerest 
regret.  Our  position  compels  us  to  stand  aloof  from  the  expression 
in  these  pages  of  political  partizanship ;  but  the  natural  and  acquired 
graces  of  this  great  man,  his  unblemished  reputation  as  an  English 
gentleman,  his  strict  sense  of  honour,  his  courage  in  the  denuncia- 
tion of  everything  mean,  his  brilliant  talents  as  a  Statesman  and 
scholar,  his  sensibility  as  a  landlord,  added  to  the  adventitious 
circumstances  of  the  highest  birth,  and  great  wealth,  and  the  use  he 
made  of  them,  leave  {denty  of  scope  for  our  admiration  without 
infringing  on  the  privileges  or  prejudices  of  party.  It  would  be  im- 
possible in  a  memoir  of  this  great  man  to  omit  all  mention  of  the 
career  in  which  he  stands  before  us  most  conspicuously ;  but  if  we 
are  found  to  deal  but  lightly  with  the  politics  of  forty  years,  it  must 
be  remembered  that  our  real  business  is  with  the  character  of  the 
departed  statesman,  as  a  sportsman,  in  which  he  has  left  an  example 
of  such  unsullied  brightness,  as  would  have  shone  in  an  age  when  no 
darker  background  were  present  to  give  it  force.  In  these  days  it 
shines  with  peculiar  .lustre. 

Edward  Geoffrey  Lord   Derby,   was  born  at  Knowsley,  near 
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Prescot  in  Lancashire,  on  the  29th  of  March,  1 799.  He  was 
educated  at  Eton,  where  he  acquired  a  facih'ty  and  elegance  of 
scholarship,  characteristic  of  his  temperament  and  his  general  refine- 
ment of  mind,  and  which  never  deserted  him  in  the  midst  of  his 
multifarious  pursuits.  Like  his  rival,  Mr.  Gladstone,  he  turned  to 
the  taste  of  his  younger  days  as  a  refreshment  after  the  vigorous  work 
of  a  session,  if  such  a  degree  of  excellence  as  he  exhibited  in  classical 
attainments  can  be  so  slightly  regarded.  From  Eton  he  went  to 
Christchurch,  Oxford,  where,  in  18 19,  he  carried  ofF  the  Chan- 
cellor's prize  for  Latin  verse  ;  a  form  of  composition  which  might 
have  been  modified  in  the  modern  curriculum  without  being  decried 
by  those  who  are  incapable  of  appreciating  its  beauties  and  advantages. 
Notwithstanding  this.  Lord  Derby  left  the  University  without 
having  gone  up  for  a  degree ;  and  he  was  returned  for  Stockbridge, 
a  pocket  borough,  the  year  following.  The  value  of  these  boroughs 
may  be  estimated  by  the  number  of  great  men  that  they  returned, 
and  who,  but  for  private  Interest,  might  never  have  been  heard 
within  the  walls  of  St.  Stephen.  Not  that  this  was  Lord  Derby's 
case }  although,  as  Mr.  Stanley,  he  might  have  remained  still  longer 
without  an  opening.  Once  in  Parliament  his  weight  and  influence 
was  properly  estimated,  and  on  a  later  occasion,  when  holding  office, 
a  place  was  found  for  him  by  the  retirement  of  a  most  able  man. 
With  all  his  aptitude  for  a  prominent  position  in  debate.  Lord  Derby, 
then  Mr.  Stanley,  did  not  make  his  maiden  speech  until  1824.  It 
was  upon  a  motion  which  must  raise  some  curious  speculations,  as 
to  the  changed  position  of  parties  as  well  as  of  individuals.  That 
motion  was  one  of  Mr.  Hume*s  for  an  inquiry  into  the  Irish  Church  ; 
and  it  is  somewhat  remarkable  that  the  very  last  question  which 
engaged  the  attention  of  Lord  Derby,  and  forced  from  him  his  last 
eloquent  appeal  in  the  House  of  Lords,  as  the  leader  of  the  Con- 
servative party,  should  have  been  upon  the  same  subject.  That  he 
spoke  with  an  earnestness  of  purpose,  and  a  choice  of  language  extra- 
ordinary for  a  first  effort,  may  be  gathered  from  the  panegyrics  which 
were  lavished  upon  him  by  men  opposed  to  him  in  opinion  ;  and  he 
was  at  once  marked  for  a  prominent  position  among  the  great  Whig 
statesmen,  of  whom  his  familv  had  long  been  a  most  influentiau 
aUy.  ' 

The  next  material  change  that  took  place  was  his  acceptance  of 
office  as  Irish  Secretary,  a  post  which  it  required  energy  and  talent 
to  defend  against  the  attacks  of  O'Connell  ^and  his  friends.  They 
formed  a  strong  and  unscrupulous  power  in  the  house  ;  and  it  was 
Mr.  Stanley's  business  to  answer  their  inquiries  and  to  refute  their 
statements,  which  he  performed  in  so  gallant  and  witty  a  manner, 
that  the  Irish  party  are  said  to  have  shrunk,  when  possible,  from 
provoking  his  logic  or  his  sarcasm.  His  oratory  at  that  time  gave 
the]country  a  vivid  notion  of  the  powers  of  a  man,  above  all  deceit, 
beyond  fear,  and  conscious  only  of  a  wish  and  a  will  to  serve  his 
country  and  his  Sovereign.  It  was  caustic  to  the  very  verge  of 
decorum,  but  never  overstepping  that  mark  which  he  had  proposed 
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to  himself  as  the  limit  of  Parliamentary  retort.  It  was  at  the  same 
time  logical^  and  certainly  based  upon  a  belief  in  the  truth  of  his 
political  creed.  Indeed  it  seems  to  us  doubtful  whether  any  man 
can  be  so  truly  eloquent  as  the  late  Lord  Derby  unless  he  be  a  firm 
believer  in  the  cause  he  advocates.  In  Lord  Derby's  eloquence 
there  was  no  hitch,  no  compromise.  He  seemed  to  have  nothing  to 
fear,  nothing  to  modify ;  he  condescended  neither  to  flatter  nor  to 
temporize ;  a  course  which  made  him  a  terrible  opponent,  but  which 
sometimes  detracted  from  his  influence  as  a  leader.  If  by  the 
'Rupert  of  debate,'  was  meant  fieryj  zeal  *  and  chivalrous  courage 
apart  from  discrimination  and  judgment,  the  metaphor  conveys  no 
flattery  to  Lord  Derby's  character.  He  was  no  more  wanting  in 
discernment  than  deficient  in  courage  and  loyalty.  But  if  it  be 
intended  to  convey  a  picture  of  patriotism  and  devotion  to  a  cause 
which  he  considered  his  own,  a  devotion  in  which  was  too  much 
self-reliance  and  self-will,  he  was  indeed  a  Rupert.  It  has  been 
abundantlyTshown  that  the  late  Earl  could,  and  did,  think  for  him* 
self;  and  there  are  millions  in  this  country  who  will  say  '  wisely  and 
*  well.' 

In  1834  his  grandfather  died,  and  he  became  Lord  Stanley,  having 
been  Secretary  of  State  for  the  Colonies  since  1833,  ^^  which  time 
he  was  Member  for  North  Lancashire,  having  successively  sat  for 
Stockbridge,  Preston,  and  Windsor.  When  Colonial  Secretary 
he  retired  from  oflUce  with  Sir  James  Graham  and  the  Duke  of 
Richmond,  and  in  the  following  year  he  joined  the  Conservatives 
from  fear  of  the  Radical  policy,  which,  since  their  coalition  with 
O'Connell,  had  become  openly  and  unhesitatingly  adopted.  Lord 
Stanley  broke  through  the  family  ties  which  had  bound  him  to  a 
policy  so  obviously  changed  and  changing  that  he  could  no  longer 
approve  it ;  not  indeed,  as  we  may  imagine,  without  a  pang,  but 
without  regret,  as  his  conduct  since  has  unmistakably  shown. 

In  1844  Lord  Derby  was  summoned  to  the  House  of  Peers 
during  his  father's  lifetime  as  Baron  Stanley  of  BickerstaflFe,  having 
in  1 84 1  accepted  his  old  post  of  Colonial  Secretary  under  Sir  Robert 
Peel.  His  separation  from  Sir  Robert  Peel  took  place  on  the  an- 
nouncement of  that  statesman  that  the  total  repeal  of  the  Corn  Laws 
was  necessary  for  the  safety  of  the  country.  Lord  Stanley  with 
others  declined  to  go  with  him  in  his  measures ;  and  on  Lord  John 
Russell's  inability  to  form  a  ministry.  Sir  Robert  was  aeain  com- 
missioned to  do  so.  Lord  Stanley  formally  seceding.  With  these 
politics,  however,  we  have  nothing  to  do ;  it  is  our  business  only 
to  state  that  it  was  then  that  the  late  Lord  Derby,  Lord  George 
Bcntinck,  and  Mr*  Disraeli  became  the  heads  of  a  party  of  which 
the  first  and  the  last  have  survived  as  joint  leaders  until  Saturday 
last. 

In  1851  he  became  Earl  of  Derby  by  the  death  of  his  father. 
He  was  First  Lord  of  the  Treasury  the  following  year  by  the  down- 
&11  of  Lord  John  Russell,  a  consummation  which  his  powers  had 
been  mainly  instrumental  in  bringing  about.     Mr.  Disraeli  was  his 
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Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  whose  financial  measures  drove  him 
from  power,  and  procured  the  succession  to  office  of  Lord  Aber- 
deen and  the  high  Whigs.  On  the  fall  of  this  Ministry  in  1855 
another  opportunity  was  offered  to  Lord  Derby  of  regaining  his 
position  as  First  Minister,  of  which  he  declined  to  avail  himself,  upon 
the  very  judicious  ground  that  there  could  be  no  fair  prospect  of 
maintaining  his  influence.  In  1 858,  however,  he  was  again  in  power ; 
and  we  may  ask  with  some  show  of  reason  whether  the  demand  for  a 
Reform  Bill  was  real.  Did  Lord  Derby  think  so  ?  and  if  so,  what 
was  his  duty  in  the  peculiar  circumstances  of  the  case  ?  Had  he 
boldly  repudiated  Reform  altogether  would  he  have  been  supported 
by  the  lukewarm  Whigs,  and  were  they  sufficiently  strong  to  enable 
him  to  hold  his  own  ?  Lord  Hartington's  motion,  after  the  General 
Election  of  1859,  of  want  of  confidence  was  carried  by  a  majority  of 
thirteen  ;  and  once  more  the  late  Lord  Derby  and  his  friends  were 
in  Opposition. 

His  return  to  power,  the  passing  of  the  Reform  Bill,  and  the  sub- 
sequent success  of  Mr.  Gladstone  cannot  be  recapitulated  here. 
These  events  are  too  near  home  to  deal  with  dispassionately ;  and 
we  are  not  to  be  led  into  a  political  discussion  which  could  give 
pleasure  to  no  one,  information  to  but  few,  and  pain  to  many.  Wc 
turn  rather  to  that  part  of  Lord  Derby's  life  which  belongs  to  our 
pages,  and  which  we  have  some  reasons  for  thinking  he  himself  did 
not  regard  as  the  least  gratifying.  Our  readers  will  have  long  ago 
formed  their  own  opinion,  or  (which  is  easier  and  infinitely  more 
amusing)  will  have  adopted  those  of  the  '  Times/  the  ^  Globe/  or 
the  '  Daily  Telegraph/  as  the  case  may  be,  on  the  subject  of  this 
article,  as  a  Statesman,  a  Scholar,  a  Nobleman,  or  a  Landowner:  it 
is  ours  to  endeavour  to  do  justice  to  him  as  a  Sportsman  and  a  Patron 
of  the  Paddock  and  the  Post.  , 

The  late  Lord  Derby's  first  connection  with  Mr.  John  Scott  dates 
so  hr  back  as  1842  ;  tor  although  he  had  something  to  do— we  be- 
lieve more  on  his  father's  account  than  on  bis  own — with  Mr.  Bloss 
at  Delamere  Forest,  no  serious  intention  of  a  Racing  Stud  on  his 
own  account  seems  to  have  been  formed  until  that  time.  We  shall 
append  to  this  article  a  sheet  of  statistics  which  appears  to  us  to  be 
of  great  value  ;  as,  first,  a  means  of  gratifying  no  unworthy  curiosity, 
and  as,  secondly,  a  decided  proof  that  in  the  bands  of  an  honourable 
man,  with  moderate  good  fortune,  and  prudence  of  the  most  ordi- 
nary type,  the  Turf  might  be  pursued  almost  as  a  profitable  amuse- 
ment. We  are  not  now  addressing  ourselves  to  the  young  men  who, 
with  a  few  hundreds  a  year,  propose  to  compete  with  noblemen  and 
gentlemen  of  large  means,  and  the  interest  of  whose  loans,  to  stare 
them  in  the  world,  eats  up  a  handsome  income ;  nor  to  those  mercan- 
tile gentlemen  who,  like  some  other  sportsmen  of  the  pigskin  or  the 
trigger,  cannot  see  a  racehorse  without  a  calculation  of  what  may  be 
got  out  of  him.  We  recommend  our  table  to  the  notice  of  those 
who  would  willingly  contribute  to  the  national  sport,  and  who  would 
do  honour  to  it,  too,  but  for  the  exaggerated  notion  of  its  enormous 
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expense :  the  result  of  which  mistake  is,  that  no  horses  can  be 
brought  to  the  post  or  reared  in  the  paddock  but  by  successful  gam- 
bling to  pay  the  trainer's  bill.  Between  the  years  1842  and  1 863, 
inclusive,  Lord  Derby  trained  only  with  John  Scott.  In  those 
twentv-one  years  the  number  of  horses  in  Mr.  Scott's  care  varied 
consiaerably  :  in  some  seasons  there  being  as  many  as  20,  18,  17, 
15,  or  10,  and  in  others  not  more  than  3,  5,  6,  or  7.  We  have 
made,  however,  by  the  kind  permission  and  assistance  of  Mr. 
Scott  and  Mr.  John  H.  Peart,  of  Whitewall,  a  calculation  which 
must  be  very  close  upon  the  hcty  as  we  have  had  before  us 
the  names  of  every  horse  in  Lord  Derby's  possession  during  that 
time.  They  amounted  altogether  to  243  horses.  Out  of  this  num- 
ber, as  will  be  seen  in  the  annexed  table,  there  were  54  winners ;  and 
the  sum  total  of  their  winnings  in  stakes  and  forfeits  amounted  to 
94,003/.  This  sum  of  money,  extending  over  twenty-one  years, 
gives,  in  round  numbers,  4476/.  per  annum  as  Lord  Derby's  credit 
side  of  his  racing-book.  The  number  of  horses  would  average  some- 
thing more  than  eleven  in  each  year,  and  the  average  sum  of  money 
for  each  horse  would  be,  in  round  numbers,  about  407/.  in  Mr.  Scott's 
hands.  Now  we  cannot  calculate  (because  the  expenses  of  a  race- 
horse, bis  stakes,  his  forfeits,  his  mounts,  his  purchase-money,  and 
his  travelling  expenses  vary  to  such  an  extent)  how  far  this  sum 
would  allow  a  balance  to  be  struck  in  the  owner's  favour ;  but  there 
can  be  no  sort  of  doubt  that  Lord  Derby,  racing  for  his  own  plea- 
sure, and  for  the  propagation  of  first-class  stock,  of  which  motives 
in  others  Admiral  Rous  has  expressed  himself  as  very  sceptical,  was 
most  successful.  Space  and  time  fail  us  to  go  through  so  long  a  list 
as  we  have  before  us,  but  we  presume  some  notice  of  the  best  horses 
will  find  readers  among  those  who  are  interested  in  the  past  records 
of  the  Turf. 

Lord  Derby's  stud  grew  by  degrees,  not  because  he  was  suddenly 
and  remarkably  fortunate,  but  because  he  really  loved  his  horses  and 
felt  a  pleasure  in  their  success.  His  best  years,  in  point  of  pecuniary 
gain,  were  1853  and  1854,  as  will  be  seen,  and  the  largest  studs  in 
point  of  numbers  range  from  the  years  1847  ^^  1858.  His  early 
years  were  unsuccessful,  and  the  number  of  horses  in  training  was 
not  large ;  but  Lord  Derby  was  a  breeder  of  horses,  and  he  was 
prepared  to  wait  for  the  pleasure  of  confirming  a  favourite  theory  as 
to  a  cross. 

The  late  Lord  Glasgow  was  another  English  nobleman  whom  all 
the  disappointments  in  the  world  would  not  have  turned  from  his 
purpose  ;  and  when  that  purpose  has  for  its  end  the  development  of 
such  a  source  of  wealth  and  reputation  as  the  thoroughbred  horse  in 
this  country,  patience  is  not  thrown  away.  However,  it  is  some- 
what curious  that  the  best  horse,  or  the  most  fortunate  one,  that 
Lord  Derby  ever  possessed  he  did  not  breed.  He  bought  Canezou 
of  the  late  Mr.  Allen,  of  Malton,  by  John  Scott's  advice ;  and  the 
mare  and  her  sons  Paletot,  Fazzaletto,  and  Cape  Flyaway,  won  no 
less  than  24,780^.  between  them.     Her  value,  indeed,  to  such  an 
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owner  as  Lord  Derby,  cannot  be  estimated  by  the  thousands  she  won 
him  so  much  as  by  the  strain  of  excellent  blood  which  he  thus  dis- 
persed through  the  country.  One  of  his  earliest  winners  was 
Ithuriel ;  and  the  horse  was  remarkable  for  bis  beauty,  which  is  per- 
petuated in  an  excellent  statuette,  modelled  by  Mr.  Cotterell,  in 
silver,  for  the  Goodwood  Cup  of  1845;  and  which  cup,  strange  to 
say,  was  brought  to  Knowsley  by  Psalmsinger,  a  horse  which  Lord 
Derby  purchased  of  John  Scott,  as  a  two-year  old,  for  some  small 
sum  of  money.  Ithuriel  himself  won  the  Liverpool  St.  Leger  and  the 
Gratwicke  among  other  things.  Legerdemain  won  the  Cesare- 
witch  in  2849,  ^^^  slipped  a  foal  by  Ion  on  the  following  day. 
Lord  Derby  never  won  the  Derby  or  the  St.  Leger,  and  was  only 
once  successful  for  the  Oaks,  with  a  mare  called  Iris,  in  1851. 
In  some  respects  he  was  exceedingly  unlucky  in  the  great  races, 
one  instance  of  which  may  be  cited  in  the  case  of  Canezou 
herself,  who  was  second  to  Surplice  for  the  St.  Leger.  Meteora 
might  have  won  the  Oaks  in  1854  but  for  the  injudicious  riding 
of  the  jockey  of  Sortie,  who  made  the  pace  too  good  for  her 
stable  companion ;  and  De  Clare  was  tried  to  be  good  enough  to 
have  won  the  Derby,  but  broke  down  before  the  race.  He  gave 
Paletot  27  lb.  and  a  beating;  and  Bracken  and  Hobby  Horse, 
both  turned  loose  in  the  trial,  were  nowhere.  Toxophilite  was 
second  to  Beadsman ;  and  Longbow,  who  was  a  roarer,  but  one 
of  the  very  finest  horses  in  Endand,  after  running  a  short  head 
behind  Pelion  for  the  Eglinton  btakes  at  Doncaster,  giving  him 
30  lb.,  was  good  enough  to  give  them  most  correct  information 
on  West  Australian's  form,  by  which  they  first  discovered  at  White- 
wall  what  an  extraordinary  horse  they  possessed.  Longbow,  the  sire 
of  Sagitta,  was  a  great  winner,  as  well  as  Fazzaletto ;  and  the  two 
years  1853  ^"^  '854  will  be  long  recollected  as  introducing,  among 
other  runners  of  Lord  Derby's,  Longbow,  Umbriel,  Hobby  Horse, 
Acrobat,  Boriado,  Sortie,  Dervish,  Meteora,  and  De  Clare.  Nor  can 
we  avoid  mentioning  at  the  same  time  the  very  extraordinary  good 
fortune  of  the  Whitewall  stable,  which,  in  the  former  of  these  years, 
exclusively  of  Lord  Derby's  triumphs,  won  the  Two  Thousand, 
Derby,  and  St.  Leger.  Toxophilite  and  Target  followed  close  upon 
these,  and  then  Sagitta  won  the  One  Thousand,  and  Cape  Flyaway 
some  good  stakes,  raising  the  year's  winnings  to  6497/.  But  this 
succession  of  good  horses  and  good  luck  for  the  black  jacket  and 
white  cap  draws  to  a  close,  and  we  need  only  remark  upon  it 
that  the  last  race  won  by  Lord  Derby  was  the  Dutchman's 
Handicap  in  1862  with  Cape  Flyaway  j  and  the  last  race  he  ever 
contested  was  the  Union  Cup,  at  Manchester,  in  the  following  year, 
but  without  success. 

And  now  we  turn  from  these  statistics  to  the  more  personal 
details  of  Lord  Derby's  career  as  a  sportsman.  During  this  long 
connection  with  Mr.  John  Scott  there  existed  between  the  owner 
and  his  trainer  the  most  perfect  understanding.  We  cannot  discover 
that  any  sort  of  disagreement  once  occurred  between  them ;  and  to 
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this  is  to  be  attributed  in  a  great  degree  the  measure  of  success  which 
attended  the  undertaking.  These  two  men,  both  in  their  separate 
spheres,  appear  to  have  placed  the  most  perfect  confidence  in 
each  other.  No  suspicion  on  the  one  side,  nor  doubt  on  the  other, 
ever  disturbed  that  mutual  respect  which  the  one  felt  for  the  other* 
There  was  none  of  that  undue  familiarity  which  too  frequently  exists 
between  an  owner  and  his  trainer,  and  which  in  the  long  run  almost 
invariably  leads  to  separation.  As  the  one  was  always  just  and  pro- 
perly generous,  so  was  the  other  confident  that  his  suggestions 
would  be  received  in  the  spirit  of  honesty  and  fairness  in  which  they 
were  tendered.  This  mutual  good  feeling  reflects  the  highest  credit 
upon  both  ;  and  if  Mr.  Scott  were  in  need  of  a  panegyric,  no  better 
one  could  be  offered  than  his  unbroken  connection  with  such  a  man 
as  Lord  Derby  for  the  long  term  of  twenty-one  years.  That  either 
was  without  faults  would  be  difficult  to  believe ;  but  each  probably 
was  so  well  aware  of  the  substantial  excellence  of  the  other,  that 
^  bear  and  forbear'  was  a  proverb  well  acted  upon  by  both.  Lord 
Derby,  again,  was  no  bettor,  in  the  modern  acceptation  of  the  term. 
He  backed  his  own  horses  for  sums  that  he  could  well  aftbrd  to  lose ; 
and  the  consequence  was  that  he  could  bear  defeat  when  it  came, 
without  that  irritability  which  gives  rise  to  unpleasant  insinuations, 
always  undignified  and  not  unfrequently  groundless.  Plunging  was 
his  abhorrence,  and  he  foresaw  as  plainly  as  most  men,  and  lamented 
with  an  honourable  regret  for  the  reputation  of  his  order,  the  melan- 
choly consequences  which  have  of  late  years  so  frequently  ensued. 
His  visits  to  Whitewall  were  among  the  most  gratifying  of  his  recrea- 
tions. He  delighted  in  his  walk  over  Langton  Wold  ;  and  his  inspec- 
tion of  his  stable  afterwards  has  been  described  as  the  enjoyment  of 
a  schoolboy  released  from  the  more  important  business  of  life.  As  he 
never  shirked  a  duty,  so  he  never  regretted  a  well-earned  holiday, 
which  he  loved  to  pass  in  one  of  the  noblest  pastimes  of  an  English 
gentleman.  We  are  not  disposed  here  to  be  hard  upon  any  class  of 
men.  If  a  man  can  afford  to  spend  his  fortune,  however  acquired, 
upon  the  pleasures  of  the  Turf,  we  have  no  right  to  deny  him  that 

f ratification,  if  it  be  done  in  all  good  faith  and  honesty.  But  Lord 
)erby  was  of  a  different  class  from  the  owners  of  the  present  day, 
whose  reputation  does  not  warrant  unquestioning  confidence  on  the 
part  of  the  public,  and  whose  position  in  society  is  not,  like  Lord 
Derby's,  a  guarantee  for  the  most  strictly  honourable  dealing.  The 
example  he  has  left  behind  him  ma^  be  scanned  with  advantage  by  peer 
and  peasant ;  and  certainly  his  racmg  statistics  will  teach  us  the  lesson 
that,  if  the  object  of  the  Turf  be  not  a  mercenary  one,  there  is  no 
necessity  for  the  gambling  element  at  all.  We  feel  confident  that, 
had  Lord  Derby  imagined  that  his  trainer's  bill  could  only  be  paid 
by  excessive  betting,  he  would  not  have  adopted  the  Turf  as  a  recre- 
ation. He  was  by  nature  and  temperament  far  too  high-minded  to 
have  submitted  to  the  compromise  between  his  own  conscience  and 
his  own  interests,  which  is  openly  declared  to  be  the  present  measure 
of  Turf  morality. 
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Of  Lord  Derby  as  a  breeder  we  can  only  speak  in  general  terms. 
We  have  already  said  that  he  was  a  rare  buyer ;  and  that  most  of  his 
horses,  though  not  the  best  two,  were  bred  by  himself.  His  yearling 
sales  were  generally  remunerative.  We  heard  only  a  day  or  two 
ago  that  there  was  some  young  stock  still  running  about  Knowsley, 
and  that  they  have  been  most  carefully  and  successfully  reared  under 
the  General  Manager  of  the  Breeding  Establishment,  Mr.  Timothy 
Forshaw. 

We  conclude  this  brief  notice  of  the  late  Earl  of  Derby  by  an 
explanation  which  we  sincerely  hope  may  be  free  from  oftence  to 
any  one  concerned.  We  have  spoken  of  the  great  success  of  Lord 
Derby's  horses  in  1854.  We  must  now  allude  to  one  circumstance 
which  somewhat  detracts  from  the  otherwise  even  tenor  of  his 
understanding  with  Mr.  Scott.  The  facts  of  the  case  redound  to  the 
honour  of  them  both.  Lord  Derby  had  a  horse  called  Acrobat,  and 
in  that  year  after  the  race  for  the  Doncaster  Stakes  an  attack  was 
made  upon  John  Scott,  including  some  very  severe  insinuations  that 
Acrobat  '  ought  to  have  won  the  St.  Leger.'  So  strong  was  the 
impression  upon  some  minds  that  letters  were  written  to  Lord  Derby, 
denouncing  John  Scott's  conduct  in  the  affair,  and  endeavouring  to 
poison  his  Lordship's  mind  against  his  trainer.  Lord  Derby's 
knowledge  of  Mr.  Scott  was  of  no  less  than  twelve  years'  standing  i 
and  acting  upon  that  confidence  which  he  had  no  right  to  withdraw 
from  him,  he  not  only  declined  to  listen  to  these  imputations,  but 
boldly  undertook  to  defend  the  cause  of  his  maligned  trainer.  He 
publicly  expressed  his  renewed  confidence  in  John  Scott,  and  openly 
rebuked  his  calumniators ;  and  the  steps  which  were  taken  by  the 
trainer,  with  the  concurrence  of  the  owner,  led  to  an  apology  and 
retractation,  which  was  the  very  least  reparation  that  could  be  made. 
Men  who  know  the  world  will  not  be  slow  to  understand  the  value  of 
Lord  Derby's  powerful'influence  in  obtaining  full  justice  for  his  client. 

There  remains  nothing  more  to  be  said  than  that  we  have  lost  a 
most  invaluable  member  of  society,  in  whatever  light^the  late  Lord 
is  to  be  regarded.  He  possessed  a  courage  joined  to  a  sensibility 
which  has  always  produced  the  very  highest  form  of  chivalry.  Lord 
Derby  was  a  Bayard  rather  than  a  Rupert,  certainly  sans  peur;  we 
believe  we  may  add  sans  riproche.  He  was  great  in  all  the  con- 
ditions of  his  life,  as  a  gentleman,  as  a  statesman,  as  a  scholar,  as  a 
sportsman.  Not  long  ago  he  exhibited  his  undying  love  for  the  pro- 
motion of  the  Turf's  best  interests,  although,  as  he  admitted  in  his 
letter  to  Sir  Joseph  Hawley,  now  no  longer  actively  engaged  in  its 
pursuits ;  and  he  leaves  behind  him  an  example  so  bright,  that  not 
even  time  itself  shall  avail  to  darken  it.  He  says  to  the  rising  gene- 
ration of  Sportsmen,  who  would  jump  to  fortune  by  doubt^l  and 
devious  paths, 

*  Disce,  pucr,  virtutem  ex  me,  verumque  laborem  j 
Fortunam  ex  aliis.' — Vibg.  JEn,^  lib.  xii. 
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The  sum  of  94,003/.  was  won  for  Lord  Derby  by  the  following 
horses, — 54  in  number : — 


Canezou 9180 

Fazzaletto  ....  6500 

Longbow    ....  6485 

Boiardo 6200 

Acrobat 5530 

Ins 4595 

Gape  Flyaway    .   .  4475 

Ithuriel 4350 

Paletot 4050 

Umbriel 3600 

Sagitta 3475 

Toxophilite     .    .    .  3350 

Legerdemain  .   .    .  2825 

Dervish 2619 

Strongbow  ....  2550 

Sortie 2400 

Uriel 2290 

Target 2250 

Meteora 1963 


Carried  forwd.;^78,687 


Brot  forward 
Escalade .    . 
Declare.   . 
Hobby  Horse 
Streamer .    . 
Star  of  India 
Bowstring  . 
Aquilo.    .    . 
Birdbolt  .    . 
Brachen  .   . 
Shooting  Star 
Meeanee  f.  . 
Psalmsinger 
Professor    . 
Croupier.   . 
Crown  Pigeon 
Storm  .   .    . 
Abdiel.    .   . 
Archery  .    . 


£' 

1900 

1600 

922 

910 

845 

775 
750 

600 

505 
500 
500 
490 

485 
440 
410 
400 
400 
365 


Carried  forwd.;^9 1,484 


Brot  forward 
Ortolano . 
Meeanee  c. 
The  Ranee 
Little  Isaac 
Zephon  . 
Phantom . 
Fortune  Teller 
Tour  de  Force 
Pirouette  .  . 
Meeanee .  .  . 
Fandango  .  . 
Crotchet .  .  . 
Merry-go-round 
Caricatiure  .  . 
Flash  .... 
Beverley .  .  . 
Circus.    .   .    . 


£' 
91,484 

300 

290 

270 

200 

200 

184 

175 
165 

135 
100 
100 

TOO 
100 

85 
50 

45 
20 


Total  .    .j^94>oo3 
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You  may  well  look  astonished,  oh  young  man  from  the  country, 
and  ask  to  what  strange  region  you  have  been  conducted,  and  where 
the  promised  sport  is  to  take  place.  You,  whose  experiences  of 
the  racecourse  are  drawn  from^  the  innocent  doings  of  Slush-in-the- 
Hole — where  a  china  cup,  added  to  a  sweepstakes  of  thirty  shillings 
each,  IS  the  event  of  the  day,  where  six  semi-inebriated  farmers  come 
home  at  intervals  of  ten  lengths  for  the  Hunters'  Stakes,  and  then 
fill  the  air  with  objections  and  counter-objections — have,  cause  to 
wonder  at  the  doings  of  horse  and  man  on  this  huge,  wide-spreading 
sea  of  turf.  Where  do  they  begin  ?  Where  do  they  leave  ofF? 
What  point  of  vantage  avails  to  gaze  upon  the  struggle  ?  Where 
are  the  mountebanks,  th^  jongleurs ^  the  eaters  of  fire,  the  vendors  of 
devilish  pastry  and  unholy  meats,  the  minstrels  from  distant  Ethiop  ? 
Where  is  the  man  whose  hand  is  cunning  to  intermix  the  ace,  king, 

?ueen  ?  and  where  is  he  who  deftly  shows  or  hides  the  busy  pea  ? 
n  vain  shall  you  seek  such  jollities  at  the  great  business  haunt 
of  horse-racing.  As  well  might  you  look  for  Punch  on  'Change, 
or  acrobats  in  the  Bank  parlour. 

But  come,  follow  and  listen  ;  unto  you  shall  be  made  known  the 
mysteries  of  the  Heath,  its  men  and  its  manners.  What  is  that 
dull,  hoarse  roar,  that  rises  and  falls  like  the  voice  of  a  cataract  borne 
on  the  fickle  breath  of  the  night  wind  ?  It  comes,  gentle  youth,  from 
within  the  newly-raised  walls  of  that  building  that  breaks  the  green 
monotony  of  grass-land  yonder  away  down  by  the  bushes.     The 
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portal  is  guarded  right  jealously.  Your  visage  is  unknown  to  the 
vigilant  custodian  ;  but  to  your  Nestor  belongs  the  art  of  Le  Sage's 
demon — and,  Hey  !  Presto  !  your  feet  no  longer  tread  the  turf,  but 
press  the  hard  composite  which  forms  the  floor-work  of  the  betting- 
ring.  Pause  a  moment  until  your  ears  become  accustomed  to  the 
din,  and  then  brace  your  nerves,  cling  closely  to  my  arm,  and  we 
will  plunge  into  the  seething  crowd,  despite  of  elbow-thrusts  and 
heavy  feet.  Do  not  be  frightened.  The  individual  from  whom  you 
shrink  with  such  sudden  terror  has  no  intention  of  doing  you  any 
grievous  bodily  hurt;  neither  has  he  recently  made  surreptitious 
flight  from  low-lying  Hanwell  or  Colney  of  the  brisk  breezes.  He 
merely  wants  you  to  back  the  favourite  with  him  for  a  tenner  or  a 
pony  ;  and  when  the  race  is  over  he  will  be  as  calm,  collected,  and 
smiling  as  you  please,  and  is,  let  me  tell  you,  a  man  as  good  and 
true  as  the  long  gold  watch-chain  that  hangs  around  his  necK.  This 
portly  individual,  who  supports  his  steps  with  a  neat  black  stick,  has, 
according  to  his  own  account,  never  won  at  any  meeting  during  the 
last  fifteen  years :  and  yet  he  looks  hale,  cheerfril,  and  hearty  withal, 
and,  hard  though  the  storms  of  fate  have  been,  the  ^  Admiral '  some- 
how, it  strikes  us,  has'  contrived  to  weather  them.  The  tall,  white- 
moustached,  soldierly  man,  who  from  appearance  might  be  descended 
from  a  race  who  fought  for  the  Empress  Queen,  or  crossed  swords 
with  Trenck,  is,  we  believe,  innocent  of  martial  strife,  and  boasts  no 
Austrian  extraction.  Broad-shouldered,  stentorian-lunged,  keen  as 
the  cutlery  of  his  native  town,  the  Leviathan  pushes  his  way  through 
the  crowd,  his  &ithful  secretary,  round  and  rosy,  at  his  heels.  Loud 
though  his  shout  may  be,  and  fierce  his  onslaught,  as  the  way  is 
fought  through  the  press  towards  some  well-known  plunger,  this  fire 
and  fury  will  all  disappear  anon,  and,  amidst  the  sweet  flowers  and 
garden-walks  of  his  North  London  home,  this  Triton  amongst 
minnows  will  be  andiable,  hospitable,  serenely  calm,  and  collected. 

Thank  you,  no  ;  we  will  not  back  anything  for  a  place  for  the 
Cambridgeshire,  though  to  no  one  would  we  rather  entrust  our 
wager  than  to  you,  oh  knight  of  the  open  vest  and  gossamer  necktie  ! 
The  venerable-looking  personage  with  the  grey  beard,  did  you  say, 
my  dear  Green  ?  Ahem  !  well,  appearances  are  apt  to  be  deceptive. 
The  poor  man  with  the  shabby  hat  and  unbrushed  clothes  ?  Ah  ! 
fond  youth,  there  is  coin  enough  in  his  coffers  to  buy  up  both  you 
and  me  and  all  the  respectable  femily  of  the  Greens  for  the  last  three 
generations.  That  frantic  individual  who  rushes  about  with  never- 
tiring  feet  is  a  civic  functionary  in  a  city  of  renown ;  and  so  is,  or 
will  be,  the  man  who  towers  above  the  rest,  erect  and  solid  as  some 
tall  castle — last  relic,  surely  of  that  old  Titan  breed  of  which  we 
read  in  heathen  story.  Here  stands  the  worthy  owner  of  a  sire  of 
&me,  whose  Northumbrian  acuteness  has  served  him  in  such  good 
stead  that  his  name  stands  high  as  it  did  long  years  ago,  when  Fortune, 
seldom  smiling,  lent  his  '  outside '  steed  victorious  wings  on  famed 
Newcastle  Moor.  There,  broad-shouldered  and  burly,  stands  one 
of  Manchester's  acutest  sons,  whose  name  is  world-renowned  in 
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connection  with  sport  far  diiFerent  to  that  the  Heath  affords.  Beyond 
him  is  the  figure  of  one  well  known  to  race-goers  this  and  that  side 
the  Channel,  whose  pretty  colours  were  once  borne  to  the  front  in  a 
St.  Leger  tussle  as  exciting  as  ever  drove  the  Yorkshiremen  half 
crazy ;  and  there  again  walks  slowly,  and  heavily,  his  whilome 
confederate,  a  man  of  mighty  mettle  in  the  days  when  Kingston  was 
in  his  prime.  Quick-stepping,  brisk  in  all  his  movements,  glancing 
keenly  from  right  to  left  beneath  the  cover  of  his  spectacles,  and 
startling  the  bystanders  occasionally  with  a  deep-toned  and  guttural 
^  Ha,  ha !'  as  something  moves  him  to  mirth,  make  way  for  the 
active  gentleman  whose  straw  jacket  has  ere  now  struck  terror  into 
backers  of  favourites  at  Ascot  and  elsewhere.  Shrewd  as  the  winter 
wind  that  blows  o'er  Yarmouth  Roads  is  yonder  thickset  wielder  of 
the  pencil.  His  fathers  surely  came  over  in  days  of  yore  with  the 
hardy  Norsemen.  Even  yet  his  name  smacks  of  Scandinavia — of 
the  laqd  where  the  fierce  wolf  still  holds  his  own  in  spite  of  hosts  of 
enemies. 

Hark  how  the  discord  redoubles!  No  merry  note  of  bell  tells  of 
the  coming  struggle.  Number  of  steed  and  name  of  rider  are 
hoisted  without  announcement  on  a  lofty  telegraph-board,  so  that  all 
who  run  may  read,  and  further  those  in  authority  trouble  themselves 
not.  Hungry  and  athirst,  say  you  ?  Well,  I  wotted  that  the  keen 
Heath  medicine  wouldlwork  its  will  There  is  yet  time  ere  McGeorge 
is  called  upon  to  do  his  office.  Gird  up  your  loins  and  wade  with 
me  through  the  long,  damp  grass  to  the  friendly  counter  of  yon  far- 
off  booth.  If  homely  fare  content  you  it  is  here  in  plenty ;  and  let 
it  be  whispered  that  the  great  ones  of  the  land,  they  who  wear  fine 
linen  and  dwell  in  high  places,  have  not  disdained  to  seek  refresh- 
ment in  the  hall  of  Jarvis.  For  you  shall  see  the  buxom  lady  in  attend- 
ance divide  the  crisp  and  toothsome  loin  of  pork,  or  proffer  the 
modest  cube  of  relishing  Cheshire.  Forbear,  boy,  to  demand  the 
bubbling  flood  of  Moet  or  Roederer.  Let  those  elated  to  the  seventh 
heaven  by  unexpected  ^  skinner '  or  plunged  into  depths  of  woe  by 
^  snorter '  of  the  direst,  raise  to  their  lips  with  trembling  hand  such 
press  of  Gallic  grape.  For  us  whom  naught  depresses  naught  un- 
nerves, yonder  sturdy  bottle  shall  yield  its  cork,  with  startling  '  cloop ' 
and  creaming,  foaming,  gurgling  like  a  brook  in  flood,  the  honest 
brown  stout,  true  drink  of  Englishmen,  shall  climb  the  dexterously- 
slanted  goblet.  Then,  fond  youth,  return  your  change  to  your 
pocket,  bestow  one  little  coin  on  the  hungry-faced,  ragged  gipsy  boy 
who  has  been  contemplating  with  wistful  eyes  the  execution  you 
have  done  on  chop  and  beer,  and  once  more  we  will  resume  our 
study  of  sporting  character,  i,  2,  3,  4,  5 — no,  5  does  not  run — 
7,  10,  II.  Tick  them  off  with  your  pencil  as  I  call  out  the  num- 
bers. There  are  a  round  dozen  starters  altogether,  and  our  friends 
in  the  Ring  are  hard  at  work  upon  them  already,  the  deep  tones  of 
the  Leviathan  heard  high  above  all  the  rest.  Now  broughams  are 
driven  from  the  Birdcage  to  the  new  ring  swiftly  and  silently,  too 
swiftly  and  silently  sometimes  for  the  safety  of  the  unhappy  foot- 
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passenger,  who  ever  and  anon  is  startled  from  the  perusal  of  his 
card  by  the  shrill  yell  of  indignant  charioteer,  or  by  a  wheel  shaving 
so  closelv  past  him  as  to  leave  relics  of  its  proximity  on  his  coat. 
Mounted  on  hacks  of  all  sorts  and  conditions  come  a  flying  squadron 
of  equestrians,  some  riding  like  men  to  whom  the  saddle  has  been 
familiar  in  many  a  tough  cross-country  bout ;  others  betraying  by 
their  anxious  faces,  their  unsteady  hands,  and  loose,  ungainly  seat, 
how  foreign  to  their  habits  is  any  display  in  the  pigskin.  A  throng 
of  horsemen  collect  about  the  rails,  and  with  book  in  hand  rapidly 
transact  their  business  with  the  bookmakers  inside  the  enclosure. 
Fiercely  moustached  and  tufted,  and  mounted  on  a  sturdy  cob,  that 
gentleman  on  the  left,  good  youth,  bears  a  name  renowned  in  poli- 
tical history,  and  inherits  in  no  small  degree  the  talent  of  his  illus- 
trious sire.  Time  was  when,  under  a  plebeian  pseudonym,  he  tried 
his  fortune  on  the  Heath  in  many  a  heavy  match  and  rich  sweep- 
stakes. Grant  that  the  rumour  which  asserts  that  such  will  again  be 
the  case  is  true !  That  noble  lord,  so  gallant,  erect,  and  knightly  in 
his  bearing  that  he  might  well  represent  one  of  the  warlike  earls  of 
the  same  title  of  whom  '  sweet  William '  wrote,  has  seen  his  fiimous 
green  and  white  banner  win  and  lose  him  thousands  with  equal 
calmness,  and  is  as  smiling  and  courtly  to-day  as  if  fortune  had  made 
him  her  most  &voured  godson.  For  long  years  has  that  elderly  gen- 
tleman, whose  black  and  white  cravat  is  known  on  every  racecourse 
in  England,  busied  himself  with  things  turfy  ;  and  equally  hale  and 
weather-seasoned  is  the  veteran  mariner,  turf  diplomatist,  and  arbi- 
trator, who,  dog-whip  in  hand,  presses 'saddle  by  his  side,  the  stoutest 
pillar  the  great  sport  has  ever  yet  possessed.  Further  away,  just 
below  the  bushes,  are  drawn  up  alongside  the  course  the  vehicles 
containing  a  score  or  more  of  Turf  celebrities.  Here  half  sits,  half 
reclines,  the  ^  Baron,'  whose  blue  and  yellow  cap  so  often  comes  to 
the  rescue  of  the  bookmakers,  and  causes  them  to  scream  and  yell 
with  ecstasy  as  some  young  King  Tom  or  North  Lincoln,  not 
backed  for  a  penny,  shoots  to  the  front  at  the  finish  and  upsets  a 
thundering  ^  pot.'  There  in  breeches  and  long  boots  you  see  the 
Hungarian  count,  who  himself  was  wont  erewhde  to  don  silk  once 
and  again  without  greatly  exciting  to  jealousy  professional  steed- 
controllers.  On  the  box  of  his  carriage,  with  his  knees  drawn 
nearly  up  to  his  chin,  his  head  and  hands  supported  on  a  stout  walk* 
ing-stick,  you  may  see  the  baronet,  whose  judgment  and  good  fortune 
have  made  him  the  winner  of  no  fewer  than  four  Derbies,  besides 
minor  races  innumerable.  Utterly  impassive,  he  will,  without  moving 
a  muscle  of  face  or  limb,  see  his  favourite  come  home  in  triumph  or 
suffer  dire  reverse. 

Close  by  him  is  the  hard-featured  canny  Scot,  who  is  so  great  in 
two-year  old  winners  and  winter  Derby  favourites,  whose  well- 
known  yellow  banner  is  ever  followed  by  the  public  with  such  enthu- 
siasm ;  and  small  wonder  that  in  these  days  of  roguery  they  should 
cling  fast  to  the  bridge  that  has  so  often  borne  them  in  safety,  and 
whose  piers  are  unshaken  by  the  waves  of  that  black  sea  of  iniquity 
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which  has  sapped  away  the  foundations  of  so  many.  True  British 
gentleman  and  sportsman  to  the  core,  his  near  neighbour,  ever  a 
most  keen  and  honourable  supporter  of  the  great  sport,  is  now,  it  is 
pleasant  to  add,  a  highly  successful  one.  May  the  craft  of  which  he 
is  king  find  a  fair  haven,  when  next  June  it  dares  that  dread  voyage 
so  few  may  happily  accomplish  !  Nor  are  the  fair  sex  wanting  on 
this  wintry  October  day.  Saw  you  ever  high-bred  elegance  superior 
to  that  of  the  noble  dame  whose  earl  we  saw  but  now  by  the  ring 
side ;  and  would  not  knights  of  old  have  broken  lances  for  one  smile 
from  the  princess  who  has  forsaken  Muscovy's  snows  for  the  scarcely 
warmer  shores  of  Albion  ? 

Led  from  the  iron-fenced  paddock  in'which  their  toilet  has  been 
completed,  a  throng  of  critics  mounted  or  running  by  their  sides  in 
attendance,  come  the  competitors  for  the  T.Y.C.  Handicap,  about 
to  be  decided.  The  thickset,  muscular  jockey  in  the  chocolate  and 
orange  striped  jacket  is  good  both  on  racecourse  and  across  country ; 
and  when  on  a  slug  or  a  vicious  brute  woe  betide  the  luckless  steed 
that  tastes  his  lash  and  steel !  The  tall,  slim  youth  in  the  yellow 
headpiece  shines  most,  on  the  contrary,  when  patience  and  tender 
handling  are  the  great  desiderata ;  and  the  man  with  his  shoulders 
screwed  up  to  his  ears  and  the  intensely  dismal  face  owns  a  name 
that  is  known  wherever  horseracing  is  practised ;  and  his  cleverness 
in  ^  gammoning,'  whereby  he  has  become  the  terror  of  all  boys, 
and  those  for  whom  they  ride,  has  earned  him  a  well-merited  nick- 
name. That  rider  in  the  cherry  vest  has  acquitted  himself  right 
gallantly  in  many  a  stirring  steeplechase,  and  is  no  mean  artist  now 
that  the  flat  alone  commands  his  efforts.  By  his  side,  too  heavy  for 
the  mount,  but  dropping  a  hint  it  may  be  to  his  substitute,  rides  the 
steersman  of  Derby  winners  galore,  clad,  like  Joseph  of  old,  in  a 
coat  of  many  colours,  although  there  his  resemblance  to  the 
patriarch  may  be  said  to  cease.  The  beetle-green  jacket  of  the 
Count  is  not  wanting;  and  there,  in  the  brilliant  blue,  rides  the 
jockey  of  the  most  unpopular  owner  of  horses  at  head-quarters. 
That  childish-looking  youngster  in  primrose  garb  has  all  the  attri- 
butes of  an  accomplished  horseman — hands,  patience,  and  nerve ; 
and  that  slip  of  a  lad  who  wears  a  geranium-coloured  silk  already 
earns  more  money  in  a  year  than  you  will  ever  do  in  twice  the  time, 
my  master — genius  as  your  rustic  relatives  have  written  me  that 
you  are  !  Well,  young  man,  if  you  will  insist  on  trying  your  luck, 
that  thin-faced  gentleman  with  the  slender  moustache,  on  the  roof 
of  the  brougham  before  us,  will  bet  you  the  just  odds  to  your  fiver. 
You  will  stand  the  horse  ridden  by  the  boy  in  geranium  red  ! 
Good  !  so  be  it.  Mr.  Cavil  will  put  you  down  fifteen  pounds  to 
five. 

Who  are  those  merry  gentlemen  behind  us  ?  you  ask.  Without 
their  aid,  my  friend,  you  would  wot  but  little  of  the  race  on  which 
your  five  pounds  will  be  lost  or  won.  What  shall  I,  dare  I,  tell 
you  of  the  *  Fourth  '  without  subjecting  myself  to  slow  torture  at 
their  hands,  should  they  overhear  me  ?  Since  you  thirst  so  much  for 
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knowledge,  know,  then,  that  the  slim,  lightly-moustached  man  on 
the  brougham  bearing  the  red  and  white  banner  has  chosen  for  his 
mm  de  plume  a.  fiery  character  of  Glorious  Will's  ?  His  r  eaders  are 
numerous  as  the  sands  of  the  sea,  for,  Ducrow-like,  he  bestrides 
Pegasus'  twain ;  nay,  I  had  almost  said  that,  like  Sir  Boyle  Roche*s 
bird,  he  is  in  three  places  at  once.  Those  half-dozen  men  collected 
round  the  door  of  the  vehicle  close  by  are  not,  as  you  ingeniously 
suppose,  comparing  notes  and  lending  one  another  assistance.  It 
rather  strikes  me  that  they  are  endeavouring  to  break  the  pro- 
prietors of  a  ^  silver  book.'  The  manners  and  attitudes  of  the  Turf 
writers  are  as  varied  as  their  own  characters.  One  of  them  will 
always  be  found  by  the  right  side  of  the  judge's  box  when  a  race 
is  being  run.  A  second  sits  moodily  in  his  brougham,  and  merely 
thrusts  his  head  out  of  the  window  when  the  cry  is  raised  that  the 
horses  are  coming.  The  veteran  there  in  the  brown  shooting-coat 
with  the  deep  pockets  will  spring  on  to  the  box  of  his  trap  with  the 
briskness  of  a  boy  when  the  bustle  begins,  and  at  the  first  glance 
will  make  a  very  good  guess  as  to  the  probable  result  of  the  race. 
The  two  broad-shouldered  men  in  spectacles  watch  the  horses  from 
the  instant  they  reach  the  post  until  they  pass  the  judge's  box.  One 
of  the  7'urf  scribes  is  apt  to  break  out  into  a  wild  shout  of  triumph 
should  the  fortune  of  the  fight  veer  towards  a  favourite  of  his  own ; 
another  will  turn  white  and  silent  should  his  chosen  one  be  beaten ; 
and  his  comrades  see  him  not  sometimes  for  hours  after  the  over- 
throw of  his  hopes.  A  third  is  all  jests  and  laughter,  even  when 
defeat  is  most  galling ;  and  the  quaint  sayings  he  makes  use  of  at 
such  times  occasionally  set  all  around  him  in  a  roar. 

Yes,  Green,  my  friend,  the  flag  is  down  at  last,  and  a  rattling 
pace  Mexican  blue  is  bringing  them  along.  One  of  the  book- 
makers is  offering  to  bet  against  the  favourite  already  i  and  another 
wants  to  take  a  short  price  about  one  that  but  now  was  a  rank  out- 
sider. So  it  has  been  a  bad  start,  I  wari-ant.  Don't  get  excited, 
my  boy^  they  don't  win  the  race  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  home. 
See  how  calmly  the  Kentish  baronet  we  pointed  out  but  now  takes 
things.  For  all  that  can  be  gleaned  from  his  face  his  thoughts 
might  be  a  thousand  miles  away.  Well,  I  must  say  your  fiver 
looks  uncommonly  healthy  just  now,  for  geranium  is  going  as  well 
as  anything.  The  favourite  is  beaten,  and  five  or  six  more  are 
hard  at  work  to  keep  on  terms  with  their  rivals.  Mr.  Pryor's 
is  in  trouble  now ;  and  the  moody-faced  jockey  has  abandoned  all 
'  kidding,'  and  is  riding  for  very  life. 

Stay,  stay,  there  is  somethmg  coming  close  to  our  side  of  the 
ropes.  By  heavens,  it  is  that  blue  and  yellow,  or  another  out- 
sider !  Nay,  dear  youth,  it  is  all  very  well  for  you  to  hurrah,  and 
wave  your  hat,  and  shout  that  your  chosen  steed  has  won.  It  is 
liifficult  for  novices  to  judge  distance  on  a  Newmarket  course ', 
and  whilst  you  are  congratulating  yourself  on  victory  Mr.  Clark 
there  is  telling  the  folks  who  crowd  about  his  box  that  the  geranium 
jacket  was  beaten  by  a  long  head. 
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[Continued  from  p,  191.) 

Taking  up  the  thread  of  my  story  from  the  point  where  I  left  off 
in  my  last  article,  I  come  next  to  the  Lanercost  hmiW — a  strain 
of  blood  now  sadly  on  the  wane.  Its  partisans  hopea  that  Van 
Galen  and  Tim  Whiffler  would  redeem  its  fame  and  rescue  it  from 
oblivion  ^  but  the  hopes  formed  of  the  young  Tim  Whifflers  have 
not  been  realized,  and  Van  Galen  must  have  more  formidable  arrows 
than  Ploughboy  in  his  quiver  before  he  takes  high  rank  in  the 
English  Stud.  Tim  Whiffler's  best  son  is  the  uncertain  Mid- 
summer,  who  is  anything  but  a  host  in  himself,  and  not  the  sort 
of  animal  to  make  his  father's  reputation.  Breeders  want  some- 
thing reliable.  Colsterdale,  of  whom  so  much  greatness  was  pre- 
dicted, was  an  utter  failure  at  the  stud  ;  for,  considering  the  chances 
he  had,  the  little  pig  Lecturer  was  but  a  poor  return  for  opportuni- 
ties wasted  and  money  lavished  upon  him.  In  fine,  the  Lanercost 
blood,  stout  and  valuable  as  it  once  was,  seems  doomed  to  annihi- 
lation. 

The  Emilius  blood  is  as  good  as  extinct,  for  there  is  not  a  horse 
of  any  celebrity  either  at  the  stud  or  on  the  Turf  who  claims  descent 
from  it  in  the  male  line. 

The  Slane  blood  is  in  pretty  much  the  same  predicament,  for 
Mildew  and  his  son  High  Treason  are  at  a  sad  discount,  and 
deservedly  so,  for  their  stock  have  accomplished  nothing  worth 
recording.  But  some  of  the  mares  descended  from  this  family  give 
promise  of  future  greatness  in  their  progeny.  But  I  shall  have  more 
to  say  about  them  when  I  come  to  speak  of  Thormanby  and  his 
offspring. 

The  other  families  which  claim  to  be  descended  in  the  direct 
male  line  from  the  Darley  Arabian  are  so  poorly  represented  at  the 
stud  that  they  have  no  claims  to  be  placed  in  a  catalogue  of  the  Sires 
of  the  Period. 

Of  the  Godolphin  Arabian  line  the  Melbourne  and  the  Jerry 
families  only  are  in  any  sort  of  request.  Bran,  Ascot,  and. The 
Doctor  are  names  now  almost  forgotten,  though  Wallace,  if  he  has 
a  chance,  may  possibly  do  a  little  to  revive  the  prestige  of  the  femous 
Dr.  Syntax  blood.  But  he  has  not  done  so  at  present,  and  there- 
fore cannot  claim  to  be  admitted  into  this  Pantheon.  Of  the  Jerrys 
^^^  gigantic  Knight  of  Kars  certainly  has  not  realized  the  expecta- 
tions in  which  his  owner  —  over-sanguine  even  in  his  coolest 
moments — indulged ;  but  a  good  deal  of  ridicule,  undeserved,  as 
I  think,  has  been  heaped  upon  the  horse  on  account  of  his  gigantic 
girth  and  savage  disposition.  His  fame  at  present  rests  upon  his 
sireship  of  the  last  Grand  National  winner.  There  is,  however, 
a  collateral  relation  of  the  Knight  who  is  more  likely  to  transmit 
the  name  and  fame  of  the  Jerry  blood  to  an  admiring  posterity.     I 
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allude  to  Sundeelah,  who  is  a  horse  of  much  beauty,  and  with  springy 
and  elastic  action. 

The  descendants  of  Melbourne  of  the  present  day  lie  under  the 
imputation — not  altogether  unfounded  or   undeserved — of  delicacy 
and  softness.     Certainly  very  few  of  them  can  stand  a  thorough 
preparation,  and  still  fewer  arrive  first  at  the  winning-post.     The 
Earl,  to  some  extent,  was  an  exception,  but  then  exceptions  are  said 
to  prove  the  rule.     Their  delicacy  may  be  attributed  in  a  great 
measure  to  their  innate  grossness  of  body.     They  are  big,  coarse, 
gluttonous  horses,  whose  constitutions  give  way  under  the  prepara- 
tion required  to  reduce  them  to  the  state  which  trainers  call  fitness 
or  *  condition,'     Sometimes  even  their  legs  give  way,  strong,  flat, 
and  bony  as   they  are.      Young  Melbourne  himself  is  one  of  the 
biggest  horses  in  the  country,  powerful  as  any  dray-horse  in  London, 
and  longer  by  at  least  a  foot,  from  the  point  of  the  shoulder  to  the 
turn  of  the  quarter,  than  any  horse  I  ever  saw.     He  is  also  a  horse 
of  immense  bone,  with  unusually  short  shank  bones,  the  sort  of 
'  conformation  *  in  fact,  which  is,  like  mercy,  supposed  to  endure  for 
ever.     Yet  he  is  the  subject  of  the  worst  case  of  break  down  I  ever 
saw  short  of  absolute   fracture.     It  would   therefore  appear   that 
strength  of  bone  does  not  add  power  to  the  frame,  and  that  gross- 
ness of  body  is  not  the  one  thing  needful ;  for  whilst  horses  like 
Vauban,  with  *  screwy,'  malformed  legs,  can  be  trained  and  brought 
to  the  starting-post  at  least  twenty  times,  the  progeny  of  big-boned, 
true-shaped  horses,  like  most  of  the  Melbourne  tribe,  cannot  stand 
the  preparation  necessary  to  win  a  fifty-pound  plate.     But  still  the 
blood  is  so  valuable,  having  contributed  some  of  the  very  best  horses 
ever  known  on  the  Turf,  including  West  Australian,  Blink  Bonny, 
Canezou,  and  Sir  Tatton  Sykes,  that  it  is  to  be  hoped  the  trainers 
will  put  their  wits  to  work  and  discover  a  method  by  which  these 
horses  may  be  trained ;  and  unless  trainers  are  hopelesslv  ignorant  of 
their  business,  they  ought  to  be  able  to  devise  some  method  of  train- 
ing horses  whose  constitutions  are  delicate  or  peculiar.     The  Mel- 
bourne blood  is  so  valuable  that  the  experiment  is  well  worth  a  trial  ; 
and  as  Mr.  Cookson,  who  is  certainly  the  most  intelligent  breeder  in 
England,  is  now  the  owner  of  the  best  representative  of  this  choice 
stream  of  blood,  he  may  perhaps  be  able  to  give  the  trainers  a  hint 
or  two  how  to  proceed  in  the  management  of  young  stock  ^  if  not, 
the  blood  is  doomed  to  speedy  annihilation.     Next  to  Young  Mel- 
bourne ranks  the  Prime  Minister,  who  is  the  sire  of  Knight  of  the 
Garter  and  a  few  others  of  lesser  note.     The  fault  of  the  stock  of 
the  Prime  Minister  is  that  they  are  usually  on  too  small  a  scale  to 
race  in  first-class  company,  but  when  they  have  size  they  have  gene- 
rally quality  as  well,  and  hold  their  own  in  second-class  company. 
The  Knight  of  the  Garter  was  an  instance  of  a  good-sized  horse  by 
the  Prime  Minister,  but  he  was  an  exception  to  the  general  rule. 
I  have  seen  another  such  instance  during  the  present  year,  for  cer- 
tainly the  largest  yearling  of  the  season   is   by  Mr.  Mather's  old 
horse,  and  if  he  escapes  accidents  and  is  well  trained,  has  a  brilliant 
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career  before  him,  as  he  is  a  good  mover  and  powerful  in  every  part. 
The  other  sons  of  Melbourne,  including  West  Australian,  Ment- 
more,  Arthur  Wellesley,  Oulston,  and  Sir  Tatton  Sykes,  have  cer* 
tainly  fallen  short  of  the  expectations  formed  about  their  prospects 
at  the  stud.  As  I  have  mentioned  above,  delicacy  of  constitution 
or  fiaint-heartedness,  or  something  worse,  is  attributed  to  the  blood, 
and  with  perhaps  more  of  truth  than  justice ;  and  I  should  prefer  to 
substitute  gross  ignorance  or  incapacity  in  the  trainer,  for  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  believe  that  blood  once  so  stout,  so  valuable,  and  so  superior 
to  the  best  of  the  other  streams  then  in  vogue,  could  have  degenerated 
and  gone  to  the  bad  so  completely  in  the  space  of  one  or  two  gene- 
rations. When  training  is  elevated  to  the  rank  of  a  science,  instead 
of  being  practised  as  a  degrading  and  money-getting  art,  and  when 
the  constitutional  peculiarities  of  horses  are  more  thoroughly  inves- 
tigated and  understood,  then  we  mav  expect  the  Melbourne  blood 
to  crop  out  again  with  its  wonted  brilliancy  and  success. 

The  third  great  division  into  which  the  English  stud  is  split  up  is 
the  Byerley  Turk  line.  For  all  practical  purposes  this  line  may  be 
subdivided  into  four  families,  viz.,  the  Pantaloon,  the  Ion,  the  Partisan, 
and  the  Bay  Middleton  &milies.  The  other  families,  the  other  tribes, 
such  as  the  Filho  da  Putas,  Ishmaels,  Langars,  St.  Patricks,  and 
Rollers,  are  extinct  or  nearly  so. 

Of  the  living  ones,  then,  Thormanby  is  unquestionably  the  most 
famous.  His  &me  smouldered  for  a  while,  but  has  this  season  broken 
out  with  a  brilliancy  almost  unparalleled.  Is  it  luck,  simply  hap- 
hazard work  ?  or  is  there  some  method  in  the  success,  some  natural 
affinity  between  his  blood  and  that  of  the  mares  to  which  he  has 
been  mated — some  tendency  to  '  nick,'  as  it  has  been  termed  ?  Let 
us  inquire.  If  we  can  discover  some  general  rule  or  some  one 
strong  element  in  all  or  in  most  of  the  cases,  it  will  only  be  reason- 
able to  conclude  that  his  success  is  not  adventitious,  but  is  due 
to  one  of  those  laws  which  invariably  control  the  operations  of 
nature.  Thormanby's  best  performers  of  this  season  are  admittedly 
Sunshine,  Hester,  Camel,  The  !Blue  Bell  Colt,  Atlantis,  and  Nor- 
manby.  The  three  first  named  are,  I  think,  the  best.  Is  there  any 
family  relationship  on  the  ^  all-important  side  of  the  dam  ?'  Sun- 
shine is  out  of  Sunbeam  by  Chanticleer  out  of  Sunflower  by  Bay 
Middleton  out  of  lo  by  Taurus  out  of  Problem  by  Merlin  out  of 
Pawn  by  Trumpeter.  Singularly  enough  the  other  two  are  de- 
scended from  an  ^  lo '  by  Taurus,  but  not  the  same  lo.  Hester 
is  out  of  Tomyris  by  Sesostris  out  of  a  mare  by  Glaucus  out  of  lo 
by  Taurus  out  of  Arethusa  by  Quiz  out  of  Persepolis  by  Alexander]; 
and  Camel  is  out  of  Eastern  Princess,  the  daughter  of  Tomyris,  just 
alluded  to  as  the  dam  of  Hester.  Although  the  two  mares  named 
lo  are  different,  it  will  be  noticed  that  both  of  them  were  by  Taurus. 
It  would  seem  therefore  that  these  cases  of  success  are  due  to  the 
same  tendency  of  different  strains  of  blood  to  *  nick,'  as  was  observed 
in  the  case  of  Stockwell  with  mares  descended  from  the  Touchstone 
blood.     Thormanby  and  Taurus  will  go  hand  in  hand  for  the  future. 
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Except  Thormanbv,  the  other  Pantaloon  horses  have  not  effected 
much  to  preserve  tne  name  and  fame  of  the  hmily. 

The  Ion  family  is  represented  by  Wild  Dayrell  and  his  illustrious 
son  Buccaneer.  The  deeds  of  the  progeny  of  the  last-named  horse 
are  too  recent  and  too  well-known  to  need  recapitulation. 

The  Partisan  line  is  almost  entirely  dependent  upon  Macaroni 
and  his  brother  Carnival  for  its  success ;  for  had  it  not  been  for 
these  two  young  sires  it  would  not  have  held  its  head  above  water 
much  longer ;  and  Caractacus,  Ely,  Nutbourne,  Neville,  Parmesan, 
and  Rattle,  have  done  little  or  nothing  to  sustain  its  prestige. 

The  Bay  Middleton  family  is  represented  by  The  P^lying  Dutch- 
man, Ellington,  Cape  Flyaway,  Dollar,  Cramond,  Amsterdam,  and 
a  few  others  of  little  or  no  celebrity.  The  Dutchmam  did  not 
realise  the  expectations— extravagant  ones,  certainly — which  were 
formed  of  him,  and  Dollar,  Brown  Duchess,  and  Ellington  are  his 
best  credentials.  Cramond's  fame  sparkled  for  a  brief  period  whilst 
Orion  was  a  bright  particular  star  in  the  racing  firmament }  but  now 
nobody  cares  about  him  except  his  owner.  Ellington  was  talked 
about  when  Delight  won  the  City  and  Suburban  in  a  canter ;  but 
since  that  time  the  sulky  winner  of  the  Derby  of  1856  has  been 
disregarded.  Amsterdam  is  admitted  to  be  a  failure,  and  the  stock 
of  Cape  Flyaway  are  too  uncertain  in  temper  to  be  trusted  in  severe 
races.  Dollar  was  a  thorough  little  gentleman ;  but  his  stock  have 
yet  to  make  themselves  a  name  before  their  sire  can  claim  to  rank 
amongst  those  of  the  period. 

I  had  intended  to  produce  a  number  of  instances  demonstrating 
the  tendency  of  certain  strains  of  blood  to  nick,  as  in  the  cases  of 
Thormanby  with  the  Taurus  blood,  and  of  Stockwell  with  Touch- 
stone mares ;  but  this  article  would  have  been  prolonged  to  an 
inconvenient  length,  and  I  must  defer  those  happy  marriages  until 
next  month. 


BARNET  FAIR. 

In  England  there  are  three  pure  breeds  of  the  genus  horse :  the 
thoroughbred  horse,  the  carthorse,  and  the  pony.  And  of  these 
three  stocks  by  hr  the  soundest,  if  not  the  only  sound  one,  is  the 
pony.  Worked  too  young,  overweighted,  overworked,  little  cared 
for,  and  with  feet  totally  neglected,  the  pony  remains  unafTected  by 
the  numerous  infirmities  with  which  its  larger  brethren  are  afflicted. 
We  often  see  a  pony  drawing  a  couple  of  heavy  weights  in  a  gig, 
and  trotting  with  his  knees  up  to  his  nose,  or  carrying  a  lusty  farmer 
wi(h  the  bounds,  the  rider's  feet  almost  touching  the  ground,  and 
the  little  fellow  appearing  to  delight  in  the  work  so  unsuited  to  his 
size. 

We  hear  people  wish  that  they  owned  a  horse  just  like  Tiny, 
oaly  three  hands  higher.  Such  an  animal  never  existed,  and  never 
will  exist.    Good  s(uff  is  put  up  in  small  bundles.     The  pure  pony 
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rarely  exceeds  13  hands,  or  13  hands  2  inches  at  the  most,  and 
above  that  height  the  animal  is  more  properly  termed  a  galloway. 

When  the  iDulte  of  York  was  Ranger  of  the  New  Forest  he 
turned  out  a  thoroughbred  stallion,  whereby  the  breed  of  forest 
ponies  was  greatly  improved.  A  good  forester  may  be  picked  up  at 
Romsey  Fair  in  November. 

But  Barnet  Fair,  held  early  in  September,  is  the  great  mart  for 
galloways  and  'ponies  of  every  description,  more  especially  of  those 
that  come  from  Wales.     Hundreds  are  sold  there. everv  year. 

On  the  morning  of  the  4th  of  September  we  hailed  a  hansom  in 
Oxford  Street,  and  in  the  company  of  a  friend,  who  was  in  search 
of  a  good  pony,  started  for  Barnet.  We  quickly  rattled  through 
St.  John's  Wood,  and,  as  we  neared  the  Swiss  Cottage,  our  com- 
panion inquired  of  us  after  old  Frank  Redmond.  We  were  able  to 
answer  that  he  was  as  hale  and  hearty  as  ever.  But  although  time 
has  made  little  alteration  in  old  Frank  himself,  it  has  worked  great 
changes  in  the  district  where  he  used  to  dwell.  The  Swiss  Cottage 
no  longer  looks  out  upon  green  fields,  but  upon  acres  of  brick  and 
mortar.  A  railway  station  occupies  the  other  side  of  the  road. 
The  modern  Babylon  has  taken  possession  of  the  entire  locality, 
and  not  until  we  began  to  descend  Child's  Hill  did  we  leave  the 
buildings  behind  us  and  Nature  asserted  her  own  again.  Then 
the  panorama  of  Middlesex  was  spread  before  our  eyes,  with  the 
spire  of  Harrow-on-the-Hill  standing  out  a  landmark  in  the  midst 
of  a  vale  of  grass,  and  the  distant  woods  of  the  neighbouring 
counties  forming  a  background  to  the  picture. 

The  south-west  wind  brought  to  us  the  sweet  smell  of  hay  as  we 
passed  the  well-filled  rick-yards  of  Earl  Granville,  whose  pretty 
dairy  farm  abuts  upon  Golder's  Green.  Crossing  the  green,  we 
left  Hampstead  and  its  heath  on  our  right,  and  soon  reached  Finchley 
steeplechase  ground,  the  sight  of  which  naturally  brought  forth  the 
story,  how  in  1843  J^^'^  Darby  won  the  Finchley  Steeplechase 
with  a  horse  he  had  bought  for  five  pounds. 

Finchley  Common  has  long  since  been  enclosed,  and  only  retains 
its  name,  made  notorious  as  the  haunt  of  Dick  Turpin  and  his  cut- 
throat associates,  one  of  whom  was  shot  upon  this  spot  by  the  Earl 
Strathmore  of  that  day.  Here  the  roads  from  the  east  and  west 
ends  of  the  metropolis  join :  of  which  we  soon  were  made  aware 
by  the  clouds  of  dust  which  arose  from  strings  of  Whitechapel  carts 
all  bound  for  the  fair.  However,  our  destination  was  soon  reached. 
We  had  warned  our  companion  that  he  was  not  to  expect  to  meet  with 
the  bland  manners  of  Mr.  George  Rice  or  of  Mr.  Robert  Chapman, 
but  with  the  rough  ways  of  a  very  different  type  of  the  trade :  wild 
Irish  dealers,  Taffies  who  can  speak  no  other  language  but  their 
own,  and  that  wandering  tribe  of  gipsies  that  are  always  to  be  met 
with  at  races,  fights,  or  fairs. 

At  the  entrance  of  the  fair  a  brisk  sale  wjis  going  on  of  ash  plants, 
for  without  one  of  these  the  safety  of  your  limibs  could  not  be 
insured  at  any  moment.     Passing  by  the  horses,  which  were  not  of  a 
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high  class,  the  best  being  those  brought  by  Stephen  Pearce  from 
Ireland,  we  wended  our  iway  to  the  hill,  where  the  ponies,  the 
speciality  of  Barnet,  are  herded.  The  show  was  not  so  large  as 
we  have  seen  on  many  previous  occasions,  yet  there  were  to  be 
found  sturdy,  active  ponies,  fresh  from  their  native  hills,  with  hard 
wearing  legs,  and  backs  as  thick  as  a  woolpack,  capable  of  carrying 
the  Admiral  on  Newmarket  Heath.  The  majority,  however, 
were  weeds  only  fit  to  draw  a  costermonger's  truck.  There  were 
some  that  showed  plenty  of  blood,  and  carried  their  pedigrees  with 
them,  but  not  those  assigned  to  them  by  their  Arab  masters,  seeing 
that  Slug,  Fireaway,  and  other  favourite  sires  have  been  dead  these 
thirty  years.  Neither  could  more  dependence  be  placed  upon  the 
statements  as  to  age.  The  droves  chiefly  consisted  of  two-year 
olds  and  yearlings,  but  their  teeth  had  been  doctored  to  represent 
more  mature  age.  The  tall,  gipsy-looking  man  trying  to  sell  a 
roan  cob  to  the  jolly  licensed  victualler  out  of  Westminster  is 
White,  from  Norfolk,  the  roughest  specimen  of  a  very  rough  crew. 
Every  sentence  is  garnished  with  an  oath  as  he  endeavours  to  per- 
suade the  Londoner,  not  such  a  flat  as  he  looks,  that  the  roan  is 
five  years  old.  ^  You're  a  judge ;  look  [at  his  mouth ;  the  tushes 
*  are  almost  through  already/  '  Four,  I  should  say,'  quietly 
responds  Boniface. 

The  continual  shouting  that  was  going  on :  ^  Heigh  !  heigh !  ho ! 
'  sold  again  !'  together  with  waving  of  flags  and  rattling  of  hats, 
made  the  wild  ponies  wilder  still.  One  frightened  creature  bolted 
against  a  gaping  countryman,  and  knocked  him  head  over  heels. 
*•  Take  care  of  the  old  gentleman ;  don't  hurt  him,'  shouted  a  grin- 
ning urchin,  one  of  the  tribe. 

The  rough  riders  (properly  so  named)  dragged  the  colts  by  main 
force  out  of  the  droves,  and  mounted  them,  unbroken  as  they 
were,  for  the  chance  of  obtaining  a  customer.  ^  Ye  little  Mullingar 
^  rascal !'  screams  a  Paddy,  as  a  pony  rears  up  and  falls  backwards 
upon  its  rider.  The  Dick  Webster  of  the  party,  who  had  been 
left  for  dead  from  a  fall  upon  the  hard  ground  at  this  fair  last 
year,  had  on  his  red  hat,  and  was  «is  noisy  and  reckless  as  ever. 
Business  was  done  at  prices  varying  from  3/.  to  30/.  Everything 
worth  looking  at  found  a  ready  sale,  and  the  refuse  which  were 
unsold  were  driven  on  to  Harlow  Bush  Fair.  After  the  dust 
and  turmoil  of  the  day  a  glass  of  cool  ale  at  Alec  Keene's  refresh- 
ment-booth  was  veritable  nectar. 


THE  REUNION  AT  MELTON. 

In  a  comfortable  crib  some  three  miles  distant  from  that  smart  little 
town  of  sponing  renown  called  Melton  Mowbray,  a  few  choice 
spirits  addicted  to  the  chase  were  assembled  on  the  evening  of  the 
30th  October  to  discuss  the  prospects  of  the  opening  season  of  the 
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Ouorn.  Upon  this  occasion  Captain  Sackville  presided  as  host 
and  occupier  of  the  premises,  of  whom  we  have  made  mention  in 
'  Baily*  of  February  and  March  1868,  as  well  as  of  others — Tom 
Matthews  and  Harry  ClifFord.  The  dinner-hour  had  arrived,  before 
which  most  of  the  expected  guests  had  made  their  appearance,  and 
were  enjoying  themselves  before  a  blazing  Hre  in  the  drawing-room, 
the  evening  proving  cold  and  wintry.  Sackville  looked  earnestly  at 
his  watch. 

*  What's  the  matter.  Jack  ?'  inquired  Tom  Matthews.  *  Is  the 
'  Prince  expected  ?* 

^  Not  exactly,  Tom ;  but  there  is  a  friend  of  yours  expected,  who 
^  may  have  mistaken  the  hour  of  meeting ;  and  the  turbot,  I  fear, 
^  will  be  boiled  to  shreds.' 

^  Who's  my  friend.  Jack  ?  It  has  been  my  mishap  not  to  be 
*  overshadowed  by  that  sort  of  rara  avis  in  Urris,  Ring  the  bell  for 
^  dinner.     A  good  fish  is  better  than  doubtful  flesh.' 

Sackville  pulled  the  wire,  and  at  the  same  moment  a  tug  was 
given  to  the  hall  bell,  which  rang  through  the  house. 

'  That's  all  right !'  exclaimed  Tom  Matthews ;  ^  the  Marquis  of 
Carabas  has  arrived.  Why,  by  all  that's  mysterious,  Harry  Clif- 
ford, I  declare !'  as  that  individual  entered  the  drawing-room. 
How  are  you,  old  fellow?'  continued  Tom,  shaking  his  friend 
heartily  by  the  hand.  '  This  is  indeed  an  unexpected  pleasure. 
But  who  would  have  thought  of  meeting  you  here  at  Melton  ?' 
^  Not  my  first  appearance  here,  Matthews,  having  finished  the 
two  concluding  months  of  last  season  with  the  Quorn.  But  what, 
may  I  ask,  has  induced  you  to  desert  your  favoured  provinces,  and 
put  in  an  appearance  in  Leicestershire  V 

*•  My  story  is  scon  told,  Harry.  I  was  deliberating  where  to 
commence  operations  with  my  two  hunters,  considering  the  Shires 
quite  out  of  the  question  with  such  a  mediocre  establishment,  when 
a  few  days  since  a  letter  reached  me  from  an  old  ally  who  had 
a  hunting-box  in  this  locality,  pretty  much  in  these  terms : — 


*  "  My  dear  Tom, — I  have  always  been  an  unlucky  dog,  as  you 
know,  and  had  scarcely  hoisted  my, flag  in  this  neighbourhood, 
anticipating  a  good  season  with  my  friend  Musters,  when,  in 
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^*  trying  a  raw  four-year  old  across  country  last  week,  the  brute 
^^  rolled  me  over,  and  broke  my  leg,  so  that  half  the  [season  must 
^^  elapse  before  I  can  expect  to  be  in  the  pigskin  again.  Here  I 
^'  am,  helpless  as  a  baby  in  his  crib,  with  ten  hunters,  cover 
^^  hacks,  &c.,  eating  their  heads  off.  Thus  thrown  upon  my  back, 
^^  I  should  esteem  it  a  particular  favour  if  you  would  come  down 
^'  and  keep  my  stud  in  tune  for  me,  as  I  know  your  prowess  and 
^^  skilful  handling  of  the  reins  across  country.  Every  one,  and 
^^  everything  in  my  esublishment  shall  be  under  your  sole  control. 
^^  Don't  disappoint  me.  One  line  by  return,  or  come  as  quickly 
"  as  possible.  *  "  Yours  ever, 

'**J.  Stanhope." 
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^  This  letter  was  the  cause  of  my  appearance  at  head-quarters, 
^  Harry,  where  I  arrived  three  days  ago,  finding  Stanhope  progressing 
^  satisfactorily ;  but  his  medical  adviser  says  he  cannot  show  at  the 
^  place  of  meeting,  except  on  wheels,  for  several  weeks,  having  sus- 
^  tained  a  compound  fracture/ 

'  Well,  Matthews,'  exclaimed  Sackville,  ^  you  are  a  lucky  fellow 
^  to  have  so  many  good  things,  and  good  nags  into  the  bargain,  pro- 
^  vided  for  you,  without  expense  or  trouble ;  and  I  shall  only  offer 

*  you  one  piece  of  advice — keep  clear  of  the  four-year  old.  Let 
'  Stanhope's  second  horseman  break  his  neck  or  his  own.  And 
'  when  you  go  to  your  village'  church  don't  look  too  much  at  your 
^  parson's  daughter,  or  she  will  set  your  heart  on  fire.' 

^  No  fear  of  that,  Sackville;  my  heart  is  fireproof.' 

^  Don't  be  too  sure  of  that,  Tom ;  the  young  lady  is  a  regular 

'  clipper ;  just  the  handsomest,  finest-formed  filly  my  eyes  have  ever 

'  rested  upon— quite  a  Formosa* 

*  Then  why  don't  you  propose  for  her  yourself.  Jack  ?' 

^  Softly,  my  boy.     Matrimony  is  not  in  my  line  of  business.     I 

^  can't  give  up  my  hunting  for  a  wife,  however  beautiful,  and  the 

*  probable  contingency  of  a  stud  of  brats  in  place  of  horses.' 

^  I  cannot  aiFord  to  marry,  Sackville ;  that's  the  truth,  which 
^  you  know  I  and  there  is  another  truth,  which  perhaps  you  do  not 
'  know — that  I  will  never  marry  any  woman  for  filthy  lucre's  sake.' 

^  Bravo,  old  fellow !  I  applaud  your  principles.  Yet,  with  your 
^  handsome  phiz,  fine  form,  and  attention  to  the  fair,  I  will  bet  a 
'  pony  you  are  not  a  bachelor  three  years  longer.' 

At  this  moment,  dinner  being  announced,  a  stop  was  put  to 
further  discussion  upon  this  interesting  topic. 

'  Well,  Harry,'  said  Matthews,  as  the  cover  was  removed  from 
a  splendid  turbot,  ^  you  are  not  guilty  of  the  charge  laid  to  your 
^  account,  of  spoiling  the  fish' — a  finer  specimen,  or  better  cooked, 
^  has  never  greeted  my  enraptured  vision.' 

'  And  the  mock-turtle  TU  warrant,'  added  the  host,  ^  my  house^ 
^  keeper  being  an  adept  at  that  composition.' 

It  would  be  needless  to  enumerate  the  various  dishes  set  before 
his  guests  by  Captain  Sackville  on  this  occasion,  which  were  of  first 
quality,  concluding  with  a  brace  of  pheasants  and  couple  of  wood- 
cocks, besides  pastry  and  confectionary.  The  Captain  was  a  con- 
noisseur in  such  matters,  and  a  good  judge  of  vintages.  Everything 
progressed  satisfactorily  until  dessert  was  placed  on  the  table,  and  the 
servants  withdrew. 

^  Dog  parties  are  not  quite  to  your  liking,  I  suppose,  Tom ;  but 
'  bachelors  keeping  house  have  no  alternative,  unless  with  mother, 
^  sister,  or  aunt  presiding  over  it ;  and,  to  speak  the  truth,  I  like  to 
^  have  my  own  way  in  my  establishment.  My  housekeeper  is  a  natty 
'  little  person,  not  bad-looking,  of  agreeable  manners  and  conversa- 
^  tion,  makes  breakfast  for  me  when  we  are  alone— in  fine,  does 
^  everything  but  preside  at  the  head  of  my  table ^ 

^  Where  she  will  be,'  added  Matthews,  laughing,  *  before  the 
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'  parson's  daughter  sits  at  mine.  Well,  Jack,  no  offence  intended, 
^  old  fellow.  Don't  look  serious.  Chacun  b,  son  gout ;  but,  for  my 
'  part,  I  rather  prefer  a  mixed  pack  to  dog  entire.  N^importe^  pass 
'  the  bottle,  Harry,' 

«  "  Fill  the  bumper  fair ! 

Every  drop  we  sprinkle 
0*er  the  brow  of  care 

Smooths  away  a  wrinkle.^* 

^  Excuse  me,  my  friends,  if  a  little  out  of  ^order ;  but,  in  expecta- 
*  tion  of  a  gpod  run  to-morrow,  I  may  exclaim  with  Romeo : — 

*  "  My  bosom's  lord  sits  lightly  on  its  throne, 
And  all  this  day  an  unaccustomed  spirit 
Lifts  me  above  the  ground  with  cheerfiil  thoughts.*^ ' 

*  That's  the  thing!*  quoth  Sir  Richard  Bourke,  a  young  Irish 
baronet,  just  imported  from  the  Emerald  Isle,  ^  My  sentiments 
^  are  in  accord  with  those  of  old  Horace,  at  such  pleasant  re^ 
'  unions : — 

*  "  Dona  praesentis  cape  laetius  hone  et 
*  Lingua  severa." ' 

'  Now,  Harry,'  continued  Tom  Matthews, '  your  adventures  in 
^  the  provinces  after  our  parting  in  the  mighty  Babylon,  some  eighteen 
'  months  ago,  may  not  prove  wholly  uninteresting  to  our  host  and 
'  this  goodly  company.' 

^  Oh  1  by  all  means  let  us  have  them,'  responded  several  voices 
at  once. 

*  Well,  then,  you  may  remember  your  advice  to  me,  then  a  li^vicc, 
and  not  much  more  now,  in  the  science  of  fox-hunting,  which 
induced  me  to  accept  an  invitation  from  St.  John  of  the  Berks 
and  Fowler  of  the  Tedworth  in  succession.  Meeting  the  former 
a  few  days  after,  he  invited  me  to  dine  with  him  at  his  club,  and 
exacted  from  me  a  promise  to  pay  him  a  visit  before  the  ist  of 
October.  *'  I  don't  suppose,"  he  said,  "  that  you  will  care  much 
^*  about  cub-hunting,  which  to  most  men  is  a  great  bore,  although 
^^not  to  me,  since  the  fresh  morning  breeze,  coupled  with  the 
'*  introduction  of  the  new  entry  of  hounds  to  their  legitimate  game, 
'^  affords  me  very  great  pleasure ;  but  having  a  fair  sprinkling  of  phea- 
^^  sants,  without  being  a  battue  man,  I  can  offer  you  tolerable 
^'  sport  in  this  line  for  the  first  week,  and  after  that  fox-hunting 
^^  commences  in  our  country  pretty  regularly — such  as  it  is — 
*^  literally  hunting  the  fox.  I  can  find  stabling  for  your  horses, 
^'  and  a  hearty  welcome  for  yourself.  So  don't  disappoint  me  by 
"  a  refusal," 

'  Seeing  St.  John  was  in  earnest,  I  did  not  like  to  refuse  his  prof- 
fered hospitality,  and  on  the  29ch  of  September  reached  his  ances- 
tral hall  about  midday. 

^  ^'  How  glad  I  am  to  see  you  !"  he  exclaimed,  rushing  out  to  meet 
me  as  the  cab  drove  up  to  the  door.  ^^  I  feared  you  might  not 
«  come." 
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^  Thank  you,  St.  John,  a  thousand  times,  for  your  too  friendly 
*  welcome,"  was  my  reply.  ' 
^  *^  No,  no,  Clifford.     I  feel  now  that  we  shall  be  friends.     But 
"  where  are  the  nags  ?" 

*  "  Coming  to-morrow  or  next  day." 

^  ^^  All  right;  their  boxes  are  prepared.  Now,  then,  for  a  glass 
'^  of  sherry  and  a  biscuit.  We  dine  at  six ;  and  this  being 
^^  Michaelmas-day,  I  hope  you  don't  object  to  goose  and  apple- 
*'  sauce  ?" 

*  "  Just  to  my  taste,"  I  replied  ;  *<  quite  the  orthodox  thing."  * 

*  By  Jove,  Clifford  !'  interrupted  Sackville, '  this  friend  of  yours, 
Mr.  St.  John,  must  be  the  right  sort  of  fellow  to  take  you  in, 
horses  and  all,  for  a  month  or  so.' 

*  Well,  he  is  the  right  sort  of  fellow,  as  you  say.  A  first-rate 
fox-hunter — crack  shot — capital  cricketer,  and  last,  though  not 
least,  a  most  agreeable  companion.  But,  not  to  trespass  on  his 
well-known  generosity  of  character,  I  accepted  his  offer  of  stabling 
for  my  stud,  not  then  exceeding  six  horses,  cover  hack  included, 
upon  the  condition  that  I  should  find  my  own  corn,  hay,  and 
straw,  to  which  he  gave  a  very  reluctant  consent ;  but  the  latter 
he  insisted  upon  supplying,  as  he  farmed  about  two  hundred  acres 
of  land,  chiefly  arable,  and  said  my  converting  his  straw  into 
manure  would  really  prove  a  benefit  to  himself.  Well,  we  took 
things  very  leisurely  on  the  ist  of  October,  and  the  woods  being 
thick  and  leafy,  contented  ourselves  with  beating  a  thin  patch  of 
gorse  and  a  few  small  spinneys,  finishing  the  afternoon  in  a  large 
field  of  turnips,  where  we  got  partridge  as  well  as  pheasant 
shooting;  and  at  the  close  of  the  day  our  score  stood  thus — 
fifteen  brace  cock  pheasants,  six  and  a  half  of  partridges,  ten  hares, 
and  rabbits  not  reckoned.  Not  a  bad  day's  work  for  two  guns 
and  one  keeper,  so  called,  who  does  a  bit  of  farming  as  well, 
thatching  ricks,  &c.' 

<  How  many  birds  fell  to  your  gun,  Harry,  I  should  like  to 
know  ?'  asked  Tom  Matthews. 

'  Not  a  decimal  part,  Matthews,  for  I  have  a  very  nervous  finger 
on  the  trigger ;  and  the  first  cock  pheasant — an  old  bird  at  which 
I  discharged  both  barrels — rising  up  very  nearly  under  niy  feet, 
with  a  terrific  cocketing,  so  entirely  flabbergastea  me  that  I  never 
regained  my  equanimity  during  the  whole  day.  Every  now  and 
then  by  chance  a  bird  fell  before  me,  but  there  were  kw^  very  few, 
put  down  to  my  score.  St.  John  did  the  execution — every  shot  of 
his  told.  At  last  we  got  into  the  turnips.  A  covey  rose,  and,  as 
FalstafF  says,  ^^  I  let  drive  "  into  the  lot  Down  came  one  bird, 
winged,  and  as  he  continued  jumping  up  above  the  leaves,  I  rushed 
on  incontinently,  eager  to  seize  my  prize,  oblivious  that  the  second 
barrel  was  still  in  full  cock.  I  kept  dodging  and  dipping  at  my  victim, 
until,  by  some  hitch,  or  nervous  twitching  of  my  finger,  the  second 
barrel  exploded,  right  in  front  of  me,  having  held  the  gun  in  a 
hori^nul   position.      Immediately  after  the   discharge  a  terrific 
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^  squealing  assailed  my  ears  louder  than  that  of  rabbit  or  hare,  and 
'  on  looking  ahead  an  object  appeared  kicking  up  from  the  turnips, 
^  like  horns  of  a  stag  tossing  to  and  fro.  Imagine  my  horror, 
*  when  reaching  the  spot,  to  find  the  keeper's  boy,  a  lad  of  fourteen, 
'  lying  upon  his  back,  and  kicking  his  gaitered  legs  up  in  the  air. 

*  "  Holloa  !"  I  exclaimed  ;  "  what^s  the  matter  ?" 

«  "  Oh,  Lor !— oh.  Lor !  You  ha'  hit  I  drow  the  leg,"  blub- 
'  bered  the  boy ;  ^^  and  the  shot  do  sting  so." 

^  St.  John  and  the  keeper,  seeing  what  had  occurred,  rushed 
quickly  to  the  rescue,  and  the  latter  was  in  the  act  of  unbuttoning 
his  boy's  leggings,  when  a  shout  firom  the  beater,  sent  forward 
under  the  wood-hedge,  to  prevent  the  pheasant  rushing  into  the 
covert,  suddenly  arrested  their  attention,  with  the  exclamation, 
^^  Mark  cock  !"  In  an  instant  the  wounded  boy  sprang  upon  his 
feet.  **  Here  he  comes,  master !"  he  cried,  '*  right  over  our 
^*  heads  !"  St.  John's  gun  was  raised  to  his  shoulder  i  the  bird  fell 
some  fifty  yards  wide  of  us ;  and  away  scuttled  Will,  leggings  and 
all,  until  he  clutched  the  woodcock.  *'  Here  he  is,  master" — 
holding  him  above  his  head — ^'  such  a  nice  'un  !" 

*  «  That  boy  isn't  half  killed  yet,  ClifFord,"  he  said  j  «  so  don't 
"  look  so  aghast." 

*  "  Thank  Heaven,"  I  rejoined,  *'  it  is  no  worse  !"  So,  putting  a 
sovereign  into  the  keeper's  hand,  and  a  half  ditto  into  the  lad's,  I 
thought  myself  most  fortunate  in  escaping  an  indictment  for  boy- 
slaughter.' 

^  Egad,  Harry !  it  was  a  near  thing,'  said  Matthews  ;  *  too  near 
and  dear  to  be  pleasant.  What  luck  on  the  second  day  ?' 
^  Caveat  emptor^  Tom.  I  bought  my  experience,  all  things  con- 
sidered, reasonably  enough,  and  so  took  my  leave  of  pheasant 
shooting.  The  next  day  I  was  in  a  more  congenial  atmosphere, 
and  more  buoyant  spirits  in  meeting  Mr.  Garth's  foxhounds.  Fox- 
hunting is  my  forte — passion  if  you  will ;  to  me  all  other  sports  in  com- 
parison are  tame.  There  is  something  inexpressibly  enlivening  and 
exhilarating  in  the  appearance  of  some  eighteen  or  twenty  couples 
of  highly-bred  foxhounds  at  the  place  of  meeting,  with  their  hunts- 
man and  two  whips  in  attendance  mounted  on  good-looking  nags, 
all  in  first-rate  condition  and  trim — and  then  the  cheerful  aspect 
of  the  Master,  as  he  greets  the  approach  of  friends  and  fellow- 
sportsmen,  flocking  in  ^from  various  parts  to  the  scene  of  at- 
traction. What  other  field  sport  can  ofFer  such  a  subject  for 
canvas  ?  Excitement  there  is,  and  enough  to  spare,  on  the  race- 
course, but  it  is  of  a  feverish,  painfully  anxious  kind,  and  of  a 
totally  different  character  to  that  experienced  by  those  interested  in 
the  **  noble  science."  Again,  observe  a  party  of  battue  men,  with 
their  keepers  and  beaters.  There  is  nothing  particularly  attrac- 
tive or  lively  about  the  group,  neither  do  their  countenances  ex- 
hibit that  cheerful  good-humour  and  happy  anticipation  of  enjoy- 
ment which  light  up  the  features  of  foxhunters  at  the  covert-side. 
Many  of  them  look  as  if  being  led  out  for  execution.' 
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*  And  so  they  are,  Harry — not  for  their  own,  but  the  execution 
of  as  much  game  as  they  can  possibly  kill.  Bloody  work  knock- 
ing down  tame  pheasants,  as  fast  as  a  man  can  load  and  fire,  with 
no  exertion  of  mind  or  body — ^none  of  the  excitement,  none  of 
that  pleasurable  enjoyment  in  riding  to  hounds,  on  a  well-made 
hunter — and  that  rivalry  in  the  chase  which  lifts  us  above  our- 
selves.* 

^  Quite  true,  Matthews.  Battue  men  have  nothing  in  common 
with  us — no  part  or  parcel  in  such  enchanting  amusement  as  ours 
— this  by  the  way.  St.  John,  being  an  old  friend  of  Mr.  Garth's, 
insisted  upon  my  being  introduced  to  him ;  and,  in  furtherance  of  this 
object,  suggested  our  leaving  our  horses  in  the  hands  of  the  groom, 
and  being  ushered  into  the  presence  of  this  august  personage  on 
foot. 

« '«  Why,  St.  John,"  I  inquired,  "  this  unusual  form  of  introduc- 
'^  tion  ?  we  are  not  about  to  present  ourselves  to  the  Pope  or  the 
"  Sultan." 

*  "  Quite  true — but  a  Master  of  Foxhpunds  considers  himself  on 
'^  a  par  with  these  dignitaries.  He  is  not  merely  a  petty  prince  in  the 
^^  district  over  which  he  presides — and  although  not,  strictly  speak- 
"  ing,  *  lord  of  all  he  surveys,*  yet  he  is  the  accredited  controller  of 
**  it — his  will  must  be  law,  or  he  has  no  business  where  he  is.  We 
'^  expect  everything  from  him — he  has  a  right  to  expect  something 
'*  from  us  in  return.  He  incurs  the  expense — wholly  sometimes, 
<*  as  in  Mr.  Garth's  case — of  providing  a  first-rate  establishment  of 
^'  men,  horses,  and  hounds,  to  aflbrd  sport  to  the  country  hunted  by 
^^  him,  and  makes  it  his  business  to  maintain  everything  in  good 
*'  order,  appertaining  to  his  office — no  slight  business  either.** 

*  "  I  agree  with  you,  St.  John,"  was  my  reply,  "  in  all  you  say,  and 
'*  more — he  must  be  a  very  Job  in  patience,  and  entitled  to  as  much 
*'  forbearance  as  we  can  show  him.*' 

*  "  Exactly  so,  Clifford  ;  and  now  you  will  perceive  my  object  in 
"  approaching  him  on  foot,  which  at  first  sight  appeared  to  you  so  infra 
^'  dig,  I  am  riding  to-day  a  young  horse  which  has  never  met  hounds 
^^  before.  Whether  yours  has  or  has  not  I  did  not  inquire ;  but  as  I 
^^  like  to  keep  on  the  right  side,  and  avoid  incurring  the  just  indig- 
"  nation  of  Garth  by  my  four-year  old  kicking  over  perhaps  one  of 
^'  the  best  hounds  in  his  pack,  I  adopt  the  wise  precaution  of  greet- 
"  ing  him  on  foot.  That's  all,  Clifford  ;  and  if  you  object  to  my 
'*  modus  operandi^  we  can  remain  where  we  are.'* 

^  ^^  Oh  no,  St.  John  ! .  You  are  quite  right,  and  I,  as  usual,  quite 
^'  wrong ;  but  I  did  not  think  of  horses  kicking  hounds." 

*  There  was  a  smile  somewhat  approaching  to  the  cynical  on  my 
friend's  face,  which  evidently  implied,  "  You're  an  ass  !'*  and  I  felt, 

Matthews,  at  that  'moment,  that  I  was  a  member  of  the  Balaam 
family.* 

*  Of  course,  Harry — nobody  could  expect  otherwise,  on  your  first 
appearance  with  foxhounds.  Every  fellow  must  have  a  beginning 
at  every  game,  and  the  uninitiated  are  set  down  as  asses  \  that's 
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^  more  truthful  than  agreeable  ;  yet  it  must  be,  and  will  be  the  case 
'  without  dispute.  Now  then  for  something  more  interesting.  What 
*  were  the  hounds  like  ?' 

*  Business,  Tom.' 

'  What  was  their  huntsman  like  V 
^  Business.' 

*  What  were  the  whips  like  ?' 
'  Obedience.' 

'  So  far  all  right  as  to  appearances.  When  you  found  your  fox 
^  were  these  expectations  realised  ?' 

^  Sweetman's  manner  with  his  hounds  struck  me  as  being  the 
right  sort  of  thing,  as  far  as  my  knowledge  of  hunting  extends — 
collected  from  books,  not  from  actual  experience.  He  appeared  to 
understand  when  hounds  ought  to  be  left  alone,  and  when  to  be 
assisted.' 

*  Slow,  of  course,  Harry,  and  in  the  Shires  would  be  a  man  out  of 
place  ?' 

'  I  am  not  so  sure  of  that,  Matthews ;  for  in  my  opinion  he 
possesses  head  enough  and  heart  enough  for  any  country.  He 
won't  allow  rattlers  and  raspers  to  take  the  lead  out  of  his  hands, 
when  hounds  are  running  hard,  and  he  never  seems  to  think  what 
may  be  on  the  other  side  of  a  fence.  Nobody  can  beat  him  at 
this  game.     He  will  be  first,  barring  accidents,  with  his  hounds.' 

*  Right,  Harry — this  is  as  it  should  be ;  but  how  would  it  be  with 
this  paragon,  of  yours  and  his  pack  in  the  Quorn  country  ?  Both 
would  be  ridden  down  and  over  in  the  first  burst  of  ten  minutes.' 

^  Ha,  ha!'  laughed  CliiFord;  ^ don't  make  too  sure  of  that  con- 
clusion. You  advised  me  to  go  into  Berks  and  Hants,  to  become 
grounded  in  the  grammar  of  the  ''  noble  science."  Your  pupil 
has  improved  upon  his  first  lessons,  and — always  keeping  certain 
accredited  authors  on  this  subject  in  mind — begins  to  compare 
theory  with  practice.'  ^ 

*  So  then,  Harry,  it  is  your  opinion  that  Tom  Sweetman,  if  pro- 
perly mounted,  would  show  us  his  horse's  heels  over  this  country, 
and  that  his  hounds — or  rather  Mr.  Garth's — would  seldom  miss 
their  fox  ?' 

*  That  is  certainly  my  Impression,  Matthews,  after  the  two  months 
I  hunted  with  his  pack.  Their  country,  generally  speaking,  is  a 
rough  one — a  deal  of  arable — yet  occasionally  we  crossed  over 
some  heath,  where  hounds  can  run  harder,  and  through  the  open 
fir  plantations  of  some  years*  growth,  the  scent  lies  well.  What 
I  admired  most  in  Sweetman's  f  conduct,  was  his  patience — 
allowing  his  hounds  to  make  their  own  cast  first,  whilst  he  sat 
quietly  in  the  saddle,  watching  their  efforts  to  recover  the  line, 
never  interfering  until  interference  was  necessary ;  not  only  that, 
but  he  would  stick  to  his  hunted  fox,  through  good  report  and 
evil  report  -,  and,  strange  to  relate,  I  have  seen  him  and  his  hounds 
persevering  on  the  line  of  their  hunted  fox,  when  within  a  hundred 
yards  of  them  a  brace   of  fresh  ones  were  running  in  a  parallel 
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^  direction,  and  men,  of  course,  halloaing  and  screaming  to  divert 
'  their  attention  from  their  legitimate  game.  There  are  few,  v*ry 
^  few,  huntsmen  in  these  piping  times  who  possess  the  moral  courage 
'  of  adhering  to  this.     It  will  be  called  a  slow  course  of  action, 

*  when  a  change  from  hunting  to  racing  could  so  easily  be  effected. 

*  Beckford  tells  us  that  the  great  misfortune  to  foxhounds  is 
'  changing  scents  ;  and   nobody   conversant  with   the    cha$e   can 

*  doubt  his  judgment  in  this  respect.  He  Says,  however,  if  my 
'  recollection  is  correct,  "  that  if  foxhounds  could  stick  to  their 
'  *'  hunted  fox,  as  staghounds  do  to  their  hunted  deer,  then  fox- 
'  **  hunting  would  be  perfection.*' ' 

^  Right,  Harry,  quite  right !  but  as  there  is  no  such  thing  in  this 

*  mortal  life,  any  way  approaiching  to  perfection — let  alone  women, 

*  who  are   sometimes   angels  in  disguise — we  cannot  expect  it  in 

*  other  animals.' 

*  Well,  Pm  glad  to  find  you  liked  Garth,  his  hounds  and  hunts- 
'  man,  although  not  quite  in  love  with  his  country.* 

*  Good  for  a  provincial,  Matthews.* 

'  Ah  !  yes — I  understand  ;  but  he  helped  you  through  your  Latin 

*  grammar  and  Ovid.' 
'  That  he  did,  unquestionably — many  thanks  to  him  and  his  !    My 

visitation  to  St.  John  having  been  extended  to  what  I  considered 
an  unreasonable  length,  I  was  reminded,  by  a  letter  from  my  friend 
Fowler,  that  I  had  engaged  to  spend  Christmas  with  him  at  his 
place  near  Andover,  where  I  should  have  an  opportunity  of  seeing 
the  Tedworth  pack — that  pack  which  had  been  found  and  hunted 
for  so  many  years  by  the  late  owner  of  Tedworth,  the  most  re- 
nowned of  Masters,  who  had  handled  his  own  hounds  down,  I 
believe,  nearly  to  his  eightieth  year.  Although  personally  unknown 
to  this  mighty  Nimrod,  yet  having  heard  and  read  so  much  about  his 
daring  exploits,  and  scientific  display  of  unusual  talents  in  the  field, 
I  confess  to  feeling  a  little  moisture  about  the  eyes  when  contem- 
plating that  pack  over  which  he  presided  with  so  much  eclat, 
during  the  concluding  years  of  his  life,  when  he  preferred  his 
native  home,  and  the  rough  Hampshire  hunting-grounds  to  the 
green  fields  of  Leicestershire.  Fowler  knew  him  intimately,  and 
related  many  of  his  adventures,  the  majority  of  which,  with  some 
addenda,  have  already  been  made  public.  Certain  it  is,  that  with 
all  his  faults — and  he  was  not  faultless  in  every  respect,  humanvm 
est  err  are — his  death  cast  a  cloud  over  the  whole  county,  which  has 
never  been  removed,  and  never  will.  There  was  his  late  pack 
assembled  at  the  place  of  meeting,  now  managed  by  a  Committee, 
but  the  head  of  that  pack  was  wanting.  The  cheer  which  was 
wont  to  cheer  on  his  hounds  to  victory — the  indomitable  spirit, 
which  could  subdue  all  difficulties,  had  left  the  scene  of  his  hardly- 
won  new  country.  There  was  the  pack  of  hounds,  huntsmen  and 
attendants,  but  all  seemed  to  feel  that  there  was  no  Master  of 
sufficient  energy  to  direct  their  movement?.  The  whole  affair, 
Matthews,  was  tame.     There  is  no  life  in  a  Committee  of  men 
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*  appointed  to  preside  over  a  fox-hunting  establishment,  verifying 

*  the  adage,  "  What  is  everybody's  business  is  nobody's  business. 

*  Many  things,  to  a  certain  extent,  may  be  conducted  with  regu- 

*  larity  and  propriety,  as  to  expenditure,  &c. ;  but  there  is  wanting 
^  the  mind  to  grapple  with  unexpected  difHculties,  on  the  spot  and 

*  at  the  moment,  when  a  Master-spirit  is  required,  like  that  of  an 
'  experienced   energetic  general  on  the  field  of  battle.     The  late 

*  **  Squire  "  of  Tedworth  was  wont  to  say  that  he  enjoyed  better 
'  sport  in  Hampshire  than  when  hunting  the  Quorn  country ;  but 

*  he  was  one  of  those  born  to  insure  success  in  everything  he  un- 

*  dertook.    To  point  out  a  difficulty,  was  but  to  rouse  up  his  resolu- 

*  tion  to  overcome  it.  He  would  ride  at  a  fence  for  a  fall,  not  to 
'  avoid  one.      Many  men  will  ride  at  desperate  places,  in  the  hope 

*  of  getting  over  them  without  removal  from  the  saddle — Assheton 

*  Smith  rode  at  them  without  that  hope.     As  a  huntsman  and  rider 

*  to  bounds,  I  have  been  assured  by  those  who  knew  him  well,  and 

*  have  gone  side  by  side  with  him  across  country,  that  he  stood  un- 
'  rivalled  in  the  **  noble  science  ;'*  quick,  active,  and  cheery  in  chase, 
^  he  failed  but  in  patience  and  perseverance,  when  his  hounds  got 

*  into  trouble,  and  for  the  length  of  time  he  held  the  horn,  it  may  be 
'  truly  said  of  him 

*  Nee  uUi  yixit  aequus  aut  secundus.* 
(To  be  concluded  in  our  next,) 


OUT-DOOR  SERVANTS. 

NO.   V. — ^THE   STUD-GROOM. 
BY    ^THB   GENTLEMAN   IN   BLACK.' 

There  exists  in  most  large  establishments  a  frightful  tyrant,  who 
rides  rough-shod  over  his  master,  and  without  whom  the  latter  is, 
nevertheless,  unable  to  get  on.  The  most  affectionate  wife  is  not 
more  absolute^  the  most  winning  child  is  not  more  exacting  -,  and  it 
is  a  curious  fact  that  in  many  cases  the  most  imperious  masters  have 
been  the  most  thoroughly  rough-ridden.  The  monster  in  human 
shape  whom  we  mean  is  the  Stud-groom  of  a  large  and  fashionable 
establishment.  We  remember  upon  one  particular  occasion,  years 
ago,  a  nobleman  of  a  most  determined  character,  very  wealthy,  very 
obstinate,  and  a  most  energetic  and  excellent  master  of  hounds, 
wanted  a  horse  to  ride  with  some  harriers  on  a  bye  day.  He  applied 
to  his  stud-groom,  who  told  him  the  thing  was  impossible — there 
was  nothing  fit  i  this  one  had  a  sore  back,  that  one  an  overreach,  a 
third  was  in  physic,  and  a  fourth  was  coughing.  In  fact,  he  made 
out  that  the  stable  was  in  a  most  pitiable  condition,  and  quite 
unworthy  the  care  and  money  that  was  bestowed  upon  it.  At 
length  the  gentleman  asked  to  be  allowed  to  ride  the  brown  pony  s 
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but  the  brown  pony  being  most  unaccountably  hors  de  combat 
too,  (a  privilege  which  never  ought  to  be  accorded  to  the  brown 
pony  of  any  stable,)  he  requested  permission  to  walk  round,  and  see 
if  he  could  not  find  something  or  other  that  would  do  to  *  potter 

*  about  on  to-morrow/  The  stud-groom  produced  the  key  and 
walked  to  the  door ;  when  just  as  our  noble  friend  was  about  to  avail 
himself  of  this  opportunity  of  inspecting  his  own  stud,  his  servant 
turned  the  key  in  the  lock,  and  putting  it  into  his  pocket,  informed 
his  employer  that  he  ^  wasn't  going  to  have  his  horses  disturbed  for 

*  nobody.' 

This  is  an  extreme  case ;  but  that  the  type  is  a  true  one  is  piain 
from  the  very  first  remark  made  by  a  great  authority  on  the  subject 
of  this  article,  *  I  will  only  say  that  your  stud-groom  should  never  be 

*  master.'  We  need  scarcely  begin  by  pointing  out  that  his  position 
is  one  of  great  responsibility.  The  property  under  his  charge  is  very 
valuable  ;  often  in  the  owner's  eyes  invaluable,  not  to  be  replaced  by 
any  sacrifice  of  money.  Men's  views  differ  on  the  subject  of 
horseflesh  ;  but  he  must  be  a  sorry  sportsman,  or  one  of  those 
miserably  judicious  people  that  one  sometimes  meets  with,  who 
has  not,  or  never  had,  *  the  very  best  horse  in  England.'  We  have 
had  a  dozen  at  various  epochs ;  and  therefore  can  well  believe  in 
the  responsibilities  of  that  man  who  undertakes  the  charge  of  such 
a  jewel. 

This  being  the  case,  considerable  latitude  is  always  allowed  him  in 
the  management  of  the  property ;  and  he  ought  always,  in  return,  to 
consider  that,  though  he  must  occasionally  put-  a  negative  on  the 
extravagant  wishes  of  the  owner  (as  the  agent  of  a  former  Marquis 

of  A ,  when  that  nobleman  gave  up  his  postprandial  cup  of  coffee 

for  the  good  of  the  estate),  it  should  be  done  with  the  same  consider- 
ation and  delicacy  that  our  family  physician  uses  in  the  restraint  of  our 
appetite  for  truffles  and  champagne.  There  are  many  of  these  men 
who  have  no  idea  beyond  their  own  experience ;  who  are  unwilling 
to  believe  in  any  truth  beyond  their  own  convictions ;  who  are  as 
unlike  Athenians  in  their  hatred  of  new  measures  as  if  the  whole 
wisdom  of  a  nation  was  confined  to  one  epoch  long  past,  and  the 
whole  executive  talent  in  it  to  a  line  of  stud-grooms.  Their  duty  is, 
in  fact,  the  reverse  of  this  ;  and  if  they  are  the  clever  fellows  who 
ought  to  undertake  such  responsibilities,  the  best  thing  they  can  do 
is  to  live  with  their  eyes  open  ;  always  recollecting  that  if  the  masters 
they  serve  have  not  gone  through  the  same  routine  of  stable  practice 
as  themselves,  they  are  at  least  men  of  education,  generally  accus- 
tomed to  see  horses  and  to  ride  them ;  and  having  probably  a  more 
extensive  knowledge  of  the  effect  of  the  nostrums,  handling,  feedini, 
and  general  condition,  than  the  grooms  themselves.  A  stud-groom, 
under  a  good  master,  ought  to  be  able  to  learn  a  great  deal  of  his 
business;  and  would  do  so  if,  nine  times  out  of  ten,  he  were  not  a 
mass  of  self-sufficiency,  imagining  that  a  gentleman  who  does  not 
care  to  clean  his  own  horses,  or  give  them  their  physic,  can  know 
nothing  of  their  management,  nor  of  the  proper  remedies  for  their 
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various  ills.  A  stud-groom  should,  of  all  men,  lend  a  willing  car  to 
advice  ;  and  when  an  order  be  positively  given  proceed  to  its 
execution  with  energy  and  despatch ;  and  when  none  be  given,  should 
have  sufficient  judgment  to  know  when  extraneous  capability  is  to 
be  called  in,  or  when  to  rely  upon  his  own.  These  are  qualifications 
of  a  first-rate  servant  of  any  class ;  and  although  we  have  always 
been  given  to  understand  that  the  circulation  of  *  Baily's  Magazine ' 
is  chiefly  among  the  upper  classes  of  sportsmen,  we  cannot  but 
express  the  hope  that  the  present  number,  and  those  which  have 
treated  of  the  sporting  servant,  as  he  is  and  as  he  ought  to  be,  may 
fail  into  his  hands.  These  men  get  fewer  lessons  in  their  duties 
than  is  generally  supposed  ^  and  if  they  remain  ignorant,  or  vain,  it 
is  not  so  much  their  fault  as  their  misfortune.  No  one  looks  for 
perfection,  but  takes  the  best  substitute  for  it  he  can  get ;  but  there 
is  no  reason  why  judicious  hints  from  a  good  master  should  not  be 
taken,  if  he  is  not  afraid  of  losing  a  servant  good  in  other  respects 
by  taking  so  great  a  liberty  as  to  give  them. 

This,  their  first  fault,  is  their  greatest ;  for  it  precludes  the  pos- 
sibility of  correcting  other  faults,  which  of  course  exist  with  them  as 
with  other  servants  in  considerable  quantities.  If  a  man  is  too 
conceited  to  stand  correction,  there  is  but  one  reasonable  way  of 
dealing  with  him.  But  these  are  not  the  detailed  vices  of  a  system 
which  we  are  bound  to  treat  of  here.  A  very  common  one,  indeed, 
crops  up  prominently  in  connection  with  that  unwillingness  to  take 
or  even  to  ask  for  advice,  which  we  have  just  mentioned.  It  is  that 
love  of  physic,  (not  for  themselves,  by  the  way,)  blisters,  and  oils, 
(^  hiles,'  as  we  usually  hear  them  called,)  which  might  in  many  cases 
be  avoided,  or  much  modified,  if  the  earliest  growth  of  an  ailment 
were  attended  to.  The  worst  of  it  is,  that,  from  carelessness  or  want  of 
apprehension,  a  trifling  blow,  soreness,  or  illness,  is  allowed  to 
become  serious ;  and  then  when  it  has  made  certain  progress  and 
stands  in  need  of  the  physician,  the  stud-groom,  conscious  of  his 
early  neglect,  and  too  ignorant  or  too  proud  to  send  for  his  master 
and  the  best  advice,  sets  to  work  with  his  nostrums.  And  here 
arises  another  difficulty.  Should  a  stud-groom  be  a  vet? — or,  rather, 
how  far  will  he  be  in  danger  of  taking  too  favourable  a  view  of  him- 
self if  he  be  one  ?  If  he  knows  nothing  at  all  of  disease  your  stud 
is  In  danger  of  losing  a  valuable  hunter  in  country  quarters,  before 
the  nearest  professional  can  be  reached.  If  he  knows  something 
about  the  business,  he  may  imagine  he  knows  much,  and  will  not 
send  for  him  at  all.  The  great  point  is  to  steer  clear  of  the  dilemma. 
To  adopt  Pope's  motto  on  poetry,  ^  drink  deep  or  taste  not,'  would, 
in  this  place,  be  plainly  nonsense  ^  because  those  who  have  drunk 
deeply  will  not  be  stud-grooms,  but  veterinary  surgeons.  It  is  very 
necessary  that  he  should  be  somewhat  of  a  vet,  as  the  earliest  simple 
remedy  for  many  ills  to  which  horseflesh  is  heir  might  save  a  long 
and  severe  illness  or  lameness.  These  remedies  he  should  be  capable 
of  applying.  And,  indeed,  as  wages  are  high,  and  the  consideration 
with  which  such  servants,  when  good,  are  always  regarded  is  great^  it 
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is  seldoin  that  the  stud-groom  of  a  large  establishment  has  not  some 
experience  of  these  things.  The  most  difficult  exercise  of  his  judg- 
ment will  be  to  detect  those  beginnings  of  evils  which  are  most 
easily  dealt  with ;  because  in  an  mverse  ratio  as  their  cure  is  easy 
their  detection  is  hard.  It  is  to  this  sort  of  knowledge,  or  the  want  trf 
it,,  that  gentlemen  are  indebted  for  the  proper  or  improper  use  of  hot, 
cold,  wet,  or  dry  bandages.  The  chances  are  that,  when  asked,  one 
uses  all  hot,  the  other  all  cold,  some  always  wet,  others  always  dry ; 
yet  we  need  not  say  that  there  is  as  much  discrimination  in  these 
matters  as  in  more  scientific  details,  and  that  upon  their  seasonable 
application  depends  a  rather  important  part  of  the  horse,  his  legs,  and 
the  preservation  of  them. 

As  your  stud-groom  is  not  going  to  ride  your  horses,  he  may  be 
more  particular  about  their  beauty  than  their  condition ;  bat  as  ytm 
are,  you  may  as  well  venture  to  expostulate  with  his  highness,  should 
this  latter  not  be  to  your  liking.  You  will  not  usually  find  them 
deficient  in  their  love  of  galloping.  It  is  a  mode  of  doing  in  a 
month  what  should  have  been  the  slow  process  of  several ;  but  as  it 
gives  ihem  more  time  to  themselves  to  adopt  the  former  method, 
you  must  not  be  surprised  at  their  doing  so.  Long  slow^  exercise  is 
a  fine  thing  for  a  horse,  but  a  disagreeable  thing  for  his  rider ;  how- 
ever, it  should  be  insisted  upon,  and  it  is  the  business  of  the  stud- 
froom  to.  see  that  it  is  done.  It  involves  work  on  the  part  of  the 
oys,  and  superintendence  on  the  part  of  the  groom,  while  the 
master  is  in  Scotland,  or  at  Homburg ;  but  it  should  not  be  the  less 
compulsory ;  and  the  proof  of  its  efficacy  should  be  the  condition 
of  the  horses  on  the  first  of  November.  It  is  not  an  easy  thing  to 
get  this  point  attended  to  by  a  swaggering  gentleman  who  likes  to 
take  his  ease  during  the  summer  months  in  his  own  inn  ;  but  if  it 
were  not  insisted  upon  in  kennel  stables,  as  It  is  impossible  to  save 
servants*  horses,  half  the  stud  would  be  dead  before  Christmas,  and 
the  other  half  lame.  A  great  many  men,  fair  judges  of  these  things, 
do  not  reflect  on,  or  do  not  know,  the  value  of  condition  beyond  the 
mere  ^ct  of  ^  pace.*  The  blows  and  falls  that  are  innocuous  to  a 
well-prepared  horse  are  deadly  enemies  to  a  horse  out  of  form ;  to 
say  nothing  of  the  fact  that  the  one  is  so  much  more  liable  to  accident 
than  the  other.  It  is  like  the  man  himself  in  condition  or  out  of  it. 
In  the  one  case  it  takes  the  blow  of  a  prizefighter  to  mark  him«  and 
in  the  second  he  cannot  cut  his  finger  without  fear  of  a  serious  Injury 
to  his  hand. 

One  other  little  matter  occurs  to  me  which  the  stud-groom  himself 
would  forgive  me,  perhaps,  for  leaving  out,  but  on  which,  injustice 
to  the  two  parties,  whose  positions  are  antagonistic  in  this  case,  I 
must  not  pmit  to  remark.  A  stud-groom  is  a  great  man  in  hts  own 
world,  and  it  is  well  he  should  be  so ;  a  small  ash  plant  is  seM6m  in 
better  hands.  But  how  far  better  than  precept  is  example  !  He  is 
also  a  servant ;  and  he  ought  to  be  a  working  servant.  It  is  justifiable 
that  he  pick  his  work ;  but  he  should  do  it,  whatever  it  is,  as  well  as 
superintend  the  rest.     A  fine  gentleman  in  service  is  thrown  away. 
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He  is  well  paid,  and, ha$^  perhaps,  on  the  whole,  about  as  pleasant  a 
life  of  it  as  anybody  in  .the  establishment,  not  excepting  his  own 
m^^et.  Monarch  he  Is  of  all  he  surveys,  in  some  sense.  He  is  a 
^oiall  king,  and  like  small  kings  much  given  to  grumbling.  He  has 
M^  tgp  i|:fqch  to  do,  plenty  to  eat  and  drink ;  good  clothing  and 
lodgii^  ^nd  a  troop  of  underlings  on  whom  to  let  loose  the  super- 
Bui<iies  pf  his  temper ;  always  a  most  inestimable  privilege  to  a  normal 
tynant*.  He  has  his  responsibilities,  which  weigh  heavily  upon  him, 
no  doubt ;  and  be  has  the  bother  and  trouble  of  looking  after  the 
atftblpmen  and  helpers  ;  but  he  ought  always  to  be  happy  in  reflecting 
that  his  master  has  the  bother  and  trouble  of  looking  after  him. 
Before  we  conclude  this  sketch  we  may  give  the  story  of  the  late 
Lord  St— — e's  stud-groom,  if  only  to  embalm  the  modest  expecta- 
tions of  .Lord  S himself  i  the  more  so,  as  we  can  vouch  for  its 

autbfenticity^ 

^  I  did  expect  him,*  said  his  lordship,  in  the  tones  which  are  well 
remembered  by  all  his  old  sporting  friends^  ^  to  have  sat  on  a  bucket 
'  and  d — d  the  other  fellows,  but  ne  wouldn't  even  do  that* 

Wx  have  but  to  add  to  this  an  important  part  of  the  subject :  how 
.  much  a  year  the  amateur  will  have  to  pay  for  his  whistle.  We  will 
endjeavour  tp,  show  this,  for  it  is  one  of  those  whistles  that  he  must 
blow  f  always  premising  that  a  stud-groom's  wages  vary  with  circum- 
stances as  hi^  own  conscience,  or  capacity,  the  extent  of  the  esta- 
blishment, the  prospect  of  perquisites,  and  other  matters  which  differ 
almost  with  the  county  in  which  a  man  lives.  He  gets  more  than 
the  curate^,  because  he  will  tell  you  he  could  do  the  curate's  work 
better  than  the  curate  could  do  his.  The  absolute  wages  are  from 
80/.. ;o  loolp  per  annum  in  large  establishments.  Lodging,  frequently 
with  coals  and  candles,  is  found.  They  pay  their  own  bills,  as  it  is 
palled,  ^d.  th^ir  *  pocket-money '  will  be  about  2  J  per  cent,  on  the 
amount.  In,  case  .of  a  very  large  establishment,  and  where  there  is  a 
.great  object. in  getting  the  business,  this  percentage  is  increased  ;  but 
w^.give  here,  for  information,  the  average  rate  in  kennel  or  hunting 
esta^ijUsbments  of  fair  position.  Another  prolific  source  of  revenue 
is  the  borse-p:iarket.  The  stud-groom  draws  the  dealer  for  about  3/. 
gfx  horse  p.  son^etinjic^,  but  more  rarely  for  5/.,  and  coachhorses  in 
^London^.^old  by  the  ^guineas,  pay  the  shillings  to  the  coachrnan  ; 
)irhil,e  ib^  job  horses,  he  gets  5/.  ^he  pair. 

.  TQ.bear  spme  people  talk  of  such  matters,  you  would  imagine  that 
the  tradesmen  and  dealers  were  far  more  liberal  upon  these  occasions. 
Xhf^t  iji;,friequently  Ijcads  to  dishonesty  in  petty  household  matters  we 
ar^  capable  of  believing »  but  the  stud-groom  is,  in  most  places,  as 
-  i^iich  accustomed  to  consider  these  perquisites  as  part  of  his  wages, 
j^  tbp  jate^John  Collins  was  alive  to  the  necessity  of  calculating 
Bfoipiscuous  half-crowns  in  the  advantages  of  Limmer's  Hotel. 

'  I'.if':  .' 

•'^•r"'..r    .       ;  ;  ,  .     . 
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Notwithstanding  the  patronage  afforded  it  by  Royalty,  no  sport 
has  come  in  for  so  much  ridicule  as  stag-hunting.  ^  The  cart  and 
*  calf  business/  '  Catching  one's  own  again/  and  several  other 
choice  epithets  have  been  conferred  on  it,  which  perhaps  taken  for 
all  in  all  are  somewhat  deserved.  Turning  a  deer  out  of  a  cart, 
giving  a  certain  law  and  then  laying  on  the  hounds  to  chase  him  for 
a  time  ;  again  stopping  them,  to  allow  the  quarry  to  get  ahead,  and 
repeating  this  process  over  and  over  again,  is  a  somewhat  tame 
amusement,  though  it  has  the  merit  of  insuring  a  gallop  to  those 
who  come  out  for  that  and  that  alone.  It  would  be  a  great  boon 
if  those  who  value  only  the  riding  part  of  the  chase  would  stick  *to  the 
staggers,  and  eschew  the  more  legitimate  sport  Unfortunately,  even 
they,  except  a  very  small  minority,  do  not  care  for  it,  and  prefer  a 
quick  thing  from  a  gorse  cover  to  three  hours  from  a  cart  with  ten 
minute  intervals  in  lieu  of  checks.  I  much  doubt  if  all  Whyte 
Melville's  ringing  verse  (and  he  has  sung  its  praises  with  a  force 
that  would  Hit  one's  hat  off)  will  gain  many  disciples  for  modern 
stag-hunting. 

fiut,  thank  goodness,  the  old  chase  in  which  our  ancestors  took 
so  much  delight  still  exists  for  us  in  its  purity,  and  we  may  yet 
hunt  the  wild  red  deer,  as  they  did  of  yore,  unconscious  of  cart  or 
paddock.  Roused  fresh  from  his  lair  of  fern  and  heather,  we  may 
still  see  him  if  we  are  lucky,  and  do  not  mind  working  with  the 
tufters,  realise  Sir  W.  Scott's  beautiful  description  in  the  *  Lady  of 
'  the  Lake  /  still  breathe  our  horses  over  a  country  little  less  wild 
than  that  which  brought  to  grief  the  steed  of  the  Royal  James.  The 
time  is  long  past  when  the  bow  twanged  in  merry  Sherwood,  and, 
save  in  parks  and  preserves,  for  more  than  a  century  the  wild  deer 
has  been  a  thing  unknown  throughout  the  greater  part  of  England. 
During  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne,  we  read  they  were  plentiful  on 
the  hills  of  Hants,  Wilts,  and  Somerset  >  and^  a  large  herd  was  col- 
lected on  Woolmer  Forest  in  the  former  county  for  her  to  see.  Old 
men  can  almost  remember  them  on  Waltham  Chase,  where  the 
celebrated  ^  Blacks '  were  so  notorious  for  deer  stealing ;  and  it  is 
only  within  about  a  quarter  of  a  century  that  they  were  extermi- 
nated in  the  Forest  of  Dean.  Many  years  since  that,  a  few  still 
inhabited  the  New  Forest  of  Hampshire,  but  now  they  are  only  to 
be  found  in  the  wilds  of  Somerset  and  Devon.  Here,  from  time 
immemorial,  the  sport  of  stag-hunting  has  been  kept  up ;  and 
though  a  few  years  ago  it  was  confidently  predicted  that  the  last 
antler  would  soon  be  seen,  and  horn  and  hound  silenced  in  these 
wilds,  such,  fortunately,  is  not  the  case,  and  at  the  present  time 
both  the  deer  and  the  sport  are  more  flourishing  than  ever.  The 
inclosure  of  Exmoor  Forest,  and  dividing  it  into  farms,  threatened  to 
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be  a  sad  blow,  and  if  my  information  is  correct  the  deer  have 
never  taken  quite  so  kindly  to  it  since.  Still  some  are  there,  and 
many  a  good  gallop  is  every  autumn  afforded  over  its  wild  heaths. 
Cloutsham,  the  property  of  Sir  Thomas  A^kland,  who  is  a  good  and 
true  friend  to  the  sport,  is  now  the  great  stronghold,  and  amidst  its 
beautiful  woodland  glades  under  the  crest  of  Dunkery  Beacon,  is 
the  home  of  the  largest  herd,  offshoots  from  which  now  extend  as 
far  as  Eggesford,  where  Lord  Portsmouth  has  given  the  wanderers 
shelter.  A  small  herd  has  also  established  itself  in  the  Quantock 
Hilts,  affording  a  few  meets  during  the  season.  It  is  almost  im- 
possible that  deer  could  be  preserved  in  any  other  part  of  the  country 
as  they  are  here,  for  they  no  doubt  offer  great  temptations  to  the 
lawless,  and  I  fear  at  times  try  the  farmers  patience  by  interfering 
with  his  crops.  But  in  this  part  the  love  of  stag-hunting  seems 
inherent  in  all  classes.  Moreover,  both  tenants  and  labourers  know 
that  the  hearty  goodwill  of  their  landlords  is  with  the  deer  ^  and  Mr« 
Bissit  is  so  popular  that  all  feel  pleasure  in  showing  him  sport.  The 
venison  feast  that  usually  takes  place  in  the  neighbourhood  when  a 
stag  is  killed  proves  a  great  healer  of  grievances,  and  after  bread  has 
been  broken,  and  the  loving  cup  passed  round,  the  memory  of  any 
ravage  amongst  the  turnips  becomes  very  faint  indeed.  6ut  it  is 
time  r  left  off  generalizing,  and  conducted  my  reader,  should  he  have 
patience  to  follow  me  so  far,  to  the  famed  meet  at  Cloutsham, 
where,  if  the  day  be  wet,  as  in  all  probability  it  will  be,  he  had  best 
stable  his  horse,  and  enter  the  quaint  old  farmhouse,  in  which  he 
will  find  the  hospitality  of  the  country  awaiting  him — bread,  cheese, 
and  cider,  which  latter  I  counsel  him  to  eschew  if  he  values  his  cha- 
racter for  sobriety.  Let  us  rather,  as  ours  is  a  fancy  meet,  leave  out 
the  rain,  and  following  a  carriage  full  of  fair  faces,  adjourn  to  the 
meadow  beyond.  Here  we  shall  find  conveyances  of  all  descriptions 
assembled,  from  the  well-horsed  break  to  the  country  cart,  each  bear- 
ing its  load  of  Somersetshire  beauty. 

Well  may  they  make  a  meet  of  the  hounds  an  excuse  for  visiting 
such  a  lovely  spot.  Before  us  lie  heath,  wood,  hill,  and  rock,  the 
coombe  sides  variegated  with  every  hue  that  autumn  lends  to  the 
foliage,  while  peeping  out  like  a  d}amond  surrounded  by  emeralds, 
between  the  wooded  hills  lies  Porlock  Bay,  gleaming  in  the  sunshine  j 
beyond  a  stray  sail  or  two  may  be  detected  navigating  the  Bristol 
Channel,  and  far  in  the  background  are  the  hills  of  Wales.  Mean- 
while other  cares  usurp  the  attention  of  those  present.  Hampers  are 
unpacked,  cloths  spread  on  the  green  sward,  shawls  shaken  into 
comfortable  seats  around  them,  and  the  meadow  resolves  itself  into  a 
universal  picnic.  Unfortunate  indeed  you  will  be  if  some  one  does 
nor  hold  out  the  hand  of  fellowship  and  ask  you  to  join  in  the  fes- 
tivity. But  linger  not  over  the  feast,  rather  follow  the  wild  track 
away  down  Cloutsham  Ball,  and  notice  the  beauties  which  Nature 
has  so  lavishly  strewed  around. 

A$  you  pass  the  meadow  gate  into  the  common  beyond,  three  fair 
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girls  on  the  bank,  watching  intently  for  the  first  indications  of  a  find, 
will  attract  your  attention.  Mark  them  well,  for  wherever  the  kill 
takes  place,  far  or  near,  should  you  have  the  luck  to  be  up  you  will  see 
them  there  also.  Now  let  us  away  down  the  Ball  between  the  sturdy 
oaks  whose  branches  almost  brush  the  heads  of  those  who  ride 
beneath  them.  As  we  get  lower  down  you  begin  to  appreciate  the 
extent  of  these  woodlands,  which  from  the  high  ground  looked  a 
mere  ravine,  but  now  disclose  themselves  as  of  great  extent.  We 
will  take  our  stand  at  this  open  spot ;  the  rugged  slippery  path  before 
us  leads  to  Horner  Green,  perhaps  the  loveliest  of  all  these  lovely 
glades,  though  the  descent  to  it, from  here  is  anything  but  pleasant. 
On  our  left  is  Horner  Wood,  dark  and  lonesome,  fit  harbour  for  the 
mighty  deer.  A  cheer  comes  from  its  deep  recesses  :  it  is  Babbage 
at  work  with  the  *  tufters  ;'  see  how  his  bit  of  pink  gleams  out  and 
with  the  grey  on  which  he  is  riding  lends  colour  to  the  scene  as 
he  crosses  the  narrow  opening  between  the  trees !  All,  save  his 
cheer  and  the  babbling  stream,  that,  unseen,  courses  down  the  valley, 
is  silent  as  the  grave.  In  that  hollow  is  a  curious  old  building  called 
the  Pigs'  House,  which  probably  takes  its  title  from  the  times  of  our 
Saxon  forefathers,  when  a  thane's  wealth  lay  in  his  herds  of  swine. 
Hark !  there  is  a  note — another  and  another.  Let  us  get  on  the 
higher  ground  and  see  what's  moving.  All  the  tufters  are  at  work, 
and  as  we  join  the  party  above,  some  one  with  a  glass  has  just  viewed 
a  deer  up  the  ascent  to  the  right  of  the  Ball,  but  cannot  make 
out  what  it  is.  There  go  the  tufters  ;  they  are  easily  seen,  though 
the  deer  was  scarcely  to  be  distinguished  from  the  heath.  The  next 
instant  a  man  on  a  grey  horse  has  headed  them,  and  ere  long  Arthur 
joins  him.  Froude  Bellew,  one  of  the  keenest  stag-hunters  out, 
saw  it  was  a  young  male  deer,  and  at  once  got  to  their  heads ;  he 
has  ere  now  taken  Babbage's  horn,  when  the  latter  was  unable  to  act, 
and  brilliantly  supplied  his  place.  Once  more  an  interval  of  silence 
ere  the  deep  notes  of  the  hounds  are  heard.  At  length  they 
come  from  the  depths  of  Horner  Wood,  and  as  we  retrace  our  steps 
through  the  pasture  all  is  excitement.  Mr.  Russell  is  pointing  out 
to  the  Miss  Taylors  some  object  on  the  opposite  hill,  seen  too  indis- 
tinctly for  even  the  keenest  eye  to  determine  whether  it  be  the  deer 
or  not.  Mr.  Somerset  is  stedfastly  regarding  the  same  from  the 
back  of  his  neat  chesnut ;  and  Mr.  Dene,  thinking  it  is  a  find,  gets 
into  the  saddle  of  the  bloodlike,  though  irritable  bay.  Will  he  break 
over  Dunkery  for  Cutcombe,  or  take  a  line  for  the  Mon  ?  Quite 
uncertain ;  but  here,  we  are  right  in  either  case.  The  blast  of  a 
horn  comes  down  from  the  direction  of  Stoke  Pero.  *  That's  the 
^  Master,'  says  Mr.  Joyce ;  and  at  the  same  time  Mr.  Snow  puts  his 
bay  cob  in  motion  and  trots  away  in  the  direction  of  the  sound.  *  An 
^  old  deer  with  all  his  *'  rights," '  says  Babbage,  coming  in  hot  haste 
for  the  second  horses  and  the  pack.  Meanwhile  the  Master  and 
Mr.  Bellew  have  got  the  tufters  together,  with  the  exception  of 
Lioness,  who  has  gone  away  alone  with  a  hind.    Trotting  up  the 
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lane  and  out  on  to  the  moor  we  come  upon  the  little  group  of 
hounds,  horses,  and  men,  waiting  the  advent  of  the  pack,  which  is 
not  long  delayed ;  for,  having  exchanged  his  grey  for  a  compact 
chesnut,  Babbage  is  soon  on  the  spot.  The  hounds  need  no  en« 
couragement  to  take  up  the  line,  but  dropping  their  sterns  with 
scarce  a  murmur  are  away*  Over  the  heath  and  down  into  the 
covept  above  Stoke  Pero  they  sweep,  while  the  horsemen  race 
along  the  high  ground  on  the  left  for  the  head  of  the  coombe.  No 
time  to  lose  now,  for  a  deep  gully  has  to  be  passed,  and  the  fore- 
most of  them,  scarcely  emerges  from  it  on  to  the  level  heath  ere 
the  leading  hounds  rise  the  brow  some  five  hundred  yards  to  his 
rights  But  the  going  is  'good,  and  the  ground  SQmewhat  on  the 
descent,  so  the  larger  portion  contrive  still  to  hold  a  respectable 
place.  Down  the  incline  they  press,  and  see  the  deer  clean  cut  and 
distinct  against  the  sky  line  on  Oare  Common,  while  each  takes  a 
pull  as  he  remembers  the  ascent  they  must  climb  to  gain  it.  As 
they  scramble  down  for  the  stream  'm  the  bottom  the  leading  hound 
has  already  gained,  and  is  racing  across  the  plateau  of  Nutskeli 
brake,  an  old  encampment,  said  to  have  belonged  to  the  Romans, 
but  more  probably  the  fortified  outpost  of  some  British  tribe. 
There  is  nothing  now  to  stop  them  ere  Badgewarthy  is  reached^  and 
Ittcky  he  who  can  get  up  the  ascent  within  sight  of  the  pack.  A 
moment's  respite^  and  we  are  a^n  sailing  away  over  capital  going  ^ 
our  nags,  having  second  wind,  are  improving  at  every  stride ;  a  long 
stretch  of  moorland  is  before  us,  and  we  have  time  for  the  moment 
to  look  about.  Two  long  lines  of  horsemen  are  streaming  away,  one 
to  the  right,  the  other  the  left  of  the  pack.  Mr.  Knight,  of  Simons' 
Bath,  heads  the  latter  division,  and  having  been  thrown  out  by  a  bog 
at  the  start  is  now  riding  a  point  ibr  Badgeworthy.  With  the  others 
are  Mr.  Bellew,  Arthur  the  whip,  Mr.  Dencj  and  a  tremendous  fol* 
lowing.  But  at  this  pace  the  level  heath  must  soon  be  pajssed,  and 
when  we  come  to  a  coombe,  the  way  the  Master  sends  Sun- 
beam along  to  the  front  is  a  caution  to  all  those,  heavy  or  light, 
who  fiuicy  themselves  down  hill.  What  of  the  bounds  all  this 
time  ?  Why  we  see  very  little  save  their  sterns,  for  the  scent  is 
breast  high  and  they  have  nothing  to  do  but  race.  Still  worse 
appears  our  chance  as  thev  fling  over  the  next  ascent,  where  many 
are  fain  to  ease  their  sobbmg  steeds  by  throwing  themselves  off  and 
running  up.  Meanwhile  others  make  a  detour  round  the  shoulder  of 
the  hill  and  meet  the  pack  as  they  rattle  down  to  Badgeworthy 
Water.  Again  is  the  deer  viewed  across  the  moor  by  the  horsemen 
going  very  like  a  beaten  one,  and  the  pack  race  still  more  deter- 
minedly. Wild  stretches  of  moorland  are  passed,  with  nothing  save 
a  boundary  fence  every  few  miles  to  throw  a  horse  out  of  his  stride ; 
true,  a  bog  now  and  again  has  to  be  passed,  but  they  are  tolerably 
firm,  and  with  care  no  danger  need  be  feared.  There  is  a  strange  sense 
of  Uberty  in  galloping  over  these  wild  moorland  plains,  such  as  nothing 
else  can  give.  The  black  game  rising  round  us  at  cv^ry  stride,  not 
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a  vestige  of  cultivation  visible,  not  a  house  within  miles  or  a  man  to 
be  seen !  Occasionally,  as  some  rocky  gorge  is  passed,  grand  in 
its  very  barrenness,  a  solitary  heron  sails  noiselessly  away  from  the 
splashing,  brawling  stream,  chafing  its  way  between  the  wild  hill- 
sides. Return  we  to  the  pack,  still  racing  onward,  while  our  labour- 
ing horses  essay  to  live  with  them  in  vain ;  and  looking  back,  we  see 
a  lengthening  tail  across  the  moor  behind.  The  leaders  have  long 
been  lost  to  view,  and  now  the  tail  hounds  are  gradually  fading  from 
our  sight — when  lo  !  as  we  pass  the  crest  of  a  hill,  hr  below  us  in 
the  vale  is  the  death  scene  being  enacted.  Yes,  the  gallant  stag  has 
run  his  last :  even  now  the  knife  has  pierced  his  throat,  and  his  full- 
tined  head  is  destined  to  grace  the  already  fine  collection  of  the 
Master.  His  condition  has  proved  his  enemy,  and,  good  run  as  he 
has  shown  us,  had  he  weighed  less  he  would  have  gone  farther— 
who  knows  ?  perhaps  have  reached  the  sea  for  which  he  was  so 
gallantly  making,  or  have  fairly  run  hounds  and  horses  to  a  standstill. 
As  it  is,  all  have  had  enough,  and  with  the  who-owhoop  we  will  turn 
our  horses'  heads  for  home ;  declaring  at  the  same  time,  despite  the 
sneers  of  those  writers  who  condemn  the  cruelty  of  the  sport,  with- 
out having  one  single  feet  on  which  to  found  their  aspersions,  that 
the  wild  stag-hunting  of  Somerset  and  Devon  is  one  of  the  noblest 
and  best  sports  left  to  us.  Why  should  deer-hunting  be  attacked  be- 
cause one  stag  by  accident  broke  his  leg  on  the  clifFs,  and  through 
darkness  could  not  be  secured  by  boats  ?  Did  the  same  writers  decry 
racing  when  Fitzroy  snapped  his  leg  on  the  flat  ?  or  do  they  set  up 
a  whine  over  every  fox  that  is  caught  in  a  trap,  and  gets  away  with 
the  loss  of  a  pad  ?  Had  they  known  what  trouble  these  hounds 
give  a  four-legged  stag  to  escape  them,  they  would  never  have 
asserted  that  a  three-legged  one  was  hunted  all  through  Exmoor. 
A  stag  with  a  broken  leg,  indeed  I  he  would  not  stand  so  long  before 
them  as  these  scribblers  would  take  in  deciding  whether  to  attack 
pasty  or  haunch,  were  both  placed  before  them.  Let  them  be  advised, 
and  next  autumn  go  to  the  Wild  West ;  there  they  will  see  that 
the  stag-hunter,  even  at  the  risk  of  a  day's  sport,  spares  the  weak 
and  feeble,  again  and  again  stopping  the  tufters  until  a  warranuble 
deer  be  found — such  alone  he  pursues  and,  if  possible,  kills.  Let 
them,  I  say,  do  this,  and,  if  they  be  not  smothered  in  an  Exmoor 
bog,  ihcy  will  return  wiser  if  not  better  men. 

N. 
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THE   SCHOOL   AVERAGES. 


We  publish  such  of  the  School  Averages  as  have  at  present  reached  us. 
They  are  those  of  Eton^  Harrow,  Cheltenham,  { Westminster,  and 
the  Charterhouse.  They  speak  for  themselves,  and  require  but  little 
comment.  Mr.  Ottaway*s  average  of  75  per  innings  stands  pre-emi- 
nent above  all  the  others.  It  is  the  more  noticeable,  on  account  of 
the  small  number  of  matches  played  at  Eton  and  Harrow  compared 
with  other  schools.  Mr.  Ottaway,  for  instance,  only  played  eight 
innings  for  Eton,  while  Mr.  Strachan  played  forty-three  for  Chel- 
tenham. There  must  be  lots  of  cricket  indeed  at  Cheltenham. 
The  Harrow  batting  averages  show  a  considerable  falling-oiF,  no 
fewer  than  six  out  of  the  eleven  failing  to  obtain  even  a  double- 
iigure  average.  The  event  of  the  season  was  of  course  the  decisive 
and  wholly  unexpected  defeat  of  Harrow  by  Eton,  a  defeat  attribu- 
table to  the  masterly  play  of  Mr.  Ottaway,  as  well  as  to  the  deter- 
mination of  the  £ton  eleven  generally  to  take  a  leaf  out  of  their 
opponents'  book.  Harrow  was  beaten,  in  fact,  with  its  own  weapons, 
but,  though  beaten,  it  may  pride  itself  on  having  shown  Eton  the 
way  to  win,  and  made  it  change  its  traditional  tactics.  We  trust  to 
receive  the  remaining  averages  in  time  for  our  December  Number  i 
otherwise  it  will  be  impossible  to  insert  them. 

The  Batting  Averages  of  the  Eton  Eleven. 


Naxbs.  < 


,  W.  C.  Higgins 
C.  J.  Ottaway 
Hon.  G.  Harris 
J.  Maude    .     . 
S.  E.  Butler     . 

(^  6.  H.  Longman 
A.  Tabor   .    . 
F.  W.  Rhodes 
F.  Pickering    . 
J.  P.  Rodger   . 
Lord  Clifton    . 


Tnnincni 

Total  No. 
of  RmM. 

Times 
not  oat. 

GreatMt 
Score. 

"Har' 

7 
8 

165 
602 

3 

50» 

113* 

10 

176 

61 

7 

65 

T 

^5* 

9 
10 

120 
176 

I 

2 

37* 
46 

12 

221 

2 

59* 

12 

135 

2 

28 

IZ 

186 

2 

43 

7 

178 

3 

4» 

7 

41 

" 

16 

rAven^e.' 

23-3 

75"a 
17*6 
92 
I3'3 
I7'6 
i8's 
II-3 
i6'io 

a5'3 
5-6 


*  Signifies  '  not  oat,' 

Analysis  of  the  Bowling.. 


• 

« 

Naxbi 

Ballk 

Bona. 

Maideoa. 

Wickets. 

Wides. 

Rana  per 

No  Balls. 

Wicket 

S.  E.  Butler 

1168 

405 

127 

41 

—m 

9*36 

W.C.  Higgins  .... 

746 

401 

43 

3+ 



16-17 

J.  Maude 

564 

197 

63 

14 

I 

14- 1 

Lord  Clifton 

350 

III 

32 

8 

8 

137 

Hon.  G.  Harris  .... 

76 

37 

6 

3 

^■^" 
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The  Habrow  School  Batting  Averages. 

Naxeb. 


C.  W.  Walker  . 
W.  P.  Crake.    . 

F.  A.  Currie  .  . 
A.  J.  Begbie .  . 
S.  W.  Gore  .  , 
A.  A.  Apcar  .  . 
W.  Law  .  .  . 
E.  Baily    .    .    . 

G.  Macan .    . 
W.  E.  Openshaw 
C.  T.  Giles    .    . 


Bxaoa. 

Innlngt. 

Timet 

DOtODt 

Largest 
Score. 

Arenge. 

435 

19 

9 

57* 

22*T7 

a68 

21 



60 

I2*l6 

2IO 

20 

I 

57* 

lO'IO 

171 

16 

S 

26 

10*11 

325 

16 

2 

91' 

20-5 

180 

19 



36 

99 

93 

15 

I 

1+ 

6-2 

86 

13 

2 

33 

6-8 

75 

12 

3 

20 

6-3 

79 

12 

3 

17 

6-7 

29 

10 

3 

»3 

2'9 

*  Not  out. 
The  Harrow  School  Bowling  Averages. 


Names. 


C.  W.  Walker 
C.  T.  Gaes      . 
G.  Macan   .    . 
S.  W.  Gore 
W.  Law.    .    . 


1639 
1496 

330 
203 

464 


No 
BalU. 


Wldet. 


4 

2 

a 


BfaldeDS. 


107 
128 

36 
15 
40 


RUDSb 


Wicketf. 


528 

455 
132 

81 

144 


60 

41 
10 

6 

7 


A^wge 
Rnna  per 
Wicket.' 


8-48 

II-4 
13a 
133 

20'4 


Cheltenham  Batting  Averages. 


Nunet. 


T.  Wise  .     . 
G.  N.  Wyatt 
G.  Strachan  . 
A.  C.  Bradley 
A.  T.  Myers 
G.  E.  Hare  . 
H.  Mellor      . 
A.  Guthrie  . 
A.  J.  Loudon 
F.  A.  Carter 
C.  K.  Wood 


ToUl 
Uoni. 


Matches. 


923 
406 
696 

591 

448 
301 

331 
343 
179 
363 

54 


31 

14 
30 

»7 
38 

31 

19 
33 

»9 
27 
21 


Innings. 


Times 
not  oat 


35 
18 

43 
38 
36 
30 

»3 
39 

24 
37 
21 


5 

I 

3 
2 

4 

2 
2 
3 

3 
II 


Most 

Most 

Least 

In  an 

ins 

in  an 

Innings. 

Matrh. 

Innings. 

144 

14* 

— 

85 

85 

— 

107 

107 

— 

63 

69 

— 

46 

60 

— 

30 

34 

— 

23 

38 

— 

30* 

3a 

— • 

35 

35 

— 

33 

36 

— 

7 

II 

Avenge 


—  3633 

33'IO 
168 
15*21 
I2'l6 
10*  I 

9>4 
8*11 
7-ix 

7*4 
3*12 


♦  Not  out 
Cheltenham  Bowling  Averages. 


Average' 

No 

Averap 

Names. 

Innings. 

Balls. 

Maidens. 

Runs. 

Wickets. 

Rons  per  liWIdcs. 

Balls 

Wickets 

3044 

1096 

Wicket , 

per  Innings 

G.  Strachan  • 

33 

386 

120 

9-16 

2 

3*H 

C.  K,  Wood . 

23 

1787 

151 

690 

69 

10        i 

5 



3 

F.  A.  Carter  . 

30 

3046 

199 

797 

65 

13*I7f 

19 

2 

»'5 

A.  J.  Loudon. 

14 

II06 

133 

329 

28 

ii'ai' 

10 

I 

3 

•G.  N.  Wyatt 

6 

224 

30 

106 

9 

ii'7  • 

3 

• 

^■^ 

i'3 

*  This  gentleman  was  prevented  from  bowling  after  the  first  three  or 
four  matches  by  a  severe  accident  to  his  knee. 
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Batting  Averaqes  of  the  Westminster  School. 


269 


Nasies. 


'-"'""^'nSru 


H.  G.  Barron . 
R.  Curtets  .    . 
T.Wakdcy   . 
£.  A.  Northcote. 
F.  N.  Saunders 
B.  Eddis    .     . 
H.  Wacc    .     . 
H.  £.  Rawson 
R.  W.  Vidal   . 
£.  G.  Saunders 
H.  B.  Dixon  . 
A.  £.  Northcote 
W.  S.  Ranson 


Most 

in  an 
Iiining4. 


Total 
Kaiia. 


Average ' 
Run*  pit 


1  18 

I 

75 

478 

28yV 

18 

— 

47 

151 

13  i 

19 

I 

36 

265 

Hi 

ft 

10 

I 

41 

172 

19^: 

3 

— 

36 

7> 

24 

6 

— 

*4 

35 

^t 

16 

— 

12 

94 

5i 

19 

41 

282 

16 

17 
10 

75 
35 

210 
no 

16A 
13I 

XI 

31 

119 

14* 

8 

55* 

124 

2o4 

8 

" 

15 

46 

si 

♦  Not  out 


The  Charterhouse  School  Batting  Averages. 


Namul 

M^^Hfft. 

Innlqga, 

Rods. 

Mort 

loan 
InnliieB. 

Mort 

in  a 

r  Times 

Match. 

not  out 

C.  E.  B.  Nepean   .    .    . 

17 

18 

708 

99* 

99* 

5 

39-6 

G.  A  Bushnell 

I 

> 

17 

22 

339 

83 

94 

3 

I5'9 

W.  S.  Hulton  .     . 

16 

17 

200 

27 

34 

3 

Ii'i3 

W.  L.  Kirby    .     . 

16 

23 

252 

27 

37            I 

10*22 

T.  Coombs  .     .     . 

17 

23 

247 

24 

41 

3 

io'i7 

H.  V.  B.  Smith     . 

15 

16 

173 

41 

41 

2 

10*13 

H.  S.  King  .     .     . 

17 

22 

231 

25 

42 

I 

lO'lI 

A.  R.  C.  Council  . 

15 

18 

167 

30* 

30* 

2 

9-5 

P.  G.  In^lis .    .    , 

16 

22 

186 

25 

38 

— 

8*10 

R.  Dunn .... 

17 

22 

169 

25 

35 

I 

7-15 

J.  F,  Russell      .    . 

10 

12 

84 

26 

26            I 

r 

7 

*  Not  out. 


The  Charterhouse  School  Bowling  Averages. 


NAm. 


R.  Dunn  .  .  . 
W.  L.  Kirling  . 
G.  A.  Bushnell  . 
C.  £.  B.  Nepean 
H.  S.  King  .  . 
F.  G.  IngRs  .     . 


Ion!ng&. 

OrerB. 

Maldaoa. 

Rons. 

Wickets. 

28 

437 

188 

800 

140 

23 

344 

100 

639 

82 

21 

202 

46 

485 

75 

14 

140 

34 

3" 

45 

15 

176 

60 

380 

40 

8 

84 

14 

226 

*3 

Wickets 

per 
Innings. 

5 

3*13 

3*12 

3*3 

2'10 

2-7 
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The  Invoick.— October  Observations. 

OCTOBER  is  one  of  the  mo8t  conspicuous  months  in  the  Sportsman's 
calendar ;  as  it  is  fraught  with  many  important  proceedings.  For  to  the 
Racing  Man  it  brings  before  him  the  two  great  Autumn  Handicaps — the 
Cesarewitch  and  Cambridgeshire^  on  which  his  affections  are  so  deeply  cast. 
To  the  Hunting  Man  it  heralds  the  fall  of  the  leaf,  and  a  consequent  approach  of 
the  enjoyment  of  that  <  Noble  Science '  in  which  he  takes  so  much  delight.  To 
the  Game  Preserver  it  brings  the  pheasant  within  reach  of  his  gun-barrel,  which 
has  hitherto  been  confined  solely  to  the  destruction  of  the  hare  and  the  par- 
tridge. Consequently,  most  classes  of  persons  who  are  interested  in  our  Sports  and 
Pastimes  are  provided  with  ample  opportunities  of  pursuing  their  favourite 
recreation. 

Generally  speaking,  the  month  has  passed  oS  without  any  sensation,  and  the 
death  of  the  Earl  of  Derby  may  be  said  to  have  been  the  chief  event.  Seldom 
has  the  death  of  a  Statesman  created  so  great  a  feeling  of  regret  throughout 
the  country.  Politicians  of  all  classes,  with  the  solitary  exception  of  the  Hyde- 
Parkers,  have  all  of  them  been  constrained  to  admit  that  in  him  we  have  lost  a 
real  Statesman,  who  are  not  so  plentiful  in  their  species  that  we  can  afford  to 
miss  a  single  member  off  the  muster  roll.  Brave  as  a  lion,  yet  playful  as  a 
child,  no  subject  was  too  great  or  too  trivial  for  his  intellect  to  grasp,  which  may 
be  likened  to  the  trunk  of  an  elephant,  which  could  grasp  any  object  from  a 
tree  to  a  toothpick.  Although  virtuaJJv  retired  from  the  Sporting  World  for 
some  years,  yet  his  career  on  the  Turf  was  a  brilliant,  besides  a  highly- 
remunerative  one,  as  it  has  been  computed  that  he  won  upwards  of  one 
hundred  thousand  pounds  in  stakes.  This  was  accomplished  mainly  by  the  aid 
he  received  in  the  management  of  his  stud  by  John  Scott,  who  for  many  years 
had  the  sole  control  of  it.  But  great  as  Lord  Derby's  success  was  on  the 
green  sward,  he  never  accomplished  the  grand  object  ot  his  ambition,  namely, 
the  Derby  or  a  Sellinger,  both  of  which  prizes  confer,  as  it  were,  upon 
the  owners  of  the  winner,  a  sort  of  hereditary  peerage  on  the  Turf ;  he  was 
doomed  to  endure  the  fate  of  Tantalus,  as  the  records  of  his  racing  career  testify. 
To  his  jockeys  he  was  very  liberal,  yet  at  the  same  time  he  paid  them  highly  for 
their  services,  he  never  lavished  upon  them  those  ridiculous  sums  which  were  cha- 
racteristic afterwards  of  the  late  Marquis  of  Hastings.  And  it  is  impossible  not  to 
admire  the  style  in  which  he  raced,  which  was  that  becoming  a  Nobleman  of  his 
order.  He  flew  at  high  game,  and  wholly  eschewed  the  small  plates  and  chicken 
sweepstakes  which  some  of  his  class  appear  delighted  to  secure.  His  honour 
was  unimpeachable ;  and  not  a  member  of  the  House  of  Lords  or  Commons 
would  ever  have  dared  to  approach  him  with  the  proposition,  either  to  shunt  a 
horse  for  another,  in  which  the  tempter  was  pecuniarily  interested,  for  his  eagle 
eye  would  have  looked  him  into  the  next  week,  and  he  would  have  received  an 
answer,  from  the  effects  of  which  he  would  not  easily  have  recovered.  As  a 
racing  politician  he  sat  on  the  other  side  of  the  benches,  it  may  be  said,  to 
Admiral  Rous,  and  not  unfrequently  was  a  vigorous  opponent  to  the  measures  of 
the  Senior  Steward  of  the  Jockey  Club,  who  is  generally  supposed  to  lean  more 
to  the  Ring,'than  to  his  own  order.  The  retirement  of  Lord  Derby  from  the 
Turf  inflicted  on  that  Institution  a  blow  from  which  it  has  never  recovered ; 
for,  while  he  was  in  its  Council,  the  public  had  a  guarantee  that  his  noble  intel- 
lect was  always  devoted  to  the  preservation  of  its  interest  and  maintenance  of  its 
honour ;  and  he  had,  it  may  be  said,  as  devoted  a  band  of  followers  in  the 


1869.]  *  OUR   VAN.*  271 

Jockey  Club  as  he  had  in  his  Cabinets  and  both  Houses  of  the  Legislature ;  and 
that  the  interest  he  took  in  racing  matters  was  not  ephemeral  or  ceased  when  be 
declined  his   recent  letter  to  Sir  Joseph   Hawley  on    the    Two-year   Old 

Ssstion  will  show.  Partial  as  Lord  Derby  was  to  sport  of  every  description^  he 
/  retired  from  the  Turf  when  he  found  that  he  could  not  race  as  lx;came  a 
Nobleman,  as  he  found  he  must  lend  the  high  sanction  of  his  name  to  practices, 
which,  although  adopted  with  impunity  by  several  of  his  equals,  appeared  to  him 
to  be  of  a  questionable  nature  ;  and,  while  the  English  Turf  continues  in  exist- 
ence, the  late  Lord  Derby  will  always  be  considered  one  of  the  greatest  orna- 
ments that  ever  figured  upon  it,  and  he  will  be  held  in  the  highest  admiration 
by  every  lover  of  honest  racing. 

The  transition  from  Doncaster  to  Newmarket  was  hardly  to  the  advantage 
of  the  latter.  True,  the  old  Northern  gathering  exhibited  some  shortcomings- 
inherent  in  most  human  undertakings,  from  a  Social  Science  Congress  to  a 
West  Drayton  Autumn — but  they  were  mere  specks  on  the  sun  compared  with 
the  blots  of  the  First  October.  Fortunately  the  meeting  only  lasted  four  days, 
and  the  weather  was  everything  that  was  agreeable.  If  this  had  not  been  the 
case  the  handful  of  Sportsmen  would,  we  verily  believe,  have  cut  the  concern 
on  Wednesday  morning  and  left  the  Admiral,  Mr.  George  Payne,  Judge 
Clerk,  Capt.  Machell,  Marten  Starling,  and  the  aged  men  with  the  whips  to 
see  the  various  events  decided.  The  Great  Eastern  Railway  Handicap  lent  a 
momentary  excitement  to  the  first  day ;  but  as  no  one  exactly  knew  whether  to 
back  the  Amaranth  colt  or  not,  and  the  Stable  was  so  very  mysterious,  that, 
coupled  with  the  market  movement,  induced  people  to  believe  that  the  animal 
was  de  mortuu ;  and  his  win  ^with  how  many  pounds  in  hand  Omniscience  and 
his  trainer  only  knew)  seemed,  as  far  as  we  could  make  out,  to  have  benefited 
nobody.  His  owner,  Mr.  Simpson,  a  banker  of  Bury,  was  not  present,  and 
invested  his  pony  on  Rosicrucian,  a  remarkable  proceeding  when  his  horse  won 
by  eight  lengths  and  might  have  made  it  eighteen.  Goodwin,  his  trainer,  did 
venture,  strange  to  say,  to  time  him  with  his  pony,  and  bewailed  his  hie  after 
the  race  in  piteous  terms.  On  the  shoulders  of  the  somewhat  mythic  Mr. 
Simpson  was  laid  the  blame  of  what,  there  is  no  doubt,  was  a  Racing  Fiasco, 
one  of  those  mistakes  and  blunders  which  the  cleverest  people  (and  there  is 
such  a  thing  as  being  over  clever)  will  commit.  Mr.  Simpson  would  not  have 
the  horse  tried,  so  it  was  said,  and  Goodwin  was  thus  ignorant  if  he  was  in  the 
same  form  he  had  been  previous  to  Goodwood.  It  was  almost  a  similar  case, 
though  probably  not  quite  so  bad,  to  Fichu's  in  the  Stewards'  Cup.  There,  as 
here,  <  some  one  had  blundered,'  and  the  animals,  good  enough,  it  is  no  exag- 
geration to  say,  to  have  been  trusted  with  thousands  and  tens  of  thousands, 
won  comparatively  nothing  for  their  owners  and  their  friends — a  commentary  on 
Turf  tactics  which  does  not  give  one  an  exalted  opinion  of  that  branch  of  study. 
We  were  not  fortunate  enough  to  hear  Mr.  F.  Swindell's  opinion  on  the 
subject,  that  eminent  jurist  being  at  the  time  confined,  we  regret  to  say,  to  his 
sick  room ;  but  we  should  imagine  that  in  the  solitude  of  his  chamber  he  gave 
utterance  to  some  terse  and  forcible  remarks  on  the  management  and  issue  of 
both  events.  But  it  does  not^do  to  dwell  longer  on  these  subjects,  and  we  must 
apologise  for  probing  wounds  which  have  barely  had  time  to  heal.  The  other 
event  of  the  first  day  was  the  close  race  between  Kingcraft  and  Normanby  in 
the  Buckenham — so  close  a  one,  that  Mr.  Thomas  Jennings  and  a  member  of 
the  Fourth  Estate  witnessing  the  race  from  the  side  opposite  to  the  chair  were  so 
impressed  with  the  idea  that  Normanby  had  won,  that  they  went  on  their  way 
(it  was  surmised,  in  the  direction  of  Jarvis's  booth)  lamenting,  and  for  some 
time  refused  credence  to  the  fact  that  a  head  had  just  landed  Lord  Falmouth's 
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colt.  Often  as  the  contradictory  evidence  that  the  two  sides  of  the  coufse  give 
has  astonished  even  old  habitues  (with  the  exception  of  Mr.  Hodgman,  who 
has  the  most  wonderful  eye  we  knowy  and  is  never  wrong,  beating  in  this 
respect  a  well-known  and  omniscient  editor),  we  never  remember  a  more 
startling  instance  than  this.  However,  Normanby  was  beaten  by  a  head  instead 
of  winning  by  half  a  length,  as  was  by  some  people  vainly  imagined,  and  then 
arose  the  question  applied  to  the  fly  in.  amber,  of '  how  the  devil  he  got  there?' 
and  it  was  sought  to  prove  that  Lord  Stamford's  colt  had  but  returned  to  his 
spring  form,  when,  in  the  Craven  Meeting,  he  beat  Mont  Blanc,  Socar,  and  a 
good  field  in  a  canter  at  the  top  of  the  town.  Subsequent  running,  however,  in 
the  Middle  Park  Plate  showed  that  Normanby  had  no  business  to  be  so  near 
Kingcraft  as  he  was,  and  that  want  of  pace  got  him  that  position.  On  the 
second  day  Martinique  proved  herself  a  good  mare  by  cantering  in  in  the 
Triennial  Produce  Stakes,  in  which  the  Duke  of  Beaufort  cut  up  so  wretchedly 
that  our  opinion  of  his  only  being  a  second-rater  was  confirmed,  if  confirmation 
was  required.  The  Baron  is  always  good  at  surprises,  and  he  added  another 
to  his  long  list  when  Midsummer,  won  the  St.  Leger  D.I.  by  ten  lengths 
(4  to  I  agst.  Midsummer),  and  on  Friday  followed  up  his  luck  by  landing  the 
October  Handicap  with  Suffolk  (100  to  8  agst.  Suffolk),  reported  to  be  amiss, 
not  fancied,  and  *  crabbed '  generally.  But  he  won  by  six  lengths,  and  Baron 
Meyer,  who,  we  believe,  only  had  fifty  on,  looked  as  radiant  as  a  sunbeam. 

The  Cambridgeshire  was  an  unsatisfiictory  race  somehow,  and  seemed  to  have 
pleased  nobody  but  Mr.  Hodgman.  The  exhibition  made  by  the  two  fa- 
vourites was  so  remarkable  as  to  be  unaccountable  on  any  other  explanation 
than  that  they  are  wretched  bad  ones,  and  ought  never  to  have  been  in  the 
position  they  held.  There  has  scarcely  ever  been  an  instance  of  a  compara- 
tively dark  horse  like  The  Prior  keeping  his  place  so  firmly  without  receding  a 
half  point  from  the  first  appearance  of  the  weights  down  to  the  moment  Mr. 
McGeorge  dropped  his  flag,  and  then  proving  himself  |^an  impostor  of  the  first 
water.  It  is  singular,  and  says  little  for  our  judgment  and  knowledge,  that  the 
first  favourite  at  starting  for  the  long  race,  ^and  his  brother  favourite  fi>r  the 
short  one,  should  have  turned  out  duffers  of  the  first  magnitude — ^Phantom 
being  unable  to  live  through  <  chake  jade,'  and  The  Prior  never  apparently 
being  <  alive '  at  all.  From  Far  Away's  trial  with  Good  Hope,  great  ex> 
pectations  were  formed ;  but  she  too,  though  she  cut  a  much  better  figure  than 
the  Malton  horse,  was  done  with  before  she  had  gone  three  quarters  of  a  mile. 
Cerdagne's  was  a  grand  performance,  and  stamped  her  as  a  very  good 
mare,  giving,  as  she  did,  18  lb.  to  the  winner,  and  receiving  4  lb.  from 
Cardinal  York,  who  had  been  tried  to  be  up  to  Derby  form.  Cerdagne, 
too,  ran  under  many  disadvantages, — her  sea-passage,  her  long  journey  from 
Marseilles,  and  her  having  had  plenty  of  work  lately,  while  her  rather 
rough  coat  proclaimed  her  to  be  not  quite  so  fit  as  she  might  have  been. 
There  was  a  great  deal  of  mystery  about  Mr.  Hodgman's  two.  Van  Am- 
burg  and  Westminster,  and  which  way  the  cat  was  going  to  jump  puzzled 
prophets  and  touts  alike — though  their  leaning  was  towards  Van  Amburgh,  as 
it  was  known  he  had  been  highly  tried  with  Brambridge.  The  immediate 
friends  of  Mr.  Hodgman  appear  to  have  known  little  more  than  the  general 
public  until  the  last  twenty-four  hours  before  the  race,  when  the  market  showed 
unmistakeable  signs  that  the  young  cripple  was  the  horse,  in  lieu  of  the  old 
rogue.  Mr.  Aylton  received  a  severe  shake  when  this  became  evident,  and 
the  idea  of  ^  the  best  horse  in  England '  being  shunted  in  favour  of  a  horse  who 
Mr.  Mannington  declared  might  break  down  at  any  moment,  was  pain  and 
grief  to  him.     The  hill  favoured  his  dickey  forelegs,  of  course ;  but  Mr.  Hodg- 
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man  could  not  have  been  quite  easy  till  he  saw  him  past  the  chair.  The  run- 
ning of  Ch^rie  and  Sylva  gives  stronger  confirmation — not  that  it  was  much 
wanted — of  the  unutterable  badness  of  the  Cesarewitch  field,  while  the  Cam- 
bridgeshire had  nothing  very  much  to  brag  of  in  the  way  of  excellence,  if  we 
except  the  second  and  third.  Perry  Down,  Typhceus,  and  Van  Amburgh. 
We  fancy  the  last-named  might  have  been  much  nearer  if  wanted,  but  when 
Fordham  saw  Westminster  going  so  well,  he  eased  him.  There  was  not  much 
won  on  the  race  except  by  Mr.  Hodgman,  who  lands  about  12,000/.,  it  is  said. 
There  is  a  rumour  that  Mr.  Pryor  is  going  to  have  a  sale,  but  whether  *  without 

*  reserve '  is  doubtful.  He  has  left  Bedford  Lodge,  but  whether  he  will  better 
himself  at  Heath  House  remains  to  be  seen.  Some  of  *  the  busy  B's '  were  at 
work  on  the  Cambridgeshire,  and  one  well-known  Northerner,  with  a  keen 
scent  for  a  dead  one,  slated  The  Prior  to  a  considerable  extent.  It  is  said  that 
Mr.  F.  Swindell,  who  did  the  commission,  was  a  victim,  and  did  not  hedge 
his  money ;  but  that  requires  confirmation. 

Things  mended  on  the  eve  of  the  Cesarewitch,  though  then  Newmarket  was 
not  itself  by  any  means,  and  on  the  day  of  the  great  race  the  aspect  of  affairs 
was  tame  to  a  degree.  A  social  revolution  had  been  brought  about  by  the 
Great  Eastern  Railway  knocking  off  the  Sunday  special ;  and  there  were  great 
heartburnings  among  Newmarket  publicans  (spiritually  interested),  sportsmen 
— gentle  and  simple — members  of  the  Press  and  Ebenezer  Chapel,  and  the 
Sabbatarian  interest,  backed  up,  it  was  said,  by  Lord  George  Manners.  The 
fro  and  con,  was  lively,  but  we  think,  on  the  whole,  the  step  was  approved  of  by 
the  majority,  though  we  did  hear  some  talk  of  a  memorial  to  the  Directors  to 
put  on  the  train  again.  There  is,  however,  the  regular  parliamentary  on  that 
day,  and  without  being  dt  all  Puritanically  inclined,  we  are  of  opinion  that 
Sunday  travelling,  when  not  absolutely  necessary,  may  as  well  be  avoided. 
Now  as  nobody  but  a  Newmarket  innkeeper  would  maintain  that  the  special 
was  a  necessity,  we  hold  that  the  one  in  lieu  of  it,  which  left  town  on  Monday 
morning  at  nine  o'clock,  answered  the  requirements  of  the  majority  of  visitors, 
landing  them  as  it  did  at  their  destination  soon  after  eleven.  Of  course  there  were 
grumblers,  to  whom  a  lounging  Newmarket  Sunday,  combined  with  the  study  of 

*  Tales  of  the  Touts,'  <  Musings  on  Nothing,'  <  Serious  Stable  Suggestions,'  and 
other  little  devotional  works,  is  second  nature  ;  but '  the  parliamentary '  conveyed 
them  and  their  wrongs,  and  save  for  an  occasional  protest  at  a  late  hour  of  the 
night  in  the  Rutland  Bar,  no  one  heeded  them.  And  the  aspect  of  that  bar — a 
great  focus  of  attraction  towards  the  small  hours,  for  thiiher  gravitates  talent 
of  various  kinds  and  degrees — told  a  tale  of  Newmarket  declension.  An 
agreeable  place  is  the  bar  of  the  old  house  under  its  present  tenancy,  presided 
over  by  all  that  is  charming  and  pleasant  to  look  upon ;  but  there  was  a  lament- 
able ^ing-off  on  Monday  night  in  the  circle  gathered  there.  Of  course 
Albert  Gate  was  represented  by  one  of  its  chiefs,  anecdotal,  voluble,  and 
vivacious,  its  more  taciturn  Secretary,  and  several  members  of  the  room.  A 
Special  Commissioner  or  two  shed  whatever  light  there  was  in  them  on  the 
scene,  and  an  occasional  ^  plunger '  and  an  occasional  *  leg '  chaffed  each  other 
over  their  S.B.'s.  But  there  was  very  little  com  to  be  gleaned  in  that  field, 
and  though  it  was  ripe  to  the  harvest,  no  one  could  with  a  certainty  point  to 
the  reaper.  Mr.  Hodgman  and  John  Davis  were  the  popular  ^vourites,  and 
people  got  a  perfect  furore  about  Phantom,  which  developed  itself  into  a  mania 
the  next  morning,  when  rather  than  not  leap,  people  took  4  to  1  about  him.  It 
was  said  Tom  Jennings  had  the  management  of  the  horse,  but  the  manager  of 
the  commission  on  a  brute  who  could  scarcely  get  through  <  chake  jade '  deserved 
all  the  encomium  he  received.     The  eagerness  to  get  on  him  that  night  drove 
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John  Davis  back,  and  Sylva  too, — the  only  horse  at  all  in  demand  with  the  excep- 
tion of  Phantom  being  the  Miss  Peddie  colt,  who,  despite  the  broken  blood- 
vessel, had  all  Newmarket  at  his  back,  as  is  the  wont  of  that  well-judging  town 
when  the  Baron  has  a  favourite.  One  would  have  thought  it  had  learnt  wisdom 
by  this  time.  Mat  Dawson,  in  familiar  converse  with  his  couriers,  said  Ch^rie 
was  a  plater,  and  that  he  had  backed  her  for  60/., — the  undoubted  fact,  which 
could  not  be  considered  encouraging,  though  there  were  people  after  the  race 
who  were  quite  proud  of  the  judgment  they  had  evinced  in  standing  her.  We 
failed,  while  giving  them  credit  for  their  luck,  to  see  their  judgment.  The 
Cesarewitch  day  was  as  regarded  weather,  all  that  could  possibly  be  desired,  but 
as  regarded  all  other  things,  flat  and  dull.  There  was  no  great  crowd,  for 
which  let  us  thank  the  Jockey  Club,  if  it  was  the  los.  toll  on  carriages  put  on 
that  day  that  stopped  them.  We  can  hardly  think,  however,  that  such  was 
the  case,  for  the  class  of  people  one  generally  sees  in  carriages  on  the  heath  are 
not  to  be  kept  away  by  an  additional  five  shillings,  neither  did  horsemen  or  pe- 
destrians make  up  for  the  carriages ;  and  though  there  were  plenty  of  <  roughs '  it 
was  the  respectable  or  ^fio/z-respectable  who  were  the  absentees.  <  The  roughs ' 
enjoyed  themselves  very  much.  On  Tuesday  night  they  took  Mr.  Jarvis's  inn, 
the  Greyhound,  by  storm,  invaded  the  bar,  and  smashed  and  broke  furniture  and 
glass  to  their  hearts'  content,  the  Newmarket  force  being  unable  to  prevent  the 
destruction.  Mr.  Jarvis  and  his  family  may  be  said  to  have  had  a  very  lively 
time ;  but  failing  to  quite  appreciate  die  playful  humour  of  their  visitors,  they 
closed  the  outer  gates  of  the  inn  the  next  evening  at  seven  o'clock  and  suspended 
business  for  the  night, — a  very  creditable  state  of  things  for  the  metropolis  of 
the  Turf.  To  the  complexion  of  the  A  division  must  the  authorities  come  at 
last,  if  purse  and  property  is  to  be  sacred.  But  the  race — what  shall  we  say  of 
the  race  ?  A  leading  journal  remarked  that  never  had  such  a  lot  of  *  noo- 
*  stayers,  cripples,  rogues,  rips,  and  platers  of  every  degree'  ever  gathered  together 
for  a  great  race  before,  and  though  the  opinion  was  strong,  we  are  inclined  to 
endorse  it.  Most  of  them  had  been  in  hospital, — bandages  were  the  rule,  and 
to  be  sound  in  wind  and  limb  the  exception.  When  The  Palmer  broke  down 
and  See-Saw  was  {froh  fudor  I)  beaten  in  his  trial  by  such  a  thing  as  Sylva,  the 
racehorses  were  out  of  it,  and  the  platers  had  it  all  to  themselves.  To  be  sure, 
there  was  The  Starter,  but  Woodyates  had  made  a  mull  of  that ;  and  very 
wonderful  is  it,  let  us  here  observe,  the  extraordinary  number  of  mulls  and 
messes  that  have  occurred  this  season.  Where  was  Woodyates'  guardian  angel — 
whence  arose  those  ^  financial  difficulties '  which,  when  Vacuum  broke  down, 
beset  the  course  of  the  Goodwood  Stakes  winner  ?  The  lamented  illness  of 
Lord  Frederick  has  much  to  answer  for.  Every  one  felt  sympathy  for  Captain 
Day  when  the  mishap  to  his  horse  Vacuum  was  announced.  He  had  been  so 
highly  tried,  that  as  far  as  a  thing  can  be  a  certainty  on  the  Turf,  the  Cesare- 
witch seemed  one,  and  they  were  equally  confident  of  the  Cambridgeshire.  His 
owner  is  a  good  sportsman,  but  no  favourite  of  Fortune,  and  for  him  the  long 
lane  has  not  yet  had  a  turning.  Failing  The  Starter  and  Vacuum,  the  Hamp- 
shire stable  relaid  their  hopes  on  that  distinguished  animal  Our  Mary  Ann, 
and  she  was  backed,  too,  at  the  last  moment  for  some  little  money.  The  truth 
was  we  were  all  at  sea,  and  if  Martin  Starling's  big  brcwn  horse  had  had  a  few 
gallops,  some  people  would  have  backed  him,  so  sorely  put  to  it  were  we  how 
to  lose  our  money  creditably,  and  with  decency.  The  fact  that  Taraban  found 
<  substantial  support '  (the  phrase  is  not  ours)  at  1 4  to  I  ought  to  show  to 
what  straits  backers  were  driven, — but  Phantom  was  the  horse, — the  walker  in, 
against  whom  bookmakers  were  entreated  to  lay, — ^the  pathetic  appeal  of  a 
Yorkshire  baronet  inducing  Mr.  William  NichoU,  who  had  <  done,'  to  lay  4  to  I 
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as  a  special  favour  at  tlie  last  moment !  Fortunate  Yorkshire  baronet !  How 
we  passed  (we  may  aa  well  admit  the  soft  im})eachment  that  we  were  ^on  ') 
down  the  R.M.  to  catch  the  first  glimpse  of  the  crimson  jacket  with  the  straw 
belt,  as  the  body  of  horses  emerged  out  of  the  dip,  and  how  we  found  that 
Phantom  was  a  phantom  indeed,  boots  it  not  now  to  tell.  Old  John  Davis 
ran  considerably  better  than  we  gave  him  credit  for,  and  he  was  beaten  for  speed 
at  the  finish  by  the  <  plater '  Ch^rie.  The  result  nearly  gave  Dr.  Shorthouse  a 
fit,  but  he  was  brought  to  by  the  timely  administration  of  stimulants,  and  even 
entertained  the  idea  of  congratulating  Mr.  Naylor  and  smoking  the  calumet  of 
peace  with  him,  but  was  dissuaded  by  his  friends.  No  great  amount  of  money 
was  won  on  the  mare,  and  the  bookmakers,  despite  their  protestations,  must 
have  had  a  good  race. 

But  the  Middle  Park  was  a  dififerent  affair.  The  last  year  of  Mr.  Blenkiron's 
splendid  donation  gave  us  a  race  worthy  of  the  gift  and  the  giver.  Rarely,  if 
ever,  has  such  a  magnificent  struggle  been  seen,  and  the  three-year  old  form  of 
1 869  will  not  soon,  we  fear,  be  repeated.  It  was  a  moment  almost  to  hold  your 
breath  when  Kingcraft,  Sunshine,  and  Frivolity  came  out  of  the  dip.  Lord  Fal- 
mouth's colt  with  apparently  the  best  of  it,  and  breasted  the  hill  for  the  severe 
finish.  The  time-honoured  tablecloth — who  was  the  wonderful  genius  who 
thought  of  that  useful  domestic  article  in  conjunction  with  a  close  finish  ?— 
has  been  lugged  into  the  description  of  the  race ;  but  seeing  that  Frivolity  lay 
a  little  ofiF  the  other,  though  on  their  left,  we  think,  erroneously.  And  equally 
wrong,  we  take  leave  to  think,  are  the  opinions  that  Sunshine,  but  for  the 
cannoning  against  her  of  Kingcraft — French  maintains  that  Sunshine  was  the 
offender — ^would  have  won.  It  is  true  that  Daley  might  have  been  too  much 
hemmed  in  on  the  right  to  use  his  whip,  but  it  is  also  true  that  the  mare  was 
in  difficulties  as  she  came  up  the  hill,  and  that  while  Kingcraft  was  tiring  under 
his  penalty,  it  was  only  gameness  that  enabled  her  to  struggle  on,  and  get  where 
she  did  with  hers.  Frivolity,  also  affected  by  the  same  cannon,  finislied,  to  our 
thinking,  with  more  in  her  than  the  other  two,  and,  moreover,  she  was  not 
touched  with  the  spur.  There  was  very  little  between  the  three ;  but  to  say 
that  Sunshine  would  have  certainly  won  but  for  the  mishap — a  mishap,  be  it 
remembered,  which  more  or  less  affected  the  trio — is  a  very  rash  assertion.  We 
believe  the  race  was  a  true  one,  and,  if  run  over  again,  that  the  result  would  be  the 
same.  There  was  very  little  money  won  or  lost  on  Frivolity.  The  clever 
people — alas,  for  too  much  knowledge,  equally  fatal  as  too  little  ! — did  not  back 
her,  because  they  were  aware  that  Joseph  Dawson  did  not  much  fancy  her,  and 
had  only  a  pony  on,  while  Mr.  T.  V.  Morgan  and  other  followers  of  the  Bedford 
Lodge  Stable  eschewed  her  altogether. 

*  Faithfol  among  the  faithless,  fidthfiil  only  he/ 

Mr.  Lyndon,  her  owner,  stood  her  like  a  man — told  all  his  friends  that  *  he 
'  didn't  know  whether  he  should  quite  win,  but  that  he  should  beat  Sunshine,' 
and  presented  his  disbelieving  trainer  with  a  monkey  after  the  race.  *  Single- 
^  speech  Hamilton,'  we  think  it  was,  who  some  fiftv  years  since  earned  himself 
a  reputation  that  lasted  his  life ;  but  what  shall  we  say  to  *  Single-horse 
'  Lyndon,'  who  wins  Althorpes,  Fern  Hills,  and  Middle  Parks  with  his  one 
solitary  purchase  of  last  year  ?  Not  an  expensive  purchase  either — a  modest 
five  hundred  secured  the  beautiful  daughter  of  Macaroni,  and  the  only  pity  is 
that  Mr.  Lyndon  has  failed  to  engage  her.  Save  for  the  One  Thousand,  the 
Yorkshire  Oaks,  and  the  Park  Hill  Stakes,  her  name  is  not  to  be  found  in  the 
Calendar.  It  is  always  an  unpleasant  thing  for  a  jockey  to  run  a  close  second, 
because  Brown,  Jones,  and  Robinson  always  maintain  he  ought  to  have^  won. 
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Daley  found  his  «  head '  no  exception  to  this  rule,  but  we  believe  Mr.  Merry 
was  perfectly  satisfied,  with  any  unprejudiced  spectator,  at  his  jockey's  perform- 
ance. The  next  day  there  was  the  match  between  Friponnier  and  Blue  Gown, 
which  looked  and  read  exciting  enough  on  paper,  but  when  the  pair  appeared, 
the  big  appearance  of  Mr.  Pryor's  horse,  and  the  remarkable  fitness  of  Blue 
Gown,  whom  Wells  declared  never  to  have  been  in  such  form  as  he  was 
then,  showed  us  that,  if  ever  there  was  a  real  good  thing,  Blue  Gown  was  iL 
Friponnier  looked  grand  as  he  cantered  down  to  the  post  (nobody  but  Landseer 
ought  to  paint  him^,  but  then  he  did  not  look  like  racing.  The  bit  of  blue  ribbon 
and  the  gold  medal  at  Islington  you  might  have  ^  put  your  shirt  on,'  but  not  get 
over  the  Ditch  Mile.  So  Blue  Gown  won  as  he  liked,  and  Wells  handed 
the  little  sum  which  he  modestly  requested  his  employer  to  put  on  for  him. 
When  Sir  Joseph  made  the  match  (for  500/.),  he,  according  to  his  custom, 
asked  his  trainer  and  jockey  what  they  would  like  to  stand  on.     *  Fifty,  if  you 

*  please,  Sir  Joseph,'  said  Porter.     *  And  you.  Wells  ?'    said  the   baronet, 
turning  to  that  individual.     <  Well,'  replied  the  Brusher,  *  I  think.  Sir  Joseph, 

*  7*//  have  the  rest  of  the  money  J 

Reform  is  gradually  edging  its  way  into  the  councils  of  the  Jockey  Club. 
Mr.  Alexander's  important  motion  for  the  abolition  of  selling  by  auction  the 
winners  of  selling  races  was  carried  by  a  good  majority  of  nine  in  a  house  of  nine- 
teen members.  There  are  some  other  *  reforms,'  too,  which,  unless  the  jade 
Rumour  lies,  seem  much  needed.  Wars  and  rumours  of  wars — <rows  and 
^  rumours  of  rows '  between  men  of  rank  and  position,  undignified  ebullitions  of 
temper,  and  contradictions  (we  use  a  very  mild  term)  clothed  in  language  more 
becoming  the  Cat  and  Bagpipes  than  a  society  of  gentlemen — such  were  the 
on  dlts — we  fear  only  too  true — that  floated  about  the  Heath  during  the  week. 
We  are  no  advocates  for  duelling,  but  if  it  is  only  the  sword  and  pistol  that  can 
bridle  the  tongue,  and  protect  a  man  from  insult,  let  us  fight,  say  we.  Then 
there  were  grumblings  about  the  handicappings,  and  some  pungent  remarks 
on  the  ^  interference '  of  a  certain  member  of  the  Club  therein,  and  one 
noble  Lord  declared  that  he  retired  from  the  Turf  mainly  on  account  of 
that  interference.  So  we  were  not  all  very  good-tempered;  and  what 
with  the  sudden  change  in  the  weather,  and  the  bad  sport,  every  one  was 
rather  glad  when  Friday  and  the  Special,  ^  one  hour  after  the  last  race ' 
arrived,  and  we  returned  to  civilization  and  Pall  Mall.  Sir  Robert  Peel 
is,  they  say,  going  to  form  a  small  stud  again,  and  ^  the  popular  Baronet,' 
we  are  told,  has  already  secured,  or  is  about  to  secure.  Canoe  as  the  *  nucleus ' 
thereof.  We  congratulate  him  and  the  Turf.  Lord  Stamford  has  left  Finden 
and  come  back  to  Joseph  Dawson,  and,  we  must  say,  we  wish  him  joy  on  the 
change.  His  Turf  successes  have  all  been  associated  with  his  old  trainer's 
name,  and  we  trust  a  renewal  of  the  connection  will  bring  a  renewal  of  the  luck. 

The  Devon  and  Somerset  Stag-hounds,  under  the  management  of  Mr. 
Bisset,  have  had  rare  sport;  and  attracted  more  visitors  than  ever,  and  their 
doings  have  been  most  graphically  described  by  the  new  Special  Correspondent 
of  the  '  Field,'  to  whose  interesting  letters  during  the  coming  season  we  look 
foi*ward  with  eagerness.  This  gentleman,  who  clearly  knows  all  about 
hunting,  writes,  as  it  were,  firom  the  saddle ;  and  his  letters  are  not  [pompous 
platitudes  and  ponderous  genealogies  concocted  in  an  arm-chair  miles  away  from 
the  scene  of  action.  A  new  two-days-a-week  pack  has  been  started  in  West 
Wiltshire  under  the  management  of  Colonel  Everett,  of  Greenhill,  who  will 
have  almost  the  same  country  hunted  about  forty  years  ago  by  the  late  Mr. 
Codrington.  The  new  Master  has  been  greatly  assisted  by  the  Duke  of 
Beaufon,  who  gave  him  twenty-five  couple  of  hounds,  as  he  was  reducing  his 
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hunting  from  six  to  four  days  a  week«  Robert  Pattle,  who  last  season  hunted 
the  North  Warwickshire,  is  huntsman,  and  John  Southwell,  who  has  seen  lots 
of  service  with  the  Craven  and  Tiverton,  when  with  Mr.  Cooke,  and  with  the 
Vine  with  Mr.  Whieldon,  is  whip.  We  think  that  it  would  be  a  great 
accommodation  to  some  of  our  hunting  readers  if  our  correspondents  would  from 
time  to  time  recommend  good  hotels  and  hunting  quarters,  for,  after  many 
years*  experience,  we  really  hardly  know  any  place  where  the  horses  are  not 
much  better  done  than  their  masters ;  and  we  are  sure  that  we  cannot  name  three 
places  in  the  Midland  Counties  where  a  man  can  get  a  good  bed  and  a  tub,  a 
good  breakfast,  and  dinner,  with  wine  at  fair  prices  ;  for  we  have  tried  them 
nearly  all,  and  in  some  respects  they  are  all  wanting ;  for  if  the  beds  are 
good  the  breakfasts  are  beastly,  and  vice  versa.  The  Bell,  at  Leicester,  in  the 
days  of  Mr.  Boyer,  was  certainly  by  far  the  best,  and  the  George,  at 
Grantham,  the  next ;  but  at  Market  Har borough,  Rugby,  and  Leamington 
there  is  still  much  room  for  improvement,  more  especially  in  the  victualling 
department.  Banbury  used  not  to  be  bad,  but  Oxford  during  term  time  is 
intolerable.  At  all  these  places  a  good  business  might  be  done  by  an  active, 
willing  landlord,  who  would  strive  to  please  his  guests,  first,  by  getting  a  really 
good  cook,  instead  of  the  usual  underpaid  kitchenmaid,  and  then  by  supplying 
Buids  which  are  not  outrageously  dear  and  nasty.  But  we  have  lost  all 
patience  with  the  modem  British  landlord,  and  can  only  pity  his  obstinacy  and 
stupidity. 

This  appears  to  have  been  the  worst  cub-hunting  season  ever  remembered  for 
scent  in  Hampshire.  The  weather,  at  one  time  hot  as  in  summer,  and  the 
ground  dry  and  hard,  and  at  other  times  tremendous  rains,  and  the  wind 
blowing  a  hurricane.  The  H.H.  have  done  wonders,  taking  all  things  into 
consideration,  for  Mr.  Deacon  was  not  able  to  go  out  for  a  month  in  conse- 
quence of  a  very  severe  accident,  which  happened  in  the  following  manner : 
Going  to  covert  one  morning  very  early  there  was  a  dark  place  under  some 
trees  at  Alresfbrd,  and  a  hound  got  between  the  fore  legs  of  his  horse,  and 
turned  him  over  on  his  side,  and  Mr.  Deacon  fell  with  his  leg  underneath,  and 
injured  his  ankle  most  severely ;  but  as  he  is  a  hard  one,  he  will  come  round 
quicker  than  most  people ;  as  Davies,  the  Queen's  Huntsman,  once  said  of 
Mr.  Assheton  Smith,  when  hunting  in  the  New  Forest.  Mr.  A.  Smith  was 
galloping  alongside  of  Davies,  when  Mr.  Smith's  horse  swerved  at  an  old 
sand-pit,  and  he  went  over  his  horse's  shoulder  on  to  his  back,  on  the  ground, 
when  some  gentleman  near  him  having  said,  *  I  hope  you  are  not  hurt  ?'  when 
Davies  hallooed  out,  *  I  should  think  not,  he  is  much  too  hard  a  one  for  that.' 
With  all  these  difficulties,  the  H.H.  have  managed  to  kill  twelve  and  a  half 
brace;  and  at  the  meet  on  Tuesday,  the  26th,  at  Blackhouse,  they  had  a 
wonderful  performance,  for  the  hounds  killed  their  first  fox  in  Brookwood 
Park ;  they  then  found  another  in  the  Brookwood  Coverts,  and  Mr.  Deacon, 
having  said  he  did  not  wish  to  kill  another,  and  he  would  not  help  them  at  all, 
the  hounds,  a  mixed  pack,  stuck  to  their  game  for  an  hour  and  twenty-five 
minutes,  and  killed  their  fox.  It  was  wonderful  to  see  them  hunt.  They 
hunted  him  in  the  open,  through  hedgerows,  and  thick  coverts,  never  over-run- 
ning the  scent  a  yard — richly  they  deserved  their  fox.  The  hounds  are 
in  beautifiil  condition,  muscle  well  up  on  the  loins,  thighs,  and  arms,  but  well 
showing  their  ribs.  In  short,  their  condition  is  like  a  race-horse.  The 
Hambledon  have  killed  fewer  cubs  this  season  than  was  ever  known,  they 
having  been  very  unfortunate  in  their  foxes  getting  to  ground.  Although  they 
have  had  a  bad  spell  of  sport  from  such  wretched  scenting  weather,  they  may 
get  their  turn  when  the  regular  season  begins.     John  HoUins,  who  was  firs^ 
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whip  last  year»  is  now  Huntsman,  and  Joe  Sorrell,  who  was  with  Mr.  Marriot, 
of  the  East  Essex,  is  first  whip ;  and  he  looks  as  if  he  knew  his  business  well. 
The  Hursley  have  been  doing  very  well.  They  have  a  most  capital  pack  of 
hounds,  and,  no  wonder,  as  they  came  from  Captain  Morant,  of  the  New 
Forest,  who  is  a  first-rate  sportsman  and  houndsman,  who  it  is  most  surprising 
should  be  now  without  a  country.  They  have  lots  of  music,  a  great  thing  in  the 
present  day,  when  the  crying  evil  is  meekness  in  hounds.  Their  entry,  too,  is 
very  good,  and  Morris  is  a  capital  kennel  huntsman,  and  has  got  his  hounds  in 
excellent  condition.  So  the  chances  of  sport  with  the  Hursley  this  season 
look  very  rosy.  They  had  a  capital  twenty-five  minutes  on  Monday,  the  2  5th, 
running  their  fox  from  scent  to  view,  and  &irly  racing  into  him.  Great 
credit  is  due  to  Colonel  Nicoll,  who  has  been  indefatigable  in  getting  the 
kennels  in  order,  and  in  getting  hounds.  The  N.  F.  H.  have  been  doing 
welL  The  New  Forest  will  carry  a  better  scent  in  dry  weather  than  almost 
any  other  country.  The  Master  and  men  are  tparticularlyl  well  mounted,  and 
Summers  has  the  hounds  in  first-rate  condition. 

In  our  last  we  chronicled  the  crowning  success  of  Lord  Poulett's  famous 
Steeple-chaser  Benazet  in  winning  the  Great  Race  at  Baden  Baden  ;  and  in 
doing  so,  we  little  thought  of  the  fate  that  awaited  him  on  his  next  appearance 
in  public.  But  it  is  sad  to  relate  that  a  fortnight  back,  on  being  brought  out  at 
La  Marche,  in  a  steeple-chase  there,  he  blundered  at  a  small  fence,  and  Mr. 
Edwards  failing  to  recover  him,  he  unfortunately  fell,  and  broke  his  back.  It 
was  at  once  perceptible  that  recovery  was  hopeless,  and  that  death  could  alone 
relieve  him  from  his  miseries.  So  his  noble  owner,  almost  heartbroken  at  the 
circumstance,  gave  a  reluctant  order  for  his  destruction,  which  was  effected  as 
soon  as  a  gun  could  be  obtained  for  that  purpose.  And  so  finished  the  best 
Steeple-chaser  of  modern  times — as  it  were,  on  his  battle-field.  To  Lord 
Poulett  the  loss  is  irreparable,  as  he  was  almost  as  good  as  a]  Banker  to  him, 
having,  we  may  almost  say,]  kept  him  in  ready-money  while  alive,  for  he  won 
for  him  no  less  than  twenty-eight  races,  and  in  bets  and  stakes  cleared  for  him 
fifteen  thousand  pounds,  which  must  be  considered  a  fair  return  for  the  four 
hundred  pounds  which  Lord  Poulett  gave  Baron  Niviere  originally  for  him. 
Benazet  was  a  most  gentlemanly  horse  ;  so  much  so  we  were  not  surprised  at 
his  being  formerly  called  Gentilhomme,  and  he  was,  moreover,  the  best-looking 
Dutchman  we  ever  saw.  He  never  looked  better  than  with  Mr.  Edwards  on 
his  back,  when  horse  and  rider  may  have  been  said  to  have  been  moulded  to 
each  other. 

A  curious  circumstance  occurred  in  the  north  the  other  day,  which  has 
excited  some  amusement  in  military  circles.  Some  officers  in  a  crack  Cavalry 
Regiment  A  bought  a  horse  B  for  the  purpose  of  winning  a  Gentleman 
Rider  Race  at  a  northern  C  Meeting.  The  horse  was  backed  by  the  regi- 
ment for  pounds,  shillings,  and  pence,  until  it  became  2  to  i  on  The  Flier. 
This  had  the  e^ct  of  scaring  away  opponents,  and  it  became  necessary  to 
enter  a  regimental  charger  to  make  up  the  race.  At  first  Dame  Fortune 
seemed  inclined  to  favour  our  military  friends,  for  the  only  opponent  broke  a 
blood-vessel  in  running,  and  had  to  be  pulled  up,  but  she  is  a  fickle  jade ;  and 
the  charger,  ridden  by  a  subaltern  in  the  regiment,  who  had  never  ridden  in  a 
race  before,  took  the  bit  in  its  teeth,  and  ran  away  from  end  to  end,  winning 
by  twenty  lengths. 
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LORD  ROSEBERY. 

Among  the  young  Noblemen  who  lately  came  on  the  Turf,  and  of 
whom  great  expectations  were  formed,  was  the  subject  of  our  pre- 
sent Memoir,  the  Earl  of  Rosebery,  who  will  be  immediately  recog- 
nized from  the  fidelity  of  his  Portrait,  which  is  one  of  the  nappiest 
efforts  of  our  Photographic  Artist. 

Lord  Rosebery  was  born  May  7th,  1848,  in  Charles  Street, 
Berkeley  Square,  and  succeeded  his  father  in  the  title.  His  mother 
was  Lady  Wilhelmina  Stanhope,  who,  it  will  be  recollected, 
was  one  of  the  fairest  Bridesmaids  of  Her  Majesty,  at  the  cele- 
bration of  her  nuptials;  and  she  afterwards  married  the  present 
Duke  of  Cleveland,  the  brother  of  the  late  Duke  of  Cleveland, 
so  well  known  in  the  racing  world.  Lord  Rosebery,  like  most 
of  his  friends,  was  educated  at  Eton,  from  whence  he  was  trans- 
ferred to  Christ  Church,  Oxford,  where  he  remained  as  long  as 
his  innate  passion  for  racing  permitted  him  to  do.  He  then  accom- 
panied the  Marquis  of  Bute  in  a  tour  of  some  duration  abroad, 
aiid  on  his  return  he  joined  the  Turf,  and  became  the  owner  of 
Ladas,  the  best  two-year  old  of  the  day  that  he  could  lay  his  hands 
upon  at  the  time,fwhom  he  purchasea  of  Mr.  Cowen,  a  North 
Country  Breeder,  for  a  large  sum  of  money,  and  he  sent  him  to 
Dover's  at  Ilsley,  where  he  was  trained  for  the  Derby  of  last  year. 
Ladas,  who  haa  been  a  fair  public  performer,  however,  did  not  train 
on  as  had  been  expected,  and,  although  he  showed  a  good  turn  of 
speed  at  Epsom,  he  was,  in  the  language  of  Turf  Reporters,  lament- 
ably deficient  in  staying  powers.  Of  course  Lord  Rosebery — 
although  disappointea  with  the  running  of  his  horse  on  his  first 
Derby — ^had  too  much  of  the  old  Cleveland  blood  in  his  veins  to 
cry  out  about  it,  like  a  child  when  he  loses  a  new  toy,  and 
pursued  his  favourite  sport  with  eagerness  from  the  pleasure  he 
derived  from  it ;  and  his  stay  on  the  Turf  seemed  to  promise  a 
long  continuance — when  the  '  eccentric  runnine '  of  one  of  his 
animals  at  Stockton  suddenly  caused  him  entirely  to  abandon  it, 
and  to  indicate  a  resolution  never  to  own  another  racehorse.  The 
facts  of  the  case  were  these:    Lord  Rosebery  tried  Mavela  and 
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Lady  Beaconsfield  for  the  March  Stakes  at  Goodwood,  Lady  B. 
winning  in  a  canter  by  thirty  lengths,  and  subsequently  she  came 
out  in  the  Stewards'  Cup  and  March  Slakes,  and  was  nowhere  in 
each  race.  He  therefore  at  once  determined  to  get  rid  of  Mavela ; 
and,  without  communicating  to  Dover,'  at  once  entered  her  for  a 
Selling  Race  at  Stockton,  which  he  thought  she  could  win,  as  she 
was  a  better  class  than  the  others  :  and  he  backed  her  for  a  pony  ; 
and,  although  it  was  hinted  that  Better  Half — another  in  the  field — 
was  a  superior  class,  the  public  stuck  to  Mavela^  who  was,  we  should 
add,  bred  in  the  neighbourhood ;  but  Lord  Rosebery  not  backing 
her  for  more  money — which  was  rather  an  unusual  case  with  him — 
she,  as  a  matter  of  course,  went  back  in  the  market,  and  could  only 
get  second  to  Better  Half.  The  next  day  she^did  not^  improve,  for 
she  ran  last  in  much  worse  company ;  and  was  ultimately  sold  for 
seventeen  guineas,  by  public  auction.  A  disappointed  growler  then, 
who  dropped  a  fiver  over  the  race,  addressed  a  hostile  letter  to  the 
Newspapers,  commenting  upon  the  suspicious  nature  of  the  transac- 
tion, and  insinuating  that  Lord  Rosebery  must  have  had  some  know- 
ledge of  it  The  answer  he  got  was  an  announcement  that  his 
Lordship's  horses  would  be  immediately  put  up  for  sale.  For  he 
imagined — and  rightly,  we  think* — ^that  if  he  could  not  lose  a  paltry 
Selling  Race  without  rendering  himself  liable  to  a  suspicion  oi  con- 
nivance in  it,  racing  was  not  worth  following  as  a  pastime.  This 
single  incident  will  at  once  show  of  what  an  honourable  and  sensi- 
tive nature  the  mind  of  the  subject  of  our  Memoir  is  composed. 
And  notwithstanding  the  Newspaper  in  question  immediately  after- 
wards retracted  the  observations  that  were  made  at  the  time,  and  re- 
quested his  Lordship  to  reconsider  the  question  of  his  retirement  from 
the  Turf,  all  was  of  no  avail — Lord  Rosebery  remained  firm  in  his 
determination  '  to  retire  from  the  service,* — not  by  the  sale  of  his 
commission,  but  by  that  of  his  Stud.  As  Ladas  and  a  few  of  his 
horses  were  left  on  hand,  however,  we  trust  he  may  yet  alter  his 
mind  $  and,  having  the  excellent  precedent  of  General  Peel  before 
him,  try,  for  once,  a  second  innings.  And  he  may  rest  assured  that 
his  first  retirement  from  the  Turf,  far  from  diminishing  him  in  the 
estimation  of  the  Racing  World,  has  only  served  to  increase  the  loss 
they  feel  they  have  sustained  by  the  premature  withdrawal  of  his 
horses. 


AT  HOME. 


By  the  time  these  lines  meet  the  public  eye,  the  last  legitimate  '  silk' 
will  have  been  folded  away  for  a  short  three  months*  repose,  though 
steeple-chasing,  that  hybrid  between  silk,  and  scarlet,  will  hold  its 
own  during  the  interregnum  at  pett^  ventures  in  the  country,  or  the 
more  ambitious  gate-money  meeungs  of  metropolitan  notoriety. 
Horses  which  have  been  hard  at  work  from  Lincoln  Spring  to  War- 
wick Autumn,  will  have  well  earned  that  comparative  holiday  ia 
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which  most  of  them  will  be  indulged,  though  the  drudges  of  the 
stable  will  still  be  kept  at  work  to  rough  up  the  youngsters,  while 
jades,  and  those  troubled  with  slows,  will  be  seen  at  the  covert*side 
with  a  view  to  their  initiation  into  the  jumping  business.  Yearlings, 
to  whom  a  ten  weeks'  extension  of  time  has  been  granted  previous 
to  the  possibility  of  their  dehut  in  public,  will,  nevertheless,  be  kept 
moving  briskly  about,  and  will  be  undergoing  a  preparation  for  their 

*  previous  examination,'  for  we  take  it  most  of  them  matriculated 
some  short  time  since,  inasmuch  as  dates  of  nomination  for  the 
important  races  of  the  year  have  not  been  postponed  in  proportion 
with  the  commencement  of  two  year-old  racing,  and  owners  sure 
naturally  desirous  of  sifting  the  wheat  firom  the  chaff  as  early  as 
ever.  Strong  work  will,  of  course,  not  commence  so  soon  as 
formerly  in  the  year,  but  the  youngsters  will  be  kept  moving  never- 
theless ;  and  before  Christmas  a  pretty  accurate  class  list  will  have 
been  forwarded  to  owners,  if  the  latter  do  not  come  down  to  examine 
for  themselves,  as  the  more  enthusiastic  will  doubtless  do,  though  it 
may  long  ago  have  been  decided  from  appearances  of  vouthfiil 
promise,  which  of  them  shall  be  candidates  for  the  highest  nonours. 
Some,  perhaps,  unfit  at  present  for  examination,  will  be  postponed, 
many  will  be  tried  and  found  wanting,  and  more  than  one  of  those 
magnificent  *  cracks,*  who  has  evoked  sensation  bids  at  Hampton 
Court,  or  Middle  Park,  or  been  led  out  of  the  Doncaster  ring  amid  a 
suppressed  murmur  of  Yorkshire  delight,  will  be  found  to  have  '  gone 
'  to  pieces  '  like  a  '  Rupert's  drop  \  while  *  that  little  brown  colt  the 
'  governor  only  gave  our  neighbour  here  a  hundred  for,'  will  be  found 
quite  the  pick  of  the  bunch,  and  the  Sporting  Press  will  condole  with 
his  owner   upon  the  melancholy  fact,  'that   unfortunately  he   has 

*  omitted  to  enter  him  for  any  of  the  great  races  of  the  year.' 

The  mild  sunny  November  day  is  waning  off  into  the  promise  ot 
a  frosty  night,  when  the  string  of  young  hopefuls  winds  away  fi'om 
the  snug  homestead  towards  yonder  rolling  down.  The  '  special  cor- 
'  respondent '  of  the  district  is  painfully  elaborating  his  morning  report 
in  the  ease  of  his  inn,  a  couple  of  miles  or  so  distant ;  or  dreaming 
over  a  glass  of  something  hot,  while  he  drops  mysterious  hints  in  the 
bar  of  the  village  hostelry  where  he  has  taken  up  his  quarters. 
Perhaps  his  listeners  had  better  not  question  him  too  closely,  for  the 
mornings  are  coolish  now,  and  he  may  have  contented  himself  by 
taking  his  pen  quickly  and  writing  down,  '  This  being  a  cold  morning, 
'  nothing  much  was  done  by  the  various  strings,  most  of  whom  took 
'  healthy  exercise  ;  the  yearlings  cantered  briskly  two  or  three  times. 

*  Our  Derby  nags  are  looking  in  the  pink  of  condition.'  No  telegram 
has  reached  him  announcing  the  probable  visit  of  the  owner  to  his 
racing  stable,  but  that  gentleman  is  on  his  way  to  the  downs  now, 
and  talking  earnestly  to  his  trainer  as  they  ride  together  in  rear  of  that 

*  ordered  line  '  which  the  old  horse  leads  in  such  a  steady,  business-like 
style,'  as  if  he  knew  what  was  going  on  well  enough,  and  wished  to 
get  over  the  ground  as  quickly  yet  as  quietly  as  possible.  After  him 
walks  the  '  examiner,'  whose  form  the  stable  knows  to  an  ounce, 

2  C  2 
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and  has  accurately  measured  it  a  score  of  times  both  at  home  and 
abroad.  Never  mind  inquiring  too  minutely  into  his  capabilities ; 
perhaps  he  is  no  great  shakes  as  a  public  performer,  but  for  all  that 
he  runs  as  true  as  steel,  and  they  have  kept  him  up  to  concert 
pitch  for  this  occasion.  Perhaps  his  assistant  examiner,  who  comes 
next,  may  be  called  upon  to  take  his  part,  either  in  making  the 
pace,  or  being  told  off  for  a  trial  on  his  own  account  with  certain 
youngsters  who  have  been  '  ploughed '  two  or  three  times,  and  who 
are  not  thought  worthy  to  be  put  into  competition  with  their  more 
promising  rivals.  These  will  be  '  sent  down  at  the  end  of  their  first 
*  year/  not  for  being  too  £ast,  but  as  not  being  e;ood  enough  for 
the  company  they  are  expected  to  keep  here.  Half  a  score  of  good- 
looking  yearlings  bring  up  the  rear,  some  of  whom  have  already 
acquired  the  dignified  bearing  and  stately  carriage  of  their  seniors^ 
while  others,  who  ought  to  know  better,  being  out  of  the  nursery, 
play  untold  pranks,  and  provoke  the  anger  of  their  attendant  sprites, 
by  breaking  the  line,  and  indul^ng  in  all  sorts  of  forbidden  vagaries. 
What  a  wicked  eye  that  white-legged  chesnut  rolls  anxiously  about  f 
He  is  in  a  bit  of  a  fuss  already,  and  has  not  the  confidence  and  solidity 
of  the  sturdy  brown  who  walks  behind  him.  Then  there  is  a  pre- 
cocious young  gentleman,  who  bears  himself  like  the  little  dandy 
that  he  is,  full  of  life  and  elasticity,  with  a  more  muscular  and  'set 
look  than  all  the  rest  of  his  compeers ;  how  vastly  different  to  that 
tall,  unfurnished,  lanky-looking  bay,  with  his  rough,  patchy  coat, 
and  lazy,  loafing  movements.  He  is  quite  a  baby  yet,  and  has  only  just 
begun  to  learn  to  gallop,  and  commences  his  work  so  slowly  and  clum- 
sily that  his  little  friend  is  a  furlong  off  before  he  has  well  got  into 
his  stride.  That  handsome  dark  bay  which  follows  next  is  most 
terribly  high  bred  and  high  priced,  but  the  trainer  ha$  pretty  well 
made  up  his  mind  about  him,  and  '  wants  pace '  is  the  mental  note 
registered  against  him.  The  last  one,  with  arched  neck  and  rather 
peacocky  deportment,  is  already  under  suspicion  for  roaring,  though 
he  is  the  handsomest  of  the  bunch,  and  an  especial  fancy  of  his 
owner's,  who  was  buying,  the  day  he  purchased  him,  on  his  own 
account,  and  as  yet  will  believe  nothing  against  his  pet ;  while  the 
trainer  rather  chuckles  in  his  sleeve,  and  will  perhaps  one  day  re- 
mind his  master  of  his  sole  responsibility  in  investing  in  such  doubt- 
ful goods.  Now  they  tread  the  turf  for  the  first  time  off  that  steep, 
winding,  chalky  road,  and  more  than  one  of  the  youngsters  com- 
mences to  feel  his  feet  rather  too  ^  rampageously,'  as  their  boys 
would  describe  it ;  and  owner  and  trainer  pull  up  at  the  top  of  a 
gentle  incline,  which  rises  gradually  from  the  smooth  expanse  of 
undulating  downland,  like  the  finish  of  the  Rowley  Mile,  while  the 
head  lad  on  the  old  horse  goes  down  to  lead  them  a  canter,  ^  in 
'  Indian  file  led  by  the  assistant  examiner,'  as  the  training  reports 
would  have  it.  The  clear  sky  reddens  rapidly  westward,  the  blue 
mist  is  stealing'  over  the  valley,  and  the  far-ofi^  tinkle  of  the  sheep- 
bell  rings  drowsily  through  the  frosty  air,  and  see,  already  the  short 
springy  turf  is  tinged  with  a  thought  of  hoary  rime,  as  the  horses 
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Start  for  their  canter.  The  old  horse,  who  usually  leads  works  so 
methodically,  pulls  a  trifle  harder  to  keep  himself  warm,  and  the 
yearlings  are  going  in  all  sorts  of  shapes  and  &shions,  now  yawing 
out  of  the  track,  now  fighting  with  their  heads  in  the  air,  or 
pulling  the  lads  out  of  their  saddles  in  the  exuberance  of  healthful 
spirits.  Now  the  spin  has  begun  to  sober  them  down  a  bit,  and 
you  can  mark  their  action  better  as  the  inch'ne  is  reached,  and  the 
trainer  shouts  out  to  their  leader  to  '  send  them  along  a  bit.'  Like  a 
well-regulated  piece  of  machinery  is  the  action  of  the  veteran,-  as  he 
sweeps  along  in  the  van ;  and  what  magnificent  paces  does  the  fiery 
chesnut  show  as  he  presses  in  his  wake,  though  his  tail  works  rather 
suspiciously,  and  there  is  the  least  trifle  of  temper,  nervousness,  or 
cowardice  in  the  ears  laid  back,  and  the  white  of  the  eye  more  con- 
spicuous than  desirable.  The  powerful  brown  shows  not  so  much 
quality,  but  moves  along  stealthily,  close  to  the  ground,  his  lean, 
well-shaped  head  extended  to  the  utmost,  his  ears  pricked  gamely, 
telling  a  tale  of  staying,  and  answering  to  the  last  the  appeal  of  his 
rider.  The  little  '  swelP  was  pulling  over  all  of  them  just  then,  but 
he  follows  steadily  enough  now,  with  lightning-like  action,  vigorously 
thrusting  his  hind  legs  under  him,  and  with  as  rapid  recovery  collar- 
ing the  hill ;  active  as  a  cat,  and  with  muscular  development  and 
finished  ^symmetry  bevond  his  years.  The  long,  lurching  bay  has 
been  rolling  about  like  a  ship  at  sea,  but  he  gets  more  collected 
towards  the  finish,  while  the  ^  gentlemanly '  nag  of  the  high  lineage 
plods  on  perseverinely  behind,  seemingly  unable  to  quicken  his  pace 
when  required.  Was  that  really  anything  we  heard  when  the 
^  showy  one '  with  the  arched  neck  strode  past  us  ?  perhaps  merely  a 
little  '  high  blowing/  though  he  seemed  to  mount  the  hill  rather 
languidly,  in  spite  of  the  bold  front  he  showed  as  he  strode  along 
across  the  flat. 

Now  let  them  '  walk  round  *  a  bit :  this  canter  has  warmed  up 
both  horses  and  boys,  and  both  will  be  all  the  better  for  having  had 
their  pulses  quickened  up  before  the  examination.  Owner  and 
trainer  are  in  anxious  debate,  a  little  withdrawn  from  the  ^  magic 
^  circle,'  which  would  rather  remind  us  of  a  eoetrope,  with  such 
regularity  are  its  gyrations  conducted.  Onwards  now  to  the  rubbing 
house,  for  the  order  has  been  given  to  strip  the  young  ones,  and  there 
is  not  overmuch  daylight  left  to  spare  for  asking  the  momentous 
question.  Two  stable  light-weights  are  up,^one  on  the  examiner, 
and  another  on  that  rather  self-willed  chesnut,  which  is  pretty  gene- 
rally agreed  to  be  master  of  the  juveniles  'at  home;'  the  head  lad 
goes  down  to  that  little  patch  of  gorse,  about  four  furlongs  away, 
on  the  old  horse,  to  start  the  spin,  and  the  lads  are  anxious  and 
silent  as  they  trot  down  towards  to  where  the  old  stager  is  waiting 
to  take  them  in  hand.  What  weight  he  is  carrying  none  but  owner 
and  trainer  can  tell,  and  there  will  be  no  fear  of  anything  getting 
abroad  out  of  stable  hours  beyond  bare  results,  a  discovery  not  always 
altogether  profitable  to  the  inquiring  mind.  Perhaps  some  loafing 
yokel,  taking  a  short  cut  across  the  Downs,  and  bent  on  some  dis- 
tant errand,  may  come  upon  them  as  they  saunter  down,  but  a  pro- 
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longed  stare  is  all  the  luxury  he  dare  afford  himself  on  his  slow 
plodding  journey.  The  larks  flutter  up  in  the  twilight  before  the 
horses'  feet,  only  to  settle  again  after  a  short  flight,  and  the  rabbit 
bowls  into  his  earth  when  the  voices  of  the  lads  reach  him,  as  he  sports 
on  the  outskirts  of  the  gorse-patch.  From  some  distant  hamlet  in 
the  valley  comes  the  low  clear  chiming  of  a  church  clock,  or  the 
sound  of  a  train  on  its  screeching  passage  rattles  frostily  into  fitful 
echoes  as  it  rises  ever  and  again  on  the  listening  ear.  7'he  chesnut 
hope  of  the  stable  is  fretfully  fidgetting  at  the  post,  and  shaking  the 
flakes  of  foam  from  his  bit,  as  he  is  pulled  up  after  a  flying  start,  or 
wheels  round  short,  and  throws  the  line  into  confusion  again.  They 
are  in  a  line  now,  and  off  they  go,  Mr.  Professor  taking  them  along 
a  duster,  the  little  dandy  pulling  double  by  his  side,  the  chesnut  well 
up  on  the  other  hand,  the  '  piper,'  the  brown,  and  he  of  the  blue 
blood  in  a  cluster  about  a  length  off,  and  old  '  Legs  and  Wings,'  as 
they  have  christened  the  tall  unfurnished  bay,  another  length  in  their 
rear,  having  thought  about  starting  too  long.  Nearly  half  way  on 
their  journey  now,  and  no  very  marked  change  in  the  '  order  of  their 
'  going,'  save  that  the  chesnut  has  made  up  a  little  ground,  and  the 
dandy  is  hardly  pulling  quite  so  strongly.  '  Legs  and  Wings '  has 
nearly  got  on  terms  with  the  aristocratic  bay,  and  settles  down  in 
his  long  lurching  stride  all  the  better  as  he  warms  to  his  work. 
Now,  as  they  mount  the  hill,  about  a  furlong  from  home,  '  the 
'  piper '  will  have  no  more  of  it,  and  is  soon  in  rear  of  everything, 
while  the  brown  is  alongside  with  the  dandy,  about  a  length  in  rear 
of  the  Professor  and  the  chesnut,  the  former  of  whom  is  done  within 
twenty  strides  from  home,  and  the  ^  crack '  seems  to  be  winning  in 
a  canter.  But  hold  there ;  what  is  that  rolling  up  in  windmill 
fashion,  and  coming  with  a  rush  past  the  brown  and  the  dandy  ?  The 
chesnut's  jockey  turns  anxiously  round,  and  there  is  no  help  but  to 
sit  down  and  ride  for  it ;  and  at  it  he  goes,  much  to  the  youngster's 
disgust,  who  would  like  to  go  any  way  but  straight,  though  he  does 
manage  to  get  his  head  in  first,  close-pressed  by  '  Legs  and  Wings,' 
who  seems  to  relish  the  affair  altogether,  and  is  ready  for  another 
furlong  if  need  be.  The  '  examiner,  pulling  up,  is  two  lengths  in  the 
rear,  and  close  up  with  him  the  dandy  and  the  brown,  the  other  two 
beaten  off.  It  is  nearly  dark  now,  and  one  bright  star  gleams 
through  the  mist  like  a  beacon  light,  as  the  string  walks  briskly  home 
looming  like  a  procession  of  ghosts  through  the  dim  uncertain  light. 
Nearer  and  nearer  come  the  sights  and  sounds  of  the  valley  i  here 
and  there  a  light  glimmers  in  the  village,  whence  is  borne  the  sound 
of  voices,  and  the  '  swinkt  hedger '  growls  them  a  gruff  good-night  as 
he  toils  homewards.  The  nags  quicken  their  pace  a  trifle  as  they 
near  their  stables,  and  the  lads  break  the  long  silence  with  merry 
laugh  and  iest.  Owner  and  trainer  will  discuss  more  fully  the 
details  of  the  '  rough-up '  when  the  snug  cottage  in  reached,  and 
will  debate  earnestly  the  phases  of  its  decision,  dreaming  of  future 
successes,  or  hinting  at  the  painful  reversal  of  private  trials  by  public 
form,  and  the  fruidessness  of  dependence  [on  a  '  crack '  from  the 
knowledge  of  what  he  can  do  ^  at  home,'  Amphion. 
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Harry  Clifford  continues :  '  No  disparagement  is  hereby  in- 
^  tended  towards  other  contemporary  masters,  such  as  Osbaldiston, 

*  Musters,  and  a  few  more  of  celebrity  in  his  time,  whose  lamps 
^  were  burnt  out,  long  before  his  smouldered  in  the  socket;  and 
^  taking  this  into  consideration,  he  fairly  earned  the  epithet  given 

*  him  by  the  Hampshire  people  of  "  the  hard  gentleman.'*  **  Sic 
^  *'  transit  gloria  mundi."  He  and  his  gallant  leaders  of  the  chase 
^  have  most  of  them  passed  away,  leaving  a  vacuum  in  the  annals 

*  of  foxhunting  which  will  probably  never  be  filled  up.  The  cry 
^  is  still  they  come — still  are  gaps  which  death  has  made  in  this 

*  noble  phalanx  occupied  by  ambitious  aspirants,  who  seek  for 
'  laurels  to  adorn  their  brows  in  this  hazardous  game,  reminding  us 

*  of  those  lines  in  Horace — 

*  "  Sunt  quos  curriculo  pulverem  Olympicum 
Collegissc  juvat  inetaque  fervidis 
Evitata  rotis,  palmaque  nobilis 
Terrarum  Dominos  evehit  ad  Deos/* 

*  The  chief  pastime  of  the  Romans  appears  to  have  been  in 
driving — that  of  Anglo-Saxons  in  riding  horses — since  the  time  of 
the  ancient  Britons,  and  although  Jehus  of  the  past  and  present 
generation  may  have  obtained  celebrity  by  their  skilful  handling  of 
the  ribbons,  this  is  a  very  poor  accomplishment  when  in  comparison 
with  those  feats  performed  by  handlers  of  the  horn.  A  certain 
degree  of  science  is  requisite  to  hold  together  and  keep  together 
twenty  couples  of  foxhounds,  and  assist  them  in  their  fluctuating 
movements  over  a  country,  irrespective  of  the  power  of  mind  and 
body  in  steering  a  horse  without  doubt  or  hesitation  through  all 
opposing  difficulties.* 

^  Granted,  Harry,'  said  Matthews ;  ^  tooling  a  team  is  not  to  be 
mentioned  on  the  same  day  of  the  week  as  hunting  a  pack  of 
hounds.  Pigeon-shooting  is  a  poor,  miserable,  tame  affair  in  com- 
parison to  making  your  bag  of  grouse  over  an  unpreserved  moor  in 
the  highlands  of  Scotland — the  one  is  lifeless,  the  other  requiring 
every  energy  of  life.  We  are  becoming  a  very  soft-skinned  set  of 
sportsmen,  in  this  so-called  progressive  age,  when,  notwithstanding 
all  the  trash  published  in  some  sporting  papers  about  athletics  and 
gymnastics,  the  rising  generation  are,  in  comparison  with  the  past, 
mere  milk  and  water.  Do  men  ride  better  now  than  fifty  years 
ago  ?  If  so,  why  do  they  not  surpass  in  their  achievements  the 
Tom  Smiths,  Jack  Musters,  Osbaldiston,  Lords  Kintore  and 
Ducie,  cum  multum  aliis  of  the  old  school.  No  doubt  there  are 
many  enthusiastic  masters  of  foxhounds  now^  but  the  majority 
assign  the  responsibility  of  the  hunting  field  to  their  huntsmen. 
We  applaud  their  discretion  in  this  respect.  It  is  an  easy  mode 
of  shifting  blame  firom  their  own  shoulders.  When  things  go  well 
they  are  not  slow  to  take  the  good  the  gods  send  them,  as  evidence 
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of  their  own  cleverness  in  the  direction  of  aflairs — ^reverse  the  case, 
and  all  foils  upon  the  head  of  the  huntsman.  Well,  Harry,  we 
cannot  alter  things,  although  entertaining  certain  opinions  which 
will  be  .set  down  by  New  Englanders  as  obsolete  and  out  of 
fashion.  Let  that  pass.  Did  you,  or  the  field  generally,  consider 
that  any  improvement  had  been  made  on  the  management  of  the 
^'  Old  Squire  V  Did  Jack  Fricker  represent  him  in  the  field  V 
^  This  seems  to  me  an  unfair  question.  Nobody  could  represent 
Assheton  Smith  in  the  field,  certainly  no  huntsman  of  the  present  age 
— imitate  him  he  might  in  a  very  humble  way ;  that  is  all  he  could 
do  ;  but  I  did  not  think  that  the  huntsman  of  the  Tedworth  was 
likely  to  improve  upon  Tom  Swectman.  The  Tedworth  is,  in  my 
opinion,  a  rougher  country  than  Mr.  Garth's ;  the  flints  proving 
more  formidable  than  the  fences;  and  then  those  interminable 
coverts,  CoUingboume,  Southgrove,  Westwoods,  Fackham  and 
Doyles  appear  to  preclude  the  prospect  of  a  run.  Under  the 
master  mind,  however,  of  the  *^  Hard  Gentleman,*'  these  big  woods 
yielded  to  his  perseverance,  in  affording  the  runs  of  the  season. 
On  the  south  side  of  his  country,  however,  lying  about  Salisbury 
Plain,  he  could  obtain  those  bursts  in  the  open,  from  gorse  or 
spinney,  to  which  he  had  been  accustomed  in  Leicestershire, 
without  the  fencings  all  being  plain  running  over  this  elastic  down 
land,  save  an  occasional  dip  into  a  bit  of  a  ravines-valley  it  could 
not  be  consistently  called.  Well,  whatever  may  have  been  the 
opinion  of  the  late  Squire  of  Tedworth,  a  month's  floundering 
through  flints  and  fallows  disgusted  me  with  this  sort  of  countiy, 
especially  as  three  of  my  six  horses  were  bors  de  combat  from  cuts 
and  bruises  inflicted  by  the  glass  bottles  over  which  we  had  to 
gallop  or  trot  according  to  circumstances.  That  there  are  many 
quite  first-class  sportsmen  in  these  rough  hunting  grounds  nobody 
can  deny,  and  that  they  thoroughly  enjoy  a  good  run  when  they 
can  get  it,  is  perfectly  intelligible ;  but  not  being  wedded  to  this 
sort  of  soil,  and  without  an  acre  to  call  my  own  there,  I  turned  my 
thoughts  to  more  verdant  fields  and  pastures  green,  and  accordingly 
retraced  my  steps  to  Leamington,  where  I  had  a  little  time  to 
recruit  my  stud  before  attempting  an  essay  with  the  North  and 
South  Warwickshire.  Here  was  a  wonderful  change  for  the 
better.  No  flints,  not  very  many  fallows,  fences  enough  to  gratify 
any  glutton,  and  fields  of  suflicient  extent  to  admit  of  tolerably 
plain  sailing.  Subsoil  clay  and  sticky  ;  brooks  not  wide,  but  deep 
and  murky ;  gates  breakable  without  much  trouble ;  occasionally 
a  bullfinch,  which  heavy  weights  could  crush  through,  though 
almost  certain  misery  to  light  ones.  Warwickshire,  taking  it 
altogether,  is  an  old-fashioned  fox-hunting  county;  the  north 
side  having  been  considered  the  worst  side,  until  Leamington 
sprung  up  to  its  rescue,  and  since  fox-hunting  has  become  the 
fashion,  hunting  men  resort  thither,  where  they  can  find  amuse- 
ment for  bye  days  as  well  as  hunting  days.  A  man  with  a  fiamily 
of  grown-up  daughters  goes  there  in  the  expectation  of  shifting 


1869O  THE  RtUNION   AT  MBLTOK.  287 

some  of  them  ofF  his  hands,  making  the  best  appearance  he  can 
afford  at  the  covert  side,  and,  to  strain  a  point,  mounts  Julia  or 
Clementina  to  exhibit  their  figures  at  a  good  meet,  to  show  their 
accomplished  riding  across  country.  Spoonies,  Matthews,  may  be 
caught  by  such  demonstrations,  but  heaven  protect  me  from  daring 
horsewomen !  they  are  quite  out  of  their  element  there,  in  my 
humble  opinion,  and  I  should  never  think  of  marrying  an  Amazon  : 
^'  Sunt  certi  denique  finis,''  Tom ;  you  know  the  concluding 
lines/ 

^  Well,  Clifford,  I  don't  think  the  hunting  field  exactly  the  arena 
from  which  a  sensible  man  would  consider  it  likely  to  select  a 
steady  partner  for  life.  'Tis  the  fashion,  however,  and  that  with 
some  people  is  everything ;  so  ^^  a  hunting  they  will  go,"  and  the 
North  Warwickshire  are  graced  with  the  presence  of  some 
clipping  Dianas,  who  don't  cry  *^  Murder  "  when  brought  to  grief 
by  misadventures ;  in  short,  we  need  not  be  informed  that  women 
can  and  do  bear  misfortunes  with  more  equanimity  and  patience 
than  men ;  also  that  when  engaged  in  any  extraordinary  enterprises 
or  dangers,  they  exhibit  courage  and  tact  not  surpassed,  if  equalled, 
by  their  supposed  lords  and  masters.' 

*'  Well,  Matthews,  being  an  idle  man  about  the  town,  on  non- 
hunting  days,  numerous  cards  of  invitation  to  dinner  parties, 
balls,  &c.,  began  to  make  a  show  upon  my  drawing-room  table ; 
but  not  intending  at  that  time  anything  so  serious  as  matrimony, 
or  an  early  engagement  for  Hymen's  bonds,  I  thought  it  the  wisest 
plan  to  aad  three  more  nags  to  my  stud,  and  hunt  five  days  per 
week,  by  beating  out  a  little  into  other  hunts,  such  as  the  South, 
or  old  Warwickshire,  Pytchley,  and  Atherstone,  all  comeatable  on 
easy  terms ;  and  I  did  intend,  when  the  days  lengthened,  to  have  a 
peep  at  the  Quorn  occasionally ;  but  in  adding  to  my  stud,  Mat- 
thews, I  found  an  additional  increase  to  invitations  for  parties  of  all 
kinds,  some  fool  of  a  fellow  having  spread  abroad  that  my  annual 
income  amounted  to  a  clear  thirty  thousand.  Here  was  a  fix  out 
of  which  no  efforts  of  my  own  could  extricate  me.  True  it  was 
that  I  paid  all  my  bills  with  regularity  once  a  month,  and  truer  still 
that  the  tradesmen  with  whom  I  had  dealings  demurred  to  this 
mode  of  payment.  **  We  want  your  custom,  sir,  not  your  ready 
^^  money,"  was  the  reply  I  received  from  many  quarters ;  but 
knowing  what  that  implied,  the  overture  was  declined.  Then, 
of  course,  butchers  and  bakers,  tinkers  and  tailors,  echoed  to  the 
cry  of  a  millionaire  in  disguise.  Confound  their  impudence  and 
ignorance !  ragged  urchins,  as  I  passed  them  in  the  streets,  would 
point  their  fingers  at  me,  muttering,  '^  That's  the  chap  from  Cali- 
^^  fornia,  eats  gold  dust  on  bread  and  butter  for  breakfast,  instead  of 
'^  anchovy  paste."  Then  such  a  set  was  made  at  me  by  mammas 
who  had  marriageable  daughters  on  hand  that  I  really  began  to  feel 
very  uncomfortable,  and  matters  were  brought  to  a  crisis  at  last, 
by  a  peppery  old  colonel  insisting  upon  my  having  paid  so  much 
attention  to  the  prettiest  of  his  three  daughters,  that  there  remained 
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only  one  course  open  for  a  man  of  honour  to  pursue.  You  may 
imagine  my  astonishment  at  such  an  unexpected  assault  for  storm* 
ing  my  castle — knowing  that  the  young  lady  in  question  was 
already  engaged  sub  rosa  to  her  cousin,  Captain  Middleton,  who 
had  made  me  his  confidant  in  this  delicate  matter.  Middleton, 
though  of  good  old  blood,  was  the  fourth  son  of  a  poor  country 
parson,  who  had  exhausted  his  justifiable  resources  in  obtaining  for 
this  member  of  his  family  a  commission  in  the  army,  upon  which 
he  must  depend  for  a  subsistence,  without  any  prospect  of  further 
pecuniary  assistance — in  short,  his  father  had  not  the  means  of 
doing  more  for  him.  He  could  not  purchase  his  promotion.  It  so 
happened  that  Middleton  came  to  dine  with  me  that  same  evening, 
after  my  fiery  passage  at  arms  with  the  father  of  his  betrothed,  and 
observing  an  unusual  seriousness  in  my  manner,  said,  ^^  Why, 
'*  Clifford,  what's  the  matter  ?  you  look  as  if  you  had  been  attend- 
**  ing  a  femily  lecture  !"  **  True  enough,"  was  my  reply  ;  *'  so  I 
^^  have ;"  and  without  further  circumlocution,  I  related  the  con- 
versation which  had  passed  between  the  colonel  and  myself  relative 
to  Miss  Alice. 

*  <«  Well,  Clifford,"  he  said,  **  I  am  a  poor  captain  in  a  foot 
^'  regiment,  without  any  prospect  of  promotion,  and  the  wisest 
^'  plan  she  can  adopt  is  to  consent  to  this  arrangement." 

*  ^^  Middleton  !"  I  exclaimed,  in  utter  amazement,  '^  are  these  the 
*'  candid  feelings  of  your  heart?  do  you  believe  me  capable  of  such 
*^  a  despicable  action  towards  any  man,  much  less  towards  an  old 
'^  schoolfellow  and  friend  ?  if  so,  we  had  better  part  now,  never  to 
^'  meet  again  but  as  strangers  to  each  other." 

i  **  No— no,  Clifford,"  was  his  reply ; ''  forgive  my  petulance,  and 
^*  make  some  allowance  for  my  feelings  under  these  unexpected 
"  circumstances." 

*  ^'  Yes,  Middleton,  I  can  and  will  make  every  allowance  for  your 
^^  position ;  one  question  only  will  I  ask :  are  you  as  truly  attached 
*^  to  Alice  as  she  is  to  you  V 

*  **  Yes,  Clifford,  upon  my  honour." 

«  *<  Very  well }  now  we  can  sit  down  to  our  dinner  in  something 
*'  approaching  complacency.  I  can  manage  the  colonel  to-mor- 
^*  row ;  so  set  your  mind  at  rest  upon  that  subject." 

*  **  But  how  ?"  he  asked,  nervously. 

*  ^^  No  more  questions,  and  no  answers,"  I  replied.  To  cut  a  long 
story  short,  the  colonel,  although  exceedingly  irate  when  first  made 
acquainted  with  his  daughter's  attachment  to  Middleton,  saw  in  a 
moment  that  there  was  no  chance  of  proceedings  against  me  for 
breach  of  promise ;  but  expressed  his  determination  that  Middleton 
should  not  obtain  the  hand  of  Alice  until  he  obtained  the  rank  of 
colonel,  believing  that  to  be  a  very  remote  contingency.  Well, 
somehow  or  other,  Middleton  obtained  his  majority  a  short  time 
after,  and  last  week  a  huge  piece  of  wedding  cake  was  sent  me 
from  London,  and  two  cards,  with  Col.  and  Mrs.  Middleton's  kind 
regards.' 
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*  Ay,  ay,  Harry,'  laughed  Tom  Matthews,  *  I  can  guess  whose 
hand  was  employed  in  tying  that  lover's  knot.  Now — and  more 
to  the  purpose — sport  with  the  N.  W.  and  adjacent  hunts.' 

*  We  had  our  share  of  amusement  with  them — nothing  calling  for 
particular  mention,  but,  on  the  whole,  Mr.  Milne  and  his  huntsman, 
Robert  Pattle,  catered  for  us  to  the  best  of  their  abilities.  Our 
meetings  proved  pleasant  and  agreeable — a  /air  show  of  men  in 
pink  jackets,  on  the  veniy  vidi  system,  omitting  the  net — the  great 
majority  consisting  of  those  who  rode  out  for  cofFee-housing  pur- 
poses— chaff  and  cigars  being  evidently  their  first  consideration. 
Well,  the  N.  W.  occupied  a  prominent  position  in  a  certain 
sporting  paper,  every  trifling  event  being  particularly  chronicled 
therein.  Some  men  possess  the  cacoethes  scribendi  to  an  inordinate 
extent,  and  it  appears  now  the  fashion  to  issue  bulletins  of  every 
day's  proceedings,  good,  bad,  or  indifferent,  like  the  movements  of 
our  most  gracious  Queen.* 

*  Yes,  Clifford,  I  agree  with  you,  there  is  a  vast  deal  too  much  ot 
this  sort  of  thing  nowadays.  I  like  to  see  a  good  run  when 
classically  described  on  paper,  nearly  as  well  as  on  grass,  but  **  non 
**  cuivis  contingit" — there  is  not  one  fellow  in  a  hundred  out  of 
these  scribblers  who  can  do  this  as  it  ought  to  be  done — and  many 
good  sportsmen  may  handle  the  horn  with  more  effect  than  the 
pen.     But  what  about  the  Pytchley  ?' 

*  Here,  to  use  a  vulgar  adage,  I  met  with  a  horse  of  a  very  dif- 
ferent colour.  Anstruther  Thompson  is  a  Master  Huntsman  of  the 
old  school,  although  quick  enough  for  the  new ;  in  short,  he  needs 
no  leaf  out  of  any  man's  book,  and  those  who  would  aspire  to  the 
distinction  of  genuine  foxhunters  may  take  many  out  of  his.  You 
know  of  what  materials  a  Pytchley  field  is  composed — some  two 
or  three  hundred  fellows  going  away  en  masse  as  soon  as  the  fox 
breaks  covert,  and  scarcely  a  dozen  left  on  the  line  of  the  hounds 
within  as  many  minutes,  if  the  scent  holds  good.  Having  heard  a 
good  deal  of  the  Pytchley  and  its  large  fields,  I  confess  to  feeling 
great  misgivings  on  my  nrst  meeting  them  at  Braunston  Gorse — a 
tidy  little  covert  lying  on  the  side  of  a  hill,  with  a  bit  of  a  stream 
at  the  bottom  of  it,  resembling  rather  a  ditch  than  a  brook.  Our 
field  took  up  their  position  on  the  north-west  side,  from  which  a 
full  view  might  be  had  of  all  ulterior  proceedings,  and  what  with 
coffee-housing,  smoking  pipes  and  cigars,  with  a  concourse  of 
pedestrians  to  boot,  a  fox  had  as  much  chance  of  breaking  in 
that  direction  as  of  forcing  his  way  through  a  regiment  of  foot 
guards  in  Hyde  Park.  Well,  at  this  time  of  year — February — there 
was  a  brace  of  vulpines  on  the  move — the  dog  evidently  a  visitor, 
who  had  come  from  the  North  to  pay  his  devoirs  to  the  black-eyed 
Susan  of  Braunston  Gorse — but  not  relishing  the  reception  given 
him  there  by  the  Pytchley  intruders,  to  retrace  his  steps  to  the  place 
of  his  nativity,  and  failing  to  obtain  egress  in  this  direction,  after 
two  or  three  unsuccessful  attempts,  he  made  up  his  mind  to  a  de- 
tour eastward,  and  with  a  screech  from  the  first^whip,  he  was  over 
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the  lane  and  away  before  you  could  say  Jack  Robinson.  ^  Shrill 
'^  screams  proclaim  fhis  flight/'  and  away  go  the  three  hundred  and 
fifty  or  thereabouts  of  the  Pytchley  conspirators.  Now,  *'  thinks  I 
''  to  myself,"  comes  the  tug  of  war.  These  fire-eaters  will  ride  me 
down,  and  murder  me  if  they  can ;  so,  considering  discretion  the 
wisest  part  of  valour,  I  resolved  to  watch  how  these  fellows  would 
set  about  their  business,  and  by  taking  a  line  of  my  own,  to  steer 
clear  of  the  throng,  of  course  expecting  that  every  fence  in  the 
line  of  the  hounds  would  be  riddled  with  gaps,  so  that  a  boy  on  a 
donkey  might  ride  through  them.  Having  noticed  that  our  fox  had 
twice  made  an  effort  to  break  in  a  northerly  direction,  I  became  im- 
pressed with  the  idea  that  he  would — barring  his  being  overtaken 
and  eaten  in  the  first  ten  or  twelve  minutes — make  good  his  point, 
and  with  this  expectation,  I  kept  upon  the  high  ground,  leaving 
the  field  to  negotiate  their  business  in  the  vaUey,  through  which 
the  hounds  were  now  rattling  away  at  a  clipping  pace.  There 
was  nothing  to  excite  my  admiration  in  the  riding  of  this  large 
but  heterogeneous  field  of  hunting  men — following  my  leader  being 
the  general  order  of  the  day,  and  at  gates  universal  pressure ;  few 
men  know  how  to  take  or  keep  a  line  of  their  own ;  and  as  the 
pack  turned  sharp  to  the  lef^  after  passing  a  farmhouse,  and  came 
racing  up  the  hill,  there  were  not  a  dozen  horsemen  within  a  hun- 
dred yards  of  them  ;  and  your  humble  servant,  waiting  his  chance, 
then  took  the  lead,  which  he  resolved  to  keep  as  long  as  possible. 
Our  Master  was  soon  to  the  fore,  and  our  fox  went  straight  from 
this  point  over  about  three  miles  of  stiffish  country,  chiefly  grass,  to 
a  tolerably  large  wood,  called  Badby,  or  something  like  it,  a  strong- 
hold for  the  vulpine  race,  and  containing,  as  I  was  told,  a  strong 
head  of  earths.  From  these  being  burred  out,  our  fox,  after  trying 
them  twice  in  vain,  and  failing  to  shake  off  his  pursuers,  again 
broke  away  for  Crick.  The  two  turns  in  Badby  Wood  gave  time 
for  the  scattered  column  of  cavalry  to  get  up  with  us ;  but  scarcely 
had  they  the  opportunity  of  congratulating  themselves  upon  their 
luck,  and  half  smoking  a  cigar,  when  a  scream  from  the  farther  end 
of  the  covert  set  all  again  in  motion.  Not  knowing  an  inch  of 
the  country,  I  knew  my  only  chance  ot  seeing  the  end  of  this  run 
was  to  keep  close  to  the  pack,  without  over-riding  them,  which  I 
could  not  have  done  if  so  inclined — and  I  had  learned  now  another 
lesson,  that  I  stood  in  no  dread  of  being  ridden  over  by  a  Pytchley 
field,  which  I  fiiUy  expected  in  the  morning.  Tailing  or  tailoring 
commenced  iie  novo,  as  soon  as  running  began,  and  half  the  field 
were  left  cofFee-housing  on  the  left  side  of  Badby  Wood,  when  he 
had  got  clear  away  on  the  right,  without  changing  scents — some- 
thing notable,  where  a  leash  of  fresh  foxes  were^on  foot.  Our 
Master,  however,  on  this  occasion  proved  himself  equal  to  any 
emergencies — in  short,  he  knew  what  a  huntsman  ought  to  do,  and 
did  it.  Moreover  his  first  whip  knew  a  hunted  fox  from  a  fresh  one, 
which  so  many  officials  of  this  class  do  not.  A  brace  of  fresh  foxes 
broke,  within  fifty  yards  of  his  horse's  head,  but  they  were  per- 
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^  micted  to  go  silently  away,  as  if  undeserving  his  attention.     At  last 

*  a  scream  reached  the  Master^s  ear,  which  set  every  pulse  in  his 
^  body  beating.  Toot-toot  went  the  horn,  and  with  a  screech,  which 
*•  seemed  to  lift  them  off  their  legs,  every  hound  in  the  pack  pressed 

*  furiously  forward,* 

'  ^'  All  right,  sir,"  said  the  whip,  as  his  Master  approached  his  posi- 
^  tion ;  ^'  that  is  the  line  of  our  hunted  fox — but  mind  there's  a  brace 

*  "  before  him  to  the  left." 

<  *'  How  long  has  he  been  gone,  Tom  ?'* 
^  ^'  Not  five  minutes^"  was  the  response. 

*  **  Then  he  is  ours.** 

*  Down  went  the  noses  for  a  few  seconds,  to  make  sure  of  their  line» 
and  then  up  the  heads  and  down  the  sterns,  as  die  pack  raced  away 
at  the  top  of  their  speed.  For  a  couple  of  xniles  they  kept  free  from 
all  interference,  when  in  a  large  grass  field,  a  herd  of  bullocks  were 
met  with,  careering  wildly  amongst  the  hounds,  bellowing  and  snort- 
ing, with  their  tails  in  the  air. 

*  "  Confound  those  brutes  !*'  'cried  the  Master.  *'  They  ought  to 
^'  have  been  eating  roots  and  cake  in  the  homestead." 

^  A  holloa  to  the  right,  and  another  to  the  left  at  this  critical 
moment,  did  not  appear  to  mollify  the  Master's  temper. 

*  ^^  No  skirmishing,  Tom,"  he  said,  resolutely.  *^  I  shall  stick  to 
^^  myftext — drive  those  devils  out  of  our  line ;"  and  holding  his 
hounds  forward,  the  Master  set  them  going  again  in  good  earnest 

^  ^^  That  proves  him  to  be  a  huntsman  of  no  mean  capacity,"  re* 
marked  a  first-class  rider.     *^  It  will  be  all  right  presently." 

^  And  so  it  happened.  The  point  of  our  fox  was  Crick,  which  he 
reached  with  the  hounds  not  two  hundred  yards  from  his  brush. 
There  sprung  up  a  friend  to  help  him  in  his  distress,  but  the  pack 
held  firmly  to  their  game,  rattled  him  round  the  covert,  which  he 
soon  felt  it  expedient  to  leave,  and  they  pulled  him  down  in  the 
open,  some  short  distance  from  Cold  Ashby — ten  miles  from  point 
to  point  on  the  map,  with  a  margin  for  variations-executed  in  first- 
rate  style. 

*  Well,  hearing  of  the  doings  with  the  Quorn  under  their  new 
Master,  I  changed  my  quarters  for  Leicestershire,  and  felt  agree- 
ably surprised  when  watching,  the  proceedings  of  Mr.  Musters  in 
his  new  country.  His  pack,  although]  very  quick  as  well  as  fast, 
are  not  above  putting  down  their  noses,  when  that  is  necessary ; 
and  I  believe  the  general  opinion  was,  at  the  close  of  the  season, 
that  such  good  sport  had  not  been  seen  with  the  Quorn  for  many 
years.    What  think  you,  Sackville  ?' 

*  That  is  my  opinion  also  ;  although  at  first  I  began  to  think  our 
new  Master  a  trifle  too  prosy.' 

^  Ay,  ay,  Jack,'  laughed  Matthews,  '  you  missed  your  friend 
Wilson's  flights  of  fancy  across  country,  when  there  was  no  fox 
flying  before  him  i  but  don't  you  see  by  the  "  Field  "  paper  that  all 
this  wild  work  is  now  to  be  changed  in  totof  Some  new  writers 
in  that  journal  complain  of  want  of  nose,  with  the  present  packs  of 
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foxhounds,  and  advocate  a  change  to  the  bloodhound  or  Welsh 
foxhound.  Now  all  this  savours  of  yox  et  praterea  nihil,  Delme 
RadclifFc  and  "  Scrutator,"  both  experienced  Masters  of  foxhounds, 
have  gone  over  this  same  ground,  and  given  us  the  benefit  of  their 
experience  and  knowledge,  years  ago,  and  for  their  efforts  to  place 
the  matter  in  its  true  light,  have  been  ridiculed  as  old  fogies.  Now 
we  have  new  writers  following  on  the  same  line,  and  evidently 
adopting  their  principles,  if  not  quoting  exactly  their  own  words 
— which  might  lead  the  uninitiated  to  suppose  that  a  new  light  had 
suddenly  sprung  up  on  the  "  Science  of  Fox-hunting."  The  idea 
of  improving  the  nasal  qualities  of  foxhounds  by  bloodhound  cross 
has  been  proved  by  both  these  authors  as  a  futUe  experiment,  and 
both — if  my  recollection  serves  me — declare,  that  no  dog  in  the 
creation  can  surpass  a  thoroughbred  foxhound,  as  regards  hunting 
a  low  scent.' 

*  I  remember  the  opinions  so  expressed,  Matthews,  and  they  are 
entirely  endorsed  by  me.  The  hounds  are  not  so  much  in  fault  as 
the  present  system — exempli  gratia :  suppose,  as  suggested  by  one 
writer,  we  bring  a  lot  of  half  harrier  half  foxhound  blood  from 
North  or  South  Wales  into  our  boasted  shires,  leaving  their  hunts- 
man behind — the  most  prudent  and  merciful  course  to  pursue — 
who  would  have  no  more  chance  in  the  fast  countries  than  a  cat 
in  a  certain  warm  locality  without  claws.  Well,  what  would  be 
the  inevitable  result  of  this  experiment  under  different  circum- 
stances, with  a  sharp  quick  huntsman  and  two  whippers-in  of  the 
present  fast  school,  and  two  hundred  and  fifty  of  the  finest  fellows 
in  the  world,  clattering  at  their  heels,  and  bent  upon  riding  their 
tails  off  ?  Why  go  they  must.  Dogs  are  the  most  sagacious  of  all  our 
domestic  animals,  and  hounds  are  not  slow  to  enter  into  the  fancies 
and  follies  of  new  Masters ;  your  Welshmen  soon  find  out  that 
their  old  habits  of  hanging  and  pottering  upon  a  low  scent  will  not 
be  tolerated — sauve  que  peut  is  now  the  order  of  the  day — they  must 
get  forward  to  hark  holloa,  or  a  brilliant  cast  of  their  new  huntsman 
without  hesitation,  or  they  would  be  trampled  into  the  ground. 
Within  a  month  the  characteristics  of  these  hounds  will  be  entirely 
changed.  They  become  quite  alive  to  this  new  system,  and  as 
ready  to  go  off  at  a  tangent  as  any  of  our  badly  educated  foxhounds 
of  the  present  age.  Now  let  us  reverse  the  picture.  Send  any  pack 
of  your  flighty  fast  foxhounds  into  the  mountains  and  woods  of 
Wales,  with  a  Welsh  huntsman,  and  a  Welsh  field  to  control  them, 
and  keep  their  noses  down,  and  they  will  become  as  steady  on  the 
line  as  a  lot  of  beagles.  In  support  of  my  assertion,  I  will  mention 
a  fact,  which  was  related  to  me  by  an  old  Master  of  Harriers,  some 

?ars  ago.  At  the  sale  of  the  Duke  of  Cleveland's  foxhounds  at 
ork  in  the  year  184.0,  he  purchased  two  couples  of  bitches  which 
had  been  hunting  fox  for  three  or  four  seasons  \  namely,  Garcia, 
Grievously,  Gadabout,  and  Latitude.  Now  these  hounds  in  their 
own  pack  had  been  perfectly  steady  to  fox  scent,  but  my  late  friend 
assured  me  that  when  blooded  to  hare,  they  could  stoop  to  a  lower 
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scent  than  the  oldest  harrier  in  his  pack.  He  was  not  a  man 
given  to  romantic  effusions^  and  I  have  also  additional  confirma- 
tion as  to  the  truth  of  this  fact,  by  another  friend  who  saw  them 
continually  at  work.  What  need  have  we,  then,  to  go  to  Cuba  or 
Cambria  to  improve  the  nasal  qualities  of  highly-bred  foxhounds  ? 
^'  Quod  petis  hie  est,  est  Ulibris  animus  si  te  non  deficit  sequus." 
With  a  right  judgment  you  have  the  means  of  rectifying  the  grow- 
ing evil,  without  recourse  to  foreign  aid.  We  are  told  by  the  same 
authority,  the  "  Field,"  that  Mr.  Hall,  of  the  Hevthrop,  has  deter- 
mined that  his  hounds  shall  not  be  in  future  liftea  ofF  their  noses  to 
halloas,  and  a  wish  is  expressed  to  know  the  result  of  this  decision 
or  alteration  in  the  usual  modus  operandi  in  such  cases,  when  the 
pack  is  at  fault  from  want  of  the  sine  qud  non.  The  continual 
lifting  of  hounds  to  halloas  is  manifestly  most  injurious,  inducing 
them  to  trust  more  to  assistance  of  this  sort,  when  in  difficulties, 
than  to  their  own  exertions.  Beckfbrd  has  said  that  '^  a  foxhound 
**  which  will  not  bear  lifting,  is  not  worth  keeping  j"  but  he  did  not 
mean  to  imply  by  this  observation  that  foxhounds  were  always  to 
be  lifted.  His  was  not  a  general,  but  an  exceptional  rule.  So  long 
as  hounds  can  hold  to  the  line  of  their  fox,  lifting  them  to  halloas 
is  not  necessary  or  judicious.  Yet  there  are  times  for  all  things, 
even  in  fox-hunting — a  time  to  bear  and  a  time  to  forbear.  Begin- 
ning in  time  at  the  commencement  of  the  season,  Mr.  Hall  may 
reasonably  expect  the  most  favourable  result  to  his  pack,  from  this 
prudent  resolution,  if  he  can  get  it  carried  out  by  his  officials  and 
his  field.  Here  will  arise  his  great  difficulty.  People  who  have 
been  accustomed  to  halloa  will  halloa  unless  garotted.  Huntsmen 
and  whips  educated  in  the  new  school  will  have  always  their  hearts. 
in  their  mouth  on  viewing  a  fox.  Clods  and  bird-keeping  boys  are 
not  compelled  by  any  law  to  stifle  their  sweet  voices,  when  a  fox 
attracts  their  attention  ;  halloa  they  will ;  and  it  is  equally  certain 
that  fiisc  huntsmen,  when  in  trouble,  will  be  silently,  though  not 
perceptibly,  creeping  up  to  the  point  from  which  the  signal  issued. 
A  Master  of  Hounds  must  possess  a  vast  deal  of  resolution  and 
moral  courage,  to  carry  out  such  a  plan  as  this  (quite  right  though 
it  be)  in  the  present  age.  Done  it  may  be,  of  course,  by  patience 
and  perseverance,  when  he  is  independent  of  his  field  for  pecuniary 
assistance  ;  and  it  is  quite  certain  that  his  hounds,  if  not  more  de- 
pendent upon  their  ears  and  eyes  than  their  noses,  will  give  a  good 
account  of  their  foxes.' 

*  Well  said,  Clifford,'  replied  Sackville.  *  You  will,  I  see,  be  a 
first-class  man  in  our  profession.  But  what  are  our  prospects  here 
for  the  coming  campaign,  to  be  opened  on  Monday  ?' 

'Not  over  exhilarating,  Sackville.  Unsatisfactory  reports  from 
certain  quarters,  where  they  ought  to  be  the  reverse.  Confound 
that  battue  system  !  it  is  running  hard  against  fox-hunting,  unless 
the  wings  of  our  feathered  game  are  clipped  by  Bright  and  Co.  in 
the  next  session.' 

'  I  don't  see,'  added  Sir  Edmond  Bourke,  *  what  right  these  con- 
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'  founded  cotton-spinners  have  to  dictate  to  me,  whether  I  shall  feed 
^  hares  and  pheasants  upon  my  own  property  or  sheep  and  bullocks. 

*  Legislative  enactments,  indeed,  with  such   a   crew  to    man  the 

*  ministerial  boat,  are  perfectly  farcical !  Well,  if  they  pass  this  mca- 
^  sure,  I  shall  join  in  the  cry  of  ^^  Ireland  to  the  Irish/'  ' 

*  More  wine,  Bourke  ?* 

*•  No,  thank  you,  Sackville.' 

^  Then  we  will  adjourn  to  the  drawing-room.'  ^ 


:    THE  SIRES  OF  THE  PERIOD. 

{Continued /rom  p.  246.) 

In  attempting  to  draw  definite  conclusions  from  the  observations  and 
arguments  I  have  used  in  the  two  previous  papers,  it  will  be  necessary 
to  classify  the  ^  Sires  of  the  Period/  I  do  not  intend  to  adopt  any 
new  classification,  the  family  divisions  invented  and  adopted  by 
previous  and  abler  writers  will  suffice  for  my  purpose.  I  shall  be 
content  with  the  division  of  the  English  Stud  into  the  Birdcatcher, 
the  Blacklock,  the  Touchstone,  the  Melbourne,  and  other  lines  into 
which  it  is  customary  to  treat  the  subject  But  the  Birdcatcher 
branch  is  so  numerous,  that  a  subdivision  of  it  has  appeared  to  me  to  be 
desirable  for  the  sake  of  precision.  In  the  foUowing  rSsumi  I  have 
not,  of  course,  included  all  the  stallions  which  are  advertised  or  an- 
nounced to  be  at  the  service  of  the  public ;  some  of  them  are  so 
obscure,  others  so  utterly  undeserving  of  patronage,  and  a  few  so 
utterlv  worthless,  that  they  will  never  rank  amongst  the '  Sires  of  the 
^  Period.'  Indeed,  the  list  I  have  given  might  be  pruned  down 
considerably,  and  with  much  advants^e;  but  I  have  thought  it 
politic  to  include  all  those  horses  of  established  repute — ^all  those 
which  have  been  largely  or  feirly  patronised — those  who,  without  anv 
particular  merits  of  their  own,  have  been  lauded  to  the  skies  by  theu* 
owners  or  their  owners'  friends,  and,  lastly,  those  who  are  so  well  bred, 
so  grandly  shaped,  or  whose  performances  were  so  conspicuously 
superior  to  those  of  their  contemporaries,  that  though  comparatively 
unknown  or  entirely  untried  at  present,  they  are  pretty  certain  to 
obtain  a  fair,  perhaps  a  large  share  of  patronage. 

All  really  good  performers  on  the  Turf  are  certain  to  be  well 
patronized  when  they  retire  to  the  Stud.  Some  of  them  prove  very 
unworthy  of  that  patronage.  As  I  have  no  wish  to  depreciate  any 
man's  property,  I  will  not  mention  several  notorious]  recent  fiiilures 
of  horses  who  have  had  good  chances,  but  will  content  myself  by 
referring  to  two  really  first-class  horses,  whose  day  has  gone  by,  and 
whose  owners  cannot  be  injured,  either  in  mind,  body,  or  estate,  by 
anything  I  may  write.  It  would  be  unreasonable,  not  to  say  pre- 
posterous, to  expect  better  horses  than  Surplice  and  West  Australian. 
Yet  these  horses  have  feiled  at  the  Stud  in  the  most  unmistakable 
manner.     But  if  a  horse  is  not  a  good,  or  at  any  rate  a  pretty  fair 
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performer,  his  chance  of  getting  patronized  by  the  owners  of  even 
tenth-rate  mares  is  a  very  remote  one  indeed,  unless  he  happens  to 
belong  to  the  owner  of  a  large  stud,  who  may  sacrifice  three  or 
four  of  his  worst    mares  to  him,  and  take   his  chance  what    the 
result  may  be.       There    are  also    a    few  instances  where  horses, 
who  had  never  performed  at  all  on  the  Turf,  or  who  had  never  even 
been  trained,   have  had  a  stray  jump  once  in  a  way,  and  with  a 
result  so  astoundingly  surprising,  that  they  have  '  awoke  and  found 
^themselves  famous'  all  at  once.     Two  such  cases  occurred  in  the 
small  stud  of  the  late  Mr.  W.  E.  Hobson.     His  colt,  Pylades,  was 
indulged  with  a  stray  jump  on  Cherokee,  a  mare  held  in  no  sort  of 
esteem    by  her  owner,  and  the  result  was  that  magnificent  horse 
North  Lincoln.     Unfortunately,  Pylades  died  the  year  North  Lincoln 
was  foaled,  or    his  son's   exploits  would  have    made  his  owner's 
fortune,  and  insured  his  own  immortality.     The  other  case  is  that 
of  the  promising  young   sire,  Orest,  who  was   also    bred  by  Mr. 
Hobson,  and  who  commenced  his  stud  career  when  only  two  years 
old.     The  reason  why  he  entered  so  early  upon   the   cares    and 
troubles  of  the  world  is  to  be  discovered  in  the  fact  that  he  had 
injured  his  back  when  a  foal  by  slipping  up   in  the  paddock  whilst 
at  play  with  Restes,  and  could  never  be  trained  in  consequence. 
His  owner,  who  was  an  eminently  thrifty  man,  thought  the  colt 
might  as  well  do  something  for  his  bread,  and  caused  him  to  cover  a 
mare  who  had  been  barren  for  three  consecutive  seasons.     Orest 
stinted  her,  and  she  proved  in  foal  with  Rest,  a  good  horse,  and  the 
winner  of  many  races  for  Baron  Rothschild  and   Mr.  W.  Baker. 
He  was  afterwards  patronized  in  a  small  way,  and  served  several  half- 
bred  mares,  and  occasionally  a  thoroughbred  one  or  two,  who  were 
considered  almost  worthless.     In  this  way  he  gradually  worked  his 
way  to  a  little   notoriety,  and  was  sire  of  British  Tar,    Skipper, 
£p worth,  and  a  few  others  whose  names  I  now  forget,  and  this  year 
White  Slave    has  proved    a  good  passport  to    fame.     But  ereater 
things  are  yet  in  store  for  him,  for  some  of  the  finest  foals  I  have 
seen  this  year  are  by  him,  and  his  yearlings,  out  of  Keepsake  and 
Princess  Alice,  are  especially  promising.     As  he  has  now  a  good 
chance,  he  need  never  look  behind  him  again.     But  it   is  uphill 
work   for    a  non-performer  to   force   his  way   to  renown  at   the 
English  stud ;  there  is  so  much  competition,  and  the  services  of  so 
many  good  performers  maybe  had  on  easy  terms,  that  an  unknown  horse 
has  no  chance  whatever  of  getting  fairly  patronized  until  he  is  worn 
out  with  age,  or  has  been  ruined  by  some  severe  accident.     With 
mares  the  case  is  different.     Every  one  of  them  is  put  to  the  stud, 
however  miserably  they  may  have  performed  on  the  Turf;  and  as 
the  good  ones  can  only  produce  one  foal  a  year,  the  bad  ones  have 
an  equal  chance,  and  if  by  accident,  or  by  design,  they  are  sent  to 
a  horse  of  the  right  cross,  they  are  as  likely  to  breed  good  foals  as 
their  more  fortunate  sisters ;    indeed  it  not    unfrequently  happens 
that  the  best  foals  are  the  issue  of  the  worst  mares,  and,  on  the 
contrary,  the  really  good  mares  turn   out  stud  failures.      But  this, 
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by-the-way,  now    brings    us    to    the    divisions    of    the    ^family 
tree.' 

First  and  foremost,  the  Birdcatcher  line  stands  out  prominently. 
I  have  stated  that  it  will  be  convenient  to  subdivide  this  line  into 
two— viz.,  those  stallions  who  are  descended  directly  through  The 
Baron,  and  those  who  trace  their  descent  through  other  sources  or 
direct  from  Birdcatcher  herself.  In  the  first  division,  Stockwell  and 
his  brother  Rataplan  hold  prominent  places,  and  their  sons  or  grand- 
sons are  formidable  in  numbers  if  not  in  renown.  Of  these,  some 
have  had  fair  chances  already,  others  have  fallen  in  such  pleasant 
places  that  a  bright  future  is  before  them  if  they  will  only  improve 
the  occasion.  Amongst  the  former  may  be  mentioned  Asteroid, 
Blair  Athol,  Camerino,  Caterer,  Citadel,  Exchequer,  Kettle- 
drum, The  Marquis.  St.  Albans,  Thunderbolt.  Amongst  them, 
these  horses  throw  in  for  a  great  number  of  foals,  but,  with  the 
exception  of  those  by  St  Albans,  they  are  a  very  mediocre  lot 
Those  which  have  fallen  in  pleasant  places  are  Breadalbane, 
Broomielaw,  The  Duke,  Julius,  Knowsley,  and  Lord  Lyon.  These 
are  certain  now  to  be  well  patronised.  Some  others,  like  Carlton, 
Elland,  Honiton,  The  Miner,  and  Uncas,  must  forge  their  way  in 
the  world  as  best  they  can,  for  they  are  not  likely  to  meet  with  any 
fashionable  patronage. 

It  is  always  difficult  to  estimate  the  relative  merits  of  horses  of 
different  ages,  but  such  an  estimate  is  really  necessary,  and  must  be 
attempted  nevertheless.  Without  pretending  to  say  what  was  the 
exact  amount  of  superiority  of  one  over  the  other,  I  think  it  will  be 
admitted  there  was  not  a  vast  deal  of  difference  between  the  racing 
capabilities  of  St.  Albans,  The  Marquis,  and  Asteroid — all  of  them 
sons  of  Stockwell.  The  difference  was  not  so  great  in  themselves 
as  is  discernible  in  their  stock.  The  progeny  of  The  Marquis  are 
very  numerous,  but  have  done  little  or  nothing  on  the  Turf,  nor  are 
the  stock  of  Asteroid  much  better.  Whence  their  inferiority  to  the 
stock  of  their  half-brother  St.  Albans  ?  The  following  explana- 
tion is  made  with  diffidence,  and  must  be  taken  for  what  it  is  worth. 
I  think  it  probable  that  as  Asteroid  and  The  Marquis  were  both  of 
them  out  of  Touchstone  mares,  the  success  of  the  union  of  the  two 
bloods  had  reached  its  culminating  point.  Those  two  horses  were 
as  good  as  the  two  strains  of  blood  could  produce,  and  their  stock 
must  necessarily  deteriorate,  the  ne  plus  ultra  having  been  attained. 
St.  Albans,  on  the  other  hand,  was  not  out  of  a  Touchstone  mare, 
though  collaterally  he  had  the  elements  of  the  Touchstone  blood  in  his 
composition.  His  dam  was  by  The  Libel,  a  son  of  Pantaloon ;  he  has 
consequently  been  put  to  several  mares  by  Orlando,  Cotherstone,  or 
other  sons  of  Touchstone,  and  with  a  success  which  has  not  awaited 
the  amours  of  his  brothers ;  and,  singularly  enough,  some  of  his 
best  foals  have  been  those  which  were  from  mares  of  the  Touch- 
stone descent.  Rodomonte,  Blucher,  Grimstone,  Julius,  Ninny, 
Caithness,  Verulam,  The  Duchess,  must  be  included  in  that 
category ;  whilst  Seville,  De  Vere,  St.   Mungo,  Martyrdom,  The 
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Parson,  and  The  Primate  stand  outside ;  and  St.  Ronan  was  inbred 
to  the  Birdcatcher  blood,  his  dam  being  bjr  Birdcatcher  out  of  a 
Touchstone  mare.  Whatever  may  be  the  correct  explanation,  there 
can  be  no  cavilling  about  the  hct  that  St.  Albans,  so  fur,  stands  a 
long  way  ahead  of  his  brethren  as  a  successful  sire ;  though,  with 
the  exception  of  Julius,  St  Mungo,  and  Martyrdom,  we  are  not 
indebted  to  him  for  a  remarkably  good  horse — 2,  very  inadequate 
return  for  the  patronage  he  has  received. 

Blair  Athol,  who  stands  next  on  the  list  in  the  amount  won  by 
his  progeny,  is  mainly  indebted  to  Scottish  Queen  and  The  Swift 
for  the  respectable  figures  placed  opposite  his  name  ;  and,  singularly 
enough,  both  these  animals  were  from  mares  of  the  Touchstone 
strain.  The  Swift's  mother  being  Terrific,  by  Touchstone,  and 
Scottish  Queen's  dam  Edith  by  Newminster,  a  son  of  Touchstone. 
It  would  seem,' then,  that  the  sons  of  Stoclcwell  (when  not  out  of 
Touchstone  mares  themselves)  ^nick'  with  mares  of  that  strain  as 
well  as  did  their  sire,  and  beget  better  foals  than  their  brethren 
whose  dams  happened  to  be  Touchstone  mares.  The  table  of  the 
winnings  of  the  stock  of  the  various  sires  lately  published  in  the 
'  Sporting  Gazette '  tells  its  tale  as  to  the  stud  success  of  Stockwell's 
sons  in  plainer  terms  than  any  descriptive  writing  could  do.  I 
would  refer  my  readers  to  it,  and  then  ask  them  to  compare  it  with 
the  list  of  foals  published  in  the  *  Book  Calendar '  at  the  end  of  each 
year.  Of  those  young  horses,  like  Lord  Lyon  and  The  Duke,  who, 
I  have  said,  are  certain  to  be  extensively  patronized,  it  is  not  neces- 
sary for  me  to  speak  further  than  to  hint  that  as  their  dams  were  both 
of  them  granddaughters  of  Touchstone,  their  stud  success  must  not  be 
booked  as  quite  a  matter  of  certainty.  Of  the  two,  I  should  prefer 
Lord  Lyon  j  but  comparisons  are  odious,  and  I  may  be  mistaken 
after  all. 

Of  those  horses  like  Honiton,  Carlton,  and  The  Miner,  it  is  not 
required  that  I  should  say  anything;  and  after  mentioning  that 
Costa  (son  of  The  Baron)  and  Master  Bagot  (son  of  Faugh-a- 
Ballagh)  may  be  included  in  the  same  category,  I  pass  on  to  mention 
those  sires  who  are  directly  descended  from  Birdcatcher,  without 
passing,  as  Stockwell  and  Rataplan  do,  through  The  Baron. 

They  are  Brother  to  Bird  on  the  Wing  and  his  son  First  Flight ; 
the  three  <  Knights,'  viz.,  of  the  Thistle,  of  St.  Patrick,  and  of  the 
Crescent ;  Oxford  and  his  son  The  Student,  Saunterer,  Vengeance, 
and  Warlock.  Brother  to  Bird  on  the  Wing  has  not  been  a  success, 
and  his  failure  may  perhaps  be  accounted  for  by  the  fact  that  he  is 
out  of  a  Touchstone  mare,  and  that  the  perfection  of  breeding  was 
reached  in  his  case.  He  was  also  cursed  with  a  frightful  temper, 
and  many  of  his  stock  took  after  him.  Knight  of  St.  Patrick  has 
been  moderately  successful,  but  the  best  specimens  of  his  stock  have 
ultimately  become  afflicted  with  roaring.  Warlock  and  Saunterer 
have  botn  of  them  had  good  chances,  with  not  encouraging  results, 
though  this  year  the  two  fillies  Gamos  and  Gertrude  have  done 
much  to  keep  Saunterer's  head  above  water ;  and  I  have  heard  a 
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good  account  of  Exciseman  and  son  of  Mr.  Blenkiron's  ^  elegant  black/ 
But  still,  if  the  fame  of  the  Birdcatcher  line  is  to  be  perpetuated, 
Oxford  and  his  handsome  son  Student  are  more  likely  to  do  so  than 
any  others  I  can  call  to  mind.  Student  was  quite  a  nrst-class  horse 
himself,  and,  unlike  most  of  the  Birdcatcher  tribe,  as  docile  as  a  lamb, 
and  Kennington  is  another  trump  card  in  Oxford's  pack.  This 
youngster  is  not  far  behind  the  best  of  his  year  j  and  did  it  not 
unfortunately  happen  that  he  cannot  run  in  many  of  his  more 
important  engagements,  in  consequence  of  his  nominator  being  so 
deeply  down  in  the  forfeit  list,  we  should  find  him  figuring  in  the 
quotations  in  company  with  Kingcraft  and  Camel.  To  summarise 
this  commentary,  I  believe  Stockwell's  name  will  be  mainly  trans- 
mitted to  posterity  by  means  of  St.  Albans  and  Blair  Athol ;  Rata- 
plan's through  EUand ;  and  Birdcatcher's  through  The  Student.  These 
were  all  good  horses  themselves  whilst  on  the  Turf ;  they  have  the 
shape  and  make  of  good  horses,  though  St.  Albans  is  cursed  with  a 
fretful  disposition  and  an  erratic  temper  ;  and  they  are  bred  in  such  a 
way  that  the  best  qualities  of  the  Birdcatcher  blood  are  not  stultified 
or  neutralised  by  something  more  powerful  than  itself.  Most  of  the 
others  I  have  named  are  either  deficient  in  quality,  or  when  put  to 
the  test  on  the  Turf  were  wanting  in  racing  capabilities. 

The  Touchstone  line  is  also  a  numerous  one,  but  as  there  are  not 
such  distinctive  lines  of  demarcation  between  the  stock  of  Touch' 
stone  himself  and  the  stock  of  his  two  famous  sons  as  there  were 
between  the  progeny  of  Stockwell  and  the  other  descendants  of  Bird- 
catcher,  I  shall  not  subdivide  the  family,  or  I  might  treat  of  the 
immediate  descendants  of  the  old  horse,  and  of  his  grandsons,  viz. 
Newminster  and  Orlando.  From  Newminster  sprang  Adventurer, 
Bonus,  Cambuscan,  Cathedral,  Dr.  Syntax,  Kildonan,  Lord  Clifden, 
Newcastle,  Strathconan,  Victorious,  and  Yorkminster. 

From  Orlando  sprang  Canary,  Chevalier  dlndustrie.  Crater, 
Diophantus,  Fitz  Roland,  Liddington,  Lacydes,  Marsyas,  Moulsey, 
Orest,  Trumpeter,  and  Verdant.  The  other  descendants  of 
Touchstone  are  Atherstone,  Bacchus,  Claret,  De  Clare,  Dundee, 
Glenmasson,  Lord  of  the  Isles,  North  Lincoln,  Scottish  Chief, 
Surplice,  and  Toxophilite. 

Except  Adventurer,  Newcastle,  Surplice,  Chevalier  d'Industrie, 
Marsyas,  Trumpeter,  De  Clare,  Dundee,  and  North  Lincoln,  none 
of  the  above  have  had  much  of  a  chance.  With  the  remark  that  the 
Touchstone  blood  has  been  found  to  nick  best  with  the  strains  from 
Melbourne,  Emilius,  Bay  Middleton,  or  Jerry,  and  that  it  is  possible 
the  climax  may  be  reached  in  the  cases  of  those  horses  included  in 
the  above  category  who  are  bred  in  this  way.  Surplice  and  Chevalier 
d'Industrie,  who  are  both  of  them  compounds  of  the  Touchstone  and 
Priam  (Emilius)  blood,  have  had  chances  of  distinguishing  themselves, 
and  my  readers  know  the  result  as  well  as  I  can  tell  them.  If  there 
be  no  such  bar  to  improvement,  then  the  best  performers  will,  in  ail 
probability,  prove  themselves  the  most  successful  sires.  Adventurer, 
Cambuscan,  Dundee,  Fitz  Roland,  Crater,  Lord  Clifden,  Moulsey, 
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Scottish  Chief,  and  Victorious  have  better  racing  credentials  than 
the  others,  and  whilst  the  almost  despised  Orest  may  be  supposed  to 
have  ^  winged  his  flight  to  fame/  North  Lincoln,  and  a  few  others, 
though,  largely  patronized,  have  not  been  so  successful  as  was  ex- 
pected, and  they  have  yet  to  redeem  their  Turf  reputations. 

The  Touchstone  blood  stands  in — breeding  uncommonly  well, 
better  perhaps  than  most  of  the  other  strains,  and  it  crosses  best  with 
the  Melbourne,  Bay  Middleton,  Jerry,  Ion  (Tadmor,  &c.)  and 
Emilius  strains.  It  is  not  so  successful  when  crossed  upon  the  Bird- 
catcher,  Blacklock,  Weatherbit,  or  Harkaway  blood. 

The  two  lines  of  Birdcatcher  and  Touchstone  have  as  many  scions 
at  the  stud  as  all  the  other  families  together,  and  a  consideration  of 
the  latter  must  remain  over  for  another  paper. 

North  Lincoln. 

(To  Be  eonclujtd^ 


THE  CHRONICLES  OF  HEATHERTHORP. 

XIV.— CONJOINTLY  INSPIRED  BV  HIS  MASTER*S  EXPLOIT  ON  THE  MOOR,  THE  RESULT 
OF  HIS  OWN  WAGERING,  AND  MARTIN  SILLERy's  UNEXCEPTIONABLE  COMMIS- 
SARIAT,   CRISP    POURS  FORTH  HIS  SOUL  IN  SONG.     THE  DOCTOR,  ASSISTED  BY 

\  HIS    SERVANT,    BEGINS    TO    TAKE   A    LEADING    PART    IN    A    MODERN — AND 

PROSAIC — ^VERSION  OF  THE  BALLAD  OF  YOUNG  LOCHINVAR. 

If  there  was  one  accomplishment  upon  which,  above  all  others, 
Mr.  Essom  prided  himself,  it  was  his  carving.  Not  as  a  carver  of 
wood,  like  Grinling  Gibbons,  nor  of  Carrara  marble,  like  Gibson, 
did  he  deem  himself  superior  to  his  neighbours ;  but  as  a  deft  dis- 
sector of  toothsome  birds — an  artistic  slicer  of  juicy  joints.  Severely 
impressive  when  dealing  with  the  church-rate  question,  wearing  an 
air  of  shrewd  knowingness  during  his  disquisitions  on  sporting  matters, 
and  appearing  quite  masterful  while  he  manipulated  those  instru- 
ments of  Sheffield  manufacture  wherewith  he  earned  his  bread  and 
cheese,  Mr.  Essom  looked,  and  was.  Great  when,  presidentially 
seated  at  the  head  of  the  table,  he  operated  on  haunch  or  saddle 
or  bird.  Nettled  at  his  losses  over  the  principal  event  of  the 
meeting  (for  so  the  match  was  considered),  he  had  resolved  to  mor- 
tify the  flesh  by  absenting  himself  from  what  mine  host  of  the 
Sursingle  was  pleased  to  denominate  '  the  spread.'  Mine  host  was 
in  despair.  Who  the  devil  was  to  carve,  goodness  knew  !  (Herein 
please  to  observe  that  dining  a  laRusse  had  yet  to  find  favour  in  the  eyes 
of  Heatherthorp.)  He  could  not,  that  was  a  certainty.  What  with 
having  to  keep  an  eye  on  the  bar,  and  an  eye  on  his  daughter — deep 
in  the  little  bills  of  those  gentlemen  who  were  obliged  to  depart  by 
the  up  express — and  an  eye  on  the  kitchen,  and  an  eye  on  the  head 
she*cook — a  clever  person,  but  in  business  prone  to  imbibition — and 
another  on  the  siables,  with  certainly  another  on  the  master  of  his 
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horse  (otherwise  the  head  ostler),  whose  most  objectionable  trait,  at 
vespers — when  he  became  a  conspicuous  proof  of  the  potency  of  the 
Sursingle  tap — took  the  form  of  undue  familiarity  with  his  clients, 
be  (even  Martin  Sillery)  was  just  about  at  his  wits*  end  as  it  was. 
Indeed,  if  he  could  manage  to  look  in  upon  his  guests  for  a  few 
minutes  after  dinner,  that  would  be-all.  He  begged  and  prayed  of 
Essom,  not  to  forsake  him  in  the  hour  of  his  need.     Come  now ! 

Essom  had  bowels,  and  he  yielded.  But  though  his  vanity  was 
tickled  by  the  fervour  of  Sillery's  appeal — wherein  he  saw  nothing 
comic ;  carving  was  too  serious  a  subject  to  be  laughed  at — he  was 
too  acute  a  diplomatist  to  over  hastily  betray  his  subjugation.  If  he 
had  yielded,  Essom  should  not  be  made  aware  of  the  iact  yet. 

'  You  know,  Mr.  Essom,'  piteously  continued  the  landlord,  *  that 
^  there's  never  a  one  among  'em  fit  to  handle  a  carver  as  it  ought 

*  to  be  handled ;  and  it  cuts  me  to  the  bone  to  see  my  best  joints 
^  haggled  as  though  they  had  been  dug  into  with  a  hay-spade  at  a — 
^  pic-nic.     And  as  for  the  birds  !     Lor  blesh  you  !     Ask  for  a  wing, 

*  and  I'll  bet  you  ten  to  one  they  send  you — oh  !  yes,  theyUtseni  you 
'  a  wing  ! — and  half  of  the  breast,  and  a  small  bone,  and  about  two 
'  inches  of  the  back  into  the  bargain  !  Mr.  Essom,  it's  awfiil !     I 

*  repeat,  it's  awful !     Now  don't  leave  me  in  the  lurch.' 

'Well,  well,  Essom,  we  will  see,'  replied  our  friend,  with  an  air 
of  lofty  yet  complacent  condescension.  *•  If  my  luck  was  only  to 
^  turn  1  would  not  mind  ;  but  when  a  fellow  has  been  dropping  it, 
'  and  dropping  it  as  I've  been  dropping  it,  what  heart  has  he  for 
'  enjoying  himself?  It  takes  all  that  sort  of  thing  out  of  him,  you 
'  know.' 

'  Oh,  never  fear !  Come  and  have  a  nip  out  of  my  private 
«  bottle.' 

This  agonizing  conversation  took  place  on  the  moor  during  one 
of  those  provoking  lulls  which  occur  at  the  best-regulated  race^ 
meetings,  and  are  the  conspicuous  feature  of  meetings  not  the  best 
regulated.  The  local  starter  was  testing  the  patience  of  his  public 
by  performing  with  a  red  flag  a  series  of  experiments  of  a  buU-baiting 
character.  He  was  striving  hard  to  discover  the  best  means  of  not 
despatching  a  field  of  seven  sober-minded  horses  for  the  penultimate 
race  of  the  meeting,  and  success  was  crowning  his  efforts.  He  had 
kept  the  horses  at  the  post,  dancing  an  irregular  saraband,  for  [so 
protracted  a  period  that  bettors  of  every  degree  had  calmly  abandoned 
speculation ;  while  the  officials  (amongst  whom  Sillery  may  almost 
be  included,  since  he  was  responsible  for  what  is  elegantly  termed 
'  the  catering')  were  enabled  to  take  breath — and  something  to 
give  it  a  flavour. 

Essom's  speech  lubricated,  and  his  communicativeness  aug- 
mented, by  the  nip  from  Sillery's  private  bottle,  he  informed  the 
host  of  the  Sursingle,  in  the  highly  metaphorical  language  of  the 
Turf,  that  he  had  ^put  the  pot  on  that  journey,  and  if  it  came  oflF 
crabs  he  was  stumped  up.  He  had  backed  a  reg'lar  nailer,  a  cove 
that  could  give  tons  to  any  of  the  others. 
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<  What's  more/  added  Essoin,  as,  in  genial  acquiescence  to  an 
earnest  request  to  moisten  that  other  eye,  he  raised  his  elbow,  '  my 
^  covers  spinning.  I  have  had  it  from  the  owner  as  straight  as  a  bolt. 
'  He  has  only  to  stand  up  to  walk  in !'  The  intelligent  reader  is 
under  no  misapprehension  as  to  the  application  of  Mr.  £ssom*s 
pronouns.     His  cove  was  a  quadruped. 

Sillery,  professionally  anxious  about  the  carving,  yearned  for  Mr. 
Essom's  owner's  cove  to  stand  up  and  win.  His  yearnings  were 
satisfied.  Mr.  D.  £.  could  now  boast  a  trifling  balance  on  the 
right  side  of  his  book. 

*  All  right  ?'  queried  Sillery,  as  Essom  emerged  from  the  weighing- 
room,  whither  he  had  hurried  to  see  his  cove  safely  past  the  scale. 

^  All  right !'  replied  Essom,  with  emphasis.     They  were  happy. 

Thrice  in  the  course  of  this  veracious  history  has  the  chronicler, 
moved  thereto  by  a  stem  sense  of  duty,  exhibited  the  leading  actors 
therein  at  dinner.  Marvel  not;  wonder  rather  that  he  feels  it 
incumbent  upon  him  to  mention  the  fact  deprecatingly.  Great  is 
the  institution  of  dinner ;  but,  alas  !  great  only  in  a  gross  and  Phi- 
listinish  sense.  Who  ever  heard  of  dinner  developing  sweetness  and 
light  ?  Yet  is  not  dinner,  or  at  any  rate  eating  and  drinking,  to  say 
nothing  of  smoking,  the  pet  ^  situation '  of  the  pattern  novel  that 
circulates  most  actively  from  Mudie's  ? — ^the  ^  hook '  (as  a  word, 
pivot  is  not  to  be  compared  to  hook)  upon  which  the  strong  chapter 
of  the  pattern  play  of  the  season  is  hung  ?  Carp  not  at  terms. 
What  is  the  use  of  arguing  the  point  involved  in  the  words  situation 
and  chapter?  Modern  plays — pasteboard  Oxford  and  Cambridge 
crews^  canvas  oceans,  and  ^telescope'  locomotives  are  not  plays 
^have  become  nothing  more  (and  are  occasionally  something  less) 
than  jerky  chapters  of  Mudie,  neatly  spoken  by  well-dressed  but 
languid  multiplications  of— say  Mr.  and  Mrs.  German  Reed  and 
John  Parry.     Nothing  more,  believe  me,  and  pardon  the  digression. 

The  dinner — the  thoughts  of  which  had  so  grievously  oppressed 
natty  Martin  Sillery — went  oiF,  as  the  reporter  to  the  county  paper 
subsequently  expressed  it,  in  whisky  hot,  ^  with  con-sid*ble  eeclaw. 
*  Yessir,  he  begged  t'repeat  the  observ'shun — con-sid'ble'  heeclaw  !' 
But,  marry  come  up  !  we  anticipate. 

'Twas  a  banquet  in  honour  of  their  noble  selves,  only,  unlike 
certain  '  civic '  noble  selves,  and  the  noble  selves  of  hospital  boards, 
the  party  over  which  Mr.  Essom  presided  would  not  have  scrupled 
to  admit  that  they  had  met  for  the  purpose  of  mutual  admiration  whilst 
indulging  in  creature-comforts  and  miscellaneous  melody.  The 
thirst  which  came  in  with  the  fish,  and  was  unallayed  when  the 
quivering  ruins  of  an  extensive  blanc-mange  (Miss  Sillery's  contribu- 
tion to  the  banquet)  was  borne  from  the  board,  was  provoked  anew 
by  the  oratorical  efforts  of  the  chairman;  yet  the  time  for  the 
inhalation  of  tobacco  and  the  incontinent  consumption  of  spirituous 
liquors  had  not  arrived. 

Essom  placed  unquestioning  reliance^on  the  dignity  he  so  well  knew 
how  to  assume  as  a  means  of  maintaining  in  perfect  subjection  the  con- 
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vivialities  placed  under  his  control :  and  with  reason.  Thus  far  it  had 
never  failed  him.  Feeling  deeply  the  responsibility  that  rested  on 
his  shoulders,  he  discharged  the  functions  that  belonged  to  his  office 
with  an  air  that  would  have  told  with  a  pragniatic  local  board  of 
health :  would  have  been  nearly  adequate  to  the  requirements  of  a 
powerful  association  of  self-sufficient  freemen.  He  was  a  born  ves- 
tryman, and  his  presidential  qualities,  not  altogether  unttnged  by  the 
asperities  of  his  political  creed,  were  loftily  ^  pronounced.'  It  was 
at  the  peril  of  an  ebullient  ^  jolly  good  fellow '  to  set  at  naught  bis 
decrees  !  Radical  though  he  was,  he  was  loyal.  Hear  him  dispose 
of  the  '  usual  loyal  and  patriotic  toasts/  et  cetera,  which,  according 
to  the  newspapers,  invariably  precede,  et  cetera.     As  thus : 

^  Gentlemen  all,'  a  pause,  succeeded  by  silence  so  profound  ^  a  pin 
'  might,'  et  cetera — '  gentlemen  all.  The  Queen  :  God  bless  her ! 
*  Bumpers,  gentlemen,  and — wine.' 

Essom  held  it  to  be  an  unpardonable  desecration  of  the  festal  pro- 
prieties to  quafF  to  Royalty  in  aught  but  the  foreign  wines  of  com- 
merce. Even  so :  the  august  formalities  incidental  to  his  present 
office  becomingly  discharged,  the  waiters  were  vouchsafed  an  entrance, 
whereupon  the  noisy  jingle  of  substantial  rummers,  and  the  rattle  of 
superior  churchwardens  afforded  presumptive  evidence  that  the  com- 
pany were  about  to  make  a  night  of  it  in  downright  Yorkshire  earnest. 
During  the  few  minutes'  confusion  that  attended  the  characteristic 
hesitancy  of  the  various  Ganymedes  as  to  the  precise  destination  of 
the  several  '  orders '  with  which  they  had  been  entrusted,  Mr.  Essom, 
daintily  poising  his  straw  the  while,  mentally  arranged  the  pro- 
gramme. A  rich  experience  had  convinced  him  that  the  best  pos- 
sible start  in  the  shape  of  harmony  was  ^  something  with  a  chorus.' 
He  therefore  promptly  marked  down  his  chorister,  and  the  chorister, 
a  melodious  plumber-and-glazier,  knew  it.  He,  the  chorister,  rejoiced 
in  one  of  those  distressingly  bland  visages  that  are  incapable  of  express- 
ing anything  but  gentle  joy.  He  knew  he  was  about  to  be  called  on 
(^  called  on '  is  the  phrase),  and  he  vainly  strove  to  assume  an  air  of 
unconsciousness  as  he  cleared  his  thorax  for  the  purpose  of  making 
the  usual  pulmonary  excuse.  Perad  venture  he  felt  that  the  excuse 
was  expected  of  him :  at  all  events  free-and-easy  Heatherthorp 
would  have  deemed  it  more  than  passing  strange  if  Mr.  Turps's 
solitary  lyric  had  not  been  preceded  by  a  cough  from  Mr.  T.  and  a 
piteous  desire  on  his  part  for  bronchial  sympathy. 
1^  However,  the  president  rose  and  begged  to  observe  that  in  his 
humble  opinion  the  time  for  harmony  had  arrived.  (Hear,  hear.) 
He  would,  therefore,  exercise  his  prerogative  by  calling  upon  his 
esteemed  friend  Mr.  Turps  to  oblige  with  Twankydillo.  (Vociferous 
applause,  mingled  with  exclamations  of '  A  noble  call !') 

Mr.  Turps  would  have  been  most  happy,  he  was  sure,  but  he  was 
at  that  moment  suffering  from  cold.  They  would  notice  his  hoarse* 
ness.     (*  No,  no  I'  '  Come,  Turps  !')  Well,  he  would  /ry,  and  if  he 

broke  down,  they utterly  spoilt  the  roundness  of  his  *  period  '  by 

a  burst  of  applause. 
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Mr.  T.*s  mode  of  carolling  was  peculiar.  Unlike  most  amateur 
minstrels,  he  refrained  from  fixing  his  gaze  on  a  crack  in  the  ceiling, 
or  a  globe  of  the  chandelier.  He  bent  his  beaming  face  full  on  the 
audience,  and  with  philanthropic  impartiality  distributed  the  beams 
all  round.  The  effect  of  this  effusion  of  gentle  joviality  was  rendered 
more  impressive  by  the  waving  of  his  right  hand,  not  as  a  means  of 
marking  time,  but  to  '  knock  down,'  as  it  were,  the  points  of  the 
song.  Upon  Mr.  Macarthy  and  the  other  strangers  present  Mr. 
Turps's  gestures  exercised  a  somewhat  disturbing  influence,  by 
causing  them  to  burst  forth  into  chorus  at  inappropriate  periods.  The 
touching  expression  of  pity  which  the  minstrel  bestowed  on  the 
erratic  choristers  failed  to  add  to  their  composure.  The  aim  of  the 
ballad  was  twofold :  praise  of  the  British  blacksmith,  and  the  glorifi- 
cation of  the  beverage  manufactured  by  the  British  brewer.  A 
national  song,  my  masters,  the  burthen  whereof  ran — phonetically — 
something  like  this:  ^  Which  it  makes  my  bright  ham-merforto  rise 
'  and  to  fall  says  the  old  coal  to  the  young  coal  and  the  young  coal 

*  OF  ALL '  ['  of  all '  fortissimo.].  '  Twankydillo,  twankydillo, 
*•  twanky-dillo,  dillo,  dillo,  dillo,  dil-OH  I     Oh,  he  who  drinks  good 

*  ale  is  the  prince  of  good  fel-LO  WS  !' 

The  company  were  now  warmed  through  and  through,  thanks  to 
the  concerted  rendering  ('  rendering  *  is  the  word)  of  the  cabalistic 
word  Twankydillo.  Everybody  was  delighted,  because  everybody 
felt  assured  the  grand  success  was  chiefly  due  to  his  individual  exer- 
tions. Thenceforward  the  chairman's  task  became  easy  enough. 
Mr.  Turps  *  made  good  his  call,'  and  a  thick  cheesemonger  with  a 
thin  organ  forthwith  hung  his  harp  on  a  willow-tree  and  was  off  to 
the  wars  again.  Then  came  a  shower  of  toasts  and  sentiments, 
varied  by  an  inspiriting  scena  called  'The  Maniac,'  for  which  a  mild 
draper's  assistant  was  responsible ;  and  '  Old  Towler,'  trolled  right 
manfully  by  Emsden  King. 

The  toasts  and  sentiments  were  not  equally  successful,  a  circum- 
stance attributable  to  their  remarkably  extensive  scope.  '  May  the 
'  hinges  of  hospitality  never  grow  rusty,'  fell  flat  in  comparison  with 
the  wish  that  those  who  love  the  crack  of  a  whip  might  never  want  a 
brush  to  pursue.  If  a  resolution  condemning  all  vulcipedes  to  capital 
punishment  had  been  put  to  the  vote  the  ayes  would  have  had  it  by 
an  overwhelming  majority.  '  May  our  friends  always  possess  the 
^  three  H's :  health,  honour,  and  happiness,'  suffered  rather  in  the 
enunciation  in  consequence  of  the  proposer  omitting  the  crucial 
letter.  But  a  letter,  especially  such  a  shadowy  customer  as  H,  was 
neither  here  nor  there  at  that  time  of  night.  The  latent  patriotism 
of  the  assembly  found  vociferous  vent  when  a  true-born  Briton  in 
the  leather  interest  called  for  '  Short  shoes  and  long  corns  to  the 

*  enemies  of  Great  Britain ;'  whilst  the  homicidal  wish — *  May  the 
^  poor  man  with  a  bad  wife  soon  have  a  wedding  day  !'  was  emphati- 
cally, if  murmuringly  carried.  Then  a  close-fisted  contractor  warbled 
forth  his  desire  for  them  '  all  to  love  one  another,'  with  a  view  to 
their  *  flying  up  to  heaven  like  birds  of  a  feather ;'  and  then,  the  con- 
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gregation  augmented  by  the  presence  of  Sillery,  the  chairman  rose 
to  propose  the  toast  of  the  evening. 

He  said  he  felt  assured  they  were  all  genuine  sportsmen.  (Hear, 
hear.)  He  was,  and  he  was  not  ashamed  to  own  it,  either  there  or 
elsewhere,  as  they  knew.  (Applause.)  On  other  matters,  especially 
in  respect  of  the  vital  political  questions  of  the  day,  they  might,  and, 
in  fact,  did  differ  j  but  in  respect  of  the  great  question  of  sporting  he 
would  dare  to  affirm  that  there  never  was  a  Quaker  among  'em. 
(Laughter,  and  a  voice  'One  for  old  Barjona/  The  voice  was 
Crisp's.) 

*  You  are  fully  aware,  gentlemen,'  continued  the  chairman,  'that 
^  I  stood  the  wrong  one  in  the  match  which  was  decided  yesterday*' 
(Crisp :  ^That  thou  did  !')  'J  can  cheerfully  pardon  the  remarks  of 
^  our  friend  Mr.  Crisp ;  but  I  must  ask  him  to  subdue  his  enthu- 
^  siasm  until  I  have  concluded,  when  he  will  be  afforded  an  oppor- 
^  tunity  of  expressmg  his  sentiments,  without  tnterruption.^    ('  With- 

*  out  interruption,'  severely  emphasized  ;  cheers,  and — '  Gan  on  wi* 
'thou,'  from  Crisp.)  'Very  well,  gentlemen,  having  bestowed  my 
'  bullion — I  say  having  bestowed  my  bullion  on  the  loser,  you  will 
'  at  least  give  me  credit  for  thorough  disinterestedness  if  I  ask  you  to 
'  drink,  with  all  the  honours,  the  health  of  the  winner.'  (Loud 
cheers,  and  sotto  voce^  from  Crisp,  *  Thou's  a  better  bred  'un  than  I 
'  thowt  thou  was,'  followed,  in  the  same  tone,  by  a  *  Whisht,  can't 

*  thou  ?'  from  Golightly,  his  next-door  neighbour.)  ^  The  oldest  and 
'  most  sagacious  turf  campaigner  could  not  have  managed  his  horse 
^  more  admirably  than  Doctor  Sutton  managed  Kelpie  ('  True '),  and 
'  he  rides  like  an  artist.  (Applause.)  I  dropped  a  tidy  sum  over  the 
'  match,  but  I  am  happy  to  say  that  I  got  round  on  the  meeting.'  (Ma- 
carthy,  sotto  voce,  'And  isn't  it  myself  wishes  I  could  say  the  same !') 
'  But  whether  that  were  so  or  not  I  should  never  have  but  one 
'  opinion  about  Doctor  Sutton.  He  is  a  sportsman,  gentlemen,  of 
'  whom  Heatherthorp  is  justly  proud.  Here's  his  jolly  good  hedth, 
'  and  long  may  he  live  to  play  cricket  as  some  of  us  have  seen  him 

*  play  '  (Crisp — very  low  in  tone^ — *  So  thou's  convarted  at  last,  is 
'  thou  ?'  Golightly :  '  Haud  thy  tongue,  can't  thou  ?')  ^  and  ride  as 
<  we  have  seen  him  ride.  Doctor  Sutton's  health  i  and  permit  me 
'  to  couple  with  his  name  that  of  his  trainer,  Mr.  Crisp.' 

So  loud  and  prolonged  was  the  noise  that  cheered  the  chairman 
on  the  conclusion  of  his  speech — Essom  had  made  a  great  point  by 
adroitly  coupling  Crisp's  name  with  the  Doctor's,  and  the  company 
saw  it — Sillery  thought  to  himself,  '  Well,  it  is  lucky  I  let  them 
'  have  this  room,  and  not  the  other  to  kick  up  their  row  in.'  This 
room,  fortunately  for  the  landlord  (if  the  truth  must  be  told,  he  was 
a  little  [put  out  in  consequence  of  having  had  sundry  Mittle  bills' 
taxed  by  certain  racing  men  who  had  uttered  expletives  during  the 
process),  was  so  situated,  in  relation  to  the  main  portion  of  the  hotel, 
that  it  might  have  been  turned  out  of  the  windows  without  in  the  least 
disturbing  the  slumbers  of  the  temporary  sojourners  beneath  his 
linteL     The  hall  (of  course  it  was  a  hall)  was  supported  on  one  side 
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by  a  fragment  brewery  and  on  the  other  by  an  extensive  'range  of 
stables ;  it  commanded  a  comprehensive  view  of  the  Sursingle  yard, 
and  boasted  a  convenient,  if  complicated,  right  of  way  from  the 
Wimpleside.  Now  Martin  SiUery  was  liberal,  in  the  most  exhaustive 
sense  of  that  most  ill-used  word.  Hence  the  spacious  hall  in  ques- 
tion was,  ^  for  a  consideration,'  at  the  disposal  of  any  well-behaved 
person  or  persons  who  might  chance  to  require  it.  In  addition  to 
the  highly  talented  ('  see  small  bills')  but  incomprehensibly  impecu- 
nious wanderers,  who  occasionally  ^  took'  the  hall,  it  was  periodi- 
cally occupied  by  one  of  the  brassiest  of  brass  bands  from  the  dales, 
a  flourishing  society  of  Free  (and  Easy)  Gardeners,  and  a  Young 
Men's  Temperance  Association,  who  took  unwarrantable  liberties 
with  Shakspeare  and  Campbell,  and  indulged  in  teetotal  melodies 
adapted  to  the  seductive  strains  of  burnt-cork  minstrelsy  by  the 
poetical  pastor  of  an  Independent  church. 

Ready  enough  of  speech  on  ordinary  occasions.  Crisp  could  scarcely 
find  a  word  to  say  on  this.  He  felt  awkward ;  his  legs  were  heavy 
to  move,  and  his  hands  were  a  trouble  to  him.  The  fact  is,  the 
rare  old  boy  was  touched  by  Essom's  eloquence.  The  circumstance 
of  its  being  Essom's  did  not  weigh  with  him  an  atom.  Somebody 
had  praised  his  beloved  master,  and  that  was  enough.  There  was 
a  half-lugubrious  expression  in  his  Ribstone-pippin  &ce,  a  suspicion 
of  humidity  in  his  eyes,  by  no  means  assignable  to  the  recent 
enjoyment  of  spirituous  liquors,  or  a  distaste  for  the  task  Essom 
hsul  rather  maliciously  set  him.  He  rose  deliberately,  carefully  re- 
moved his  glass,  as  if  to  give  himself  more  room,^,as  carefully  restored 
it  to  its  original  place,  spilled  some  of  the  contents,  sipped  the  rest, 
traced  a  diagram  of  nothing  at  all  upon  the  table,  raised  his  eyes  to 
Essom,  and  began. 

*  Mr.  Chairman :  gentlemen  all * 

^  Hear,  hear,'  observed  the  plumber  and  glazier,  who  had  erewhile 
distinguished  himself  in  Twankydillo ;  whereupon  there  was,  firstly, 
a  disorderly  request  for  ^  order,'  and,  secondly,  a  desire  on  the  part 
of  Golightly,  who  spoke  in  a  peremptory  and  personally-outraged  tone 
of  voice,  for  them  to  ^  give  him  time/  The  chairman  waved  his 
hand. 

^  I'm  nobbut  a  moderate  speech-maker,  but  if  I  was  as  glib  at  it 
^  as  our  friend  the  chairman  I'd  ha'  to  pick  and  choose  my  words 
^  terribly  afore  I  could  tell  you  half  of  what  I  feel  about  Mr.  Arthur 
^  — about  Doctor  Sutton.'  Here  he  looked  round  with  a  glance  of 
pride  and  straightened  himself.  The  mention  of  his  master's  name 
appeared  to  do  him  good,  to  inspire  him  with  fresh  confidence.  As 
for  his  hearers,  they — forgot  to  applaud.  ^  I  have  pretty  much  my 
^  own  way,  gentlemen,  up  yonder,'  suggesting  his  master's  residence 
by  a  slight  movement  of  the  head, '  butl'd  need  :  I'm  an  old  servant 
^  of  the  Suttons,  and  as  for  Mr.  Arthur — I've  known  him  for  so 
^  many  years,  nineteen  come  Lady  day — I  say  I  have  known  him  so 
^  long,  1  look  upon  him,  if  you  understand  me  {he  wad  if  he  was 
^  here),  more  like  a  son,  having  neither  chick  nor  child  of  my  own. 
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*  than  a  master.'  Another  pause,  during  which  Crisp  refreshed 
himself  from  Golightly's  grog. 

'  In  a  manner  of  speaking  I   may  say  he  was  nobbut  a  yearling 

*  when  I  took  him  in  hand,  and  oflF  and  on  he's  never  been  out  of 
'  my  hands  sin'.  Surely  there's  verra  little  of  his  sporting  he  does 
^  not  owe  to  me,  as  he'd  tell  you  if  he  was  here.  I  was  the  first  to 
^  put  his  little  fat  legs  across  a  horse ;  the  first  to  show  him  how  to 
^  handle  a  creckit-stick.'     Another  pause. 

^  Never  mind  that.  He's  no  'casion  to  be  ashamed  of  his  bring- 
^  ings  up  i'  that  way:  an'  ye  knaw  it !'  The  last  three  words  with 
emphasis. 

'  However,  he  went  away,  and  I — I  fancied  I  wanted  a  change — 
'  took  another  place.  But  I  was  back  in  t'  owd  place  when  he  re- 
'  turned  to  help  his  father  i'  doctoring:  then  he  cam'  here  and  I 
'  cam'  with  him.  Mr.  Chairman  and  gentlemen  all,  I'm  nearly 
'  done.      My  master's   a   gentleman   upright,  downright,   and  tho- 

*  roughbred.  Gentlemen  are  not  common  now-a-days,  remember* 
^  There's  never  an  individual  that  ever  was  under  him  wouldn't  go 

*  go  through  fire  and  water  to  serve  him,  and  if  t'  dumb  animals 
'  that  have  him  for  master  could  speak  they'd  say  the  same.' 

He  sat  down,  but,  recollecting  himself,  rose  again,  thereby  putting 
a  'stop  to  the  applause  his  simple  garrulity  had  provoked,  and 
said  — 

^  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  mentioning  me  with  Mr.  Arthur. 
^  I  can  say  nowt  about  myself,  but  if  you  have  no  objection  I'll  just 
^  try  a  bit  of  a  sang.' 

^  Weel  done.  Mat :  thou  could  pipe  a  bit  years  syne/  exclaimed 
Golightly. 

'  That's  not  now,  John  ;  but  never  mind,  I'll  do  my  best.* 

'  Bravo !'  patronisingly  ejaculated  the  chairman ;  ^  perhaps  Mr. 
^  Sillery  will  pass  the  word  for  the  waiters  to  remain  without  until 
^  the  conclusion  of  Mr.  Crisp's  song.' 

In  a  voice  somewhat  cracked  in  its  upper  register  but  sturdy  and 
musical  withal  Crisp  sang — 

*  Let  the  cobwebs  of  age  bedim  eyes  that  once  twinkled 

With  joy  at  the  peal  of  a  loud  tallyho ! 
And  feet  which  at  sunrbe  spurned  uplands  dew-sprinkled 

Prove  false  as  through  turnips  and  stubble  we  go : 
Though  life's  springtide  leave  us,  the  Michaelmas  grieve  us, 

The  winter  old-womanish  service  compel, 
We  will  not  knock  under — we  sportsmen — believe  us  I 
Breeding  will  tell ! 

'  In  the  thick  of  the  scrummage,  at  football  or  fighting, 
Behold  the  brave  youngster,  whose  breeding  is  true  ! 
Or  across  a  stiff  country,  well  mounted,  he*s  right  in 

Advance  of  the  field  with  a  stout  fox  in  view. 
Steady  stayer,  fleet-goer — rough  wrestler,  fine  rower 

(As  you  judge  of  the  kernelby  bruising  the  shell). 
We  cry,  when  the  pinching  he  stands  without  flinching, 
Breeding  will  tell ! 
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*  A  handsomer  colt  never  danced  on  the  daisies ! 

That  satin  coat  covers  tough  sinews :  yet  hold  ! 
Let  him  collar  the  hill  ere  you  carol  his  praises : 

Base  metal  will  glisten  as  g^randly  as  gold  ! 
Behold  him  !  he*s  cut  it  I  ears  drooping,  flag  working ; 

The  beauty^s  a  craven !    That  other  runs  well : 
Yes,  she's  plain  and  three-cornerM,  but — hasn't  learnt  shirking ! 
Breeding  will  tell ! 

'  Never  sneer,  though  the  oldster  who  handles  yon  willow 

Has  white  in  his  whisker ;  just  wait  till  he*s  warm  ! 
There's  a  drive  !  can  you  beat  it,  my  eager  young  fellow  ? 
Though  his  joints  have  grown  rusty  he  hasn^t  lost  form ! 
Then  stand  to  the  bowling,  boys !  spank  it  or  snick  it  ^ 

Earn  a  score,  if  *tis  fated  for  you  to  excel ; 
And,  warned  of  the  bowler  who  must  take  your  wicket, 
Think-  breeding  will  tell  1 

'  How  dare  you  enter  the  room  in  such  a  noisy  manner  while  a 
^  gentleman  is  singing  ?' 

<  After  you  and  the  others  were  expressly  forbidden  V 
'  I  waited  for  the  chorus,  sir ' 

*  You  waited  for  the  chorus,  sir !  Don't  reply  to  me.  Don't 
^  bandy  words  with  me  !  There  is  something  you  will  not  have  to 
^  wait  for,  let  me  tell  you ;  and  that  is  notice  to  leave  my  service. 

<  Understand  that.' 

*  I  really  beg  your  pardon,  but  if  you  will  only  hear ' 

'  I  will  do  nothing  of  the  sort,  sir,'  hotly  rejoined  the  landlord, 
who  was  not  at  all  sorry  for  an  opportunity  of  dispersing  the  ire  that 
had  been  raised  by  the  taxing  of  his  ^little  bills.'  The  pilloried 
waiter,  a  supremely  negative  person  and  a  useful,  could  not  get  in  a 
word  edgeways.     *  Hear  you,  indeed  I     Are  my  orders  to  be  dis- 

<  obeyed  and  my  guests  disturbed  to  suit  you  ?  You  heard  the  chair- 
^  man  request  me  to  keep  the  waiters  out  of  the  room  until  the  gen- 
^  tleman  had  finished  his  song,  and,  nevertheless,  you  rush  in  without 
^  a  with  your  leave  or  a  by  your  leave,  like  an  uncultivated  cow.  I  am 
'  surprised,  Williams;  you  of  all  my  men  ought  to  have  known  better.' 

t  But,  sir • 

^  Don't  sir  me,  sir  I     I  am  disgusted.' 

^  Although  your  master  has  every  reason  to  be  annoyed  at  your 
*•  unpardonable  contravention  of  his  orders,'  observed  the  chairman, 
mediatorially, '  I  might  say  of  my  request  and  his  orders,  if  you  have 
^  any  explanation  to  make  I  have  no  doubt  Mr.  Sillery  will  listen  to 
^  it,  and  perhaps  for  this  time  look  over  the  ofFence.' 

*•  Oh  bother  the  offince !'  exclaimed  Mr.  Macarthy,  who,  over- 
flowing with  whiskey  and  music,  was  burning  to  sing  the  son^  of  the 
BlunderskuU  Blazers  ;  *  sittle  it  afterwards.  Here's  your  jolly  good 
^  health  and  song,  Misther  Chrisp  !  Misther  chairman,  some  more 
'  harrmony !' 

^  If  you  will  allow  me,  gentlemen,  I  would  like  it  settled  now. 
^  Though  I  am  3,  waiter,  I  am  a  Briton  and  have  a  right  to  fair  play.' 

^  Oh  !  go  on,'  said  the  landlord,  peevishly ;  ^  my  mind  is  made  up.' 

*  And  so  is  mine,'  replied  the  Ganymede,  who  by  this  time  (re- 
membering his  value  in  the  establishment)  had  managed  to  stiffen  his 
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back)  ^  so  is  mine,  Mn  Silleiy.  If  you  would  have  permitted  me  to 
'  speak  before  you  would  have  heard  that  Doctor  Sutton  galloped 
'  into  the  yard  while  Mr.  Crisp  was  singing,  that  he  wants  Mr.  Crisp 
'  immediately,  and  that  he  wants  to  see  you  at  the  same  time  about 
^  a  trap  to  drive  him  to  Billingham  Gimlet  to  see  a  patient,  for  he 
^  says  the  mare  is  knocked  up  and  Kelpie  wants  rest.' 

^  Why  the  deuce  didn't  you  tell  me  all  this  before }'  exclaimed 
mine  host  of  the  Sursingle. 
^  '  Yes,  why  could  you  not  tell  him  before  V  added  the  chairman. 

*  Who  knows  but  what  Doctor  Sutton's  getting  speedily  out  to  Bil- 
'  lingham  Gimlet  is  of  the  last  importance  ?' 

'  Well,'  replied  the  amazed  waiter,  opening  his  wondering  eyes  as 
much  as  the  lids  would  allow,  *  well,  I'm         ' 

The  victim  of  overwhelming  tyranny  was  not  permitted  to  com- 
plete his  may-be  highly  improper  remark.  Sillery  hustled  him  from 
the  room. 

'  Good  night,  gentlemen  ;  I  must  be  off,'  said  Crisp. 

^  Good  night  P  in  concert  replied  his  boon  companions :  the 
plumber-and-glazier  adding,  by  way  of  a  parting  greeting,  ^  I  should 
^  have  been  glad  to  hear  another  song  from  you,  sir :  but  duty — 

*  duty.     /  know.' 

Crisp  hurried  down  into  the  yard  and  found  the  Doctor  impa- 
tiently pacing  to  and  fro,  as  though  powerfully  excited.  Widow 
Malone  stood  hard  by,  and  it  was  evident  from  the  steam  that  enve- 
loped her,  and  the  flecks  of  foam  that  here  and  there  speckled  her 
coat,  that  she  had  not  been  over-indulged  during  the  journey  from 
Wimpledale  to  Heatherthorp. 

'  Come,  come.  Mat !'  exclaimed  our  hero,  ^  what  have  you  been 
'  dawdling;  about  ?     I  am  quite  tired  of  waiting.    There— don't  ex- 

*  plain  ;  I  can  conjecture  the  cause.     But  first  of  all  let  me  have  a 

*  good  look  at  you.' 

Taking  Crisp  by  the  sleeve  he  hastily  led  him  to  the  bar-window. 
In  the  blaze  of  light  which  lit  up  that  portion  of  the  main  entrance 
to  the  hotel  Crisp  stood  for  a  minute  while  his  master  peered  closely 
into  his  face.  The  Doctor  was  tolerably  well  satisfied  with  the 
inspection,  for  he  exclaimed — 

*  Yes — ^you  will  do,  Matthew.  At  the  same  time  you  will  be  none 
^  the  worse  for  drinking  a  bottle  of  soda  and  dashing  a  little  cold 

*  water  into  your  face.     See  to  this,  at  once,  Mat,  and  ask  no  ques- 

*  tions — ^yet.  While  you  are  bracing  yourself  up  a  bit,  I  will  run 
^  home. and  get  some  medicine.     Never  mind  the  mare.    She  must 

*  wait     By  the  time  I  return  let  the  trap  be  quite  ready,  for  there  is 

*  not  a  minute  to  spare.    You  will  have  to  drive.    Now,  Mat,  if  ever 

*  you  were  wide-awake  and  up  'to  work  you  must  be  now.  I  ask 
^  this  as  a  favour.     I  will  explain  when  we  get  on  the  road.' 

*  What  is  the  trap.  Dot  ?'  inquired  Crisp  of  the  under-osder — a 
gnarled  specimen  of  the  species  who,  by  reason  of  possessing  what 
were  locally  described  as  a  short  leg  and  a  shorter,  answered  uncom- 
plainingly to  the  name  of  Dot,  a  convenient  abbreviation  of  Dot-and- 
::arry-one. 
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'  Brotne'  (meaning  brougham.  He  should  have  said  *  broom,* 
but  being  an  unfashionable  under-osder,  he  didn't). 

*  Light  ?' 

<  Middling.    'Tisn't  heavy.     I'll  go  that  far.' 
«Oh!    Good  nag?' 

*  The  marc  we  got  frae  Yarm  last  week.* 

<  Fresh  ?' 

*  As  a  daisy.     She  hasn't  done  a  mite  of  work  this  day.' 

*  That's  right  Now  leave  them  traces  half  a  minute,  and  give 
'  us  a  turn  at  the  pump.' 

Dot-and-carry-one  obeyed,  and  Crisp,  all  the  better  for  his  primi- 
tive but  copious  refresher,  assisted  the  ostler  to  yoke  the  mare,  and 
then  departed  in  search  of  soda-water. 

Sillery,  who  had  been  unable  to  exchange  words  with  the  Doctor, 
encountered  Crisp  at  the  bar-door. 

^  Dot  has  been  smart,  I  hope,  Crisp/  observed  he.  ^  Ah  !  then 
'  we  shall  keep  our  character.    And  now  is  there  anything*!  can  do 

*  for  you  ?     You  will  have  a  cold  drive,  although  not  an  unpleasant 
'  one, — there's  a  splendid  moon.' 

^  Give  me  a  bottle  of  soda — and  a  drop  of  brandy  in  it.  Mr. 
<  Arthur  said  nothing  about  the  brandy/  he  added  to  himself — *  but 
^  he  surely  never  intended  me  to  take  the  other  stuff  alone.' 

The  Doctor  was  not  long  absent.  In  fact,  he  had  merely  tied  up 
Widow  Malone,  written  half  a  dozen  words  of  a  note  to  Mr.  Robson, 
provided  himself  with  a  further  supply  of  the  current  coin  of  the 
realm,  and  slightly  changed  his  raiment  when  he  returned.  But  how 
absent-minded  he  was,  to  be  sure  !  What  was  he  thinking  about  ? 
Not  only  did  he  forget  to  properly  prescribe  for  Crisp — a  mistake 
that  individual  took  the  liberty  of  rectifying,  as  we  have  seen — but 
now  he  had  actually  omitted  to  bring  the  very  medicine  he  signified 
his  intention  of  bringing. 

*  Now,  Crisp,  my  man,  are  you  perfectly  ready  V 

*  Yes,  Mr.  Arthur.' 

*  That  is  well.  How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Sillery  ?  Oh  no,  nothing 
^  very  serious :  only  it  might  be  if  I  lost  time.    I  suppose  your  ostler 

*  here  will  sit  up  until  Crisp  returns  with  the  brougham  ?' 

*  Yes,  Doctor.' 

*  Then,  look  here — ^take  this  key— Mr.  Sillery  will  oblige  me  by 
^  sparing  you  for  half  an  hour  or  so— run   up  and  look  after  my 

*  mare.     I  had  no  time  to  attend  her  at  all  myself.     Be  careful  of 

*  fire.     Now,  Matthew,  lose  no  time.    Good  night.* 

In  three  minutes  the  brougham  was  outside  the  town  at  a  point 
where  the  main  road  diverges  into  one  that  leads  to  Billingham  Gim- 
let.    Doctor  Sutton  pulled  the  checkstring. 

'  Straight  on,  towards  Wimpledale  Place.' 

Crisp  whistled — inaudibly. 

*  As  fast  as  you  can  m  without  breaking  down.     Don't  pull  up 

*  till  you  reach  Squire  Wilson's^gate.' 

*  All  right!' 
Was  it  all  right  ? 
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A  FEW  weeks  ago  I  happened  to  be  staying,  with  other  guests, 
at  the  country  house  of  my  friend,  Stansby.  We  had  several  good 
days  amongst  the  partridges,  not  a  few  of  which  were  brought 
to  hand,  besides  nailing  such  pheasants  as  could  be  worked  with 
spaniels  out  of  the  outlying  gorse  and  hedgerows.  One  young 
fellow  of  the  party  particularly  struck  me  for  his  quiet,  unobtrusive 
demeanour.  Almost  a  boy  in  appearance,  he  was  slightly  though 
strongly  made,  and  there  was  a  quiet  look  in  his  eye  which,  despite 
an  all  but  diffident  manner,  seemed  to  give  promise  of  sterling  coin 
within.  We  were  perfect  strangers,  and  I  for  one  had  never  even 
heard  the  name  of  George  H^therley ;  but  there  was  something  from 
the  first  moment  of  our  meeting  that  caused  me  to  take  an  interest  in 
him.  As  a  shot  he  was  first-rate,  and  proved  it  on  one  occasion : 
when  shooting  in  some  gorse,  with  no  one  near  him,  a  rabbit  bolted, 
and  a  pheasant  rose  behind  him  at  the  same  moment.  He  first 
rolled  over  poor  bunny,  his  nerves  not  the  least  disconcerted  by  the 
whirr  of  the  pheasant,  and  then  quietly  turning,  dropped  him  also. 
On  another  occasion  he '  wiped  the  eye '  of  the  whole  party,  who  had 
successivelv  missed  a  woodcock,  and  brought  him  down  with  a  long 
and  difficult  shot.  At  the  end  of  about  a  week  we  were  strolling 
with  Stansby  through  the  stables,  and  commenting  on  the  horses  ; 
when  in  the  stalls  devoted  to  hackneys  we  came  on  a  magnificent 
chesnut,  fully  sixteen  hands  high,  and  whose  long  sloping  shoulders, 
powerful  quarters,  and  big  second  thighs  gave  him  the  appearance  of 
being  a  veritable  clinker  across  country. 

^  Why  is  this  horse  in  the  hack  stable  ?'  asked  George,  running 
his  eye  over  the  chesnut's  fine  proportions. 

^  To  tell  you  the  truth,'  replied  his  owner,  *  he  has  no  business 

*  here.     I  bought  him  for  a  hunter,  at  a  long  price ;  but  no  power  on 

*  earth  can  make  him  jump.  He  will  do  anything  else  pleasantly  and 
'  well,  but  that  he  will  not  do.  I  sent  him  to  the  Kennels,  and  all 
^  the  best  men  in  the  country  have  tried  him  to  no  purpose.     Jump 

*  he  will  not.* 

^  What  a  pity !  he  looks  like  a  thoroughbred,  and  good  enough 
'  to  win  a  Liverpool.' 

*  He  is  by  Flatcatcher,  dam  by  Cotherstone,  out  of  an  Emilius 
'  mare,'  said  his  owner.  '  He  was  bred  by  a  man  who  entered  hiai 
^  for  nothing,  and  did  not  even  have  him  broken  until  his  third  year  ; 

*  then  I  fancy  it  was  imperfectly  done,  and  as  he  got  the  better 
^  of  them,  he  went  through  an  operation,  and  was  again  turned  out. 
^  On  his  breeder's    death    I  bought  him    at  Tattersall's,  thinking 

*  to  make  a  hunter  of  him.  That  he  declines,  though  he  is  a 
'  capital  hack,  and  worth  a  good  sum  for  that  purpose.' 

'  A  great  pity,'  remarked  George,  lifting  up  the  horse's  quarter* 
piece,  and  once  more  scanning  his  powerful  quarters. 
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*  I  wish  you  would  let  me  ride  him  to-morrow  at  Finchley  Gate/ 
said  a  young  fellow  of  the  name  of  Waters.  ^I  never  yet  saw 
^  the  horse  1  could  not  make  jump/ 

<  With  pleasure ;  but  send  your  own  horse  on,  as  I  can  assure  you 
^  this  one  will  not  carry  you  beyond  the  first  fence,  and  you  must 
^  not  lose  the  day  in  our  best  country/ 

*  You  would  not  sell  that  chesnut,  Stansby  ?'  asked  George  after 
dinner. 

*  Well,  I  really  do  not  want  him,  as  I  am  fidl  of  hacks ;  I  would 
^  takb  what  he  cost  me  at  the  hammer — a  hundred.' 

^  He  has  never  been  tried,  I  think.' 

*  Never.' 

*  I  will  throw  my  leg  across  him  to-morrow,  and  if  I  like  him  I 

*  will  give  you  the  hundred.' 

^  Agreed ;  he  is  worth  all  the  money  for  a  young  fellow  like  you  to 
^  ride  in  the  Park.'     George  smiled,  and  said  nothing. 

The  next  day,  as  Finchley  Gate  was  under  five  miles,  we  rode 
our  own  horses  to  the  fixture.  If  we  were  pleased  with  the  son  of 
Flatcatcher  in  the  stable,  his  appearance  quite  took  us  all  by  storm 
as  he  trotted  with  gay,  jaunty  step  along  the  greensward  at  the  road- 
side. He  Viras  quite  up  to  fourteen  stone,  and  with  his  shape  and 
breeding  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  be  anything  but  a  flyer  across 
country,  provided  he  would  take  it  into  his  head  to  go. 

Arrived  at  the  meet.  Waters  had  no  small  amount  of  chafF  to 
encounter ;  it  seemed  every  one  in  the  field  knew  the  horse,  and 
each  had  some  little  anecdote  of  his  obstinacy  to  relate. 

^  Take  a  good  look  at  the  pack,'  said  an  elderly  gentleman,  who 
had  shot'  with  us  a  few  days  previously,  ^  before  they  find,  for 
^  you  will  never  see  them  afterwards.' 

^  Are  you  afraid  of  your  firiend  breaking  his  neck  ?'  asked  another 
of  Stansby,  ^  and  have  put  him  qn  that  brute  that  he  may  not  have 

*  the  chance  ?* 

^  It  is  his  own  doing;  bethinks  he  can  make  him  jump,  but  I  fear 
^  he  will  find  himself  deceived.' 

Somehow  Waters  did  not  look  quite  so  confident  as  when  he 
mounted ;  and  as  Dick  trotted  the  hounds  away  to  a  small  gorse 
cover,  I  detected  him  making  more  than  one  application  to  his  flask. 
A  quick  find,  however,  gave  us  very  little  time  to  look  at  him ;  the  fox 
was  away  at  once — seemed  off,  indeed,  as  we  came  up.  An  old 
customer  who  heard  us,  and  stole  away  no  doubt.  Dick  improved 
the  occasion  to  the  utmost,  sent  his  horse  over  a  stiff  flight  of  rails, 
to  shake  oflF  the  field,  and  did  so,  all  but  some  half-dozen  (amongst 
whom  I  was  surprised  to  see  George  on  a  two-year  old),  and  got  his 
hounds  well  settled  on  the  line,  and  running  hard  ere  the  crowd  made 
their  way  through  the  nearest  gate.  For  a  mile  or  two  there  was  no 
time  to  look  for  any  one ;  the  scent  was  good,  the  country  grass,  and 
our  fox  went  up  wind,  so  the  pace  was  a  regular  cracker;  but 
at  the  end  of  that  distance  our  fox  showed  that  he  had  good  reason 
for  making  the  move  he  did,  an  unsuspected  earth  in  a  wooded  bank 
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giving  sanctuary  from  his  foes ;  but  he  bad  not  made  his  exit  from  the 
gorse  one  moment  too  soon,  as  the  leading  hounds  were  not  fifty 
yards  from  his  brush  as  he  went  to  ground.  Another  moment's  con- 
sideration on  his  part  would  have  been  fatal. 

^  Rather  quick/  said  George,  who  had  sent  bis  two-year  old  bang 
in  front  all  the  way.     ^  I  don  t  see  our  friend  on  the  chesnut  any- 

*  where.* 

To  tell  the  truth,  although  the  distance  was  so  short,  a  great 
many  were  missing.  They  very  seldom  dug  out  a  fox  in  that 
country,  so  Dick  mounted  his  second  horse,  and  once  more  trotted 
away  to  the  gorse. 

Here  we  found  Waters,  in  the  same  field  from  which  we  started, 
cursing  the  chesnut  in  the  most  orthodox  manner;  he  had  gone 
through  the  gate  with  the  rest  and  then  stopped  short  at  a  small 
hedge  and  ditch.  Over  this  he  tried  all  he  could  to  force  him, 
without  avail,  and  after  selecting  various  other  places  in  the  fence  in 
vain,  he,  like  every  one  else,  was  fain  to  give  it  up  for  a  bad  job. 

'  Well,  Waters,  won't  he  jump  ?'  asked  George,  as  he  cantered 
up. 
V   *  No.      He  is,  without  exception,  the  greatest  brute  I    ever 

*  crossed.' 

*  Then  get  your  own  horse,  and  let  me  see  how  I  like  him  as  a 
^  hack.  I  suppose  it's  no  use  thinking  to  make  a  hunter  of  him,  if 
^  you  can't  ride  him.     But  my  young  one  has  had  nearly  enough  for 

*  to-day.' 

The  young  one  was  sent  home;  Waters  mounted  his  hunter,  and 
Hatherley  walked  the  chesnut  quietly  about,  in  conversation  with 
his  man,  who  was  on  a  made  hunter,  while  the  gorse  was  being 
drawn.  He  gave  him  one  canter  round  the  field,  just  to  feel  his 
mouth  and  action,  and  settle  into  his  seat,  and  then  once  more 
dropped  down  by  the  side  of  his  man.  The  gorse  did  not  hold 
another  fox,  so  we  trotted  away  to  some  woodlands  a  few  miles 
distant.  Going  through  the  ereen  lanes,  we  noticed  George  and  his 
groom  turn  into  a  large  field  and  canter  side  by  side  across  it,  the 
groom  on  the  left-hand  ;  before  them  was  a  large  high  quick-fence, 
black  as  night ;  in  the  centre  a  gateway  hedged  up  from  post  to  post, 
with  a  new  stiff  stake  and  bound,  not  very  high,  but  strong  as  a 
gate ;  straight  for  this  they  went  neck  and  neck,  faster  and  faster, 
George  feeling  his  horse's  mouth,  and  just  letting  him  know  that  he 
wore  spurs. 

^  There's  something  up,'  said  Stansby,  and  the  greater  part  of  the 
field  stopped  to  watch  the  result.  At  the  fence  they  went,  their 
knees  touching,  and  the  horses  going  stride  for  striae,  and  over 
sailed  the  groom,  but  the  chesnut  stopped  short. 

^  Bring  that  horse  back,'  shouted  George  ;  and  again  they  cantered 
round  the  field,  and,  putting  on  more  steam,  sent  them  once  more  at 
the  fence  with  a  like  result.  Then  he  pulled  him  round,  and  the 
fight  commenced.  The  spurs  that  had  before  only  pricked  him,  now 
went  in  to  the  rowel  heads,  the  straight,  cutting  whip  fell  sometimes 
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on  his  earS)  sometimes  on  his  quarters,  now  behind  the  girths,  this 
side,  now  that.  No  one  could  have  believed  it  was  the  quiet  little 
fellow  George  Hatherley  thus  exerting  himself.  The  horse  reared, 
bucked,  and  kicked,  but  all  to  no  avail.  Once  more  the  old  horse 
was  brought  back,  and  this  time  there  was  no  mistake  about  the 
pace  they  went  at  it.  The  spurs  well  in,  and  three  side  binders  in 
the  last  two  strides  was  how  the  question  was  asked.  The  old.  horse 
flew  it  as  he  had  done  before,  but  the  chesnut  and  his  rider  lay 
rolling  on  the  other  side. 

*  Come,  that's  better,'  said  he,  mounting  almost  before  his  horse 
recovered  his  legs ;  and  getting  to  work  once  more  raced  at  the  fence. 
Down  again,  but  no  sign  of  a  refusal.  ^  One  more  try,  and  we  shall 
do  it/  said  he,  as  he  extricated  his  foot  from  the  stirrup  in  which  it 
had  hung,  and  mounting  as  quickly  as  before.  No  respite,  however, 
but  at  it  again,  this  time  with  a  bound  like  a  deer,  clearing  about 
twenty  feet  the  other  side.  Hatherley  turned  him  at  once,  and,  with  a 

*  Come  up  !'  was  over  again  ;  turned  still  shorter  than  before  and 
back  safely. 

*  There,'  said  George,  '  I  think  he  will  make  a  hunter  after  all,' 
ts  he  dropped  the  reins,  and  the  horse  stood  with  distended  nostrils, 
and  the  sweat  trickling  away  from  his  hoofs  in  streams.  *  I  will  give 
^  you  a  cheque  for  him  when  we  return,  Stansby ;  and  if  ever  he 

*  should  win  the  Liverpool,  you  shall  know  of  the  good  thing  in 

*  time  to  be  on.' 

*  We  must  set  forward,'  said  Stansby.     *  Dick  has  already  drawn 

*  half  Dropdefi  Wood,  and  if ,  he  gets  away  with  one  of  its  wild 

*  foxes  we  shall  never  see  them  again.' 

The  grass  was  left  behind  us  now,  and  we  trotted  on  through  wide 
arable  fields,  divided  by  live  fences  and  rather  wide  ditches  kept  well 
clear  of  grass  and  weeds.  As  we  approached  Dropdell  Wood  we 
heard  the  deep  notes  of  the  pack  shaking  the  last  lingering  autumn 
leaves  from  the  trees,  as  they  made  the  underwood  crash  and  bend 
before  them. 

Entering  the  broad  green  riding  that  crossed  the  centre  of  the 
cover,  a  view  halloa  was  heard  at  the  far  end. 

'  They  are  away,'  said  George,  and  set  the  chesnut  going.  The 
cover  was  nearly  half  a  mile  in  length,  and  it  was  evident,  as  he  stole 
with  easy  action  over  the  turf,  that  he  could  gallop  if  not  jump. 
Reaching  the  far  end,  he  turned,  waved  us  on,  and  pointed  forward 
with  his  whip.  The  pack  was  well  away,  and  beyond  the  first  fence 
a  strangely  ragged  hedge  and  bank ;  in  the  centre  was  a  hog-backed 
stile  with  ditch  and  foot-board  beyond,  and  straight  for  it  he  went. 

*  Another  cropper  for  George,'  said  our  host.  But  to  every  one's 
astonishment  the  horse  faced  at  it  as  if  he  had  been  the  kindest  of 
jumpers  all  his  life,  and  hog-backed  stiles  his  especial  vanity. 

^  Well  done,  old  boy  1'  exclaimed  Hatherley,  patting  his  neck,  as  he 
landed  a  good  three  yards  beyond  it  A  low  gate  into  a  green  driftway, 
and  another  out  of  it,  he  did,  of  course,  and  sailed  straight  away  for 
a  live  fence  and  wide  ditch  on  the  rising  side,  at  which  he  went  like 
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a  lion.  George  steadied  him  all  he  could,  but  be  had  not  forgotten 
his  previous  drilling  and  rushed.  The  consequence  was  another 
case  of  grief,  as  he  never  saw  the  ditch ;  they  fell  the  right  side 
however,  and  were  soon  on  again.  Our  fox  was  a  good  one,  and 
went  straight ;  hardly  a  check  occurred  to  give  us  puiF,  and  by  the 
time  the  plough  was  passed,  and  the  grass  reached,  more  than  one  began 
to  hold  out  symptoms  of  distress,  otill,  on  went  the  chesnut :  he  had 
now  found  out  that  he  must  jump,  and  nothing^^came  amiss  to  him. 

^  Done  at  last,  I  fear,'  said  his  rider,  when  a  long  line  of  pollards 
appeared  in  view,  and  we  knew  that  there  was  a  deep  and  wide 
brook  meandering  through  the  bottom.  He  nursed  him  along  three 
headlands,  and  got  all  the  pull  he  could  before  coming  into  the  deep 
ground ;  then  sitting  down  in  earnest  went  at  it. 

*  Only  two  over,'  said  Stansby,  as  he  pulled  up  his  regularly 
pumped-out  horse,  and  trotted  away  to  a  ford,  ^  and  one  of  them  is 
'  my  chesnut  that  won't  jump.  Confound  it,  how  that  young  beggar 
*  does  ride  1' 

It  was  true :  five  thought  they  had  enough  left  to  go  at  it,  but  only 
Dick  (on  his  third  horse)  and  the  chesnut  got  over,  the  other  three 
went  in  and  stayed  there  a  considerable  time.  The  rest  of  us  got  over 
the  bridge,  and  found  they  had  killed  their  fox  half  a  mile  further  on, 
ran  into  him  in  the  open  after  fifty-five  minutes  best  pace  without  a 
check.  '  Where  is  Waters  ?'  was  the  general  query ;  but  he  was 
nowhere  to  be  found.  George  declared  he  had  never  ridden  a  better 
horse  in  his  life,  and  if  he  does  not  win  a  good  stake  next  spring 
will  be  contented  to  eat  him.  We  found  Waters  returned  early,  and 
started  home  at  once.  The  servant  said  he  left  word  that  a  letter  on 
business  called  him  away.  We  decided  he  thought  it  better  not  to 
wait  for  the  chafF  with  which  he  would  have  been  saluted.  The 
chesnut  is  going  on  well,  and  has  never  refused  a  fence  since. 

N. 


CRICKET. 
THE 'school  averages — {continued). 

Since  our  last  number  we   have  received  the  Marlborough   and 
Rugby  averages  for  1869,  which  we  now  subjoin  : — 

Mablbobough  College  Bowling  Averages. 
In  foreign  matches  only. 


Naxis. 


J.  A.  Kempe  . 
R.  M.  iDchbald 
W.  E.  Leach  . 
W.  Am  Dawson 
F.  S.  Copleston 
A.  C.  G.  Henrey. 
R.  Leach    .    . 


Bdls. 


laoi 

1486 

1121 

1019 

406 

205 

81 


Oven. 


296 
368 
378 
233 
100 

51 
20 


Rmifl. 


386 
568 


377 
117 
105 

41 


Wlcketi. 


40 

4$ 

38 

31 
10 

7 

4 


mSoet. 


Wkkelft 


9'a6 

11*29 

11*36 

11-36; 

II-7  I 

15-5 
lo'i 


117 

34 
a-8 

a'3 
i*i 

IT 

a 
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In  foreign  matches  only. 


31S 


Kamb. 


R.  Leach  .  .  • 
W.  £.  Leach  .  . 
H.  B.  Carlyon.  . 
J.  A.  Kempe  .  . 
R.  M.  Inchbald  . 
C.  B.  WooUcombe 
J.  Kingsford  .  . 
W.  A.  Dawson  . 
A.  C.  G.  Hervey . 
F.  S.  Copleston  . 
A.  F.  Robinson    • 


BUHL 


3" 
380 

189 

284 

61 

209 

47 
2x4 

17a 

66 


Lmlagi 


la 
ao 

>5 

as 

10 

34 

19 
xo 

x8 

13 
II 


TimM 
not  out 


7 
o 

I 

I 

4 
I 

2 
a 

3 
5 

X 


Most 

In  an 

Tnnlngi. 


81 

67 
38 
7a 

10 

37 

55 

la 

46 
31 
14 


Mort 
Ins 


81 
76 

38 
7a 

15 
5a 

55 

16 

46 
35 
14 


ATerage 

per 
Tnnlngi. 


as'ii 

19 
ia'9 

ia*8 
6-1 
8*aa 

II 

4*7 
ia'8 

13*3 
6 


Rugby  Bowlikg  Averages. 
In  foreign  matches  only. 


Naiob. 


C.  K.  Francis . 
S.  K.  Gwyer  . 
J.  R.  Walker  . 
H.  Tubb     .    . 


37 
xo 

ao 

33 


3808 

680 

2044 

1956489 


95a 
170 

5" 


X051 

379 
647 
675 


447 

48 

ao4 

199 


^ 


165 
37 

64 
90 


1 


I 


b 


I 
I 
I 
I 


99 
X09 

136 
x86 


III 

P4         ^ 


6  61 

7  ao 
lo  7 

7  45 


I 


9 

I 

o 

o 


ll 


n 


■5         I 


o 
o 
o 

5 


4  17 

3  7 

3  4 

3  31 


Rugby  Batting  Averages. 
In  foreign  matches  only. 


Nambs. 


C.  K.  Francis 
S.  K.  Gwyer , 
J.  R.  Walker 
W.  O.  Moberly 
E.  H.  Warner 
H.  W.  Gardner 
£.  A.  R.  Benham 
A.  Gray  .  • 
H.  Tubb  .  . 
G.  R.  Westfeldt. 
T.  S.  Pearson     . 


Hatcbet 


17 
la 

15 

6 

15 
16 

15 

7 
16 

15 
«5 


Tnntnga^ 


aa 
x8 

17 

9 

17 
19 

ao 

9 

19 
17 

20 


Buns. 


358 
a96 
170 

334 
185 
407 

3a6 

38 

a86 

384 
aoi 


Moat 

in  an 

Imilnga. 


6i» 
78 
53^ 
84^ 
47 
136 

83 
xo 

57 
53 

39 


Meat 

Ins 

Match 


6l* 
84 

84* 
47 
136 
83 
19 
67 

54 
29 


Ayerage 

per 
Imdngi. 

Oter. 

TImea 
not 
oat 

II 

16 

I 

16 

8 

0 

10 

0 

4 

26 

0 

I 

10 

15 

3 

ai 

8 

3 

16 

6 

I 

4 

2 

2 

15 

z 

a 

16 

12 

3 

10 

I 

0 

Leaat 

Ins 
Match. 


O 
I 
O 

«3 

o 

O 
O 
O 

o 
I 

O 


*  Not  oat. 
The  School  played  17  matches :  won  xo,  lost  4,  drawn  3  all  in  their  favour. 
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We  have  now  published  all  the  averages  that  have  been  sent  to  us, 
and  it  is  not  our  fault  that  some,  which  we  should  have  gladly 
received,  are  wanting.  We  have  obtained  a  sufficient  number,  how- 
ever, to  afford  our  readers  a  fair  view  of  the  condition  of  cricket  at  our 
great  schools,  and  of  the  standard  of  excellence  to  which  the  leading 
players  in  each  eleven  have  attained.  We  remarked  last  month  that 
Mr.  Ottaway's  average  was  far  above  all  the  rest  that  we  had  then 
received,  and  those  of  the  Marlborough  and  Rugby  elevens,  that 
have  since  come  to  hand,  have  in  no  way  deprived  him  of  his  pride  of 
place.  Indeed,  there  are  not  very  many  heavy  scores  among  these 
last  two  elevens,  and  the  three  cracks  of  the  season  are'Mr.  Ottaway, 
with  his  average  of  75,  as  mentioned  before ;  Mr.  Wise,  of  Chelten- 
ham, who  played  25  innings  for  an  average  of  36  runs  per  innings ; 
and  Mr.  Nepean,  of  Charterhouse,  who  played  18  innings,  and 
obtained  an  average  of  39  per  innings.  Of  course,  school  averages 
must  be  taken  for  what  they  are  worth ;  we  mean  that  the  scores 
are  often  obtained  against  very  indifferent  bowling  :  but  Mr.  Ottaway 
showed  sufficient  form  when  playing  at  Canterbury  and  else- 
where during  the  vacation  to  prove  that  his  pretensions  to  be  a  really 
good  batsman  were  well  founded.  Mr.  Wise  obtained  nearly  1000 
runs  in  school  matches ;  but  we  should  fancy  many  of  them  are 
of  a  kind  that  does  not  demand  an  exhibition  of  the  batsman's 
highest  art.  Mr.  Nepean  Kas  been  the  bulwark  of  Charterhouse 
cricket,  the  highest  average  after  his  being  only  15,  and  he  is  a  really 
fine  cricketer.  Cricket  is  played  at  Charterhouse — or  we  should  say 
has  been  played,  for  the  old  school  is,  we  believe,  a  thing  of  the 
past — under  great  difficulties  and  disadvantages,  and  we  have  always 
wondered  at  the  number  of  good  cricketers  who  have  come  from  so 
imcongenial  a  ground.  Though  there  is  nothing  very  extraordinary 
in  the  Rugby  batting  averages,  Mr.  Moberly's  26  being  the  highest, 
and  that  for  9  innings  only,  yet  there  is  a  most  respectable  uniformity 
about  the  eleven,  no  fewer  than  ten  of  them  having  got  a  double-figure 
avenge.  Rugby  has  always  been  a  good  nursery  of  cricket,  and  the 
Rugby  boys  have  the  advantage  of  being  annually  tackled  by  some 
very  strong  antagonists,  such  as  the  Rugby  Club  and  the  Free 
Foresters.  A  boy  who  has  sufficient  steadiness  and  patience  to  play 
Mr.  Buchanan's  bowling,  and  who  can  get  runs  off  it  when  favourable 
opportunities  offer,  must  be  pretty  well  advanced  in  his  cricketing 
education.  To  see  some  school  elevens  play  slows,  or  rather  not 
play  them,  is  supremely  ludicrous.  They  have  been  duly  coached 
by  professional  bowlers,  and  they  can  play  a  good  length  straight  ball 
with  precision ;  but  directly  some  dodgy  slow  bowler  comes  against 
them,  with  now  a  ball  a  few  inches  from  the  off-stump,  and  now  a 
ball  to  leg,  and  now  a  long  hop,  and  now  a  ^  yorker,'  they  are  fairly 
bewildered.  We  believe  that  most  people  who  have  carefully 
watched  school  cricket  will  agree  with  us  that  schoolboys  play 
straight,  well-pitched  bowling  much  better  than  loose  uncertain 
bowling.  They  have  learned  their  lesson  well  that  their  profes- 
sionals have  taught  them,  namely,  to  save  themselves  from 
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bowled  out  by  a  fairly  good  ball ;  and  when  they  come  out  for  the 
trial,  they  repeat  their  lesson  with  considerable  accuracy :  but  they 
have  not  learned,  in  the  great  majority  of  instances,  now  to  save 
themselves  from  being  caught  out  off  a  more  than  ordinarily  bad 
ball,  and  to  such  a  system  of  attack  they  frequently  fall  easy  victims. 
In  the  Eton  and  Harrow  match  this  year,  for  instance,  straight  ball 
after  straight  ball  was  played,  to  use  a  common  expression,  ^  like  a 
^  book  ;'  while  the  number  of  loose  balls  let  off,  or  badly  hit,  or  only 
half  hit  at,  was  extraordinary.     One  reason  of  this  is,   that  boys 
attempt,  and  are  often  encouraged  by  their  mentors  in  the  attempt, 
to   play  at  practice  too  accurately.     Not  content  with  saving  their 
wickets  when  a  good  ball  is  delivered,  they  play  at  the  loose  ones 
with  as  much  constraint  as  if  there  were  clever  men  waiting  to  catch 
them  out,  and  their  cricket  reputation  was  at  stake.     Now  we  have 
always  been  of  opinion  that  the  great  object  of  practice  is  to  open 
the  chest  and  strengthen  the  arms,  and  put  the  whole  body  in  good 
trim  for  batting  when  the  occasion  may  arise.     After  the  first  and 
second  week  of  the  season,  one's  eye  begins  to  be  sufficiently  in  to 
prevent  an  ordinary  straight  ball  from  disarranging  one's  wickets  9 
the  great  thing  in  practice  afterwards  is  to  make  as  much  as  possible 
of  every  ball  off  the  wicket.     And  this  is  to  be  done,  not  by  any  cut- 
and-dry  rules  of  playing  for  safety,  but  by  resolutely  hitting  out  at 
every  ball  within  one's  reach  with  one's  utmost  strength.     No  matter 
whether   the  balls    go  up  in  the  air  or  not;    observation  during 
practicejwill  teach  how  strength  should  be  used  or  modified  in  play ; 
and  we  are  perfectly  certain  that  the  more  men  hit  at  practice,  the 
more  freedom  and  confidence  they  have  in  matches.     This  opinion 
may  be  heterodox,  and  may  be  strenuously  opposed  by  those  purists 
who  look  to  style  above  everything ;  but  though  style  is  a  lovely 
thing,  runs  are  better ;  and  we  have  more  than  once  seen  a  batsman 
play  over  after  over  in  faultless  style,  and  then  retire  without  (as  the 
newspapers  say)  troubling  the  scorers — which  unsatisfactory  result 
must  be  attributed  to  his  inability,  or  unwillingness,  or  fear,  to  let 
out  (even  though  he  knew  he  could  guard  his  wicket  well  enough), 
lest  perchance  he  should  make  an  incorrect  hit.     For  our  part,  we 
believe  that  bad  balls  get  the  most  wickets,  and  bad  hits  the  most 
runs. 

In  regard  to  bowling,  Mr.  Dunn,  of  Charterhouse,  has  the  best 
average,  having  taken  140  wickets  for  800  runs,  or  an  average  of 
something  over  5  runs  for  each  wicket.  Mr.  Francis,  however,  is  better 
known  as  a  bowler,  from  having  been  more  before  the  public ;  and 
one  of  the  best  judges  of  the  game  told  us  that  he  never  saw  school 
bowling  superior,  if  equal,  to  that  of  Mr.  Francis  in  a  match  at 
Lord's.  Lord's  is  a  bowler's  ground,  and,  moreover,  some  bowlers 
have  every  now  and  then  a  day  to  themselves.  Mr.  Fellowes's  day 
will  long  be  remembered  by  Cambridge  men ;  and  this  year.  Shoe- 
smith,  of  Sussex,  was  quite  irresistible  in  the  only  match  he  ever 
played  at  Lord's,  though  since  then  he  has  been  quite  useless.  We  must 
not,  however,  forget  that  Mr.  Francis's  bowling  average  is  good 


3i8  ROWING.  [December, 

throughout  the  season^  he  having  bowled  in  37  innings  and  obtained 
165  wickets  for  somediing  over  1000  runs,  or  an  average  of  rather 
more  than  6  runs  per  wicket.  The  Eton  and  Harrow  bowling  was 
generally  considered  to  be  only  moderately  good;  but  it  maybe 
noticed  that  neither  Mr.  Walker  nor  Mr.  BuUer  has  bowled  a  wide 
during  the  whole  season.  On  the  whole,  the  averages  are  a  gratify- 
ing proof  of  the  success  with  which  the  noble  game  is  cultivated  at 
our  great  schools. 


ROWING. 

In  the  December  number  we  do  not  often  obtrude  aquatics  upon  the  readers 
of  'Baily,*  who  are  usually  more  seasonably  occupied  with  hunting  and 
steeplechase  items ;  but  this  year  the  home  and  home  matches  of  Thames  v. 
Tyne  demand  passing  notice,  especially  as  the  cream  of  each  river  was  pre- 
sumed to  be  engaged.  The  four-oared  races  arose  out  of  the  Thames  Begatta, 
where,  after  a  very  hot  struggle  ,from  CSiiswick,  Hammerton's  crew  beat 
Benforth's  with  very  little  to  spare.  All  which  was  duly  recorded  *  in  these 
*  columns/  to  use  a  pet  formula  of  Mr.  Hotspur.  The  Northerners^  being 
dissatisfied  with  their  late  defeat,  as  our  dear  departed  friends,  the  heroes  of 
the  F.R.  used  to  express  it,  challenged  the  winners  to  row  the  next  day  for 
a  hundred  a  side ;  but  the  latter,  having,  possibly  indulged  in  a  wet  night 
after  their  victory,  declined  this  proposal,  and  subsequently  two  matches 
were  arranged,  the  first  on  the  Thames  and  the  other  on  the  Tjne^  for  aoo/. 
a-side  each.  The  Newcastle  men  got  fit,  and  came  to  Putney  in  due  time, 
and  the  Londoners,  having  taken  Eelley  instead  of  Pedgrift,  were  reasonably 
confident,  and  at  the  start  decided  favourites  at  5  to  4.  A  worse  day  coold 
not  have  been  chosen,  heavy  rain  falling  all  the  afternoon ;  but  however 
unwelcome  to  spectators,  the  weather  was  not  so  bad  for  the  rowers  them- 
Be]ves,yho  had  a  good  tide,  a  smooth  course,  and — ^thanks  to  the  arrangements 
of  Mr.  Lord  of  the  Thames  Conservancy— a  clear  one.  London  had  the 
station,  but  the  others  getting  well  ofif,  showed  in  the  first  few  strokes  a  lead, 
which  they  kept  without  rapidly  increasing  for  a  quarter  of  a  mOe,  the 
steering  in  both  boats  being  somewhat  vague.  This  was  specially  noticed  off 
the  Point,  where  the  Northerners  were  far  too  much  out,  and  Hammerton 
being  now  in  a  good  course,  had  apparently  come  all  but  leveL  Renfortii's 
crew,  however,  in  spite  of  this  disadvantage  at  the  most  critical  part  of  the 
contest,  were  well  away  again  at  the  Crab  Tree,  and  though  the  others  were, 
so  fiur,  working  admirably,  the  Northerners  had  already  the  race  dearly  in 
hand,  and  during  the  remainder  of  the  distance  kept  easily  in  firont,  finishing 
with  a  short  burst,  to  show  they  were  fresh.  Towards  the  end,  the  oourae 
of  the  Thames  crew  was  decidedly  zigzag,  for  which  the  coxswain  has  been 
freely  blamed ;  but  though  he  showed  a  lack  of  judgment  in  not  keeping 
more  out  of  the  wash  in  the  nuddle  of  the  race,  he  was  certainly  not  respon- 
sible for  the  deviations  at  the  finish,  which  appeared  to  us  and  many  more 
to  arise  entirely  from  the  bowside  oarsmen,  Sadler  and  Messenger,  being 
exhausted,  while  Eelley  and  Hammerton,  who  worked  like  lions  throughout^ 
as  a  natural  result,  pulled  them  all  over  the  river,  and  nothing  but  violent 
tugs  at  the  lines  prevented  the  boat  running  into  the  bank.  So  much  for 
Hammerton  junior  who  has,  we  think,  been  unjustly  maligned.    Durix^  t^ 
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first,  which  is  asuaDy  the  critical  part  of  a  boat-race,  he  certainly  steered 
l^etter  than  the  north-country  boy,  who  took  so  erratic  a  course^that  nothing 
but  the  immense  superiority  of  his  crew  prevented  the  Thames  getting  dear 
by  the  Point.  As  to  the  oarsmen,  the  Tyne  were  undeniably  the  better  men, 
and  the  fact  of  their  being  non-favourites  arose  not  from  local  partisanship, 
but  was  fully  explained  by  the  announcement  that  they  had  never  tried  to 
row  their  best  since  their  arrival,  except  once  *  on  a  Sunday  morning,  before 
•  the  bells  did  ring.'  How  Renforth's  philosophy  reconciled  this  sabbath- 
breaking  to  his  conscience  we  know  not ;  unless  on  the  old  prmciple— better 
day  better  deed.  ITie  Thames  crew  were  manifestly  overmatched,  as  even  at 
the  beginning,  before  the  struggle  could  have  told  on  them,  their  rivals  had 
superior  pace,  and  showed  more  dash  and  liveliness.    The  crews  were — 

TynK. 


J.  Taylor 
T.  Winshi^ 
J.  Martin 

J.  Renforth  (stroke) 
T.  Wilson  (cox.) 


Thames. 

J.  Sadler 

H.  Kelley 

W.  Messenger 

G.  Hammerton  (stroke) 

G.  Hammerton,  jun.  (cox.) 


After  so  decisive  a  defeat  on  their  own  river,  it  showed,  we  think,  great  pluck 
in  theThames  men  to  go  northwards  at  all ;  but,  nothing  daunted,  or  rather  hop- 
ing against  hope,  they  kept  at  work,  and  by  altering  their  positions  attempted* 
and  not  without  success,  to  improve  the  crew.  Young  Rushbrook,  of  Wands- 
worth, was  shipped  as  coxswain,  Kelley  took  the  stroke,  Sadler  No.  3,  Messenger 
No.  3,  and  Hammerton  the  bow  oar,  so  that  the  two  gluttons  were  now  on  oppo- 
site sides.  The  Tyne  men  had,  of  course,  no  occasion  to  change,  and  only  de- 
sired a  fac-simile  repeat  of  the  previous  spin.  As  the  day  approached,  both  teams 
were  in  good  work,  and  reported  fit ;  but  we  may  notice  as  a  coincidence  that 
Kelley  *s  Sabbatarian  experiences  afloat  were  far  less  satisfactory  than  his  rival's, 
for  the  Southerners,  while  out  for  practice  on  the  Sunday  preceding  the  race,  were 
swamped  by  the  rough  waters,  and  very  narrowly  escaped  drowning.  What 
a  dehghtful  theme  for  the  *  unco  gnid '  of  Glasgow  and  elsewhere  to  orate 
upon !  The  race-day  itself  was  but  little  more  favourable,  as  a  strong  wind 
blew,  and  the  water  was  decidedly  lumpy ;  added  to  which,  the  tide  had  turned 
before  the  start.  The  Thames  men  had  the  best  station,  and  got  away,  but 
were  collared  after  a  fine  struggle  by  the  home  crew,  who  won  in  about  the 
same  style  as  on  the  Thames.  No  other  result  could  be  reasonably  expected, 
for  though  the  Londoners  were  improved,  the  others  when  fairly  at  work 
still  showed  a  marked  superiority. 

The  second  of  the  three  gala  days  was  devoted  to  the  sculling  match 
between  W.  Sadler  and  W.  Brown,  the  American,  who  came  to  this  country 
to  row  the  champion,  but  after  sundry  disputes  was  matched  with  J.  Sadlw. 
Owing  to  illness,  however.  Brown  declined  to  start,  and  Sadler  rowed  over. 
A  match  on  the  Tyne  was  since  arranged  between  Brown  and  the  younger 
Sadler,  who  is  much  inferior  to  his  brother,  and  the  American  was  fancied 
for  this,  as,  though  clearly  no  flyer,  the  man  who  came  to  try  his  mettle  with 
Benforth  ought  at  least,  it  was  thought,  to  be  equal  to  the  task  of  disposing 
of  a  second-class  man  like  W.  Sadler.  As,  indeed,  it  proved,  though  Sadler 
pushed  him  so  hard,  that  the  American  champion  had  very  little  in  hand, 
until  Sadler,  who  was  scarcely  fit,  gave  up  a  little  way  from  home. 

The  last,  and,  perhaps,  altogether  the  most  attractive  day's  sport,  was 
(devoted  to  a  double-eculling  match  between  Kelley,  with  one  of  his  crew, 
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t*.  e.t  his  old  rival,  Joe  Sadler,  and  Eenforth  and  a  member  of  bis  crew, 
J .  Taylor  ;  and  if  the  Thames  men  deserve  kudos  for  coming  north  to  be  licked 
in  the  fours,  Benforth  is  assuredly  entitled  to  every  praise  for  going  on  with 
this  affair.  Kelley  issued  a  challenge  to  the  Tyne  men,  which  was  accepted 
by  Renforth  with  the  idea  that  a  pair-oared  match  was  intended,  but  when  it 
was  clearly  explained  that  it  was  to  be  douhle-sculling,  he  pluckily  adhered  to 
his  bargain,  though  this  style  of  boat  is  utterly  unknown  on  the  Tyne,  while 
Kelley  has  become  an  expert  at  the  work  from  constant  practice  with  the 
City  Leviathan,  who  iirst  introduced  this  style  of  outrigger,  which  is  generally 
rather  despised  by  practised  oarsmen.  Oigs  of  this  rig  are,  however,  much 
affected  ',by  lardy-dardy  up-river  gents,  who  think  it  looks  pretty,  and  lack 
the  watermanship  required  to  steer  a  pair  by  the  bow  oar.  Kelley*s  was 
a  capital  crafty  nearly  new,  while  Eenforth  had  to  row  in  a  transmogrified 
pair,  rigged  up  for  the  occasion ;  and  though  the  northern  champion  is  un- 
doubtedly a  better  sculler  than  Kelley,  Sadler  is  far  more  superior  to  Taylor, 
who,  judged  through  Percy,  is  a  long  way  behind  him.  Altogether  Renforth 
had  his  work  cut  out,  but  his  previous  doings  have  shown  him  so 
vigorous,  that  we  were  not  surprised  at  his  party  standing  him,  though 
why  sporting  talent  (?)  should  jump  at  laying  2  to  i  on  him,  as  we 
hear  they  did  in  London  on  the  day,  does  (puzzle  us.  Everything 
was  favourable  for  the  match,  which  was  well  contested  for  some  distance, 
the  Tyne  leading  at  first,  but  the  others,  going  better  together,  went  by,  and 
kept  a  good  lead  until  close  home,  when  Renforth,  with  a  grand  spurt,  drew 
up,  and  over-lapped  the  Thames  boat,  which  he  unfortunately  fouled.  Kelley 
then  went  away  again,  and  led  by  a  length  and  a  half  at  the  finish,  the  race 
being  very  properly  awarded  to  him.  This  brought  to  a  close  the  best 
succession  of  sport  seen  on  the  Tyne  since  May,  1867,  when  Percy,  Kelley, 
and  Bright  were  the  heroes  of  the  hour.  We  have  to  look  much  further 
back  to  find  its  parallel  here,  but  hope  there  are  better  days  in  store  for 
the  London  river,  whose  men,  though  unsuccessful,  have  certainly  shown 
every  desire  to  uphold  its  reputation.  Apropos  of  the  Thames,  as  the  appeal 
in  the  Sadler  v.  Smith  case  is  again  decided  in  the  plaintifTs  favour,  we  hope  to 
hear  no  more  of  this  cause  ciUbre, 


OUR  VAN. 
Thb  Invoice. — November  Notes. 

NOVEMBER,  the  darkest,  dreariest,  foggiest  month  in  the  year,  is  never- 
theless one  truly  welcomed  by  the  fox-hunter,  who  will  put  up  with  any  of  the 
desagremens  at  which  a  Londoner  growls,  for  the  sport  which  comes  with  it  at 
the  opening  of  the  month,  when  M.F.H.S  commence  advertising  their 
fixtures,  and  the  effigy  of  the  wretched  Mr.  Fawkes  is  carried  round  from 
door  to  door,  with  the  charitable  intention  of  keeping  alive  the  original  hatred 
between  Protestant  and  Catholic.  November  also  is  the  advent  of  the  Coursing 
Meetings,  and  the.  greyhounds  have  almost  been  doing  as  much  work  as  the 
racehorses.  So  the  betting  men  have  been  kept  hard  employed  with  their 
pencils,  and  favourites  and  outsiders  have  won  in  their  turns.  The  only  advan- 
tage that  seems  to  arise  to  our  minds  from  what  are  termed  the  Autumn 
Meetings,  is  that  they  cause  the  third  editions  of  the  evening  papers  to  be  got 
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through,  which  they  rarely  are,  without  they  contain  the  racing  telegrams  of 
the  day.     But  the  game  has  now  been  nearly  played  out  for  the  season.     The 

*  Racing  Calendar '  is  on  the  eve  of  publication,  and  the  *  Forfeit  List '  is 
almost  ready ;  and  in  a  few  weeks  we  shall  be  flooded  with  racing  statistics  of 
all  sorts  and  descriptions,  so  that  everything  will  be  done  that  industrious 
editors  can  devise  to  educate  the  public  in  what  is  pompously  termed  <  the 

*  Sport  of  Kings.'  The  month  can  scarcely  be  termed  a  sensational  one ;  for 
the  events  that  have  been  signalised  during  its  continuance  have  been  of  the 
most  commonplace  description,  unrelieved  by  any  romantic  incidents.  But 
before  we  proceed  to  comment  upon  them,  we  must,  in  the  first  place,  apologise 
to  our  readers  most  frankly  and  sincerely  for  the  extremely  negligent  and  faulty 
manner  in  which  *  Our  Van '  was  packed  last  month,  when  three-fourths  of 
the  parcels  were  left  out,  and  which  caused  to  ourselves  more  vexation  and 
annojrance  than  we  can  well  express.  But  we  have  made  such  arrangements, 
that  the  like  will  in  all  probability  never  occur  again,  and  this  month  we  trust 
to  despatch  our  little  vehicle  without  dropping  a  single  parcel.  Liverpool 
commenced  as  Warwick  ended  the  Autumn  Meetings,  of  which  Shrewsbury 
was  the  sandwich,  and  eagerly  devoured  by  many  hundreds.  At  Aintree, 
from  all  appearances,  the  Clerk  of  the  Weather  was  dead  against  autumn  racing ; 
for  he  gave  them  at  the  opening  of  the  November  diversions,  a  regular  Magna 
Charta  storm,  the  effect  of  which  still  lives  in  the  memory  of  those  who  of  neces- 
sity were  compelled  to  undergo  it ;  and  if  all  be  true  that  has  been  represented  to 
us,  *  the  hatters  *  of  Liverpool  are  under  as  many  obligations  to  Mr.  Topham,  as 
the  *  Licentious  Victuallers,'  and  ought  to  mark  their  gratitude  by  a  testimonial  of 
an  adequate  character.  As  at  all  places  of  a  similar  sort,  the  good  things  are  kept 
for  the  last,  so  the  Autumn  Cup  did  not  come  on  until  the  last  afternoon,  and 
thus  people  were  compelled  to  remain  in  Liverpool  from  the  Monday  to  the 
Friday,  greatly  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  Hotel-keepers,  who  regard  a  living 
racing  man  as  a  prisoner  of  war,  and  treat  him  accordingly.  The  Cup  was,  as 
usual,  one  of  Mr.  Topham's  light  handicaps,  which  annually  provoke  so  much 
criticism,  and  are  annually  continued  under  the  same  circumstances  as  before, 
regardless  of  the  expostulations  of  racing  critics  and  prophets,  who  have  for 
years  predicted  the  erasure  of  the  Autumn  Meeting  from  the  Calendar.  How- 
ever, it  would  seem  to  keep  its  place,  and,  in  spite  of  every  endeavour  to  crab 
it  by  allusions  to  racing  in  '  arctic  weather,'  to  hold  its  own.  This  year  it  will 
be  ever  memorable  for  exhibiting  both  a  good  race  and  the  example  of  an 
owner  of  horses  determining  to  assert  the  right  of  doing  what  he  likes  with  his 
own,  and  not  taking  into  his  confidence  the  contributors  to  the  cheap  Sporting 
Press.  And  as  this  matter  has  been  so  fiercely  discussed  elsewhere,  we  trust 
we  may  be  pardoned  for  alluding  to  it  in  full,  while  we  tell  a  plain  unvarnished 
tale,  from  which  we  will  allow  our  readers  to  diaw  their  own  inferences ; 
because,  as  the  matter  is  at  the  present  moment  sub  judice^  any  further  allusion 
to  it  would  be  improper,  and  might  lay  us  open  to  the  charge  of  favouritism, 
to  which  we  plead  not  guilty.  Well,  it  would  seem  that  Sir  Joseph  Hawley 
had  three  different  animals  engaged  in  the  Liverpool  Cup,  and  in  all  proba- 
bility could  have  won  with  either  of  them.     But  it  appears  at  the  present  time 
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the  doctrine  that  a  man  has  *  a  right  to  do  what  he  likes  with  his  own '  is 
almost  obsolete,  and  that  now  he  is  compelled  to  listen  to  the  advice  of  the 

*  Ciceros,'  *  Pisistratuses,'  and  *  Tiresiases '  of  some  of  the  cheap  Sporting  News- 
papers, if  he  would  race  in  peace.  For  these  writers  will  calculate  the  weights  for 
him,  guess  his  intentions,  and  regulate  his  course  of  action  in  the  most  obliging 
manner,  presuming  that  the  unhappy  owner  must  be  extremely  grateful  for  being 
favoured  with  so  much  kind  advice  gratis.     These  writers,  therefore,  in  the 
exercise  of  what  they  considered  their  duty  to  the  public,  who  can  hardly  be 
said  to  have  been  sufficiently  grateful  for  their  self-imposed  obligation,  accord- 
ingly analyzed  the  handicap,  and  announced  it  to  be  their  firm  assurance  and 
belief  that  Siderolite  was  the  best  of  Sir  Joseph  Hawley's  lot,  and  would  cer- 
tainly carry  the  Cup  to  King's  Clere.     But  unfortunately  there  was  another 
person  whom  they  had  not  taken  into  their  confidence,  and  that  was  Sir  Joseph 
Hawley,  who  had  a  strong  predilection  fi>r  Lictor,  and  who  manifested  that 
feeling  by,  on  learning  from  his  trainer  that  he  was  well,  striking  out  Blue  Gown 
and  Siderolite  within  three  hours  of  having  intelligence  to  that  effect.    This 
act  of  ownership,  by  which  the  reputation  of  these  Grecian  prophets  was  rather 
dimmed,  came  like  a  thunderbolt  upon  these  would-be  educators  of  the  people, 
was  received  by  them,  as  may  be  imagined,  with  heaps  of  the  choicest  Billings- 
gate.    And  it  being  whispered  that  some  persons  having  casually  gathered  from 
Sir  Joseph's  own  lips  that  he  fancied  Lictor,  operated  accordingly,  bringing 
down  coals  of  fire  upon  the  head  of  the  devoted  Sir  Joseph,  whose  racing 
transactions,  we  will  answer,  might  be  read  out  at  Charing  Cross  or  the  Royal 
Exchange  without  bringing  the  blush  of  shame  upon  his  cheek.     This  took 
place  on  a  Monday,  and  the  British  public  was  left  until  Friday  to  <  follow  the 

*  tip '  which  Sir  Joseph  had  so  good-naturedly  given  them,  which,  although  at 
the  time  the  correct  one,  was  hardly  as  much  appreciated  as  it  deserved  to  be ; 
and  the  sporting  writers  would  seem  to  have  been  more  engaged  in  vituperating 
the  Kentish  Baronet,  as  they  term  Sir  Joseph,  than  in  following  the  suggestion 
he  had  so  kindly  thrown  out.  We  venture  to  say — and  we  have  no  hesitation 
in  doing  so — that  there  is  not  a  member  of  the  Jockey  Club,  or  indeed  any 
owner  of  horses,  who  is  more  a  friend  to  the  Sporting  Press  than  Sir  Joseph 
Hawley.  He  allows  them  free  access  to  his  stables  on  the  eve  of  a  great  race, 
details  to  its  recognised  members  the  fullest  account  of  his  transactions,  and  he 
makes  no  secret  of  his  intentions,  being  as  open-minded  as  the  late  Mr.  Drinkald 
was  mysterious.  But  when  he  was  stigmatised  as  great  a  robber  as  ever  stood 
at  the  Central  Criminal  Court,  it  was  hardly  surprising  *  if  he  showed  a  little 

*  temper,'  and  '  let  out,'  which  he  did  in  rather  an  abrupt  manner.  His  action 
was  quick  as  usual,  being  what  is  termed  *  an  excellent  beginner.'  He  first 
retained  Mr.  George  Lewis,  that  Wells  of  London  solicitors,  and  whose  en* 
gagement  was  an  assurance  to  the  friends  of  the  cherry  jacket  that  he  would 
most  assuredly  spin.  Accordingly  the  lot  were  soon  got  off  before  Judge 
Henry,  who  remitted  the  hostile  critics  to  run  over  again  at  the  Old  Bailey 
course  on  the  13th  of  December,  when  the  final  heat  will  be  run  ofE  The 
event,  as  may  be  expected,  excited  the  greatest  curiosity,  and  in  our  next 
impression  we  shall  give  a  full  return  of  it.     And,  in  taking  leave  of  the 
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question  until  then,  we  would  fain  express  a  hope  that  the  result  will  prove  a 
lesson  to  young  and  amateur  writers  on  racing  topics  not  to  impute  to  noblemen 
and  gendemen  who  own  racehorses  practices,  which  exist  only  in  the  imagina- 
Uons  of  the  writers  themselves,  and  which,  if  tliey  were  adopted  to  the  extent 
imputed  to  diera,  would  render  the  actors  worthy  of  being  advertised  in  Stables' 
Protection  Circular.  And  thus  a  far  healthier  tone  will  be  given  to  the  Sporting 
Press,  and  the  two  classes  of  society  in  the  Sporting  World  reconciled  more 
closely  than  they  have  been  before.  As  we  said  before,  Lictor  proved  equal 
to  the  occasion,  and  his  victory  showed  how  correct  Sir  Joseph  was  in  his  con- 
clusions about  him ;  but  his  success  would  not  have  created  such  a  sensauon 
but  for  the  circumstances  attending  it,  and  which  we  have  endeavoured  to 
relate. 

From  Aintree  the  next  move  was  to  the  quaint  old  town  of  Shrewsbury, 
which,  although  nominally  under  the  government  of  a  Mayor  and  Corporation, 
is  in  reality  under  the  sole  supervision  of  Mr.  Frail,  with  whom  is  popularly 
supposed  to  be  invested  the  powers  of  life  and  death  in  Shrewsbury.  The 
present  Meeting  was  invested  with  more  than  usual  interest,  because  it  was 
rumoured  that  it  would  be  very  nearly  the  last  held  under  the  present  Lessee, 
whose  political  friends  are  understood  to  be  straining  every  nerve  in  their  power 
to  remunerate  him  for  the  services  he  has  rendered  his  party.  Fortunately,  a  pre- 
cedent has  been  discovered  for  such  a  step  in  the  dignity  bestowed  upon  Sir  R. 
Dairy mple  by  the  present  Ministry,  which  the  Opposition  will  be  only  too  glad 
to  follow  when  circumstances  permit.  Certain  it  is  Sir  John  Frail  will  not 
disgrace  his  forthcoming  honours  by  his  appearance  or  manners,  and  we  con- 
gratulate his  colleagues  on  the  recognition  of  their  orders  as  offering  no 
impediment  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  highest  dignides  of  the  Crown.  The 
weather  was,  like  that  of  Mr.  Frail's  demeanour,  soft  and  genial,  and  the 
attendance  sufficient  to  take  up  all  the  accommodation  to  be  obtained  in 
the  town,  the  walls  of  whose  cottages  are  painted  like  the  colours  of  Mr. 
Payne's  racing  jacket.  Of  the  handicapping  we  can  make  a  favourable  report, 
several  of  the  events  requiring  no  litde  trouble  on  the  part  of  the  conquerors  to 
solve  the  knotty  point  involved  in  them.  But  what  excited  the  greatest  admi- 
ration and  astonishment  was  the  perfect  squareness  with  which  the  proceedings 
were  conducted,  and  which  could  not  have  been  exceeded  .had  it  been  under 
the  auspices  of  Old  Burlington  Street.  Fortune  was  as  fickle  as  ever  in  the 
distribution  of  her  favours,  and  Lord  Westmoreland,  who  has  had  a  horribly 
bad  year,  was  just  done  out  of  the  Shrewsbury  Cup,  to  whom,  with  the  added 
money,  it  would  have  been  most  useful,  and  come  in  as  handy  as  a  gimlet,  by  a 
bare  head  in  consequence  of  slipping  at  a  few  yards  from  Mr.  Clarke's  box. 
However,  the  noble  lord,  although  defeated,  was  not  discouraged,  and  was  to 
be  seen  at  Warwick  the  following  week  trying  fortune  as  adventurously  as  ever. 
At  Warwick  the  talent  assisted  in  great  numbers,  but  the  falling-ofT  in  the 
general  attendance  was  too  conspicuous  not  to  attract  general  observation. 
This  was  to  be  attributed  to  the  fact  of  Mr.  Merry's  Meeting  clashing  with  *  The 
Twelfth  Mission  Week,'  which  that  gendeman  somewhat  unaccountably  over- 
looked, and  which  deprived  him  of  some  of  his  best  friends,  especially  among 
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the  Household  Troops,  who  were  zealous  obseirants,  as  might  be  imagined,  of 
the  solemn  ordinance  in  question.  The  racing  was  abundant  both  in  point  of 
quality  and  quantity,  and  none  but  a  man  of  business  of  Mr.  Merry's  business 
calibre  could  have  got  through  the  sport  in  the  appointed  hours.  Time  is  not 
thrown  away  usually  at  Warwick,  and  the  sound  of  the  starting-bell  was  so 
continually  ringing  in  one's  ears  the  whole  of  the  day,  as  forcibly  to  remind 
the  attendant  of  being  the  guest  at  a  monastery,  when  masses  are  being 
continually  sung  for  the  repose  of  departed  patrons.  And  here  we  come 
across,  for  the  first  time  this  season,  the  crack  steeple-chasers  of  the  day, 
who  creep  out  of  their  egg  shells  to  hear  the  gossip  of  the  hour  and  to 
advertise  their  entire  willingness  to  risk  every  bone  in  their  frames  for 
fee  or  reward  upon  every  hard-pulling  brute  they  may  be  called  upon  to  ride. 
Several  old  flat-racers  have  come  out  to  fill  existing  vacancies  among  the 
steeple-chase  cracks,  and  among  the  best  candidates  may  be  said  to  be 
Brick  and  Xi,  both  of  whom  are  not  unknown  to  fame  at  Newmarket,  and 
their  jumping  powers  when  fully  developed  are  in  the  highest  degree  encourag- 
ing. But  from  so  many  neophytes  having  to  appear  tliis  season,  we  fear  the 
commencement  of  it  will  not  be  so  brilliant  as  the  termination,  when  Messrs. 
Edwards,  Thomas,  and  Crawshaw  have  got  into  their  full  swing.  Betting 
men  are  preparing  to  go  into  winter  quarters,  from  which  they  are  not  likely  to 
emerge  until  we  find  them  at  the  *  George,'  at  Northampton,  with  fresh-cut 
pencils  and  virgin-lined  books  to  underwrite  their  investments.  But  from  the 
signs  in  the  Turf  horizon,  it  does  not  seem  as  if  the  Derby  of  1870  is  likely 
to  become  a  great  betting  race,  and  in  our  opinion  *  the  Ship  of  the  Desert' 
appears  more  likely  to  bring  home  the  Blue  Riband  in  his  cargo,  than  any  other 
nomination,  and  we  adhere  to  this  opinion,  even  if  the  day  be  a  '  sunshiny  one.' 
But  with  Hester  and  Frivolity  in  his  stable,  if  Joseph  Dawson  can  make  a 
mistake  about  Camel,  he  ought  at  once  to  resign  the  seals  of  office,  and  be 
glad  to  become  head  lad  to  one  of  his  brothers.  But  we  believe  the  Fates 
have  other  destinies  in  store  for  Joseph.  Racing  news  is  not  very  plentiful, 
and  the  *  Accountants '  at  the  various  training  stables  are  beginning  to  study 
afresh  the  rules  of  addition,  subtraction,  and  division,  greatly,  no  doubt,  for 
their  own  employers'  benefit.  The  jockeys  are  a  little  behind  the  trainers,  for 
they  are  waiting  for  the  appearance  of  *  the  Book  Calendar,'  as,  until  that  work 
is  issued  from  Old  Burlington  Street,  many  of  them,  who  do  not  keep  private 
secretaries,  have  no  reliable  clue  to  their  engagements. 

The  large  majority  in  the  Jockey  Club  in  favour  of  the  abolition  of  Selling 
Races,  as  proposed  by  Captain  Alexander,  has  been  deemed  '  a  heavy  blow, 
*  and  great  discouragement,'  to  the  various  Clerks  of  Courses  and  enterprising 
Lessees  connected  with  them.  And  they  are  reported  as  being  determined  to 
offer  the  most  strenuous  resistance  to  it,  despite  the  penalties  said  to  be  inflicted 
by  the  Act.  In  fact,  *  the  infant  Colonies,'  as  they  may  be  termed,  seem 
determined  to  throw  off  the  yoke  of  *  the  Mother  Country.*  The  straggle, 
however,  we  do  not  imagine,  will  be  either  long  or  successful,  as  the  Jockey 
Club,  determined  to  assert  their  rights,  it  is  given  out,  are  resolved  to  strengthen 
their  position  by  an  application  to  Parliament,  which  will  be  only  too  anxious 
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to  grant  them  plenary  powers  on  the  subject  of  all  matters  appertainmg  to  the 
Turf.  Andy  although  Captain  Alexander's  measure  strikes  at  the  root  of  the 
evil  complained  of,  and  curtails  in  a  very  serious  manner  the  profits  of  the 
managers — we  believe  *  caterers  *  is  the  *  regulation  phrase/  of  these  Suburban 
Meetings — we  are  only  surprised  that  the  frauds  connected  with  the  Selling 
Races  at  them  have  not  before  engaged  the  attention  of  the  legislature  of  the 
Turf,  and  been  put  down  with  a  high  hand.  And  if  the  Nobleman,  whose 
loss  the  whole  Nation  is  now  so  deeply  bewailing,  had  been  spared  to  bring  in  a 
new  Turf  Reform  Bill,  we  are  quite  sure  that  Selling  Races  would  have  been 
placed  in  Schedule  A.  We  would  beg  Clerks  of  Courses  also  to  bear  in  mind 
that  if  they  should  feel  inclined  to  set  the  rules  of  the  Jockey  Club  at  defiance, 
they  cannot  anticipate  any  of  that  body  acting  as  Stewards  of  their  Meetings ; 
for  such  a  course  would  be  giving  encouragement  to  the  malcontents,  and  add 
to  the  difficulties  of  the  situation.  We  shall  therefore  look  with  no  little 
avidity  to  the  commencement  of  the  racing  season  of  next  year,  with  the  view 
of  discovering  who  will  *  bell  the  cat.' 

Relative  to  Hunting,  we  may  observe  that,  owing  to  the  unusually  hard  and 
slippery  state  of  the  ground,  rendering  riding  to  hounds  really  dangerous, 
coupled  with  an  absence  of  scent,  we  have  nothing  extraordinary  to  report  in 
the  way  of  good  runs  from  either  Northamptonshire  or  Warwickshire ;  and 
in  addition  to  the  above,  we  never  remember  having  before  seen  the  ditches  so 
dry  and  so  blind,  or  so  much  foliage  on  the  trees  at  this  time  of  the  year,  so 
that  there  have  already  been  numerous  casualties.  From  these  causes  the  fields 
have  as  yet  been  very  small  in  comparison  with  the  usual  after-Christmas  mobs. 

The  Pytchley,  under  the  management  of  the  new  master,  Mr.  Craven  (who 
seems  fully  determined  to  maintain  the  reputation  of  that  hunt),  are  very  nicely 
turned  out ;  as  the  horses  are  quite  up  to  the  mark,  and  the  servants'  clothes 
the  best  made  we  have  ever  seen.  There  is  a  good  show  of  foxes  all  over  the 
country,  although  we  think  they  have  been  rather  too  hard  on  them  in  some  places 
during  the  cub-hunting  season,  and  Roake's  spirit  to  show  sport  is  very  willing. 
These  hounds  had  a  fine  day's  sport  on  Wednesday,  the  24th.  They  met  at 
West  Haddon,  and,  strange  to  say,  drew  Watford  Gorse  blank.  This  | sur- 
prised many,  as  there  were  at  least  four  brace  of  cubs  left  behind  a  month  ago ; 
but  it  may  be  accounted  for  by  a  brace  of  their  brothers  being  killed  in  the 
covert,  which  frequently  has  the  effect  of  frightening  the  survivors  away 
entirely.  They  then  went  to  Crick,  and]  found  directly ;  but  what  with  the 
impetuosity  of  the  field,  and  a  lot  of  bullocks  soiling  the  ground,  this  fox  was 
soon  lost.  They  then  went  to  Yelvertoft-field  side,  and  found  a  good  one,  who 
went  well  away  over  that  very  fine  country  by  Winwick,  to  Cold  Ashby  and 
Thomby,  then  by  Naseby  to  Purser's  Hill,  where  the  hounds  ran  into  him 
But  before  they  killed  near  Thomby,  poor  Dick  Roake,  who  was  riding  a 
rather  raw  green  horse,  had  a  very  bad  fall,  from  the  effects  of  which  we  fear 
he  may  sutler  some  time.  How  it  happened  we  do  not  exactly  know,  but 
the  poor  fellow  was  seen  running  round  and  round  in  a  field,  and  screaming 
with  pain,  or  to  bring  somebody  to  his  assistance.  His  head  was  dreadfully 
cut  and  bruised.     He  was  carried  to  Captain  Cooper's  house,  and  attended  by 
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Doctor  Bucknill.  For  some  time  he  was  deliriouSy  and  told  stones  of  former 
runs,  and  was  very  garrulous,  which  proved  how  hard  a  blow  he  had  had ;  for 
those  who  know  Dick  well,  would  say  that  in  ordinary  life  he  is  not  loquacious, 
and  that  he  resembles  the  sailor's  parrot,  who  was  celebrated  more  for  his 
reflection  than  the  brilliancy  of  his  conversational  powers.  But  what 
will  the  Pytchley  do  for  a  huntsman  P  That  is  the  question.  Several 
others  came  down,  among  them  Mr.  Craven,  who,  on  getting  up,  found 
he  could  get  no  more  music  out  of  his  horn  for  that  day. 

The  Warwickshire,  who  look  as  neat  as  ever,  are  this  season  hunted  by  the 
master,  Mr.  Spencer  Lucy,  who  is  always  with  his  hounds,  and  from  his  quiet 
manner  with  them  seems  destined  to  take  a  first  class  as  a  gentleman  hunts- 
man. The  North  Warwickshire,  under  their  new  master,  Mr.  Lant,  and  their 
very  civil  and  active  huntsman,Tom  Firr,  have  also  made  a  good  beginning,  and 
augur  every  prospect  off  plenty  of  sport.  We  hope,  during  the  ensuing  season, 
to  report  many  good  runs  from  these  countries ;  and  to  enable  us  to  do  so  we 
hope  the  new  masters  will  not  only  be  seen,  but  frequently  heard,  addressing 
the  cut-me«down  gendemen,  in  the  imperative  mood ;  and  if  they  are  unable  to 
cope  with  these  nuisances,  single-handed,  we  suggest  that  they  should 
appoint  one  or  more  gendemen  of  known  posidon,  to  assist  them  in  the 
maintenance  of  order  in  the  field,  and  we  feel  sure  that  they  would  be 
supported  by  all  true  sportsmen.  In  nearly  every  country  there  are  some  well- 
known  delinquents,  who,  the  older  they  grow,  the  worse  they  bea>me,  who 
season  after  season  invariably  spoil  everybody's  sport ;  and  the  only  way  to 
deal  with  them  is  for  the  master  to  address  them  individually  and  imperatively. 
We  hear  complaints  of  a  lack  of  foxes  in  the  Quom  country.  Lord  Archi- 
bald St.  Maur,  who  resided  in  the  very  centre  'of  it,  and  who  himself  used  to 
hunt  six  days  a  week,  no  longer  preserving.  On  the  forest  side  of  the  country 
there  are  not  as  many  foxes  as  there  ought  to  be,  although  pheasants  abound. 
These  hounds  had  a  fine  run  on  the  22nd  from  Gaddesby,  but  Musters  had 
the  misfortune  to  kill  his  horse.  He  has  begun  the  season  in  this  way  unfor- 
tunately, Gillard  having  killed  one  the  week  before.  On  the  same  day,  Mr. 
Tailby  met  at  Burton  Overy.  The  hounds  found  at  Glen  Gorse,  and  ran 
fast  to  Staunton  Wood.  During  the  run,  Mr.  Tailby  and  Dick  Webster, 
who  were  side  by  side,  rode  over  a  very  big  nasty  fence  :  Mr.  Tailby's  horse 
made  a  peck  on  landing,  threw  him,  and  dragged  him  some  distance  before  he 
was  stopped.  Mr.  Tailby  was  quite  knocked  out  of  time,  and  did  not  know 
where  he  was ;  however,  by  the  assistance  of  Richard,  who  stayed  with  him, 
and  was  quite  the  Good  Samaritan,  he  came  round  sufficiently  to  be  able  to 
remount,  and  get  up  to  the  hounds.  It  was  a  very  bad  fidl,  and  would 
have  cooked  nearly  anybody  but  Mr.  Tailby,  who  perhaps  has  as  many 
falls  in  the  hunung  season  as  a  pantaloon  during  the  run  of  a  pantomime. 
Lord  Coventry  has  not  done  particularly  well  with  the  North  Cotswold. 
At  least  the  promise  of  cub-hunting  has  not  been  sustained  from  bis  capital 
entry,  for  the  present  month  has  been  the  worst  scenting  one  almost  ever  seen. 
However,  on  Saturday  week  they  had  a  capital  run  for  an  hour  and  forty 
minutes,  which,  from  its  pace,  might  be  well  termed  a  *  Saturday  Review.' 
The  scent  in  Hampshire  last  month  seems  to  have  been  totally  gone,  with 
the  exception  of  Friday  the  19th,  and  Monday  the  22nd,  and  the  latter  day 
only  in  the  afternoon.  The  Hambledon  have  had  no  running  and  no 
killing.  The  H.H.  have  had  no  running,  but  plenty  of  blood,  and  if  the 
scent  is  ever  so  bad  they  still  keep  upon  the  line  of  their  fox,  till  they  bring 
him  to  hand.     On  Tuesday  the  i6th,  there  was  a  grand  Meet  of  the  H.H., 
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at  Brook  wood  Park,  the  scat  o(  Col.  Greenwood,  to  make  a  presentation  of  a 
service  of  plate  to  Mr.  Deacon,  subscribed  for  by  the  members  and 
farmers  of  the  H.H.  and  others  who  are  in  the  habit  of  hunting  with 
him.  Col.  Greenwood,  on  presenting  the  plate,  made  a  most  excellent 
speech ;  and  Mr.  Deacon,  in  returning  thanks,  made  a  S})eech,  like  a 
quick  run — short,  sharp,  and  decisive.  Well  does  Mr.  Deacon  deserve 
this  handsome  testimonial  for  his  quiet,  mild,  patient  manner  with  an  unruly, 
field.  The  <  Admiral '  if  he  could  only  see  him  would  handicap  him  at  even 
weights  with  'Job.'  The  hounds,  since  Mr.  Deacon  has  taken  them,  have 
improved  full  five  hundred  pounds  in  value ;  as  once,  at  a  Hunt  dinner  in 
Dorsetshire,  when  some  one  proposed  the  health  of  Tread  well,  Mr.  Farquhar- 
son's  huntsman,  some  one  else  got  up  and  proposed  that  Mr.  Codrington's 
health  ahould  be  joined  to  it,  he  having  made  the  huntsman,  so  the  pack  that 
Mr.  Deacon  derives  the  greatest  part  of  his  blood  from  should  be  mentioned — 
which  is  Lord  Portsmouth's ;  and  it  makes  his  Lordship's  pack  to  be  second 
to  none  in  the  kingdom.  The  Hursley  have  felt  the  effects  of  the  season  the 
same  as  other  packs.  On  Monday  the  22  nd  they  ran  from  one  o'clock  for 
twenty-five  minutes :  they  did  not  kill ;  they  had  one  fox  dead  beat,  but  a 
fresh  one  jumped  up  and  saved  his  life,  and  they  changed  again  afterwards,  when 
the  hounds  were  stopped.  It  is  worth  riding  some  miles  to  see  the  sponing 
way  Morris  throws  his  hounds  into  covert.  If  the  scent  changes  the 
Hursley  will  show  sport ;  and  everything  appears  to  go  on  prosperously  under 
the  able  management  of  Mr.  Chamberlayne,  Col.  Nicoll,  and  last,  but  not 
least,  their  invaluable  Secretary,  Mr.  Fitt,  of  Westley.  It  is  quite  a  treat 
to  see  him  in  the  field ;  he  is  the  perfect  picture  of  the  old  Sportsman,  and 
there  is  not  a  fault  to  be  fbund  from  the  top  of  his  cap  to  the  hoof  of  his 
horse. 

In  Yorkshire,  the  York  and  Ainsty  being  now  an  entirely  new  establishmenf, 
no  man  belonging  to  it  left  who  knows  the  way  from  cover  to  cover,  there  is 
plenty  of  opportunity  for  growlers  to  make  their  little  silly  remarks.  Still,  on 
all  sides  it  roust  be  admitted  that  Sir  George  Wombwell  showed  a  proper  spirit 
in  coming  forward  to  keep  together  this  useful  but  unfortunate  pack  of  fox- 
hounds. He  has  a  good  stud  of  welKbred  horses,  and  his  servants  are  turned 
out  in  a  business-like  form.  *  Peter  Collinson,'  his  huntsman,  is  a  remarkable- 
looking  man,  quite  a  character  ;  his  hounds  look  well  and  appear  to  work  for 
him  as  kindly  as  can  be  expected.  Some  people  say  he  is  too  hasty  with 
them — ^a  common  fault  amongst  huntsmen  ;  some  busy  themselves  with  the 
colour  of  his  hair,  and  his  peculiar  dog  language.  He  wants  the  luck  to  have 
a  good  run  before  he  will  be  considered  a  great  man.  The  City  of  York  is 
in  great  force.  Sir  George  and  Lady  Julia  have  rooms  at  Thomas'  Hotel ; 
Colonel  and  Mrs.  Wombwell  have  a  house  for  the  season.  Colonel  Wombwell 
(the  boy  Arthur)  has  a  stud  of  horses,  hunts,  loves,  and  is  to  marry.  Ruds- 
too  Read  is  hunting,  and,  his  many  friends  will  gladly  hear,  is  strong  and  well. 
In  the  occasional  absence  of  the  Master,  he  takes  the  command,  and  if  an 
opportunity  offers,  cheers  the  hounds  with  a  power  and  tone  that  Dr.  Monk 
could  not  arrive  at  if  he  let  drive  all  the  stops  in  his  grand  Minster  organ. 
The  Badsworth  Hounds  are  all  alive  with  their  new  Master,  Mr.  Hope 
Barton,  a  good  sportsman,  and  first  class-man  over  the  country.  We  hope  he 
will  continue  to  keep  up  this  old-established  pack  of  fox-hounds  for  many 
years  to  come.  They  have  had  very  good  sport,  but  rather  bad  luck,  amongst 
their  fields,  those  old  members  of  the  Hunt,  Messrs.  Lee  and  Annes,  having 
had  bad  Mis,  The  Bramham  Moor  Hounds  have  been  doing  faii  ly  well  all  along. 
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The  huntsman,  Morgan,  was  unlucky  during  the  cub-hunting  season  ;  his  horse 
fell  on  him,  and  injured  his  ankle.  He  thought  little  of  it,  and  was  at  work  again 
in  a  day  or  two.  Unluckily  on  the  5th  of  November  his  horse  slipped  on  the 
greasyTgrass,  and  injured  the  same  ankle,  and  he  has  been  shut  up  ever  smce. 
The  Master,  Mr.  Lane  Fox,  is  now  determined  to  do  his  best  to  amuse  his  field, 
and  has  had  three  weeks'  good  sport,  seldom  going  home  without  his  fox. 
Our  particular  Correspondent — ^the  fawn-coloured  Rabbit  of  Bramham  Moor 
— tells  us  that  the  day  from  Riffa,  on  November  8th,  was  roost  lively.  After 
drawing  the  grand  wUd  cover  RiSa  blank,  they  found  at  AlmsclifF  Whin,  got 
away  close  at  him,  and  ran  fast  a  good  line  towards  Pannal,  to  ground  in  a 
drain — 40  minutes.  Found  again  at  Walton  Head  Whin ;  ran  35  minutes, 
and  killed.  On  the  19th,  Atterton  Wood  produced  a  real  good  fox.  The 
hounds  found  instantly,  and  ran  for  half  an  hour,  in  cover.  At  last  they  were 
got  away  pretty  close  to  a  fox,  pointing  for  Mr.  Brooksbank's  park,  then  Wig- 
hill  village,  left  Kelaugh  on  the  right,  and  came  to  the  first  check  on  the 
Hutton  and  Angram  road ;  3  5  minutes — ^very  quick.  A  judicious  cast  to  the 
right,  down  wind,  put  the  pack  on  the  line  again,  and  they  ran  on,  leaving 
Swanns  Whin  and  Askham  village  on  the  right,  and  ran  him  to  ground  in  an 
earth  near  the  York  and  Ainsty  kennels ;  time  out  of  cover  i  hour  30  minutes. 
Nov.  20th. — Found  in  a  large  Whin  cover  west  of  Harewood  Woods,  ran  to 
Westwoods,  neai*  Bramham,  and  killed ;  i  hour  1 3  minutes.  These  two  runs 
are  such  as  you  only  have  with  old  foxes  ;  the  first  is  calculated  to  be  about 
ten  miles,  the  last  eight,  and  straighL  Nov.  22. — Harewood  Bridge.  Found 
in  the  Punch  Bowl.  A  ratding  20  minutes  round  Kirkby  to  Swindon 
Wood ;  changed  foxes,  and  lost  on  SpofForth  Hags.  Found  again  in 
Swindon  Wood,  and  after  hunting  and  running,  and  much  patience  and  perse- 
verance shown  by  hounds  and  men,  got  up  to  a  tired  fox,  gave  him  a  good 
busding,  and  killed  him,  at  the  end  of  3  hours'  work.  24th  Nov. — ^Hook 
Moor.  Found  in  Payne  Hall  Wood,  the  property  of  that  good  fox-preserver, 
J.  E.  Bland,  Esq.,  of  Kippax,  but  not  much  scent.  Found  a  second  fox  in 
Ringer  Wood,  ran  hard  through  Wheat  Wood,  Micklefield  Wood,  Huddle- 
stone  Wood,  forced  him  away,  and  drove  him  over  the  open  without  a  check 
to  Scarthingell  Park,  killing  him  under  the  well ;  a  brilliant  40  minutes.  Trotted 
back  to  Partington,  where  Mr.  Gascoigne  strictly  preserves  the  animals,  all  good 
fellows  think  of  so  much  value.  Before  reaching  the  Park,  a  travelling  fox 
was  viewed ;  he  had  been  on  the  move,  and  did  not  stand  long  before  this 
bloodthirsty  pack.  Another  was  found  and  went  to  ground.  Our  curious 
Correspondent  spins  awful  yarns,  and  is  frightfully  excited  about  all  tliis  sport. 

*  Such  ratding  good  runs,  and  ending  so  well.'  A  quiet  and  forward  observer 
tells  us  that  Mr.  Lane  Fox  carries  the  horn,  rides  sixteen  stone,  and  does  not 
profess  to  be  *  with  hounds '  when  they  run  fast ;  consequently  he  cannot  take 
hold  of  them  too  soon.  George,  the  first  whip,  is  a  quick,  keen,  promising 
young  man,  and  he  and  his  master  strain  every  nerve  to  show  sport,  and  back 
one  another  in  the  field  like  a  brace  of  well-educated  pointers.  No  jealousy, 
and  the  order  of  the  day  is,  *  Do  not  interfere  with  the  hounds  if  it  can  be 

*  avoided.     Get  them  away  quickly  with  their  fox,  and  let  them  keep  their 

*  noses  down.'  This  is  all  very  well,  but  in  fox-hunting,  what  a  grand  thing 
luck  is !  Strangers  like  the  little  Spa,  Thorp  Arch,  the  hunting  is  handy. 
Lord  Valentia,  and  Capuin  the  Hon.  C.  Molyneux  have  been  staying  there. 
Lord  and  Lady  Down,  and  a  large  stud  of  hunters  are  expected  daUy.  A 
troop  or  two  of  the  5th  Dragoon  Guards  are  at  Leeds,  and  their  business-like 
coach  and  team  at  the  place  of  meeting  is  a  pleasure  to  old  eyes.     They  are 

^nd  of  hunting,  and  nde  well  to  hounds. 
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If  there  has  been  an  abundance  of  rain  in  many  parts  of  England  during  the 
autumn,  this  cannot  certainly  be  said  of  the  Midland  Counties,  for  in  Leicester- 
shire there  has  been  such  a  remarkable  scarcity  of  it  that  when  they  began  regular 
hunting  the  first  week  in  November,  what  with  the  unusual  quantity  of  grass  in 
the  fields,  the  leaves  on  the  hedges,  and  the  extraordinary  hardness  of  the 
ground,  we  have  often  known  the  country  ride  as  well  or  better  in  July.  But 
a  hunting  they  would  go,  wet  or  dry,  hard  ground  or  soft.  However,  the 
long-wished-fbr  change  has  come  at  last.  On  Monday,  22nd  in8^,  and 
Tuesday  23rd,  there  fell  a  nice  soaking  rain,  which  has  altered  the  state  of  the 
ground  very  much  for  the  better,  though  in  some  places  the  grass  is  still  very 
hard  and  slippery.  And  with  the  rain  came  the  sport ;  for  as  before,  there 
was  nothing  much  worth  recording  ;  since  then  there  have  been  two  or  three 
first-rate  days.  On  Monday  the  1 5th,  the  Quom  were  at  Baggrave,  and 
finding  a  good  fi)x  in  the  afternoon  at  John  of  Gaunt  cover,  the  huntsman, 
Gillard,  and  the  rest  of  the  field,  were  unable  to  get  over  the  brook  at  the 
bottom  of  the  cover  with  the  hounds,  and  going  round  by  the  bridge,  never  set 
eyes  on  them  again  till  they  got  to  Owston  Wood,  which  the  hounds  were 
seen  to  enter,  running  hard  with  no  horseman  within  sighL  Monday,  the 
22nd,  a  nice  wet  morniog :  the  Quom  were  at  Gaddesby,  found  in  Ashhy 
Pasture,  and  ran  a  ring  of  40  minutes  to  ground,  bolted  and  killed.  Gastree 
Hill  next  proving  blank,  they  found  again  in  that  capital  cover  Thorpe 
Trussells,  and  coming  straight  away  by  Thorpe  Village,  leaving  Twyford  to 
the  right  and  skirting  John  of  Gaunt,  by  Marefield  and  Owston  Village,  to 
ground  in  Owston  Wood.  This  was  a  really  good  gallop,  and  there  were 
plenty  of  loose  horses,  for  the  fences  in  this  line  are  not  to  be  trifled  with,  as 
any  one  who  knows  the  country  is  well  aware.  During  this  run,  Mr.  Musters 
had  the  ill-fortune  to  stake  his  horse  so  badly  that  he  died  on  the  spot,  which 
is  the  more  to  be  deplored,  as  it  is  the  second  horse  he  has  lost  this  season  from 
the  same  cause.  On  the  same  day,  Mr.  Tailby,  at  Barton  Overy,  had  a 
narrow  escape  of  his  life.  His  horse  slipped  and  fell  with  him,  and  his  foot 
hanging  in  the  stirrup,  he  was  dragged  a  considerable  distance  head  down- 
wards before  his  foot  came  out  of  the  stirrup.  He  escaped  luekily  without 
very  serious  injury,  for  though  unable  to  hunt  with  his  hounds  the  next  day  at 
Launde  Abbey,  where  they  had  a  good  day's  sport,  he  was  out  again,  we 
understand,  at  Stawston,  on  Thursday  last.  On  Wednesday  the  23rd,  the 
Belvoir  met  at  Stonesby — a  nice  hunting  day  after  the  rain.  Not  finding  in 
Burbidge's  cover,  they  were  more  fortunate  in  Brentingby  Spennies,  and 
coming  away  over  the  Grantham  turnpike-road,  pointing  for  Thorpe,  over  the  hill, 
and  crossing  the  Scalford  Brook  and  the  Scalford  Road,  and  on  over  the  line 
of  Hills  for  Welby  osier  bed.  Leaving  this  to  the  right,  the  fox  pointed  for 
Grimston  Gorse,  but  turning  under  Wartnaby,  he  ran  through  Cants  Thorns, 
and  was  killed  in  a  small  plantation  by  Welby  Churchyard  in  55  minuses — 
the  first  25  without  a  check.  When  these  hounds  do  get  a  good  straight  fox 
and  a  scent,  it  certainly  is  a  treat  to  see  them  do  their  work  and  to  ride  to 
them  if  you  can.  Lord  Wilton  was  out  this  day  for  the  first  time,  looking 
wonderfully  well,  and  was  with  the  hounds  throughout  the  run. 

In  the  Breeding  World,  the  Leasing  of  the  late  Lord  Glasgow's  horses  was 
the  great  feature  of  the  month.  The  scene  of  action  was  laid  at  Doncaster,  in 
one  of  the  old  paddocks,  and  most  of  the  Breeders  of  the  day,  including  Lord 
Scarborough,  were  present,  and  the  exhibition  proved  most  distinctly  that  the 
race  of  big,  powerful  English  horses  is  not  so  extinct  as  some  Sporting  Writers 
have  imagined  them  to  be.     Knowsley,  one  of  the  best-looking  sons  of  Stock- 
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well  at  the  stud,  and  who  was  well  recommeoded  by  the  running  of  his  stock, 
realised  the  highest  terms.  General  Peel,  a  great  fine  strapping  horse,  bat  who 
was  put  at  too  high  a  price  the  first  season  he  came  out,  came  nexL  A  great 
many  of  the  horses  that  had  been  previously  advertised  were  withdrawn,  and 
of  the  remainder  Brother  to  Strafford  and  Rapid  Rhone,  who  was  got  for  Mr. 
Chaplin's  Tenantry,  may  be  described  as  running  well  up.  General  Peel 
joined  Mr.  Gulliver's  lot  at  Banbury,  where  he  will  be  associated  with  Chevalier 
d'Industrie  and  Neville,  and  Knowsley  was  removed  to  Tetsworth  in  the  same 
county,  his  lessee  being  Lord  Norreys.  Among  the  young  Stallions  coming 
on  from  whom  great  expectations  have  been  formed  is  Speculum,  who  is  not, 
as  is  generally  supposed,  a  small  horse,  but  stands  upwards  of  1 5  3  in  heighL 
He  has  deep  shoulders  well  laid  back,  and  very  powerfiil,  and  was  the  second- 
best  horse  of  his  year,  as  he  ran  no  less  than  eighteen  times  as  a  two-year  old, 
and  as  a  three  he  was  only  beaten  by  Blue  Gown  and  King  Alfred.  By  the 
Racing  Calendar  we  perceive  that  Thormanby  is  at  the  head  of  the  poll  of 
Winning  Stallions  for  the  past  year,  while  Adventurer  is  a  good  second  ;  and 
as  Newminster,  who  made  KawclifFe,  is  dead,  Beadsman  may  be  said  to  have 
occupied  the  third  place,  which,  for  so  young  a  horse,  is  highly  creditable  to 
him. 

Racing  news  is  very  scarce,  but  there  have  been  several  large  sales  going  on. 
Col.  Astley,  Mr.  Saxon,  Mr.  Merry,  and  Mr.  Heene  having  made  very  ex- 
tensive drafts  in  their  teams,  and  Mr.  Pryor  is  announced  as  going  to 
leave  Joseph  Dawson.  In  the  West,  we  learn  that  the  opposition  to  Dr. 
Temple's  appointment  as  Bishop  of  the  diocese  has  completely  interfered  with 
all  Sporting  matters.  Great  endeavours  were  made  to  induce  Sir  Lydston 
Newman  to  join  in  the  demonstration ;  but  the  Mamhead  Baronet  was  far  too 
much  of  an  old  soldier  to  question  for  a  moment  the  validity  of  an  appointment 
made  by  the  Crown,  with  whom,  he  is  wisely  of  opinion,  all  nominations  to 
Clerical  Benefices  should  rest. 

Our  Obituary,  owing  to  the  many  mistakes  which  occurred  in  *  the  making- 
up '  of  the  last  Van,  is  rather  an  extensive  one,  commencing  with  the  Earl  of 
Derby,  and  concluding  with  Francis  Ignatius  Coyle ;  thus  bringing  within  its 
limits,  as  it  were,  the  Alpha  and  Omega  of  the  Turf.  Of  these,  the  first- 
named  has  nobly  earned  a  Gazette  of  his  own,  and  ample  justice  has  been  already 
rendered  to  his  merits.  But  the  writers  of  Lord  Derby's  Sporting  career  have 
given  an  impression  to  the  world  that  he  was  merely  a  sportsman  in  so  far  as 
he  was  connected  with  the  Turf.  Nothing  could  be  more  erroneous ;  Lord 
Derby  delighted  in  all  kinds  of  country  amusements.  So  long  as  his  grand- 
father kept  staghounds  in  Surrey,  Mr.  Stanley  was  a  constant  attendant,  and 
took  an  active  part  in  their  management.  This  was  during  the  period  between 
his  leaving  Oxford  and  his  acceptance  of  the  Secretaryship  for  Ireland.  In 
Cooper's  picture  of  Lord  Derby's  staghounds,  Mr.  Stanley  is  painted  upon  one 
of  his  favourite  hunters,  with  Jonathan  Griffin  upon  the  celebrated  Spanker, 
and  the  whipper-in  upon  Needle.  As  a  partridge  shot.  Lord  Derby  was  bad 
to  beat,  and  until  he  became  crippled  by  the  gout  he  was  an  excellent  walker. 
Nothing,  however,  would  induce  him  to  be  prudent,  and  when  a  wine  merchant 
sent  him  some  Amontillado  to  try,  with  the  recommendation  that,  if  he  drank 
nothing  else,  he  would  never  be  troubled  with  the  gout,  Lord  Derby  wrote  to 
him  in  reply,  *I  have  tasted  your  sherry,  and  prefer  the  gouL'  Still  he 
retained  his  walking  powers  until  the  last  ten  or  twelve  years.  Upon  one 
occasion,  Lady  Derby  was  in  too  delicate  a  state  of  health  to  be  moved  from 
Sl  James's  Square  to  Knowsley  by  the  usual  means  of  rail  or  road.  Lord 
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Derby  fitted  up  a  barge  for  her  accommodation^  and  she  was  taken  by  canal. 
Lord  Derby  himself  walking  the  whole  distance  from  London  to  Liverpool 
along  the  towing-path.  In  the  days  when  farmers  left  long  stubbles,  no  one  had 
a  better  kennel  of  pointers,  and  he  took  great  pleasure  in  their  work,  but,  when 
modern  farming  came  in,  he  exchanged  his  pointers  for  spaniels.  Even  when 
debarred  by  gout  from  taking  an  active  part  in  field  sports.  Lord  Derby  still 
retained  his  interest  in  them.  With  each  gun  at  Knowsley  a  scorer  was  told  off, 
and  the  returns  of  killed  and  missed  were  read  out  by  the  host  after  dinner, 
with  a  running  commentary  of  pleasant  chaff,  of  which  Lord  Derby  was  such 
a  perfect  master.  The  deeds  of  Mr.  Coyle  have  not  been  sufficiently  embla- 
zoned as  they  deserve.  Be  it  our  task  then  to  supply  the  defect  which, 
strange  to  say,  none  of  the  Sporting  Journals  of  the  present  day  have  endea- 
voured to  amend.  Francis  Ignatius  Coyle  was,  as  it  were,  a  relic  of  the  last 
generation  of  professional  playgoers,  and  rather  a  valuable  one  also,  as  subse- 
quent events  will  show.  He  was  bom  at  Blackrock,  near  Cork,  and  with  his 
two  brothers,  on  their  arrival  in  this  country,  joined  the  Elephant's-Tooth 
Brigade,  which  at  that  time  were  doing  a  roaring  trade  in  the  Quadrant  and 
Albemarle  Street.  Another  brother  joined  the  bill-riggers  of  the  Metropolis, 
and  subsequently  emigrated  to  Australia  at  the  suggestion  and  expense  of  Her 
Majesty's  legal  advisers  :  this  will  account  for  the  obituary  notice  in  the  *  Times ' 
requesting  the  editors  of  Australian  papers  to  make  a  note  of  his  decease,  and 
from  this  we  suppose  that  ticket-of-leavers  have  the  privilege  accorded  to  them 
of  perusing  the  usual  channels  of  information  which  are  afforded  to  the  general 
public.  Francis  Ignatius  had  a  soul  above  buttons,  and  was  no  ordinary 
character.  Originally  educated  at  Maynooth,  he  no  sooner  came  to  the  Great 
Metropolis,  than  finding  the  Roman  Catholic  religion  to  be  somewhat  unpopular, 
he  immediately  changed  it,  and  embraced  Protestantism.  In  taking  such  a 
step  we  are  at  a  loss  whether  to  congratulate  the  Church  of  England  on  the 
convert  she  had  made,  or  to  mourn  over  the  loss  which  the  Romans  had  sus- 
tained. In  fact,  his  religion  sat  on  him  as  loosely  as  his  macintosh,  and  he 
changed  it  as  readily.  For  some  yearS;  he  led  a  sort  of  irregular  life  on  the 
Turf,  and  verged  between  defaulting  and  bill-stealing,  and  numberless  are 
the  stories  that  old  gossips  tell  of  his  daring  attempts  in  the  betting  ring 
of  the  mighty  Babylon  to  earn  a  precarious  existence.  The  great  Running 
Rein  fraud  gave  him  a  fair  opportunity  for  the  display  of  his  unrivalled 
talents  and  sang  frold.  The  features  of  that  celebrated  trial,  when  a  daring 
attempt  was  made  to  bring  in  a  four-year  old  for  the  Derby,  are  familiar  to 
every  schoolboy  on  tlie  Turf,  so  it  is  unnecessary  to  repeat  them.  The 
trial  took  place  at  Kingston  before  Baron  Alderson,  who,  it  will  be  recol- 
lected, was  surprised  to  find  the  name  of  Maccabxus  mixed  up  in  such  an 
affair  ;  and  at  the  end  of  the  first  day  he  ordered  the  horse  into  the  custody 
of  the  police  for  the  purpose  of  being  subjected  to  a  veterinary  examination  on 
the  morrow.  A  cordon  of  policemen  therefore  surrounded  the  stable  in  which 
he  was,  and  an  *  active  and  intelligent  officer '  placed  as  sentry  over  him.  Of 
course  this  soon  got  abroad,  and  liberal  odds  were  ofiPered  on  the  chances  of 
tlie  second  horse  in  the  Derby.  After  he  had  been  done  up  that  afternoon,  our 
hero,  dressed  in  the  height  of  fashion,  rode  into  the  yard  on  a  chesnut  horse, 
closely  resembling  Maccabasus,  and  after  lounging  about  the  place  for  a  short 
time,  he  changed  the  saddle  from  the  horse  he  rode  to  the  animal  in  custody, 
whom  he  rode  very  quiedy  off  the  premises.  Not  the  slightest  suspicion  being 
entertained  that  the  changes  had  been  rung,  and  the  real  delinquent  had  escaped, 
the  threatened  investigation  by  the  Mavor  or  Field  of  the  day,  Maccabseus 
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was  immediately  destroyed,  and  the  counsel  for  Goody  Levi,  admitting  the 
next  morning  that  he  could  not  produce  the  horse,  the  jury  immediately  found 
for  the  plaintiff.  Coyle's  ready  wit  and  cool  audacity  often  stood  him  in  need 
in  times  of  difficulty,  and  had  we  space,  we  could  quote  innumerable  instances 
of  his  availing  himself  of  the  slightest  opportunity  of  defrauding  his  fellow- 
creatures.  The  last  four  or  dye  years  of^  his  life,  the  Chief  Justice  of  Eng- 
land's warrant  for  his  apprehension,  by  some  mysterious  means,  he  contrived  to 
evade,  and  which  excited  no  litde  astonishment  in  the  Sporting  World.  Since 
he  underwent  twelve  months'  imprisonment  in  Newgate  for  forging  a  bill  of 
the  late  Lord  Clifden's,  and  the  sentence  expinng  on  the  eve  of  one  of  our  great 
race  meetings,  he  presented  himself  at  it  the  very  next  morning,  observing  to 
a  friend,  that  it  would  be  *  a  little  change '  for  him.  In  conclusion,  he  may 
be  said  to  have  been  one  of  the  worst  locusts  the  Turf  has  ever  had  in  our 
experience. 

Lord  Westminster,  the  brother  of  the  Earl  of  Wilton,  though  coming  of 
such  a  Sporting  stock,  never  evinced  any  predilection  for  racing,  although  he 
kept  up  the  small  breeding  stud  bequeathed  to  him  by  his  father,  from  which 
sprung  Macaroni,  the  winner  of  the  Derby,  and  Carnival,  whom  with  four 
others,  he  sold  to  Mr.  Naylor  for  750/.  He  died  of  radier  an  uncommon 
complaint  among  Noblemen  of  the  present  day,  viz.  a  plethora  of  money.  He 
was  nevertheless  an  excellent  man,  and,  despite  his  eccentricities,  a  warm  and 
liberal  friend  to  Education.  He  is  succeeded  by  his  son.  Earl ,  Grosvenor,  who, 
we  are  glad  to  hear,  intends  to  make  the  old  Touchstone  and  Launcelot  jacket 
more  familiar  to  the  public  than  it  has  been  of  late  years,  having  sent  two  year- 
lings to  Wadlow's,  with  a  promise  of  further  contributions  from  his  Breeding 
Stud  in  due  time. 

Lord  Foley  was  a  very  amiable  nobleman,  who  at  one  time  was  devoted 
to  the  Turf;  but  he  soon  trained  off,  and  gave  himself  up  to  whist  and 
carriage  horses,  of  which  he  drove  the  handsomest  in  London.  Being 
rather  deformed  in  figure,  he  seldom  went  much  into  society,  which  led  to  a 
good  joke  of  the  late  Lord  Alvanley  upon  his  figure,  and  which  not  havinj^ 
seen  in  print  for  upwards  of  a  quarter  of  a  century,  we  are  induced  to 
revive  it,  for  it  was  much  talked  of  at  the  time  of  its  occurrence.  Meeting 
Lord  Foley  at  Brighton,  he  asked  him  where  he  came  from.  *  Straight  from 
*  London,'  said  the  other.  Upon  which  Lord  Alvanley,  alluding  to  his  per- 
sonal deformity,  said,  *  Then  you  have  been  horribly  warped  by  the  way.' 

Lord  Canterburj^s  figure  and  pale  face  will  be  missed  on  the  most  aristocratic 
race-courses,  of  which  he  was  a  constant  frequenter,  being  passionately  fond  of 
racing,  although  he  had  never  more  than  one  or  two  racehorses  in  training. 
He  was  the  last  of  the  dandies,  having  fiourished  in  the  D'Orsay  era ;  and  at 
one  time  in  his  life  he  acquired  rather  an  extensive  notoriety  for  the  number 
and  variety  of  his  waistcoats,  of  which  he  had  a  perfect  Library.  Although 
not  generally  popular,  *  Old  Bury,'  as  he  was  in  the  habit  of  being  termed  by 
his  intimate  friends,  was  very  much  liked,  and  his  loss  is  much  felt  in  his  own 
immediate  circle  of  acquaintances. 
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New  Year's  Day, 

Second  Sunday  after  Christmas. 

Kirkaldy  Poultry  Meeting. 

Finchley  Steeple-chases. 

Finchley  Steeple-chases. 

Epiphany. 

Bristol  and  Clifton  Poultry  Show. 

Partridge  Shooting  in   Ireland  ends. 

First   Sunday  after  Epiphany. 

Meeting   at  TattersalPs. 

Hilary   Law  Term   begins. 

Altcar  Coursing   Meeting  commences. 

Altcar   Coursing  Meeting. 

Altcar  Coursing  Meeting. 

Billiard  Handicap  at  Victoria  Club. 

Second  Sunday  after  Epiphany. 

Meeting  at  Tattersall's. 

Wigtonshire  Coureing  Meeting. 

Spelthorn  Coursing  Meeting,     Ashdown   Park  begins. 

Spel thorn  Coursing  Meeting. 

Spelthorn   Coursing  Meeting. 

Crystal   Palace  Poultry  Show. 

Third  Sunday  after  Epiphany. 

Sale  of  Blood  Stock  at  Tattersall's. 

Leinster  Coursing  Meeting. 

Carlisle  Steeple-chases. 

Ridgeway  Coursing  Meeting. 

Ridgeway  Coursing  Meeting. 

Billiard  Handicap  at  the  Victoria  Club. 

Fourth  Sunday  after  Epiphany. 

Sale  of  Blood  Stock  at  Tattersall's. 
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H.R.H.  THE  DUC  DE  CHARTRES. 

Hitherto  we  have  illustrated  our  pages  with  Portraits  of  the  most 
eminent  English  Sportsmen  to  be  found  on  the  Turf,  the  Chase,  and 
the  Road.  Nor  have  we  deviated  from  this  rule  because  the  supply 
of  subjects  is  exhausted  for  our  Gallery ;  but  the  subject  of  our 
present  Memoir  has  so  acclimatized  himself  to  this  country,  and  so 
distinguished  himself  in  the  pursuit  of  her  ^  Sports  and  Pastimes,'  as 
to  make  ourselves  oblivious  of  his  country,  and  anxious  to  incorpo- 
rate him  in  our  own  Walhallah  with  the  ilite  of  our  English 
Nimrods. 

Robert  d'Orleans,  Due  de  Chartres,  son  of  the  Due  d'Orleans, 
and  grandson  of  King  Louis  Philippe,  was  born  at  the  Tuileries  in 
Paris  on  the  9th  of  November,  1840,  After  the  Revolution  the  Due 
de  Chartres  spent  some  portion  of  his  youth  first  in  Germany,  at 
Eisenbach,  near  the  residence  of  his  mother,  the  Princess  Helena  of 
Mecklenburg,  godmother  to  the  Princess  Helena  of  England,  and, 
after  the  death  of  the  Princess,  with  his  grandmother,  Queen  Mary 
Amelie,  at  Ciaremont.  In  the  year  1858  the  young  Prince  was  ad- 
mitted to  the  Military  Academy  of  the  Piedmontese  army  at  Turin, 
and  the  Italian  war  breaking  out  shortly  afterwards,  he  received  an 

Spointment  in  the  Italian  regiment  of  Nice  Cavalry.  The  youthful 
uc  served  throughout  the  whole  of  this  campaign^  and  was  pre- 
sent at  the  Battles  of  Palestro  and  Solferino,  in  both  of  which  en- 
gagements he  displayed  all  the  characteristic  fire  of  his  race.  At  the 
conclusion  of  hostilities  the  Due  de  Chartres  next  made  the  regular 
tour  of  the  East,  and  on  his  return  he  embarked  for  America,  at  the 
beginning  of  the  great  struggle  for  Independence  between  the  North 
and  South,  in  1861,  urged  by  his  sympathy  for  the  Northern  cause; 
and  having  a  strong  taste  for  milit^  adventure,  he  joined  the  Ameri- 
can army  as  Captain  and  Aide-de-Camp  to  General  McClellan,  who 
commanded  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  and  served  in  that  capacity 
until  July,  1862,  going  through  that  time  the  whole  campaign,  in- 
cluding the  siege  of  i  orktown,  the  Battle  of  Williamsburg,  and  the 
seven  days'  battle  at  Richmond.  Peace  being  concluded,  the  Due 
de  Chartres  returned  to  this  country,  and  in  a  short  time  was  united 
in  marriage,  at  Kingston-on-Thames,  to  Fran^oise,  daughter  of  the 
Prince  de  Joinville,  since  which  time  he  has  resided  at  Ham,  near 
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Twickenham.  Such  are  the  antecedents  of  Le  Due  de  Chartres ; 
but  it  is  in  the  character  of  a  Sportsman  he  will  most  recommend 
himself  to  our  readers;  and  in  that  capacity  he  stands  out 
more  prominent  than  any  Frenchman  who  has  ever  hunted 
in  this  country  before,  for  he  can  hold  his  own  in  any  dis- 
trict, however  severe  the  country  may  be,  and  turning  at 
no  obstacle  that  he  comes  across.  Judging  also  from  the  nature 
of  his  seat,  and  the  style  in  which  he  puts  his  horse  at  a  fence,  it 
would  be  naturally  imagined  he  had  begun  his  hunting  on  a  pony  in 
the  Christmas  holidays,  like  any  other  well-bred  lad  from  Rugby  or 
Eton.  In  point  of  oevotion  to  hunting  St.  Hubert  himself  could  not 
have  displayed  more  than  Le  Due  de  Chartres,  no  day  being  too  long 
for  him,  or  distance  too  far,  as  those  who  have  seen  him  in  the 
hunting  field  will  testify.  He  was  first  entered  to  harriers  in  1858  at 
Claremont,  where  his  uncle,  Le  Prince  de  Joinville,  maintained  a  pack 
for  some  years.  Le  Due  then  hunted  for  three  seasons  with  the 
Heythrop,  in  old  Jem  Hill's  time,  and  keeping  his  horses  at  Moreton 
and  Chipping  Norton.  And  to  show  we  have  not  in  the  least 
exaggerated  Le  Due  de  Chartres'  devotion  to  the  Noble  Science,  we  may 
state  that  he  was  in  the  habit  of  leaving  Ham  at  4*30  a.m.  to  hunt  with 
the  Heythrop,  stop  at  Wood  Norton  Station,  hunt  with  his  uncle's 
harriers  the  next  day,  and  return  to  Ham  at  night  to  be  in  time  for 
the  Surrey  Stag  Hounds  the  following  morning.  He  has  visited  most 
of  the  hunting  counties  of  England,  and  has  been  received  in  all  of 
them  with  the  courtesy  duetto  his  illustrious  rank,  and  his  merits  as 
a  Sportsman,  which  only  need  to  be  witnessed  to  be  appreciated. 
But  as  one  of  the  Committee  of  Management  of  the  Surrey  Stag 
Hounds  Le  Due  de  Chartres  is  best  known  to  the  English  public. 
Having  hunted  with  that  capital  pack  for  seven  years,  and  being 
always  a  stanch  supporter  of  them,  on  the  death  of  the  late 
Mr.  Arthur  Heathcote,  anxious  the  sporting  fiirmers  of  Surrey  should 
not  be  deprived  of  their  favourite  pack,  he  consented  to  be  put  in 
nomination  with  Mr.  Robinson  and  Mr.  Bowyer  to  form  one  of  the 
Committee  of  Management,  in  which  capacity  he  has  rendered  very 
essential  service  to  the  hunt.  There  are  few  established  packs  of 
longer  date  than  the  Surrey  Stag  Hounds,  they  having  been  kept  for 
fifty  years  by  the  late  Earl  of  Derby's  granafather,  who  used  con* 
stantly  to  go  out  with  them  himself.  And  it  was  this  circum- 
stance which  led  Lord  Derby  last  spring  to  offer  Le  Due  de 
Chartres  four  red  deer  from  Knowsley  Park  for  the  use  of  the  pack, 
but  that  not  being  the  proper  time  to  take  them  up,  their  presentation 
was  deferred  until  last  month.  The  Deer  Park  is  at  Carshalton, 
where  a  present  of  deer  has  been  also  received  from  France.  The 
kennels  are  at  Smitham  Bottom,  where  the  hounds  are  well  taken 
care  of  by  the  huntsman,  Jim  Bentley,  of  whom  it  is  not  too  much 
to  say  he  is  fully  equal  to  any  occasion  that  may  present  itself.  In 
taking  leave  of^Le  Due  de  Chartres,  we  may  say,  with  great  truth, 
that  he  is  the  best  sporting  Frenchman  that  ever  went  into  a  field  in 
this  country,  and  fully  worthy  of  bein?  reckoned  a  Leicestershire  or 
Northamptonshire  man,  from  the  excellence  of  his  horsemanship. 
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About  the  middle  of  the  month  of  December,  the  columns  of  the 
^  Times '  vere  enlightened  bv  a  flash  proceeding  from  the  Turf 
horizon,  and  the  Kingsbury  Meeting,  which  had  heretofore  excited 
only  the  attention  of  the  sporting  journals,  and  attracted  a  casual 
notice  in  the  columns  of  the  lesser  luminaries  of  the  daily  press, 
awoke  to  find  itself  famous  (or  infamous)  in  pages,  where,  upon 
ordinarv  occasions,  the  bare  occurrence  of  its  celebration  would 
never  have  beea  admitted  to  notice.  Nor,  after  the  flash  which 
indicated  its  existence  and  discovered  its  supposed  shortcomings, 
was  the  pealing  thunder  of  the  Jove  of  Printing  House  Square 
long  delayed ;  but  upon  the  promoters,  supporters,  and  camp  followers 
of  the  obnoxious  meeting  burst  an  anathema,  which,  for  a  time, 
took  by  surprise  the  Sporting  World,  and  evoked  only  tardy  contnir 
dictions  and  long-deferred  excuses  for  a  state  of  things,  from  which, 
It  might  reasonably  be  presumed,  any  casual  observer  could  not  fail 
to  draw  unerring  conclusions,  and  for  which  its  advocates  would  not 
hesitate  to  urge  ready  and  convenient  excuses.  Granted  that  the 
*  Times '  has  been  contented  to  view  sporting  afiairs  from'  a 
slightly  contemptuous  pinnacle,  that  the  interest  which  it  professes 
to  take  in  racing  matters  is  of  the  most  limited  kind,  and  that  its 
attempts  at  recording  market  movements  and  its  reports  of  the  races 
which  it  condescends  to  recognise  are  of  the  most  meagre  and  un- 
reliable description,  we  cannot  entirely  denounce  its  course  of  action 
in  commenting  upon  the  letter  of  a  '  resident  in  the  neighbourhood  * 
of  Kingsbury  in  such  terms  as  were  certainly  consistent  with  the 
narration  of  their  correspondent.  The  majority  of  the  sporting 
journals  have  taken  up  their  parable « against  the  Thunderer  for  its 
declamation  against  ^  suburban  specs '  or  ^  gate-money  meetings ;'  but 
this  is  due,  to  a  certain  extent,  to  subsequent  statements  in  expla- 
nation, by  which  it  has  been  made  to  appear  that  the  representations 
of  the  correspondent  of  the  *  Times,'  if  not  altogether  without  foun- 
dation, have  been  at  any  rate  grossly  exaggerated.  We  forbear  to 
attach  any  undue  importance  to  memorials  signed  by  majorities  of 
inhabitants,  however  respectable,  and  including  even  the  clergyman 
of  the  parish  $  nor  shall  we  be  so  inquisitive  as  to  ask  whether  any 
benefit  or  profit,  directly  or  indirectly,  is  derived  by  the  scanty  and 
scattered  population  of  Kingsbury  by  the  influx  of  men  and  horses  at 
the  season  of  Mr.  Warner's  annual  gatherings ;  while,  at  the  same 
time,  tales  of  spoiled  vineyards  and  highway  violence  fall  but  lightly 
on  our  unbelieving  ear,  in  connection  with  those,  with  whose  '  assist- 
^  ance '  at  the  races,  we  could,  on  other  and  more  important 
erounds,  so  well  aflFord  to  dispense.  We  have  uken  the  case  of 
Kingsbury  races,  not  because  they  are,  or  claim  to  be,  placed  on  a 
different  £x>ting  to  other  meetings  held  in  the  vicinity  of  London 
(and  our  succeeding  remarks  must  be  held  to  apply  to  all  such  meet- 
ings alike),  but  merely  because  the  '  leading  case  *  is  furnished  by 
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discussions  arising  out  of  the  process  of  their  management,  which 
has  been  initiated  or  ^adopted  by  the  general  body  of  promoters  of 
gate-money  gatherings.     It  has  been  said,  and  with  justice,  that  it  is 
as  lawful  and  as  unobjectionable  that  the  humbler  folk  should  hold 
their  meetings  of  pleasure  or  business  no  less  than  the  great ;  and 
there  has  been  an  attempt  to  draw  some  analogy  between  metro- 
politan ventures  and  those  small  meetings  merely  of  local  interest, 
whose  records  from  shire  and  province  so  often  meet  our  eyes,  not 
only  in  some  obscure  corner  of  the  sporting  papers,  but  in  the  pages 
of  *  Weatherby  *  itself.     We  confess  that,  to  our  eyes,  the  distinc- 
tion between  these  appears  well  defined  and  broad  ;  and  we  would 
lead  our  readers  with  us,  if  only  in  thought,  to  the  contemplation  of 
both  pictures,  whose  features  have  been  so  indelibly  impressed  upon 
our  memory  by  frequent  visits  to  both  scenes  of  action.   Look  then, 
on  this  side,  at  the  country  meeting  par  ixciUena^  which  many  a 
hunting  county  knows,  where  the  sports  are  held  in  Farmer  Man- 
gold's pastures,  and  where  the  races,  ^  set '  to  commence  at  some 
indefinite  time,  consist  of  a  hunters'  stake,  a  steeple-chase,  an  open 
hurdle  race,  and  a  sporting  match  between  the  ponies  of  two  well- 
known  ^  Bonifaces '  of  the  district.     The   course  is   mapped  out 
somewhat  irregularly,  like  a  schoolbo/s  map  of  Asia  Minor  or  the 
^gean  Sea ;  and  a  pleasing  uncertainty  prevails  as  to  the  names, 
weights,  and  colours  of  the  riders,  the  latter  especially,  which  are  not 
unfrequently  adopted  in  imitation  of  those  of  some  turf  idol  which 
their  wearer  obsequiously  follows.     Irregular  lines   of  old   world 
^  shandaradans '  from  the  neighbouring  town,  interspersed  here  and 
there  with  a  farmer's  waggon,  mark  the  finish  of  the  course  \  a  few 
well-mounted  gentlemen,  a  good  sprinkling  of  moderately-horsed 
farmers,  with  a  seedy  contingent  of  irregular  cavalry  of  the  Bashi- 
Bozouk  type,  and  perhaps  the  huntsman  or  whip  of  the  hunt  which 
patronises  the  sport,  told  off  to  keep  what  little  order  is  required, 
and  to  arrest  the  gaping  yokels  in  their  erratic  wanderings  over  for- 
bidden gix>und.     A  solitsury  drag,  with  a  scratch  team,  a  couple  of 
carriages  belonging  to  the  local  gentry,  crowded  with  jovial  fiices, 
their  inmates  looking  forward  to  the  excuse  for  a  picnic  which  the 
day's  sport  has  afforded — ^and  stretching  above  all  the  grey-blue 
November  sky  with  its  misty  horizon,  and  fleecy  clouds  streaking 
its  cold  still  sur&ce.     One  solitary  booth,  perhaps,  but  the  '  swells ' 
have  brought  their  hampers,  and  the  tradesmen  their  baskets  and 
bottles,  and  the  &rmers  their  thick-hewn  sandwiches,  and  pocket- 
pistols,  and  sturdy  jars  of  mellow  October;   while  the  labourer, 
mechanically  munching  his  bread  and  bacon,  stares  vacantly  over 
the  hedge,  or  grins  his  approval  of  ^  measter's '  riding  and  '  t'  squire's 
'  handling  o'  that  hot'un,'  with  as  much  satis&ction  in  his  criticising 
tone  as  rayne  upon  Challoner's  finish  or  Hodgman  on  some  piece 
of  '  kid '   from  the  demon-chief.     Betting  there  is,  .  but  not  of  a 
highly-remunerative  nature  to  the  gentleman  from  London,  who 
sails  under  false  colours,  and  comes  in  for  more  chaff  than  custom  \ 
though  speculation   in  white   money  rules  brisk,   and  the   apple- 
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cheeked  daughters  from  upland  hrm  and  lowland  grange  stake  their 
modest  plunge  on  friend,  or  favourite,  or  lover,  handicapping 
each  in  the  scale  of  regard,  admiration,  or  affection.  Most 
of  the  horses  and  their  riders  are  as  well  known  to  the  country 
side  as  the  market  town  itself;  and  when  the  last  race  has  been  de- 
cided, and  all  eatables  and  drinkables  consumed,  the  crowd  quietly 
disperses,  well  content  with  their  day's  sport,  and  warmly  discussing 
the  incidents  of  the  various  races  on  their  homeward  road. 
Wayside  taverns  and  halfway  houses  doubtless  drive  a  livelier 
trade  than  usual ;  but  the  lanes  are  dark  and  muddy,  and  the  weather 
a  trifle  threatening,  so  the  homeward  bound  make  no  long  sojourn 
with  mine  host,  but  hasten  on  their  way  to  a  warm  finish  of 
the  day  at  their  own  firesides.  Now  take  a  glance  at  the  other  side 
of  the  picture,  and  imagine  a  black  plashy  high  road  crowded  with 
vehicles  en  route  to  the  course,  flagged  out  in  the  grass  fields,  which 
in  a  few  short  years  building  speculators  will  convert  into  ^  eligible 
*'  sites,'  or  cover  with  '  desirable  villa  residences.'  Take  away  the 
four-in-hands,  the  '  Newmans,'  the  greys,  the  barouches,  and  snug 
omnibuses,  or  dapper  waggonettes  from  the  road  on  the  Derby  Day, 
and  you  have  left  on  their  way  to  some  'Suburban  Spec,'  the  hansom 
(aristocrat  of  that  dingy  cavalcade),  the  unicorn  bus,  with  its  freight 
of  loafers,  copers,  and  idlers,  the  publican's  cart  and  trotting  pony, 
the  '  Westminster  brougham '  and  its  costermonger  crew,  and  a  vast 
accompaniment  of  tramps  on  the  pathway,  whose  interchange  of 
greetings  and  refined  remarks  upon  the  swells  who  '  ride  in* 
^  chaises '  need  no  further  description  here.  The  damp  dank  fog, 
impregnated  with  the  smoke  of  a  million  hearths,  hangs  gloomily  over 
meadows  ankle  deep  in  slush,  hiding  the  further  side  of  the  course, 
and  making  utterly  undistinguishable  colours  which  have  no  cer- 
tainly-defined habiution  or  name  on  the  correct  card.  Steeple- 
chases, '  Grand,' '  International,'  or  '  Open  Diddlesex,'  are  the  order 
of  the  day ;  and  the  competitors  are  walking  round  and  round  the 
limited  precincts  of  a  'pound '-like  enclosure,  surrounded  two  or 
three  deep  by  a  frousty  fringe  of  ruffianism,  whose  language  is  well- 
nigh  strong  enough  to  break  down  the  rickety  barriers  through  which 
they  are  stolidly  gaping.  A  few  carriages  and  carts  perchance  are 
drawn  up  opposite  that  sentry-box  on  stilts  where  the  judge  pre- 
sides, and  opposite  that  straw-littered  enclosure  whence  comes  the 
hoarse  roar  of  the  bagman  responsive  to  the  shouts  of  the  welsher, 
who  trades  on  some  ^  safe '  name  outside  the  sacred  '  temenos '  of 
the  Stand.  Look  at  that  close-shaven  villain,  with  c^at  be-frogged 
and  be-furred,  with  greasy  hat  and  hair  and  black  fubsey  fingers,  whom 
even  the  ring  here  ostracises  from  its  magic  circle  as  welsher  and 
thief;  those  long  boots  will  bear  him  in  seven-leagued  haste  from 
the  bewildered  backers'  gaze,  who  seek  him  in  vain  under  his  as- 
sumed name :  and  mark  that  filthy  mulatto,  whose  services  are 
always  at  hand  when  required  to  best  a  flat,  hustle  a  jockey,  or  bounce 
the  victims  of  that  long  line  of  lists  whose  game  is  mere  rapine  and 
plunder.    Here  prowling  about  the  temporary  hostelries  of  ci^vant 
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champions  of  the  P.R.,  and  eminently  careless  of  the  fieatures  of  the 
sport  provided,  St.  Giles's  has  sent  its  sharps,  Whitechapel  its 
sharpers,  and  Houndsditch  its  sharpest,  not  admitted  by  the  talisman 
of  the  ^  splendid  shilling/  but,  like  the  barbaric  hordes  of  old,  breaking 
in  wherever  broken  hedge  invites  or  crawling  under  the  canvas 
hoarding  which  shuts  out  this  ^  animated  scene  *  from  the  gaze  of 
outsiders.  And  the  better-dressed  and  better-conducted  crowd  which 
fills  the  Stand,  who  are  they,  and  what  come  they  out  for  to  see  ? 
A  sprinkling  of  well-known  ring  faces,  with  whom  pleasure,  not 
business,  is  the  object  to-day,  and  a  persevering  cloud  of  lesser  spe- 
culators anxious  to  improve  the  occasion,  and  to  take  the  half-quids 
and  dollars  of  the  million  while  they  can  get  them ;  a  whole  tribe  of 
pettifogging  owners,  small  trainers,  clerks,  apprentices,  youths  of  the 
Champagne  Charlie  type,  with  sham  sealskin  '  vests '  and  flash  chains ; 
the  'publican'  element  strongly  represented;  one  or  two  inve- 
terate race  goers,  who  in  their  comprehensive  desire  for  ^  something 
'  to  speculate  upon '  do  not  affect  to  despise  the  Little  Pedlingtons 
of  turf  fixtures ;  one  steward — if  the  Meeting  be  lucky  in  securing  a 
single  representative  from  that  highly-imposing  body  which  '  by 
^  your  leave  '  or  *  without  your  leave '  figures  so  prominently  at  the 
head  of  the  card ;  and  that  heterogeneous  mixture  of  persons  whose 
motives  in  roing  anywhere  are  totally  un&thomable,  and  notions  about 
seeing  anything  equally  indistinct.  And  what  come  they  out  for  to 
see  ?  A  held  composed  of  the  pariahs  of  thoroughbred  stock  ;  weeds 
from  the  drafts  of  great  and  little  owners ;  the  rejected  of  racing 
stables,  and  worn-out  crocks  of  the  flat,  whose  ^  altered '  circum- 
stances have  compelled  them  to  adopt  the  '  jumping  business.'  Their 
riders  the  lesser  lights  of  the  jockey  firmament,  whose  only  opportu- 
nities of  sporting  silk  are  at  these  '  chalk  boy '  carnivals,  where  all  the 
lowest  tricks  of  racing  stratagem  in  higher  places  find  ready  and 
profitable  imitation,  even  as  underlings  are  content  to  cheat  with  the 
dirty  cards  of  the  charlatans  they  ape  and  serve,  after  their  masters 
have  cast  aside  the  soiled  pack. 

Such  are  the  features  we  have  attempted  to  delineate  from  life  of 
two  phases  of  racing,  which  cannot  by  any  process  of  reasoning  bear 
comparison  one  with  the  other.  We  do  not  for  one  moment  wish  it 
to  go  forth  as  our  belief  that  the  great  race  meetings  of  the  year  are 
exempt,  save  in  degree,  from  the  noxious  influences  which  surround 
Metropolitan  *  gate  money '  ventures ;  while  we  maintain  that  so  far 
as  sport  is  concerned,  we  should  most  of  us  acknowledge  ourselves 
willing  to  bear  the  concomitant  ills  of  ruffianism  and  rowdyism  for 
the  sake  of  its  enjoyment ;  but  we  hold  that  mere  congregations  of 
roughs  are  not  to  be  tolerated  without  the  adjunct  of  some  kind  of 
amusement  and  recreation,  which  the  pre-arranged  contests  of 
dilapidated  crocks  and  screws  can  never  furnish  to  those  who  love 
racing  for  racing's  sake  alone,  and  who  would  rather  see  a  good 
horse  than  hear  of  a  good  thing.  The  apologist  who,  in  defence 
of  '  Suburban  Specs/  claimed  for  them  the  advantage  of  bringing 
racing  home  to  his  doors,  was  surely  unmindful  of  the  evils  which 
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most  undoubtedly  follow  in  their  train ;  while  in  his  zeal  for  the 
gratification  evidently  afforded  to  him  by  such  manner  of  sport  as 
they  proffer,  he  forgot  that  he  was  advocating  the  introduction  of  a 
feature  into  his  immediate  neighbourhood  which  its  inhabitants  might 
not  appreciate  so  highly  as  himself.  In  other  towns  and  cities,  where 
important  meetings  are  held  and  great  races  decided,  their  inhabitants 
derive  certain  benefits  and  advantages  from  the  influx  of  visitors,  as  a 
slight  set-ofF  to  any  discomfort  they  may  experience ;  and  the  army  of 
the  great  unwashed  cannot  find  the  ways  and  means  of  invading 
their  territories,  while  the  scum  of  their  own  peculiar  population,  so 
vastly  different  from  that  of  London,  both  in  number  and  quality, 
is  readily  controlled  by  the  properly  constituted  local  authorities. 
London  and  its  suburbs  have  to  bear  the  assemblages,  migrations, 
and  depredations  of  the  canaille^  without  any  corresponding  advantage 
in  the  shape  of  circulation  of  the  Queen's  images,  excepting  indeed 
that  ver}'  equivocal  one  of  the  increased  patronage  accorded  to  the 
houses  of  licensed  victuallers  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  the  conse- 
quent breaches  of  the  peace  among  a  lawless  mob  likely  to  ensue 
therefrom.  No  one  will  be  found  to  maintain  that  the  breed  of 
horses  is  improved  by  these  speculations,  excepting  indeed  when  one 
or  two  of  those  dilapidated  animals  are  improved  from  off  the  face 
of  the  earth  by  broken  backs,  or  other  misadventures  incident  to 
steeple-chasing ;  and  it  is  not  unworthy  of  note,  that  in  the  flaming 
*  posters '  of  announcement,  which  blaze  all  over  London  on  the  eve 
of  some  '  grand '  or  ^  international '  meeting — a  '  moving  accident  * 
over  hurdles  forms  a  prominent  feature  in  the  representation  of  the 
race  which  accompanies  the  programme.  Finally,  in  all  discussions 
relative  to  the  great  betting  mania  which  still  pervades  all  classes 
in  the  realm,  it  has  been  generally  agreed  that  the  inducement  to 
gamble  should  be  specially  withheld  from  those  in  that  station  of  life 
who  can  least  afford  to  indulge  in  such  an  expensive  amusement ; 
and  to  this  end — ^whether  rightly  or  wrongly  we  shall  not  stop  to 
inquire — has  tended  that  action  on  the  part  of  the  Government  to 
repress  the  business  of  commission  agents  and  others  offering 
ready  inducements  and  opportunities  for  betting  on  horse  races.  Ana 
as  a  rider  to  this  argument,  we  think  that  a  still  stronger  one  may  be 
adduced  against  the  existence  of  the  many  *  gate-money '  meetings  at 
present  held  in  the  vicinity  of  London.  Granted,  that  in  spite  of 
every  attempt  to  effect  a  contrary  measure,  the  thirst  for  speculation 
has  been  in  no  degree  quenched  ;  obviously  the  next  best  proceeding  to 
its  actual  repression  would  be  so  to  regulate  its  indulgence,  that  a  man 
should  stand  a  fair  chance  of  receiving  his  money  if  successful,  and 
not  be  bound  to  accept  the  galling  position  of  a  loser  in  a  winning  cause. 
To  this  end  it  is  necessary  that  his  betting  operations  should  be 
entrusted  to  safer  hands  than  he  has  the  chance  of  encountering  at 
the  manv  mushroom  meetings  which  have  latterly  sprung  up  almost 
within  sight  of  the  ^  little  village,'  where,  as  a  rule,  welshing  reigns 
triumphantlv  rampant,  and  redress  is  rendered  practically  impossible, 
owing  to  tne  very  unflattering  attention  of  the  many  concerned  in 
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the  robbery.  And  of  the  number  thus  continually  fleeced  we  can 
form  no  idea,  for  the  victims  are  ever  prone  to  conceal  rather  than 
to  publish  their  wrongs,  by  reason  of  a  false  pride,  which  deters  them 
from  proclaiming  themselves  the  dupes  of  those  ever  on  the  alert  for 
novices  and  greenhorns.  We  have  only  touched  incidentally  on  the 
injuries  to  person  and  property  which  follow  in  the  wake  of  the 
^  rough's '  progress  as  certainly  as  blight  and  desolation  attend  the 
path  of  war,  because  we  do  not  wish  to  garnish  our  case  with  asser- 
tions which  are  more  readily  contradicted  than  established,  and  from 
the  nuisance  of  which  all  great  gatherings  can  never  be  considered 
entirely  free ;  but  we  consider  we  have  made  out  a  sufficient  case  to 
show  that  Suburban  Specs,  however  well  conducted  and  influentially 
patronized,  to  the  interests  of  the  general  public  are  as  decidedly 
opposed  as  they  are  unnecessary ;  that  the  breed  of  horses  is  in  no 
way  benefited  thereby,  but,  on  the  contrary,  a  legion  of  the  infirm, 
decrepit,  and  old,  merely^kept  on  their  legs  to  furnish  a  semblance  of 
sport ;  that  a  large  share  of  booty  (as  the  world  goes,  honestly 
acquired)  fills  the  pockets  of  spirited  lessees  and  proprietors,  and  a 
stiii  larger  portion  finds  its  way  into  the  hands  of  those  whose  trickeiy 
and  chicanery  discover  ampler  scope  and  less  restraint  than  at  more 
pretentious  and  better-conducted  meetings ;  and  that  the  public, 
whose  shilling  contributions  are  the  backbone  and  support  of  such 
gatherings,  find  in  their  celebration  less  protection  and  immunity  from 
the  predatory  tribes  of  mankind,  than  their  closer  contact  with,  and 
greater  chances  of  spoliation  by,  the  dangerous  classes  would  lead 
them  to  anticipate. 

Amphion. 


THE  COVERSIDE  PHANTOM. 

BY  R.  E.  EGERTON-WARBURTON. 

One  morning  in  November, 

As  the  village  clock  struck  ten. 
Came  trooping  to  the  coverside 

A  field  of  hunting  men  ; 
'Twas  not  the  Quorn  or  the  Pytchley  horn 

That  summon'd  our  array ; 
No  ;  we  who  met  were  a  homely  set, 

In  a  province  far  away. 

As  there  we  stood,  conversing. 

Much  amazement  seiz'd  the  Hunt, 
When,  spick  and  span,  an  unknown  man 

Rode  onwards  to  the  front ; 
All  whisper'd,  gazing  wonderstruck, 

*  Who  can  the  stranger  be  ?' 
Well  might  we  stare,  for  man  and  mare 

Were  sights  for  a  queen  to  see. 
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A  ^ultless  mare  his  chesnut 

As  was  ever  strapp'd  by  groom ; 
Nor  &ult  could  in  the  man  be  found, 

Nor  flaw  in  his  costume  ; 
A  silk  cord  loop'd  the  hunting  hat. 

The  glove's  consummate  fit 
No  crease  disturb'd,  and  burnish'd  bright 

Shone  stirrup,  chain,  and  bit. 

The  rider's  seat  was  firm  and  neat 

As  rider's  seat  could  be ; 
The  buckskin  white  was  button'd  tight. 

And  knotted  at  the  knee  ; 
Above  the  boots'  jet  polish 

Rose  a  top  of  tender  stain, 
Nor  brown  nor  white,  but  a  mixture  light, 

Of  rose-leaves  and  champagne. 

The  heart  that  waistcoat  buttons  up 

Must  be  a  heart  of  steel. 
As  keen  as  the  keenest  rowel 

On  the  spur  that  decks  his  heel  ^ 
We  look'd  the  stranger  over. 

And  we  gravely  shook  our  heads. 
And  we  felt  a  sad  conviction 

He  would  cut  us  into  shreds. 

A  glance  I  stole  from  my  double  sole 

To  my  coat  of  faded  red  ; 
The  scarlet  which  had  once  been  there 

My  countenance  o'erspread ; 
I  blush'd  with  shame — no  wonder  ! 

So  completely  was  the  shine 
By  the  man  and  mare  beside  me 

Taken  out  of  me  and  mine. 

How  his  portrait,  sketch 'd  for  ^  Baily,' 

Would  the  sporting  world  enchant. 
By  the  pen  of  a  Why te-Melville, 

Or  the  pencil  of  a  Grant ! 
An  Adonis,  scarlet-coated  ! 

A  most  glorious  field  Apollo ! 
May  we  have  pluck  and  the  rare  good  luck, 

When  he  leads  the  way,  to  follow ! 

So  intense  my  admiration 

(What  I  thought  I  dare  not  say), 
But  I  felt  inclin'd  in  my  inmost  mind. 

To  wish  for  a  blank  day. 
Lest  a  piece  of  such  rare  metal, 

So  elaborately  gilt, 
Should  expose  its  polish'd  surface 

To  a  scratch  by  being  spilt. 
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Sad  to  think,  should  such  a  get-up 

By  a  get-down  come  to  grief ; 
That  a  pink  of  such  perfection 

Should  be  crumpled  in  the  leaf! 
Sad  to  think  this  bird  of  Paradise 

Should  risk  its  plumage  bright 
By  encounter  with  a  bullfinch, 

And  be  ruffled  in  its  flight ! 

But  all  that  glitters  is  not  gold, 

However  bright  its  gleam  ; 
Ere  long  a  sudden  change  came  o'er 

The  spirit  of  my  dream ; 
No  defeat  myself  awaited 

From  the  man  nor  from  his  mount ; 
No  ground  for  the  alarm 

That  I  had  felt  on  his  account. 

A  fox  was  found ;  the  stirring  sound  ' 

That  nerv'd  us  for  the  fray — 
That  hallo  burst  the  bubble, 

And  the  phantom  scar'd  away ; 
We  cross'd  the  vale  o*er  post  and  rail, 

Up  leaps  and  downward  drops ; 
But  where,  oh  where,  was  the  chesnut  mare 

And  the  man  with  tinted  tops  ? 

He  was  not  with  the  foremost. 

As  they  one  and  all  declare  s 
Nor  was  he  with  the  hindmost,-— 

He  was  neither  here  nor  there ; 
The  last,  they  say,  seen  of  him 

Was  in  front  of  the  first  fence. 
And  no  one  e'er  could  track  the  mare, 

Or  spot  the  rider  thence. 

All  turquoise  and  enamel. 

Like  a  watch  trick'd  up  for  show. 
Though  a  pretty  thing  to  look  at, 

Far  too  beautiful  to  go ; 
He,  the  man  at  whose  appearance 

We  had  felt  ourselves  so  small. 
Was  only  the  ninth  part  of  one — 

A  tailor  after  all ! 

His  own  line, .when  he  took  it. 

Was  by  railway  ticket  ta'cn ; 
First-class,  a  rattling  gallop. 

And  a  burning  scent  by  train ; 
A  horse-box  for  his  hunter. 

And  a  band-box  for  himself. 
One  was  shunted  into  hidlands, 

T'other  laid  upon  the  shelf. 
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He  has  not  since  been  heard  of, 

Should  we  ever  see  him  more. 
He  will  stand,  the  model  fox-hunter, 

At  Moses  and  Son's  door ; 
If  not  found  there,  I  know  not  where. 

Unless^  encas'd  in  glass, 
Both  man  and  mare  in  that  window  fluic,      ^w 

Which  Nicholls  lights  with  gas. 


THE  SURREY  STAGHOUNDS. 

No  one  country  that  we  could  name,  Berkshire  perhaps  excepted, 
where  the  Royal  horn  has  been  heard  for  years,  can  boast  of  greater 
stag*hunting  experiences  than  Surrey.  Long  ere  the  Barons  became 
famous  in  the  vale  of  Aylesbury,  those  who  delighted  to  hunt  the 
deer  turned  their  steps  to  its  chalk  hills  and  deep,  strongly-fenced 
vales — why,  or  wherefore,  we  cannot  say,  but  such  is  the  fact,  and 
now  for  Something  like  a  century,  Surrey  has  been  a  stag-hunting 
country.  The  foundation  of  its  fame  was  undoubtedly  laid  by  Lord 
Derby,  great-grandfather  of  the  present  Earl,  whose  predilection  for 
this  style  of  sport  was  astonishing.  We  learn  from  the  records  of 
bygone  days  that  he  hunted  the  country  round  the  Oaks  for  fifty 
years,  and  pursued  both  deer  and  fox  ;  but  it  is  in  connection  with 
the  former  that  his  fame  has  been  handed  down  to  posterity,  and  we 
hear  but  little  of  him  as  a  foxhunter.  From  his  time,  until  they 
passed  this  season  into  the  hands  of  the  Due  de  Chartres  and  his 
confreres,  many  changes  have  occurred,  and  many  characters  have 
come  on  the  scene.  To  place  some  reminiscences  of  the  latter, 
which  seem  to  us  well  worth  preserving,  before  our  readers,  is  our 
purpose  in  the  present  paper,  and  if  we  deal  more  with  men  than 
sport,  we  hope  to  stand  excused ;  but  of  the  fulness  of  material 
placed  at  our  disposal  by  the  kindness  of  friends — for  such  even 
those  heretofore  strangers  must  allow  us  to  call  them — it  would  be 
easier  to  write  a  small  volume  than  to  condense  their  information 
to  the  length  of  a  paper  suitable  to  the  pages  of  ^  Baily,'  and  where 
anecdotes  forwarded  to  us  are  not  used,  it  must  be  imputed  to  want 
of  space,  not  want  of  will. 

^  Lord  Derby  was  quite  a  character,'  said  one,  who  remembered 
him  well,  to  us,  as  we  sat,  note-book  in  hand,  by  his  snug  fireside. 
^  I  hunted  with  him  when  only  ten  years  old,  and  knew  Jonathan 

*  Griffin,  his  huntsman,  well.     He  was  a  great  man  with  the  Earl, 

*  and  after  hunting  there  was  always  his  dinner  and  a  bottle  of  wine 
'  ready  at  the  Oaks,  and  he  saw  Lord  Derby,  and  gave  him  an 

*  account  of  the  run  afterwards.  That  was  in  his  later  days,  when 
^  he  rode  the  first  burst,  and  perhaps  a  part  of  the  second,  and  went 
^  home  before  the  hounds*    Griffin  lived  at  the  Fox  and  Houndsj 
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*  Carshalton,  and  had  a  hack  to  ride  from  the  Oaks.  I  often  dined, 
^  and  went  home  with  him  after  hunting.  Prosper  was  his  best 
^  horse,  a  snaffle-bridle  bay  by  Milo,  by  Sir  Peter  Teazle,  out  of  a 
^  mare  once  the  property  of  Sir  H.  Peyton,  and  up  to  thirteen  stone. 
'  Milo  was  almost  as  good,  and  Lord  Derby  reftised  looo/.  for  the 
'  two,  or  700/.  for  Prosper.  Blenheim,  an  own  brother  of  Pros- 
^  per,  was  very  good ;  Driver  and  Spanker  were  rare  horses ;  the 
'  latter  was  bred  by  Sir  Gilbert  Heathcote,  and  Jonathan  Griffin  is 
^  painted  on  him.  A  rare  lot  of  horses  Lord  Derby  had,  all  tho- 
^  roughbred,  or  nearly  so,  and  in  such  condition  !  They  could  go 
*■  the  pace,  and  wanted  it  to  live  with  these  hounds.  The  way 
^  700/.  was   refused  for  Prosper  was  this : — they  had  a  very  fine 

*  run,  and  took  their  deer   at  the   Red  House,  Battersea.      Lord 

*  Derby  had  gone  home  as  usual.  When  taking  the  hounds  back, 
'  Mr.  Shewell  rode  up  to  Griffin,  and  said — 

'  ''  There  is  only  one  thing  I  envy  in  the  world,  and  that  is  your 
*■  *^  having  that  bay  horse.  Td  give  700/.  for  him ;  but  I  should  not 
'  '*  like  to  ask  his  Lordship  to  sell  him." 

c  u  Why  not  ?*•   asked  Jonathan. 

'  "  He  might  not  like  it." 

^  ^^  If  you  want  the  horse,  I  will  ask  him  myself  to-night  ;'*  and 
<  during  the  evening's  report  he  did  so. 

*  *'  It's  a  great  deal  of  money,  Griffin." 

'  ^^  It  is,  my  Lord,  and  I  should  take  it ;  an  accident  is  as  likely 
'•*'  to  happen  to  him  as  another." 

*  *'  He  carries  you  as  well  as  ever  ?" 

'  "  Yes,  my  Lord  ;  I  shall  never  have  another  Prosper." 

'  **  Well,  then,  it's  a  great  deal  of  money  to  refuse,  but  we  will 

*  "  keep  him." 

*  Jem  Bullen,  called  Shock,  from  his  hair,  which  curled  all  over  his 
head  like  a  nigger's,  whipped  to  him.  He  now  lives  with  Mr.  Hillier, 
near  Wolverhampton,  who  was  once  Master  of  the  Southwold. 
Deceiver  was  a  rare  horse  with  them  in  those  times — I  had  forgotten 
him.  Mr.  Hancorn,  of  Sutton,  rode  well ;  Mr.  John  AUnatt  would 
be  there.  Mr.  Shewell  was  a  hard  one,  and  Capt.  Harly,  and  the 
Hobsons,  Tom  Claggett,  and  Corcoran,  an  Irishman,  would  ride,  and 
at  times  we  had  Lord  Wilton,  perhaps  a  little  later  though  ;  but  no 
one  could  beat  old  Parson  Lockwood  on  his  piebald.  A  lad  from 
Lancashire  was  second  whip,  and  old  Tom  Rily  stud  groom — rare 
fdrm  he  turned  them  out  in.  He  rode  with  Lord  Derby  dressed 
almost  alike — blue  coat,  plain  metal  buttons,  and  low-crowned  hat. 
Tom  helped  him  at  the  banks  latterly,  rode  over  first,  and  then  got 
ofF  and  caught  his  master's  horse,  who  would  climb  up  them  and  then 
slide  down  the  other  side  on  his  back  until  he  was  coated  with 
clay.  He  was  quick-tempered  at  such  times,  and  in  a  dreadful 
hurry.  The  conversation  between  the  two  was  more  amusing 
than  select.  If  his  Lordship  had  a  fall  Tom  daren't  tell,  but  had  to 
keep  it  quiet.  The  Countess  was  afraid  of  his  hunting,  and  always 
questioned  Tom  afterwards  as  to  how  they  got  on,    Tom  was  as 
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<  true  as  steel,  until  Capt.  Harly  split  on  them  one  day :  be  was  a 
^  relation.  He  trotted  on  because  be  was  cold,  and  met  the  Countess 
'  before  the  others  reached  home. 

*  **  What  sport.  Captain  ?'*  said  she. 
«  cc  Very  good." 

*  **  How  did  Derby  go,  as  well  as  ever  f '* 

*  "  Oh,  yes  !" 

*  **  No  accident,  I  hope  !'* 

^  '^  Oh,  no  !  nothing  to  speak  of:  he  had  a  bit  of  a  tumble,  but 
*  ^^  it  did  not  hurt  him  in  the  least." 

^  His  Lordship  was  forced  to  .admit  his  mishap,  and  after  dinner 
^  poor  Tom,  as  innocent  as  a  child  of  what  had  happened,  underwent 
'  his  usual  cross-examination. 

'  "  Good  run,  Tom  ?" 

*  "  Very  feir,  your  Ladyship." 

*  "  No  accident,  I  hope." 

*  "  Oh,  no,  your  Ladyship  !  we  got  along  as  usual." 

*  "  How  dare  you  stand  there  and  tell  me  that  barefaced  story  !" 
said  she,  shaking  her  finger  at  him ;  ^^  you  know  as  well  as  1  do 
**  Lord  Derby  had  a  fall  to-day." 

*  «  Well,  then,  what  the  d am  I  to  do  ?"   said  Tom  :  "  he 

^^  orders  me  to  keep  quiet,  and  you  are  down  upon  me  if  I  don't 

^  His  favourite  hound  was  Rally :  he'd  go  down  at  feeding  time, 
and  she'd  jump  on  him  till  he  was  smeared  all  over  with  oatmeal, 
but  he  never  cared.  He  kept  the  hounds  quite  at  his  own  expense, 
and  they  have  never  been  done  in  the  same  style  since.  They 
were  very  high  bred  and  uncommonly  fast.  The  country  then  was 
not  what  it  is  now — no  roads,  the  lanes  like  sloughs,  deeper  than 
the  fields  :  we  were  glad  to  get  out  of  them.  Three  fences  then 
for  one  now,  it  had  not  been  thrown  so  much  open.  They'd  run 
from  the  Oaks  to  Tunbridge  Wells  sometimes.  Wonderful  deer 
he  had,  all  bred  at  Knowsley,  horses,  hounds,  and  all  went  there  for 
the  summer — travelled  by  road  about  twenty-five  miles  a  day.  His 
Lordship  was  a  great  cocker,  and  amused  himself  riding  round  with 
Tom  Rily  to  see  the  cocks  during  the  summer.  One  day  he 
came  to  a  farm  where  the  master  was  out,  and  sat  on  his  horse 
looking  over  at  the  bird.  He  could  imitate  the  crow  and  chuckle 
of  a  cock  so  as  to  draw  them  right  up  to  him.  The  farmer's  son, 
a  lad  of  twelve  or  fourteen,  came  out  and  found  him  doing  this  : — 

*  **  What's  thou  want  with  bird  ?  thou  be  off,"  said  he.  '*  That's 
^^  Lord  Derby's  bird,  an'  if  father  comes  home  and  cotches  thee, 
«  he's  kill  thee." 

*  *•  I'm  looking  at  the  cock;  and  I  am  Lord  Derby." 

*  **  Thou'se  let  cock  alone  and  be  off  afore  fethcr  comes." 
'  "  I  tell  you  I  am  Lord  Derby." 

^  **  Thou  Lord  Derby !  thou  looks  like  a  pretty  deevil  to  be  a  Lord ! 
^  ^^  Thou*s  upon  stealin'  cock,  that's  what  thou's  after;  so  be  off  or 
^  "  it  will  be  the  worse  for  thee," 
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'  Lord  Derby  was  so  pleased  with  the  lad  that  he  educated  and 
got  him  a  good  appointment  One  of  his  best  deer  was  Ben  the 
Sailor :  he  would  alwavs  go  to  the  Thames  about  Gravesend  or 
Woolwich;  and  the  Lancashire  Heaver  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  Kingston  and  Hampton  Court,  although  turned  out  more  than 
twenty  miles  away.  He  was  shot  at  last  by  a  gardener  at  Moulsey 
after  a  run  of  three  hours.  Ploughboy  and  Alexander  were  good 
deer :  they  generally  made  for  the  Kentish  hills  to  Penshurst,  Wes- 
terham,  and  Lympsfield.  Ploughboy  was  once  taken  within  two 
miles  of  Tunbridge  Wells,  and  Alexander  even  two  miles  beyond, 
each  having  been  turned  out  at  Ha/s  Common,  near  Croydon. 
These  runs  killed  many  horses,  and  when  Ploughboy  was  taken 
beyond  Tunbridge  Wells,  nine  died  either  in  the  field  or  next  day. 
There  were  more  hard  men  than  I  told  you.  Mr.  Medcalf,  he 
was  a  great  man  with  the  old  Berkeley,  and  very  quick  across 
country;  Capt.  Harvey  had  but  one  arm,  it  was  no  matter,  he 
turned  from  nothing ;  and  Mr.  Shaw,  on  Comet,  was  a  rare  good 
one  and  very  hard  to  beat.  Mr.  Medcalf  was  a  Durham  man, 
and  Happy  Land — so  called  from  his  favourite  song— went  well. 
Ginger  Stubbs  and  his  brother  were  good  men,  that  was  later  on. 
One  day  four  generations  of  the  Derby  &mily  were  out — ^the  old 
Lord,  his  son  and  grandson,  the  late  Lord,  and  the  present  Earl. 
The  late  Lord  would  go  well  with  them  sometimes.  Prince  Ester- 
hazy  came  out  with  them,  and  Count  St.  Antonio,  General  Bayly 
Wadlis,  and  Messrs.  Maberlev,  Chambers,  Homsby,  Sherwood, 
Corbet,  Claggett,  Gosling,  Hankey,  Harvey-Coombe  (Master  of 
the  Old  Berkeley),  Brydges,  Drover,  Tattersall,  Simpson,  and 
Young.  It  was  through  Lord  Stanley  the  Earl  gave  up  the 
hounds :  a  fiirmer  or  two  did  not  like  it,  and  he  persuaded  him. 
The  hounds  and  deer,  with  two  horses,  were  given  to  Jonathan, 
who  went  on  with  them  under  Mr.  Maberley.  Jones,  who  after- 
wards hunted  the  Warwickshire,  whipped  in  to  him.  Dick  Adlem 
was  huntsman  before  Griffin,  and  Jonathan  whipped  to  him.  I 
don't  remember  that  time.  Jonathan  was  a  thin,  ten-stone  man,  a 
very  fine  rider,  but  self-sufficient.  His  hounds  were  wild  and  riotous, 
and  he  was  continually  changing  whips.  His  Lordship  was  very 
particular  about  his  boots — ^always  wore  brown  tops,  and  would  have 
three  or  four  pair  airing  before  the  fire,  while  at  breakfast,  on  hunt- 
ing days.  He  once  had  a  new  valet,  who  thought  to  improve 
them  by  scouring  the  tops  to  make  them  white. 

*  *<  Whose  boots  aie  those  ?"  said  the  Earl  on  coming  down. 
<  "  Yours,  my  Lord.'* 

*  *'  I  tell  you  they  are  not ;  whose  are  they  f  *' 

*  «  Yours,  my  Lord." 

*  '*  What  have  you  done  to  them  r " 

*  "  I  thought  to  improve  them  by  scouring  the  tops." 

*  "  Then  you  may  wear  them,  for  PU  be  d d  if  his  Lordship 

<  «  wiU.'* 

^  Mr.  Maberley  did  not  keep  them  long,  and  Mr.  Sewell  of  Syden* 
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^  ham  then  took  them  in  hand,  with  Will  Summers  as  huntsman, 

*  and  the  kennels  were  at  Shirly  Park,  near  Croydon ;  John  Turner 
'  and  Jem  Freeman  whipped-in  to  him.      After  Mr.  Sewell  came 

*  Mr.  Sheridan,  gi*andson  of  the  famous  Sheridan ;  he  died  while 
'  master,  about  I039.  Summers  was  advised  to  finish  the  season, 
^  which  he  did  to  his  loss,  though  the  deer  and  hounds  were  given  to 

*  him.  Then  the  Duke  of  Cumberland,  father  of  the  present  King 
^  of  Hanover,  took  them  for  two  seasons,  and  the  hounds  stood  at 
'  Epsom,  a  stable  of  Reeves,  being  turned  into  kennels.  Summers 
^  was  kennel  huntsman,  but  mostly  took  hold  of  them  in  the  field. 

*  They  had  rare  runs,  and  Will  once  beat  the  lot  by  swimming  the 

*  Mole,  and  took  the  deer  alone.  They  were  short  of  money  though 
^  to  do  the  thing  right  well.  Mr.  Kobinson  afterwards  became 
'  master,  and  RofFy  was  his  huntsman,  a  big,  tall,  heavy  man,  just  a 
'  fair  horseman,  but  first-rate  with  hounds.*    He  had  a  black  horse 

*  with  a  white  belly,  which  John  Darby  bought  of  Mr.  Tomlin  of 
^  Peterborough.  Robinson  was  a  Leicestershire  man,  and  would  give 
'  any  price  for  a  horse.     The  Bovills  were  great  men  in  his  day, 

*  and  the  La  Terrieres,  as  well   as  the  Christys.      Mr.  Watney, 

*  Capt.  Boyd,  Mr.  Hopkins,  Mr.  Garrard,  Mr.  Coleman,  Mr.  Bain- 
'  bridge,  and  Mr.  W.  Learmonth,  who  afterwards  hunted  in  the 

*  Vale  with  the  Baron,  all  went  well.     Then  we  had  Joe  Rickman, 

*  Mr.  Sam  Baker,  John  and  George  Darby,  Jim  Mason,  old  Billy 
^  Bean,  and  Dan  Seffert.  Mrs.  Theobald  was  in  the  first  flight, 
^  and  Mr.  Jones,  of  Kingston.  Mr.  Kellar  and  George  Dockery 
'  the  trainer  would  come  out  and  trot  about  on  poor  old  Lottery, 
^  who  was  done  then,  but  in  fine  condition.  He  soon  went  home. 
^  John  Tollett  would  not  ride  over  a  hurdle,  but  his  brother  George 
'  was  always  in  front  and  quite  A  i.     Infant,  or  Tuckwood  Smith, 

*  he  used  to  cap  them,  and  draw  the  half-guineas  from  the  strangers. 

^  What  a  hunting  song  he  can  sing  even  now !  you  should  hear  him « 
'  rattle  it  out  when  he  comes  to — 

*  Poor  Reynard's  got  low,  and  has  nothing  to  brag  on  j 
His  brush  is  bedraggled,  and  putting  the  drag  on  ;* 

you  would  think  the  pack  had  just  caught  view,  and  were  racing 
for  blood. 

^  Paddy  Jackson  of  the  Hippodrome  came  out  often  :  he  kept  his 
horses  at  the  Greyhound.  A  lot  of  them  once  got  him  to  race,  and 
so  managed  that  he  should  jump  into  a  pond ;  and  then  persuaded 
him  to  stand  on  his  head  to  get  the  water  out  of  his  boots,  which 
he  did,  with  every  one  laughing  at  him.  One  day  a  very  savage 
deer  ran  into  a  cart-shed,  and  neither  huntsman  or  whip  cared  to 
go  in  and  take  him.  They  knew  him  of  old ;  he  had  knocked  both 
down  and  cut  their  new  scarlets  to  ribbons  with  his  hoofs.  *^  Sure 
*^  you're  afraid,"  said  Jackson  ;  **  let  me  go  in  and  tackle  the  big 
^^  baste."  And  up  to  the  stag  he  walked,  to  find  himself  the  next 
instant  on  his  back,  and  his  mouth  and  nose  swollen  to  double  the 
size  they  should  be.     Not  long  afterwards  a  stag  was  turned  out 
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from  the  paddocks  (I  think  it  was  the  same  one)  without  being 
carted.  It  was  a  second  deer ;  the  first  gave  no  run.  This  one 
would  not  leave  home,  but  ran  round  and  round,  and  every  one 
came  out  to  look  on.  Amongst  them  two  or  three  strapping  foot- 
men in  red  plush  small  clothes.  ^*  Now,  Mr.  Jackson/'  said 
RofRr,  '*  here  is  a  chance  for  you  to  take  your  firiend  again.'' 
^'  May  I  be  made  a  bishop  if  I  go  near  the  baste  again  ;  sure  an' 
^^  let  your  big  beefeaters  there,  with  their  legs  afire,  have  a  turn 
^^  at  him."  The  Turners  had  large  stables  at  Carshalton  then, 
and  the  Brettles  kept  their  horses  there.  Lord  Stanley  and  Mr. 
Stanley  used  them  also  in  Lord  Derby's  time.  Mr.  Heathcote 
took  the  hounds  in  1851 ;  Rofiy  hunted  them  for  a  season  or  two ; 
but  it  was  still  a  subscription  pack.  The  hounds  were  sold  after  a 
time  and  a  new  lot  got  together.  The  Squire  was  a  hard  man, 
he'd  go  like  fire,  and  junfp  as  many  gates  as  you  like,  but  was  not 
quite  a  fine  horseman.  His  father.  Sir  Gilbert,  died  in  the  spring 
as  he  took  the  hounds  in  the  autumn.  No  man  liked  a  grand  meet 
and  a  public  breakfast  better.  They'd  all  ride  after  that,  at  least 
all  who  had  any  go  in  them.  Sometimes  he'd  take  the  hounds 
down  into  Kent  to  a  farmer's,  who'd  give  a  great  spread,  and  get 
all  the  field  into  a  large  pasture  strongly  fenced,  quietly  lock  the 
gate,  put  the  key  in  his  pocket,  and  then  go  away  in  the  first  flight. 
Such  works  there  would  be  getting  those  out  who  funked  the 
fence.  Some  stayed  there  pretty  well  all  day.  No  one  goes 
better  than  Mr.  Shaw.  Mr.  Medcalf — Son  of  the  one  I  spoke  of — 
is  a  nailer.  And  Mr.  Heaseman  was  always  there.  His  death 
hurt  the  Squire  terribly :  they  were  great  friends.  Mr.  Thrale, 
son  of  Peter  Thrale  of  Croydon,  is  very  hard ;  and  C.  Turner  of 
Carshalton  takes  a  lot  of  doing.  Once  they  came  down  to  the 
Nutfield  Brook  at  a  bad,  wide  part.  It  was  newly  fenced  on  the 
rising  side,  rails  leaning  a  little  towards  them.  "  For  Heaven's 
^^  sake  let  me  go  and  give  plenty  of  room  !"  said  Bentley  (he  is  a 
a  fine  horseman),  and  sent  Nil  Desperandum  at  it.  He  caught  the 
top  rail  with  his  knees,  and  turned  right  over  on  his  back  in  the 
water.  Charley  Turner  came  down  on  Macaroni,  a  chesnut,  and 
jumped  the  lot.  Bentley  was  just  scrambling  out  at  the  time.  Noone 
else  faced  it.  *  Turner  stopped  the  hounds  at  Red  Hill,  and  Bentley 
was  the  first  up.  It  was  the  talk  of  the  market  afterwards. 
Bentley  came  as  whip,  the  Squire  hunted  them  himself :  afterwards 
Bentley  took  to  the  training  business.  He  hunts  them  for  the 
Due  de  Chartres  and  the  Committee  since  the  Squire's  death. 
His  best  horses  were  Flyaway — he  had  her  of  Turner,  who  bought 
her  at  Croydon  Fair  for  a  pony :  Skittles  was  another  rare  one,  and 
Nil  Desperandum  very  good  indeed.  He  was  the  Danebury 
favourite  for  the  Derby  in  Surplice's  year.  Bentley  said  Courtney 
was  the  best  he  ever  rode :  he  also  came  from  Turner,  who  bought 
him  of  Lord  Courtney.  All  the  hounds  were  killed,  or  died,  last 
year.  Now  they  have  bought  a  lot  from  Sir  Clifibrd  Constable, 
and  got  some  from  other  places.     I  don't  know  much  about  the 
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'  deer.    Puttock,  who  drives  the  cart,  will  tell  you  all  about  them. 

*  Mr.  Heathcote  was  a  rare  man  for  long  days — never  wanted  to  be 
^  home.  Nothing  pleased  him  better  than  to  go  into  a  farmhouse 
^  and   have  beefsteak  and  gin  toddy.     He'd  get  the  hounds  and 

*  horses  put  up  in  a  barn  or  shed,  and  then  go  any  distance  home 

*  afterwards.  It's  a  bad  plan,  bad  for  both  hounds  and  horses. 
'  He  had  x  great  run  when  he  went  into  Worcestershire ;  all  the 
^  Epsom  paf  ty  got  down,  and  every  public-house  along  the  line  had 
^  a  man  an4     norse  zt  least  put  up  at  it.     I  could  tell  you  a  deal 

*  mord  if  I  ;had  time  to  think  of  it,  but  you  want  space  for  the  deer. 

*  Puttock  will  tell  you  a  lot  about  them.' 

'^  So  we  departed  from  our  kind  informant,  and  taking  our  way  to 
Carshalton  entered  the  pretty  little  park.     A  few  brown  leaves  yet 
lingered  on  the  trees,  a  stray  bird  here  and  there  warbled  forth  a  few 
notes  of  his  all-but*forgotten  summer  song,  as  the  afternoon's  sun 
brought  back  the  remembrance  of  brighter  days.     A  herd  of  fallow 
deer  were  feeding  quietly  on  the  green  slopes,  and  the  smell   of 
meadow  hay,  fragrant  as  violets,  greeted  us  as  we  crossed  to  the 
deer  paddocks.     The  first  of  these  is  appropriated  to  some  old  hinds, 
and  those  which  have  not  yet  been  hunted.     Some  of  them,  indeed, 
are  calfs,  andl  our  companion  was  in  ecstacies  at  a  little  spotted 
fellow  not  ii^Q!ch\|at'ger  than  an  Exmoor  sheep.     Blue  Bonnet,  now 
enjoying  the  ease  and  dignity  of  matronhood,  stood  under  the  hr 
fence,  while  from  the  centre  of  the  herd  old  Virago,  as  good  across 
country  as  her  namesake  was  on   the  flat,  with  pointed  ear  and 
quivering  nostril,  seemed  to  ask  the  meaning  of  such  an  unusual 
intrusion.     A  number  of  huntable  deer  occupied  the  next  paddock ; 
and  conspicuous  amongst  them  by  his  stunted  antlers,  one  much 
longer  than  the  other,  stood  a  heaver  called  The  Duke^  while  grouped 
around  were  Beeswing,  the  Worcestershire  heroine.  The  Sweep- 
so  called  from  a  well-meant  attempt  to  smother  herself  by  jumping 
into  a  heap  of  soot  so  deep  that  only  her  head  was  visible — Ashurst, 
and  several  other  hinds  more  or  less  known  to  fame.     Turning  to 
the  barn  we  found  little  Queen  Bertha,  who  has  already  beaten 
them,  and  enjoyed  a  week  or  two  of  liberty  this  season,  keeping 
Sudbury   and   the  little   Essex    heaver  company.      Here   Puttock 
showed  us  the  ring  driven  in  the  wall  to  which  their  heads  are 
drawn  to  remove  the  antlers,  and  related  how,  in  catching  a  stag 
bought  of  Herring,  he  turned  to  fight  the  man,  who,  as  usual,  ap- 
.  proached  him  with  a  hurdle  in  front  as  a  shield,  tore  the  latter  away 
at  a  blow,  and  then  charged  him.     Luckily  Puttock  did  not  lose  his 
presence  of  mind,  but  opening  the  door  allowed  the  man  to  slip  out 
almost  at  the  instant  the  deer's  horns  transfixed  the  boards  near 
which  he  had  been  standing.     A  miss  is  as  good  as  a  mile,  we  are 
tdd,  but  this  is  rather  too  close  to  be  pleasant.     '  We  have  some 
*'  young  stags  out  in  the  park,'  said  he ;  and  a  short  walk  brought  us 
in  good  view  of  them,  with  their  branching  antlers,  and  necks  from 
which  the  swelling  had  not  as  yet  departed.     Cautiously  we  walked 
round,  as  though  to  get  near  them  was  no  part  of  our  intention,  and 
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thus  he  gradually  pointed  out  the  half-dozen  huntable  ones  amongst 
them. 

^  They  will  come  in  soon,'  he  said,  ^  and  commence  running. 
^  We  give  them  hay,  beans,  and  oats,  but  don't  train  them  at  all ; 
^  and  they  are  never  so  fit  to  run,  as  in  about  three  weeks  from  the 
^  last  time  of  turning  out,  provided  they  are  not  lamed  or  injured. 
^  It  does  not  hurt  the  stags  to  take  off  their  horns,  but  is  very  bad 
*  for  a  heaver :  he  has  one  pair  come  up  after  being  operated  on, 
'  and  they  don't  get  hard,  but  are  fleshy.  The  little  Herring  stag 
^  I  spoke  of  ran  himself  to  death  near  Horsley.  The  stags  run  best 
^  after  Christmas ;  but  are  sulky  and  of  little  use  before  that  time. 
^  Hinds  will  run  the  most  seasons,  ten,  twelve,  or  thirteen ;  the  stags 
^  turn  sulky  and  get  cunning.' 

Then  we  heard  how,  no  matter  what  the  weather,  they  would  not 
lie  in  their  shed,  and  on  the  straw,  but  out  in  the  open  paddock,  until 
they  have  at  times  looked  like  mere  balls  of  snow.  Be  it  as  hard  as  it 
may,  they  will  not  take  shelter  when  left  their  choice.  The  running 
deer  at  present  number  twenty-three,  and  •  the  whole  herd  forty- 
five.  When  we  had  strolled  back  to  the  snug'little  hostelry  Puttock 
summed  up  his  deer-cart  experiences  in  this  fashion  : — 

'  I  have  known  the  Squire  ever  since  he  was  a  little  boy.  I  lived 
with  Sir  Gilbert,  and  was  the  first  and  the  last  on  the  back  of 
Amato :  I  broke  him.  He  never  ran  before  or  after  the  Derby.  He 
overpowered  his  boy  at  exercise  and  injured  one  leg  a  little ;  then 
Sir  Gilbert  would  not  run  him  again  he  was  such  a  favourite.  He 
never  had  much  chance  at  the  stud,  and  died  early  from  an  accident 
— broke  his  back  when  being  cast  to  have  a  swelling  in  his  neck 
operated  on.  I  took  to  the  deer  when  Mr.  Arthur  first  had  the 
hounds.  Anderson  was  one  of  our  first  and  best,  then  Titsey : 
she  bred  Wild  Dayrell  and  Brown  Duchess,  both  rare  good  ones. 
Keston  came  a  season  or  two  later  :  she  was  best  of  all,  often  beat 
them,  and  remained  out  for  weeks.  She  ran  once  to  Chobham,  and 
they  lost  her ;  next  she  was  heard  of  at  Leatherhead  :  they  found 
her,  and  again  ran  to  Chobham  without  taking  her.  It  was  late  in 
the  season,  and  I  thought  she  was  in  calf,  so  went  over  and  made 
a  house  of  thatched  hurdles  like  a  trap,  so  that  I  could  pull  a 
string  and  shut  the  door.  Then  I  fed  her  every  day,  gradually  a 
little  nearer,  until  I  got  her  inside,  she  was  safe  then.  In  one  run, 
while  outlying,  she  led  them  into  three  counties — Surrey,  Sussex, 
and  Kent.  Marchioness  was  another  good  one.  The  Sweep — not 
the  one  we  have  now,  but  a  heaver — got  his  name  a  queer  way — 
I  did  not  see  it,  mind,  but  they  say  he  jumped  on  to  the  chimney  of  a 
cottage,  when  they  lost  sight  of  him,  and  going  into  the  cottage 
found  him  standing  there  all  over  soot.  Piccolomini  was  a  good 
one  :  she  jumped  on  to  some  spiked  railings  in  Ashurst  Park  and 
killed  herself — a  bad  job  that  was.  I  don't  know  the  runs,  only 
where  they  turn  out  and  take  them  :  these  are  some  of  the  best  up 
to  the  present  time  this  season.  The  first  was  with  Empress,  who 
gave  them  two  hours  or  more.     Ashurst  went  well  from  Epsom 
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'  Downs.  A  young  hind,  with  a  speck  in  her  eye,  gave  them  a 
'  clinker  from  Leatherhead,  and  was  taken  at  Cheam,  a^er  one  hour 
'  and  fifty-five  minutes.  On  November  2nd,  Queen  Bertha  was 
'  lost,  after  a  good  run  from  Godstone  to  near  Mr.  Allerton's.  The 
'  Epsom  hind  gave  them  a  long,  good  run  of  three  hours,  from 
'  Epsom  Downs  to  Godstone.  November  1 6th,  they  met  at  Pens- 
'  hurst  station,  and  finding  Queen  Bertha  took  her,  after  a  good  run 
'  of  one  hour  and  a  quarter,  near  Tunbridge.  The  Leatherhead 
^  hind  gave  them  a  clipping  run  on  the  20th ;  and  on  the  27th,  the 
'  Epsom  hind  ran  until  dark,  and  was  left  out.     She  was  taken  by 

*  some  foot  people  the  same  evening.  On  the  30th,  The  Sweep 
^  did  nothing  for  them ;  but  their  second  deer.  Empress,  gave  them 
'  a  twister.  On  December  7th,  they  had  a  good  run  with  young 
^  Lioness ;  and  on  the  nth,  young  Woking  gave  them  a  good  three 
^  hours.     Nothing  of  ^any  account  has  been  done  beyond  this  up  to 

*  the  present  time.' 

Our  space  is  run  out,  and  we  must  conclude  by  wishing  the 
new  master  and  his  coadjutors  every  success  in  their  undertaking. 
There  is  one  name,  we  find,  has  been  inadvertently  omitted  which 
deserves  honourable  mention.  We  allude  to  Mr*  Jones  of  Kingston, 
who  went  well  in  Lord  Derby's  time,  and  although  far  beyond  three- 
score and  ten,  goes  well  now. 
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Time,  9.30  pjm.  Scene,  a  snug  apartment,  The  fire  blazing  brightly,  and  casting 
shadows  and  lights  on  the  deep  crimson  curtains  drawn  closely  before  the 
^windows.  A  large  <white  cat  and  a  fox  terrier  asleep  on  the  hearthrug. 
Pipes,  tobacco-jars]  and  cigar-boxes  on  the  table.  Also  squab,  dark  green  flasks 
<with  metal  covers,  and  something  in  a  long-necked  French  bottle.  On  the  <walls 
Bay  Middleton  beating  Elis,  and  Coronation  and  Conolly  winning  the  Derby  by 
three  lengths.  The  Magazine  from  its  commencement,  in  gorgeous  green  and 
gold  bindings  on  a  handy  bookshelf  Portraits  of  Mr,  Baily,  Tregonwell, 
Frampton,  Bill  Scott,  Crockford,  Admiral  Rous,  Pates,  Judge  Johnson,  The 
Brown  Duchess,  Mr,  Padnvick,  Der  Teufel,  and  other  celebrated  personages. 
Models  under  glass  cases  of  the  Reporters*  Room  at  Newmarket,  a  section  of 
the  Cheek  of  one  of  Mr,  Wtath^'rbys  cltrks,  and  other  objects  interesting  to 
racing  men.  Photographs  of  THE  VAN  and  Joe  Mugginses  Dog,  PRESENT, 
The  Scribe  and  Greybeard. 

It  is  just  two  years  ago  *  since  I  told,  in  my  usual  humorous  way, 
to  the  purchasers  of  these  immortal  green  leaves  the  story  of  an 
evening,  that  Greybeard  and  his  great  ally,  the  Youth,  spent  on  my 
hearthrug.  Since  that  time  I  have,  somehow  or  another,  seen  but 
little  of  the  pair.  The  younger  man,  it  appears,  took  offence  because, 
forsooth,  I  had  occasion,  at  the  time  mentioned,  to  bring  my  delicate 
satire  to  bear  on  his  follies  and  impertinence;  and  Greybeard  (who  is 
old  enough  to  know  better)  was,  I  have  been  informed,  offended  on 
account  of  his  stilted  opinions  and  wishy-washy  platitudes  not  having 
greater  prominence  given  to  them  by  the  chronicler  of  the  conver- 

*  '  Baily's  Magazine/  January,  1868. 
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sation.  If  there  is  one  thing  that  I  detest  more  than  another  it  is 
egotism  ;  and  how  Greybeard  can  suppose  that  the  public  take  any 
interest  in  his  sayings  and  doings  is  indeed  difficult  to  comprehend. 
About  York  August  last  he  proposed  fthat  we  should  make  friends 
again  (it  was  just  after  my  Aunt  Hannah's  legacy  to  me  was  an- 
nounced in'the  ^  Illustrated  London  News') ;  and  although  I  knew 
what  he  said  of  me  behind  my  back,  I  scorned  to  bear  malice«  and 
consented  to  the  reconciliation.  I  may  be  a  twaddler  and  a  bore^  but 
at  any  rate  I  am  not  vindictive.  As  for  that  misguided  boy,  I  know 
not  into  what  evil  courses  he  may  have  fallen  since  he  withdrew 
himself  from  the  reach  of  my  almost  paternal  advice  and  example. 
Months  ago,  happening  to  be  late  at  night  in  a  Pimlico  street 
of  more  than  doubtful  reputation  (I  was  there  on  a  mission  of 
charity),  I  saw  the  unhappy  youth  emerge  from  a  Hansom  cab. 
He  was  far  gone  in  liquor,  and,  I  regret  to  add,  was  not  alone. 
Since  that  time  he  has  fallen  from  bad  to  worse ;  and  when  I  last 
heard  of  him  he  was  living  on  an  advertisement,  commencing, 
^  Ha !    Ha  !    Ha !    the   favourites   boiled   for   catsmeat !      A  rank 

*  outsider  wins  the  Caesarewitch  !'  It  was  a  sad  termination  to  a  once 
not  unpromising  career;  but  I  never  expected  that  he  would  come 
to  any  good  after  he  refused  to  read  my  five  act  comedy.  A  young 
man  who  could  fail  to  appreciate  the  beauties  of  a  composition 
founded  on  the  most  classical  models,  and  superior,  as  my  friend 
McToadie  has  often  declared,  to  the  'School  for  Scandal/  could 
hardly  be  expected  to  come  to  a  reputable  end. 

Well,  as  I  agreed  that  things  should  resume  their  former  course, 
it  was  impossible  for  me  to  refuse  to  see  Greybeard  as  of  old  at  my 
quarters ;  and  when  he  dropped  in  the  night  before  last,  and  found 
me  in  the  apartment  above  described,  I  flatter  myself  that  his  re- 
ception was  calculated  to  remove  any  awkwardness  he  might  ex- 
perience from  the  recollection  of  remarks  he  had  made  relative  to 
bores  and  twaddlers, 

<  It  is  a  singular  fact,'  said  Greybeard,  as  he  mixed  himself  a  drink 
and  settled  himself  comfortably  in  my  easy  chair,  selecting,  at  the 
same  time,  a  particularly  fine  Cabana  that  I  had  laid  on  one  side  as  a 
bonne  boucbe — ^  it  is  ^singular  fact  that  whenever  you  express  yourself 

*  more  than  usually  positive,  Scribe,  that  a  good  thing  will  come  off, 
'  it  is  certain  to  be  upset.     I  had  a  tenner  on  Ligurian  this  *  after- 

*  noon,  and  the  boy,  confound  him,  was  done  on  the  post  when  it 
'  was  a  hundred  pounds  to  a  penny  piece  on  him.' 

This  is  a  hit  specimen  of  his  usual  style  of  conversation — as  if  I 
was  accountable  for  the  accidental  upset  of  the  certainty. 

'  Well,  Greybeard,'  I  answer,  calmly,  *  your  memory  must  be  a 
<  trifle  out  of  order,  or  surely  you  would  remember  the  coup  you  made 
'  by  following  the  advice  I  gave  you  about  Formosa.  Did  I  not 
'  tell  you  when  you  sat  there  on  my  hearthrug,  that  she  would  give 
'  you  the  greatest  surprise  of  your  life,  and  that  Lady  Elizabeth 

*  would  be  nowhere  in  the  Derby  ?  And  that  at  a  time  when  it  was 
'  almost  a  hanging  and  quartering  matter  to  doubt  the  success  of  the 
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Danebury  filly,  or  to  believe  in  the  stamina  of  the  Beckhampton 
beauty  I  Have  not  I  year  after  year  put  you,  ingrate  that  you  are, 
on  the  right  path,  if  you  would  but  follow  my  directions  i  Have 
I  not  warned  you  against  impostors  galore,  and  given  you  hints 
about  outsiders  that  were  worth  thousands  ?  Have  I  not  confided 
to  you  secrets  that  I  had  bound  myself  by  the  most  solemn  vows 
never  to  divulge  ?  How  many  times  have  I  whispered  into  your 
ear  that  the  favourite  was  lame,  before  even  his  owner  knew  of  the 
mishap  that  had  befallen  his  pet  i  How  many  times  have  I  told 
you  to  get  a  bit  when  the  public  and  the  prophets  were  mad  about 
a  bottled-up  old  'un,  and  I  still  knew  that  the  authority  to  scratch 
him  was  in  the  Clerk  of  the  Course's  pocket  ?  Why,'you  ought  to 
blush  as  bright  as  one  of  William  Elliott's  neckties  when  you 
think  of  the  turns  I  have  given  you,  and  then  recall  the  speech  you 
have  just  made.  Don't  you  remember  when  those  Middleham 
people  had  deluded  you  into  the  notion  that  that  lumbering  Lord 
Hastings  would  win  the  Northamptonshire,  how  I  forced  you  into 

backing  Mariner  at  a  price  so  long  that  Mr.  F still  wonders, 

with  tears  in  his  eyes,  how  he  was  ever  badgered  into  laying  it  ? 
Haven't  I  made  you  stand  ten  to  one  winners  so  often,  that  Mr. 
Stead,  that  perfect  cure  of  the  ring,  glances  uneasily  over  his  high 
shirt  collar,  whenever  he  sees  you  approaching,  and  forgetting  for 
the  moment  to  shriek  and  gesticulate,  shelters  himself  from  view 
behind  the  portly  frames  of  the  Leviathan  or  the  mighty  man  of 

Pontefract?     Didn't  I  make  you  have  fifty  on  Number  Ni ? 

No ;  I  forgot — that  was  a  mistake.    Hem !  no  matter.    You  have 
benefited  a  thousand  times  by  my  judgment  and  information,  and 
yet  you  grumble  now  at  the  loss  of  a  paltry  tenner.     I'm  ashamed 
of  you.  Greybeard ;  you  are  a  worse  parter  than  a  Dales  farmer  or 
a  woman — and  that  is  trying  you  pretty  highly.' 
He  is  fain  to  admit  the  truth  of  my  remarks,   and  cunningly 
endeavours  to  make  his  peace  by  complimenting  me  on  the  accuracy 
of  my  obser\'ations.     At  one  time,  before  I  had  heard  the  twaddle 
story,  I  should  have  thought  him  sincere,  but  now — Ha !  ha ! ! 
^  How  is  it.  Scribe,'  he  asks,  ^  that  you  have  acquired  such  a  pro- 
found knowledge  of  the  Turf  and  all  its  mysteries  3  how  is  it  that 
you  seem  to  peer  into  the  future  with  eyes  so  much  keener  than 
those  of  your  fellow-men  ?     You  do  not  appear  to  consort  much 
with  touts ;  the  postman  does  not  bring  you  many  of  those  ill-spelt, 
greasy,  thumb-marked  letters  from  training  quarters ;  and  I  never 
nnd  you  poring  over  those  little  scarlet  or  green  or  yellow-backed 
books  that  the  newspapers  praise  so  much  about  this  season  I' 
^  Heaven  forbid,  my  dear  Greybeard,  that  such  should  be  the  case  ! 
I  dread  the  sight  of  those  little  shillingworths  as  I  do  that  of  my 
tailor's  bill,  and  can  fancy  few  more  terrible  trials  than  to  be  com- 
pelled to  wade  through  their  dreary,  ten-times  told  tale  of  Sunlight's 
want  of  heart,  or  Sunshine's  light  forelegs,  the  improvement  to  be 
made  by  Stanley.    Nothing  can  be  more  depressing  than  an  analysis 
of  the  Derby — except  it  be  an  analysis  of  the  Oaks.    Besides,  it  is 
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impossible,  let  your  faith  in  prophets  be  virhat  it  may,  to  avoid  an 
uneasy,  suspicion  now  and  then  that  the  reports  from  training 
quarters  are  not  invariably  to  be  accepted  as  gospel.  For  instance, 
one's  confidence  in  the  little  grey-baclced  books  is  somewhat  shaken 
when  they  tell  you  that  the  Osbornes  will  have  a  deal  of  trouble 
with  Exciseman,  and  there  is  reason  to  doubt  the  infallibility  of  an 
oracle  that  speaks  of  DemidofF  as  the  winner  of  the  Danebury 
Nursery.  It  is  not  from  that  which  ever  was  or  ever  will  be 
written  that  judgment  and  discrimination  on  Turf  matters  can  be 
derived.  The  natural  instinct,  born  with  but  few,  and  nurtured  by 
constant  communication  with  men  themselves  busied  in  the  sport, 
an  innate  love  for  the  racehorse ;  a  love  that  prompts  inquiry  into 
every  phase  of  his  being ;  a  deep,  keen  enjoyment  derived  from'the 
sight  of  the  noblest  of  animals  wound  up  to  the  pitch  of  condition, 
struggling  against  worthy  rivals ;  interest  in  the  sport  so  strong  that 
a  selling  race  is  a  sight  not  to  be  missed,  and  a  fifty  pound  handicap 
something  worth  walking  miles  for ;  appreciation  of  the  racehorse 
and  the  horse  race,  in  a  word,  that  does  not  require  the  stimulant  of 
a  bet — he  who  combines  these  characteristics,  in  my  humble  judg- 
ment, is  the  man  on  whose  opinion  I  should  rely  in  preference  to 
that  of  all  the  prophets,  analvsts,  touts,  and  tipsters  in  the  world.  I 
have  known  a  schoolboy — I  need  scarcely  add,  a  Yorkshire  school- 
boy— who  at  fifteen  years  of  age  wrote  predictions  that  threw  into 
the  shade  those  of  all  prophets  before  or  since.  ''  Vates  "  was  not  to 
be  named  in  the  same  breath  with  him — but  then  he  was  a  *^  Phcenix,'' 
a  bird  rare  almost  beyond  compare — he  had  all  the  instincts  that  I 
mentioned  just  now — his  name  ought  to  have  been  handed  down  to 
deathless  fame  by  a  grateful * 

'  Upon  my  word.  Scribe,*  my  friend  here  breaks  in,  *  this  is 
rather  too  much.  I  don't  want  to  make  an  unpleasant  remark,  but 
are  you  quite  sure  that  there  is  no  taint  of  insanity  in  your  family  ? 
You  have  been  pouring  forth  such  a  volume  of  rigmarole,  spite, 
conceit,  and  bad  grammar  as  I  never  heard  even  from  your  lips 
before.  Do,  for  goodness'  sake,  calm  down,  and  endeavour  to  talk 
like  a  reasonable  being.  I  declare  what  you  have  said  about  the 
analysts  is  strong  enough  to  get  you  prosecuted  for  libel,  and  if  you 
dare  to  reflect  upon  a  body  of  men  amongst  whom  is  my  friend 
cc  Judex  " ' 

*  Compose  yourself.  Greybeard,'  I  answer;  *you  are  too  hasty,  and, 
besides,  are  scarcely  able  to  follow  clearly  the  utterance  of  a  man  who 
thinks  deeply  as  I  do.  I  haven't  a  word  to  say  against  '^  Judex,"  who 
is  a  shrewd  and  clever  man.  It  was  he  who  made  me  back 
Vagabond  at  Doncaster  this  year,  and  thereby  got  me  safely  out  of 
a  Slough  of  Despond  into  which  I  had  been  plunged  by  the  down- 
fall of  .rretender.  I  don't  know  exactly  how  it  is,  but  whether  I  win 
or  lose,  Doncaster  always  has  a  charm  for  me  that  no  other  Meeting 
possesses.  The  yearling  sales  on  the  mornings  have  something  to 
do  with  it,  no  doubt ;  and  in  a  somewhat  smaller  degree  York  has 
the  same  charm.     May  his  shadow  never  grow  less  who  suggested 
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*  that  Knavesmire  was  a  better  place  than  Nelson's  vard  for  a  horse 
'  auction ;  and  may  you  and  I,  Greybeard,  stana  together  next 
^  August  beside  Mr.  Edmund  Tattersall,  and  buy  a  good  horse  as 
^  cheaply  as  we  did  last  year.  Little  wot  the  bookmakers  of  the 
'  tribulation  in  store  for  them  on  the  day  when  that  chesnut  colt  is 

*  slipped  on  his  mission  of  vengeance.  Then  shall  there  be  wailing 
'  of  the  Victoria,  and  gnashing  of  teeth  in  Edinburgh  and  Boulogne. 
^  Then  shall  deep  anguish  fall  upon  the  souls  of  Steele  and  Smith,  and 
'  black  Despair  shall  brood  over  the  countenance  of  Nichol.  You 
'  and  I,  friend,  as  that  hitherto  unseen  dun  and  brown  jacket  of 
^  which  you  wot  comes  stealing  to  the  ibrc  at  the  right  moment,  will 
^  rejoice  with  a  great  joy,  for  before  us  will  arise  visions  of  balances 
'  at  bankers,  of  gold  and  silver,  the  spoil  of  Jew  and  Christian,  of 
^  rubies  and  emeralds  for  our  maidens,  of  purple  and  fine  linen  for 
'  our  noble  selves.  The  readers  of  "  Baily  "  shall  have  a  timely  hint, 
'  that  they,  too,  may  taste  of  the  good  thing ;  and  so  shall  our  name 

*  be  blessed.' 

'  I'm  blessed  if  it  will,'  suggests  Greybeard,  ^  if  you  talk  about  the 

*  colt  to  every  one  you  meet,  for,  depend  upon  it,  Topham  and  Johnson 
^  will  both  be  down  upon  him.  You  had  hr  better  christen  him, 
^  too,  oiFhand,  for,  depend  upon  it,  handicappers  are  apt  to  suspect 

*  something  when  a  ''nameless"  entry  is  sent  to  them.     Christen 

*  him,  or  I'll  take  ten  to  one  that  he  gets  top  weight  when  you  try 

*  to  win  that  Nursery  next  August.' 

'  Good  and  appropriate  names  are  not  so  easily  found,'  I  say,  ^  or  else 
^  people  are  too  idle  to  take  pains  in  choosing  them.  It  is  pitiable  to 
^  glance  at  the  last  page  of  the  '*  Calendar"  and  remark  the  dearth  of 
'  invention  shown  by  owners  on  *'  christening  "  day.    But  for  the  aid 

*  of  Good  Samaritans  who  assist  now  and  then  on  these  occasions, 
'  and  bring  their  keen  and  sparkling  intellect  to  bear  on  a  subject 
'  somewhat  unworthy  of  such  distinction — I  mention  no  names — 
'  there  would  scarcely  be  an  appropriate  name  in ''  RufF."  Some  years 
^  ago  a  young  gentleman  of  taste  and  sense  drew  strong  attention  to 

*  the  clumsiness  with  which  horses  are  as  a  rule  christened,  and 

*  suggested — rather  neatly  I  remember  thinking — that  those  interested 
'  should  air  their  wits  now  and  then,  and  endeavour,  by  hook  or  by 

*  crook,  to  hit  upon  some  neat  combination,  in  which  allusion  is  made 
^  to  the  title  of  both  sire  and  dam.     Most  of  the  names  one  reads 

*  now-a-days  strike  one  as  having  been  pitched  upon  by  a  stable  boy 
'  rather  than  by  an  educated  man.  There  are  some  notable  excep- 
^  tions,  and  Lord  Falmouth  christens  his  young  things  as  a  gentle- 
'  man  and  a  scholar  should  do.' 

By  this  time  Greybeard  has  got  hold  of  a  favourite  old  meerschaum 
pipe  of  mine,  with  a  carved  bowl  about  half  the  size  of  a  Dutch  cheese, 
and  an  immensely  long  wild  cherry-wood  seem.  He  pours  from  his 
lips  vast  clouds  of  aromatic  smoke,  and  ever  and  anon  assists  himself 
to  prodigious  draughts  from  a  huge  tumbler  of  amber-coloured 
liquid  that  stands  at  his  elbow,  as  if  endeavouring  to  quench  the 
smouldering  fire  that  might  be  supposed  to  burn  within. 
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*  Names  are  no  worse  now  than  they  were  twenty  years  ago,'  he 

jerks  out  at  length,  ^  and  better  than  they  were  in  our  grandfiathers' 
time  beyond  all  conception.  When  our  great-great-grand&thers 
went  a  racing  in  George  the  Second's  time  they  heard  some  re- 
markable specimens  of  nomenclature,  I  warrant  you.  What  do 
you  say  to  Now  I  Must  Run  My  Best,  who  won  at  York  in 
1739  ?  or,  Why  Do  You  Slight  Me,  who  ran  on  RawclifTc  Ings  a 
year  or  two  later  ?  Jack  Come  Tickle  Me,  was  a  nice  handy 
mouthful  who  wanted  to  back  one  in  a  hurry ;  and  No  Trust  Like 
Trial  a  sweet  thing  for  a  poetical  prophet  to  have  handled,  had  the 
age  afforded  such  luxuries.  What  do  you  think  of  Run  Now  or 
Hunt  for  Ever  as  a  sample  of  the  taste  of  1743  ?  and  do  you  not 
consider  Rive  Rags,  and  Hopping  Chicken,  and  Tom  Touch  Me 
Not)  names  to  the  full  as  stupid  as  the  Step  and  Fetch  It,  the 
Can't  You  Come  Out  To-Night,  and  the  Stop  Awhile  says  Slow 
of  more  modern  days  V 
I  am  fain  to  admit  that  Greybeard  has  produced  from  the  depths  of 

his  store  of  Turf  lore  some  extraordinary  specimens  of  bad  taste ; 

and  finding  his  knowledge  of  the  subject  to  be  in  advance  of  my  own, 

I  am  good  general  enough  to  change  the  topic  ? 

'  By-thc-by,'  I  say,  *  you  have  never  yet  told  me  your  Derby  tip. 

^  A  friendly  bet  of  a  silver  threepence  that  I  name  one  to  beat  it !' 
'  Year  after  year,'  says  my  old  friend,  *  I  see  more  and  more 
clearly  the  folly  of  venturing  upon  prophecy,  before  seeing  with  your 
own  eyes  how  the  Derby  nags  have  wintered.  I  will  venture  to 
say  that,  even  now,  three  or  four  of  those  quoted  in  the  market 
returns  are  a  stone  or  more  worse  than  when  they  were  last  seen  in 
public  i  and  who  shall  say  how  many  more  may  not  be  hopelessly 
gone  ofF  before  the  newspaper  prophets  have  finished  their  winter 
reviews  ?  I  have  watched  all  the  crack  two-year  olds  of  this  year 
closely,  and  I  could  count  on  the  fingers  of  one  hand  those  that 
may  be  expected  to  "  stand  up  "  to  the  end  of  another  season.  Upon 
my  life,  horses  seem  to  me  to  have  no  legs  now-a-days.  I  wish  I 
could  say  the  same  of  the  Turf.  Of  course  you  and  the  public 
will  go  for  Stanley.  Let  a  trainer  win  the  Derbv  one  year,  and  if 
he  had  a  donkey  engaged  in  the  race  the  following  season  the 
patient  animal  would  find  supporters.  If  Tom  Dawson  were  to  tell 
me  himself  that  he  fancied  the  horse,  I  would  follow  up  the  hint ; 
for  there  is  no  man  living  whose  judgment  is  more  deserving  of 
respect.  As,  however,  it  is  not  very  likely  that  he  will  take  the 
trouble  to  open  his  mind  on  the  matter  at  all — and,  indeed,  Mr. 
Jardine  might  object  to  such  a  proceeding,  with  some  little  show  of 
reason — I  shall  venture  to  come  to  my  own  conclusion.  That  con* 
elusion  is,  that  Stanley  has  as  much  chance  of  winning  the  Derby  as 
I  have  of  succeeding  to  the  throne  of  Spain.  I  didn't  like  the 
horse  at  York,  and  1  didn't  like  the  one  that  finished  at  his  head, 
and  I  didn't  like  the  field  behind  them.  Moreover,  O  Scribe, 
the  Middleham  people  only  discovered  after  the  race  that 
he  was  a  good  'un  j  and  that  is  a  little  fact  not  at  all  in  his  fiivour. 
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If  that  loose-limbed,  unfurnished  Exciseman  could  be  got  ready  by 
June,  he  might  carry  the  blue  jacket  in  front  of  a  lot  of  them.  But 
I  don't  think  John  Osborne  will  ride  the  winner  this  year.  John 
Scott  has  no  Derby  horse  again  this  time.  When  wiU  that  White- 
wall  luck  take  a  turn  ?  Nobleman  will  win  plenty  of  races,  of  a 
sort,  but  the  old  style  of  Malton  Derby  nag  appears  to  have 
vanished  altogether.  It  is  so  long  since  I  have  seen  the  Streatham 
colours  on  the  back  of  a  good  one  that  I  really  forget  which  was 
the  last  of  the  old  sort.  Lord  Zetland,  again,  has  nothing  in  the 
race;  and  Falkland  was  so  stumped-up  by  the  hard' ground  in 
the  autumn,  that  I  doubt  whether  he  will  ever  be  the  horse  that  the 
Richmond  folks  once  vowed  he  would  make.  Still,  I  fancy  that 
the  spots  will  have  a  pretty  good  year ;  and  if  Fragrance  only  comes 
round,  she  will  make  some  of  the  crack  fillies  put  their  best  leg 
foremost.  I  am  sure  it  was  worth  going  all  the  way  to  Doncaster 
to  see  that  well-abused  **  giant "  win  the  Yorkshire  Handicap, — it 
reminded  one  so  much  of  the  old  times  when  the  stable  could  not 
do  wrong.  Aske  has  had  a  Derby  and  a  Leger,  and  a  Two  Thou- 
sand— only  an  Oaks  is  wanting  to  complete  the  list ;  and  something 
tells  me  that  there  is  yet  a  chance  of  seeing  Bumblekite's  defeat 
wiped  out.  When  that  day  comes,  if  ever  it  does  arrivci  may  poor 
Jemmy  Snowden  have  the  mount !  There  is  not  a  better  nor  a 
neater  horseman  in  all  Yorkshire ;  and  Watson  was  right  when  he 
told  me,  years  back,  that  not  a  man  that  pressed  pigskin  could  give 
him  an  ounce.' 

All  the  time  that  Greybeard  is  maundering  on  in  this  way,  he^  is 
making  the  black  bottle  pay  heavy  toll.  His  eyes  begin  to  glisten, 
and  any  attempt  on  my  part  to  edge  in  a  word  here  and  there  is  met 
by  an  offensive  snappishness.  I  know  his  disposition  so  well,  that  I 
refrain  from  comment  on  the  boastful  and  domineering  style  of  his 
discourse,  and  allow  him  to  talk  on  as  he  pleases,  notwithstanding  that 
it  is  in  my  power  to  correct  him  in  nearly  every  statement  that  he 
advances. 

*  If  Mr.  Merry  wins  this  time  Til  consent  to  be  put  in  the  pillory,' 
he  exclaims,  after  wandering  off  in  the  most  desultory  way  to  other 
subjects.     '  That  filly  they  are  all  so  mad  about  is  just  as  likely  as 

*  not  to  be  in  her  stable  on  the  day  the  race  is  run  i  and  though  Sun- 

*  light  can  go  like  the  wind  for  six  furlongs,  I  am  greatly  mistaken  if 

*  there  is  "  bottom "  enough  in  his  pedigree  to  carry  him  over  the 
^  Epsom  course.  I  declare  I  am  getting  quite  sick  of  the  Stock- 
^  wells ;  they  could  stay  a  little  once,  but  we  never  come  across  a 
^  St.  Albans  or  Caller  Ou  now,  and  the  seventy-five  guinea  fee  ought 
^  to  be  reduced  by  two-thirds.  If  Macgregor  is  a  horse  I  saw  on  the 
^  Heath  the  Sunday  before  the  Cambridgeshire,  I  should  back  him 
^  to  win  the  Spencer  Plate  at  Northampton  against  anything  run  for 
^  on  a  mile  and  a  half  course ;  and  where  the  money  comes  from 

*  that  is  put  on  this  colt  and  Coutts,  and  where  it  is  to  be  found  if 

*  either  of  the  pair  should  pull  through,  is  a  problem  too  deep' for  me 
^  to  solve.     If  they  would  run  the  race  from  Tattenham  Corner, 
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^  Kingcraft  would  win  it  as  sure  as  you  sit  blinking  and  looking  half 
'  fuddled  in  that  chair,  Scribe.  As  it  is,  it  is  just  on  the  cards  that 
'  he  may  win  Lord  Falmouth  his  first  Derby.  If  he  does,  old  friend, 
'  you  shall  have  that  little  balance  that  I  have  never  been  able,  from 
*  one  confounded  cause  or  another,  to  pay  you  yet.* 

This  being  the  only  mention  he  has  ever  condescended  to  make 
of  the  transaction  since  it  took  place  two  years  ago,  I  am  forced  to 
receive  the  promise  with  an  affectation  of  gratitude.  At  the  same 
time  I  make  a  mental  note,  to  the  effect  that  if  my  next  year's  re- 
ceipts are  to  depend  upon  the  victory  of  Kingcraft,  my  balance  at 
the  bank  in  the  first  week  of  June  will  be  very  small. 

'  Bridgewater,*  he  goes  on  to  say  in  a  loud  voice,  more  egotistical 
and  pompous  than  before,  ^  is  a  really  good  horse,  and  for  once  in  a 
way  the  touts  have  got  hold  of  the  true  story  of  his  trial.  Still  it 
does  not  follow  that  an  own  brother  to  St.  Albans  must,  of  neces- 
sity, be  the  equal  of  that  wonder ;  and  the  family  are  delicate,  hard 
to  train,  and  not  every-day  horses.  There  is  another  good  one  in 
the  same  stable,  and  Fyfield  will  make  it  warm  fi>r  the  best  of  them 
this  season,  if  all  goes  well.  There  are  no  Plaudits  or  Strathconans 
at  Belleisle,  and  no  Cavendish  at  Sylvia  House  ;  and,  unless  John 
Coates  can  win  a  big  race,  there  will  be  no  beU  ringing  at  Rich- 
mond this  year.  But,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  know  but  little  now  of 
the  doings  on  the  Park  Moor.  I  never  was  so  well  posted  about 
the  Yorkshire  horses  as  when  I  used  to  walk  out  of  a  morning  and 
smoke  a  pipe  with  old  Tommy  Markham  at  Broken  Bra  crossing. 
He  used  to  pick  up  all  the  gossip  of  the  country  side  from  one 
passer  by  and  another ;  and  it  would  have  paid  a  thirteen-penny 
tipster  to  have  been  hid  behind  the  wall  and  listened  to  our  ''  crack  ' 
on  a  spring  morning.  Poor  Tommy  !  he  was  an  amusing  soul,  and 
a  good  hand  at  a  little  cross  bet  with  a  passing  butcher  or  farmer. 
I  shall  never  forget  the  pride  with  which  he  told  how  he  had  backed 
Vedette  for  three  sheep*s-heads  against  Saunterer  for  the  Doncaster 
Cup,  and  landed  I  Mr.  Graham  is  a  worthy  and  straightforward 
man,  and  it  would  please  north  and  south  country  alike  if  Astolfo 
were  to  win  a  Derby.  I  cannot  but  smile,  however,  at  the  notion 
of  an  Orlando  doing  the  trick  after  all  these  long  years,  and  I  will 
back  my  theory  against  all  that  Woolcot  knows.  There  is  a 
cracked  ring  about  the  name  of  Cymbal,  and  if  he  does  not  sound  a 
signal  of  distress  before  a  mile  is  covered,  I  never  made  a  greater 
mistake.  No,  I  don't  believe  in  Hawthornden,  neither  would  any 
one  else  who  had  looked  at  him  three  times.  Of  course  the  French 
horses  are  dangerous — all  dark,  well-bred  horses,  trained  by  clever 
men,  must  be  dangerous.  But  I  have  heard  the  same  tale  ever 
since  Gladiateur's  year,  and  have  waited  in  vain  for  another  flyer. 
Besides,  the  best  of  the  blue  and  red  jackets  was  done  with  when 
Prince  was  shelved.  I  don't  know  whether  John  Osborne  fancies 
Torrendor  has  a  chance.  I  don't.  And,  what's  more,  I  am  ready 
to  support  my  opinion  with  a  wager,  as  an  honest  Yorkshireman  is 
always  prepared  to  do.     Normanby  will  be  going  on  when  a  lot  of 
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^  the  favourites  are  beginning  to  roll,  but  for  the  winner,  Scribe, 
^  commend  me  to  Bedford  Lodge.  I  fancy  even  now  that  I  see  Joe 
'  Dawson's  ruddy  face  one  vast  smile  as  he  takes  hold  of  the  winner's 

*  bridle,  and  leads  him  back  to  scale.  Camel,  Katherine  Logie  colt, 
'  and  the  outsider  that  we  all  are  building  on  in  our  heart  of  hearts, 

*  and  yet  dare  not  venture  to  mention  !  Be  a  man  for  once,  Scribe, 
'  back  the  lot,  and  you  will  thank  me  for  it  on  your  knees  next 

*  second  ot  June !' 

I  have  allowed  Greybeard  to  talk  on  in  this  way  for  more  than  an 
hour.  One  black  bottle  is  quite  empty,  and  the  other  will  certainly 
share  the  same  fate  unless  I  can  drop  some  gentle  hint  to  my 
touchy  companion.  The  task  is  certainly  not  a  pleasant  one.  He 
is  a  burly,  big-boned  man,  nearly  six  feet  high,  and  a  perfect  giant  of 
strength.  I  remark  that  he  wears  a  pair  of  exceedingly  heavy  shoot- 
ing boots.  I  also  notice  that  he  has  brought  his  walking-stick  into 
the  room  with  him.  It  must  be  an  own  cousin  to  the  staff  usually 
carried  by  Dr.  Shorthouse,  and  a  very  near  relative  to  the  one  with 
which  Cedric  the  Saxon  supports  his  steps.  Perhaps  I  had  better 
allow  him  to  talk  on  until  he  falls  asleep.  .  I  wish  he  wouldn't  come 
here  bothering  me  with  his  horse-gossip.  The  worst  of  it  is  that  he 
does  not  understand  the  subject  at  all.  He  has  never  made  the  study 
of  it  that  I  have  done,  and  it  is  like  his  impudence  to  inflict  such 
long  tirades  upon  a  man  so  vastly  superior  to  him  both  in  information 
and  experience.  I  think  I  mentioned  before  that  he  is  a  perfect 
fiend  in  the  matter  of  temper  at  times,  and  it  is  quite  dangerous  to 
contradict  or  correct  him.  Good  gracious  I  he's  mixing  himself 
another  glass.  Really  I  must  interfere  and  check  him  for  decency's 
sake. 

'  My  dear  Greybeard,*  I  begin,  *  not  for  worlds  would  I  baulk  you 
^  in  any  inclination  that  did  not  tend  to  the  injury  of  your  body  and 
^  brain  ;  but  you  will  pardon  me,  I  hope  and  believe,  when  I  tell  you 
^  that  if  you  persist  in  the  course  you  have  been  adopting  during  the 
'  past  two  hours  your  reason,  nay,  even  something  more  precious 
'  than  your  reason,  will  be  seriously  endangered.     Shakespeare  has 

*  observed '     Here  my  emotion  overcomes  me  slightly,  and  I  have 

occasion  to  wipe  my  eyes  and  keep  my  face  concealed  for  a  few 
seconds  with  my  handkerchief.  When  I  once  more  gaze  towards 
Greybeard's  chair  I  find,  to  my  astonishment,  that  he  has  left  the 
room.  I  ring  for  my  servant,  who  tells  me  that  he  went  away  an 
hour  ago,  and  left  word  that  I  was  not  to  be  disturbed.  There  must 
be  some  magic  in  all  this.  What  a  cantankerous  being  he  is,  to  be 
sure !  And  what  an  amazing  and  unfortunate  power  of  absorption 
he  possesses  I  As  I  live  there  is  not  enough  left  in  the  bottle  to 
drown  a  fly.  Holloa  !  Stop !  there  goes  about  a  quarter  of  a  pint 
over  that  temperance  tract  the  servant  took  in  by  mistake.  Hum  ! 
there  was  a  little  more  left  than  I  had  expected.  So  !  just  one 
thimbleful  more  as  a  nightcap,  and  then  to  bed.  What  the  deuce 
does  that  fool  of  a  housemaid  mean  by  leaving  two  pokers  by  the 
hearth  ?     The  cat,  too,  must  be  bewitched,  for  she  js  rocking  back-. 
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wards  and  forwards,  and  up  and  down  like  a  coble  on  a  rough  sea« 
I  wonder  what  o'clock  it  is.  There  !  I  will  lean  back  in  my  arm- 
chair for  a  minute  or  two  and  think.  What  a  bad-tempered  fellow 
Greybeard  is,  to  be  sure !  It  was  uncommonly  rude  of  him,  too,  to 
go  away  when  I  was  in  the  middle  of  a  sentence.  Just  a  thimblefu — 
Oh,  I  forgot,  here's  the  tumbler  on  the  mantelpiece.  I  wonder 
what  o'clock  it  is  ?  Think  I  shall  call  on  Greybeard,  and  pull  his 
nose,  in  the  morning.  Or,  perhaps,  it  would  be  better  to  write  him 
a  cutting  letter.  I'll  be  getting  a  few  telling  sentences  ready.  The 
grog  doesn't  taste,  somehow — he  must  have  watered  the  whiskey. 

Poor  old  Greybeard  !  we  used  to  be  capital  friends,  too,  long  ago, 

and  he  was  very  kind  and  attentive  when  I  was  lock when  I  was 

staying  in  that  street  out  of  Chancery  Lsne.  I  think  I'll  drink  his 
health.  Just  another  thim — bleful.  Poor  Polly  !  I  wonder  where 
she  is  now.  I've  sot  a  flower  she  gave  me  once  put  away  in  my 
desk  somewhere.  It  was  one  night  when  we  stopped  at  a  gate  in 
the  blind  lane,  and  I  kissed  her  for  the  first  time.  Heigho  I  1  wish 
she  had  not  married  that  other  fellow.  We  should  have  been  very 
happy  together.  But  there  was  no  such  luck  for  me.  Always  the 
same  story.  False  friends,  disappointed  hopes,  broken  fortune,  ill- 
health Where's  my  pocket-handkerchief?     ♦      *      •     Just  a 

thim — ble 1  wish  the  gas  wouldn't  flicker  so,  and  I  wonder  what 

o'clock  it  is.  Shall  write  him  most  severe  lett'r.  Most  'stronary 
liberty  to  take  in  my  house.  Shan't  back  Camel  for  the  Derby  now, 
jus'  to  spite  him. 

I'm  all  right.     Won — der  what  o'clock  it  is  ? 

S. 


A  REVIEW.* 

BV    'THE    GENTLEMAN   IN   BLACK.' 

I  PRESUME  there  is  no  one  of  our  readers  who  has  not  among  his 
acquaintances  certainly  one,  if  not  more,  who,  by  some  inexplicable 
means,  arrives  at  a  perfectly  satisfactory  result ;  a  result  which  sets 
all  cut-and-dried  criticism  at  defiance,  and  against  which  the  most 
that  can  be  urged  is  the  old  French  exclamation  of  spontaneous  flattery, 
*  C'est  magninque,  mais  ce  n'est  pas  la  guerre.'  And  that,  by  the 
way,  is  exactly  what  they  do  exclaim  :  with  all  their  gratification  at  the 
performance  of  a  difficulty,  there  steps  in  that  petty  jealousy,  so 
common  to  small  minds,  which  qualifies  its  praise  by  a  '  but.*  *  Ah  ! 
'  capital,  wonderful,  but  that's  not  the  way  to  do  it.'  Who  does  not 
know  a  musician,  a  draughtsman,  a  shot,  a  heaven-born  genius  in  his 
way,  but  who  is  never  believed  in  because  he  is  tried  by  conven- 
tional rule,  and  found  wanting  ?  I  know  a  man  who  plays  the  fiddle, 
not  as  you  or  I  do,  but  with  a  taste  and  a  tone  which  entrances  you  ^ 

*  *  Seats  and  Saddles,  Bits  and  Bitting,  Sec.  &c.*    By  Francis  Dwyer,  Major 
of  Hu&sars  in  the  Imperial  Austrian  Service. 
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which  makes  you  look  up  from  your  book,  and  wonder  where  he 
got  it  from.  And  after  the  player  has  done  scraping,  and  a  subdued 
murmur,  more  valuable  than  the  loudest  applause,  has  subsided,  our 
kind  and  considerate  neighbour  informs  us  that  the  '  fingering  was 
^  all  wrong.'  The  rules  of  good  society  do  not  allow  of  our  chaU 
lenging  him  on  the  spot  to  do  better.  We  see  the  same  among 
draughtsmen  every  day.  Sketches  that  delight  us  \  full  of  freshness 
and  atmosphere — that,  look  like  what  they  are  intended  to  represent — 
and  our  mind  is  poisoned  by  hearing  that  they  are  after  no  school, 
and  coloured  upon  no  principle  i  which  we  cannot  deny,  but  which 
we  should  like  to  see  rivalled  by  the  critic  himself.  I  do  not  mean 
to  say  that  the  criticism  is  not  just  i  but  we  shall  draw  a  parallel  in* 
a  minute  or  two,  and  then  have  a  clearer  view  of  its  valqc.  I  re* 
member  being  much  struck  at  a  great  battue^  where  between  the 
covers  we  were  driving  partridges.  The  shooting  was  excellent  j 
and  I  stood  behind  a  bush  next  to  a  most  accomplished  gunner,  if 
the  results  of  his  gunning  were  to  be  taken  into  consideration*  On 
the  other  side  of  me  was  a  very  fair  shot,  and  a  sort  of  would-be 
professor  in  sport,  whose  dicta  had  gone  down  with  his  friends  for 
something  more  than  they  were  worth.  It  was  impossible  to  help 
remarking  upon  the  capacity  of  the  young  Guardsman,  who  through- 
out the  day  had  been  killiijg  three  birds  to  the  professor's  two  -,  so, 
as  we  walked  from  the  Long  Copse  to  the  Beech  Grove,  I  remarked 
to  him,  ^  How  well  that  fellow  in  the  Fusiliers  shoots  partridges  !'  I 
shall  never  forget  the  look  of  disgust  with  which  he  replied,  '  Bad 
'  style,  sir,  bad  style ;  look  at  his  left  hand,  sir ;  no  man  could  shoot 
'  with  his  hand  in  that  position.'  This  was  really  too  good.  To 
argue  the  point  would  have  provoked  an  unseemly  controversy.  I 
was  quite  prepared  to  admit  that  the  young  gunner's  position  might 
have  been  better :  but  the  argumentum  ad  hominem^  ^  You'd  better 
'  show  him  how  to  improve  it,'  was  the  only  true  one,  and  calculated 
to  provoke  a  breach  of  the  peace. 

The  parallel  I  wish  to  draw  from  these  prefatory  remarks  is 
national.  English,  Irish,  and  Scotch,  we  claim  to  be  a  nation  of 
centaurs.  And  we  not  only  claim  it,  but  our  claim  is  almost  uni- 
versally admitted.  I  do  not  know  whether  some  New  Yorker 
calculates  that  the  Britisher  knows  nothing  about  horses;  if  he  does, 
I  can  afford  to  forgive  him.  We  are  the  Natural  Horsemen  of  the 
civilized  world.  We  have  by  instinct  not  only  a  quicker  apprehension 
of  the  horse's  powers,  shape,  breeding  and  condition ;  but  we  have, 
numerous  as  bad  horsemen  are  among  us,  a  sort  of  inherent  capacity 
for  getting  him  to  do  what  we  want  in  the  straightest  way  and  in 
the  shortest  possible  space  of  time.  I  am  not  speaking  now  of  the 
wear  and  tear  of  the  material,  but  of  the  short  work  we  make  of  the 
rearing,  breaking,  bitting,  and  riding  him,  so  far  as  we  want  him  to 
carry  us  on  the  course,  over  the  country,  or  along  the  turnpike  road  \ 
in  fact,  so  as  to  answer  our  ends.  There  is  no  other  nation  to  be 
handicapped  with  us  in  that  untaught  readiness  with  which  men  in 
these  islands  drop,  as  it  were,  into  their  saddles.     A  Frenchman,  or 
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a  German,  unspoilt  even  by  his  school,  has  nothing  to  compare  with 
it ;  and  their  best  efforts  are  always  mechanical.  As  they  measure 
and  adapt  saddles,  stirrups,  bridles,  and  bits,  to  every  possible  back 
or  head,  so  they  never  seem  to  think  that  a  horse  can  be  fit  to 
be  mounted,  until  he  and  his  rider  have  gone  through  an  amount  of 
preparation  and  management  which  would  have  disgusted  us  at  its 
very  commencement. 

My  meaning  may  be  made  obvious  enough  by  an  illustration. 
See  an  Englishman  in  a  dealer's  yard,  or  elsewhere^  get  on  a  horse. 
No  time  is  lost,  no  inspection  of  the  saddle ;  nine  times  out  of  ten,  he 
forgets  to  see  whether  his  girths  are  secure.  He  perceives  that  there 
are  stirrups,  and  takes  a  bird's-eye  view  of  their  length,, which  he 
determines  upon  adjusting  when  he  shall  have  mounted :  as  to  their 
position  he  leaves  such  inquiries  to  gentlemen  who  ride  by  rule. 
He  sees  that  the  horse  has  a  bit  in  his  mouth ;  of  what  kind,  of 
what  breadth  or  length,  whether  the  curb  be  tight  or  loose,  or  any- 
thing else,  he  is  not  only  profoundly  ignorant,  but  profoundly  in- 
different. He  throws  himself  on,  and,  if  he  be  a  good  horseman, 
drops  himself  naturally  into  the  right  place  3  if  a  bad  one,  into  the 
wrong.  In  either  case,  he  is  likely  to  leave  the  horse  pretty  much  to 
his  own  discretion.  In  the  first  case  he  allows  him  to  champ  his 
bit,  and  settle  down  to  a  walk,  carrying  his  own  head,  if  he  can; 
and,  if  he  cannot,  putting  it  straight  out  in  a  line  with  his  tail,  con- 
soling himself  by  his  sporting  appearance.  In  the  other  case,  as  a 
sort  of  preventive  to  tumbling  off,  the  rider  takes  tight  hold  of  the 
snaffle,  fearful  of  the  dangers  of  the  curb ;  and  the  horse,  like  other 
horses,  accustomed  to  be  bored  at  and  to  bore,  in  like  manner  walks 
away  with  his  burden.  If  you  provoke  him  to  trot,  or  canter,  the 
good  horseman  will  do  it  with  as  much  ease  to  himself  and  to  his 
horse  as  he  can ;  but  he  will  not  break  his  heart,  nor  call  the  horse 
a  bad  horse,  even  should  he  take  the  bit  on  one  side,  or  the  other, 
or  put  his  head  up  or  down,  or  exhibit  half  a  dozen  tricks  of  which 
he  ought  to  have  been  broken  three  years  before.  The  Englishman, 
if  he  be  a  horseman,  will  sit  still,  perhaps  elegantly ;  and  the  world 
will  say  what  a  nice  horse  to  ride ;  whereas,  in  fact,  he  may  be  as 
awkward  a  beast  as  the  animal  coming  up  the  Park,  jerking,  and 
pulling,  and  snorting,  and  just  within  one  iota  of  running  away  with 
the  duffer  who  cannot  ride  him,  but  who  thinks  he  can,  because  he 
is  an  Englishman.  The  fact  is,  that  our  horses  are  admirably 
broken  for  our  purposes,  or  what  we  call  our  purposes,  which  means 
to  walk,  trot,  and  gallop,  in  straight  lines  in  some  way  or  other, 
occasionally  carrying  you,  and  you  occasionally  them.  And  wc  are 
very  apt  to  call  them  broken,  only,  as  it  seems  to  me,  in  anticipation 
of  what  may  happen  to  their  knees. 

I  do  not  say  that  this  is  right  I  give  it  as  an  illustration  of  that  ap- 
parently natural  ease  by  which  an  Englishman  arrives  at  a  given  result, 
he  can  hardly  himself  tell  you  how.  For  it  is  a  positive  fact,  that  there 
are  hundreds  of  men  who  ride  well  to  hounds,  or  in  the  Park,  or  on 
fL  journey,   and  who  accomplish  really  extraordinary  feats,  without 
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being  able  to  *.^11  you  why  or  how,  and  indeed,  so  to  speak,  in  the  wrong 
way.  In  a  way  by  which  they  ought  to  have  tumbled  ofF,  or  been 
run  away  with,  or  have  broken  their  horses'  knees ;  in  a  way  shock- 
ing to  the  skilled  foreigner,  and  deplorable  to  the  educated  horse 
critic.  But  it  is  just  one  of  those  cases  for  which  we  cannot  account ; 
and  if  you  could  collect  the  opinions  of  all  the  most  scientific  school- 
riders  of  Paris,  Berlin,  Vienna,  St.  Petersburg,  you  would  get  but 
one  opinion  out  of  them  of  an  Irishman  jumping  the  wall  at 
Ballinasloe,  or  an  English  cornet  going  to  the  Quorn  or  the 
Pytchley,  regardless  of  having  previously  sold  himself  to  his  country  : 

*  Eh  I  bien,  c'est  magnifique,  mais  ce  n'est  pas  la  science  d'equita- 
'  tion.*  '  His  horse  goes  with  his  head  in  the  wrong  place,  he  can 
^  scarcely  stop  him,  and  he  can't  turn  him ;  his  saddle  is  badly  fitted, 
^  his  bridle  is  unsuited  to  him,  his  stirrups  are  too  forward,  and  his 
'  seat  too  far  back ;  he  has  had  two  falls  in  the'first  ten  minutes,  and  he 
'  ought  to  have  broken  his  neck  at  least  a  quarter  of  an  hour  ago,  and 
'  yet  here  he  is  still  going,  and  safely  landed  over  the  most  hog-backed 

*  stile  in  Leicestershire  1'  Now  if,  on  the  contrary,  you  had  watched 
any  other  of  the  civilized  races  of  articulate-speaking  men  about  to 
enjoy  a  ride,  be  it  for  business  or  pleasure,  you  would  have  seen  the 
rider  carefully  inspect  his  saddle,  and  the  manner  in  which  it  had 
been  placed  upon  his  beast ;  he  would  have  measured  with  his  eye 
at  what  angle  his  stirrups  were  allowed  to  fall,  he  would  have  seen 
that  his  reins  were  at  right  angles  to  his  bit,  and  that  the  curb  fitted 
in  the  curb  place,  as  it  ought,  and  that  his  bridle  was  so  placed  as  to 
enable  his  horse  to  bend  his  head  ;  without  which,  as  he  has  been 
taught,  there  can  be  no  confidence  generated  in  the  rider.  And 
when  all  had  been  adjusted  to  his  rider's  taste,  and  in  accordance 
with  the  latest  pattern  of  the  most  advanced  school,  he  would  have 
mounted  just  as  he  ought  to  have  done,  drawing  his  reins  neatly 
through  the  proper  fingers — Heaven  only  knows  which  they  are  ! — 
of  the  left  hand,  taking  hold  of  the  mane  at  the  same  time,  standing 
at  right  angles  to  his  horse's  shoulder,  and  putting  his  foot  well  home 
into  the  stirrup,  with  all  other  things  that  a  real  horseman  ought  to 
know,  and  do  for  his  eventual  safety.  He'would  have  gone  out  of  the 
yard  curvetting  and  prancing,  pressing  his  horse  first  with  one  leg, 
and  then  with  the  other,  and  showing  to  the  admiring  neighbours 
what  the  real '  science  d'equitation  '  was.  How  can  a  man,  brought 
up  in  such  a  school,  express  anything  like  respect  for  the  happy-go- 
lucky  method  in  which  he  sees  us  perform ;  or,  if  he  be  honest, 
how  can  he  help  feeling  admiration  at  the  wonderful  results  of  our 
ignorance  and  vanity  ?     *  Ah  !  c'est  magnifique,  mais  ce  n'est  pas  la 

*  guerre.' 

The  hct  is,  that  with  our  natural  turn  for  the  fine  arts  in  eques- 
trianism, we  despise  authorities,  book-learning,  discipline,  and  the 
manege  entirely.  Is  there  anything  so  offensive  to  a  British  lion 
as  to  be  accused,  or  even  suspected,  of  ignorance,  of  an  in- 
capacity for  horseflesh  ?  Who  would  not  rather  be  a  robber,  a 
blockhead,  a  corrupter  of  the  compound  householder,  a  Fenian,  a 
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bill-discounter^  or  a  croquet-amateur  ?  We  prefer  not  to  be  taught ; 
and  like  some  healthy  spots  in  spite  of  the  drainage,  we  are  a  nation 
of  horsemen  only  in  spite  of  our  ignorance.  We  cannot  help  it  s 
and  we  know  less  about  riding  almost  in  proportion  to  the  more  we 
do  of  it* 

I  confess  that  few  things  annoy  me  so  much  as  the  mechanical 
part  of  equitation ;  and  whenever  I  hear  or  read  (and  I  do  both)  of 
the  defects  of  our  system  from  the  admirers  of  the  bauU  ScoU^  I  feel  in- 
clined only  to  ask  ^  Can  you  do  better  ?'  To  see  a  man — and  we  could 
name  here,  if  we  pleased,  one  or  two  of  our  gentlemen-riders — jump 
on  a  horse  which  has  scarcely  seen  a  fence  before  in  his  life,  and 
by  dint  of  that  combination  of  skill,  and  courage,  and  unconquerable 
determination  which  goes  to  make  the  natural  horseman,  ride  him 
over  divers  obstacles,  now  up,  now  down,  now  on  his  head,  now 
brought  up  on  his  haunches  in  the  midst  of  a  double,  now  rearing, 
now  plunging,  and  the  two  never  really  parting  company  till  they 
tumble  head  over  heels  together,  and  then  only  by  the  length  of  the 
bridle — does  give  me  a  sensation  of  pleasure  which  the  most  finished 
performance  of  the  foreign  school  has  failed  to  effect.  I  feel  in  a 
positive  glow  of  national  vanity ;  and  as  I  nudge  my  foreign  friend, 
who  says,  *  It  is  not  ridine,'  I  reply,  *  Possibly  not,  my  good  friend, 
'  but  it  s  so  uncommonly  Tike  it  that  I  cannot  see  the  difterence.* 

^  Quoc  homines,  tot  sententiae,'  there  are  as  many  seats  as  saddles, 
and  hands  as  bridles,  I  msiy  add :  and  although  a  good  seat  and  good 
hands  are  indispensable  for  a  first-class  horseman,  and  almost  of 
necessity  go  together,  still  there  are  results  which  no  man  can 
gainsay,  and  which  appear  to  depend  on  neither.  The  fact  is  that  it 
IS  impossible  to  give  to  every  horseman  the  same  seat  in  the  saddle. 
How  can  the  long-legged  and  the  short-legged,  the  round  man  and 
the  long  man,  the  washball  and  the  pair  of  tongs  go  riding  together 
after  the  same  fashion  ?  All  we  can  expect  is,  that  each  should  sit  as 
elegantly  and  as  securely  as  he  can,  considering  his  natural  dis- 
abilities. Every  man  who  rides  for  pleasure  must  sit  in  the  way 
most  comfortable  to  himself;  and  if  he  has  no  style  of  his  own,  he 
must  adopt  that  of  other  people.  If  he  puts  himself  into  an  attitude, 
unless  he  prefer  vanity  to  comfort,  he  ceases  to  ride  for  pleasure : 
and  he  would  provoke  considerable  criticism  if  he  were  to  brine  the 
lesson  of  the  riding  school  unmodified  into  the  streets  or  the  Row. 
One  man  therefore  adopts  what  he  imagines  to  be  the  nearest 
approach  to  the  hunting  seat,  another  to  the  military,  a  third  to  the 
ancient  dandy,  otherwise  the  poker  and  tongs,  a  fourth  to  the  New- 
market, and  a  fifth  to  the  languid  swell.  This  latter,  when  properly 
done,  is  highly  effective  \  but  it  requires  accessories  of  no  mean 
order.  Your  horse  should  be  perfectly  safe  and  quiet,  not  given  to 
stumbling,  as  he  will  be  required  to  carry  his  own  head  and  every- 
thing upon  it  without  assistance.  Your  trousers  must  be  perfect 
specimens  of  art,  whether  you  rejoice  in  the  shapely  Wellington 
with  straps,  or  the  equally  neat  button-boot  without.  You  should 
have  a  look  of  supreme  indifference  as  to  past,  present,  or  future  \ 
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and  no  man  hampered  with  acceptances  should  attempt  to  adopt 
it  within  a  fortnight  of  their  becoming  due.  There  is  no  room  for 
^  black  Care  to  sit  behind  this  horseman.'  I  have  seen  the  languid 
swell  come  to  grief,  and  when  he  does  he  looks  more  amazingly 
foolish  than  any  one  in  the  world.  Your  horse  ought  to  see  the 
stones  by  the  way  in  which  he  carries  his  head^  but  sometimes  he 
goes  to  sl^ep,  as  well  as  the  rider.  When  a  man  affects  Fordham 
or  Custance  it  should  be  very  well  done,  or  it  will  provoke  much 
laughter.  If  in  the  Row,  it  should  be  in  early  morning,  or  when 
but  moderately  full.  The  proper  place  is  the  hunting  field,  where 
you  may  spurt  by  your  friends,  covering  them  with  mud  or  clay  ; 
and  where  you  will  be  sure  t  excite  some  admiration  and  many 
oaths.  A  jockey's  seat  is,  in  its  class,  the  perfection  of  riding,  but 
unavailable  for  private  use.  His  saddle,  as  a  matter  of  art,  is  all 
(little  as  there  is)  that  can  be  desired.  It  is  placed  just  where  it 
should  be ;  a  surcingle,  which  would  assist  in  showing  where  many 
another  saddle  should  be  placed,  passes  exactly  round  the  middle  of 
the  saddle  place,  and  the  stirrups  hang  at  the  right  angles  to  the 
back,  for  use,  not  ornament.  However  large  a  saddle,  it  has  its 
model  in  this.  When  a  jockey  stands  up  to  take  the  length  of  his 
stirrups,  he  should,  as  I  think,  be  just  able  to  clear  his  saddle,  stand- 
ing partly  by  his  thighs,  and  partly  by  his  stirrups  and  his  lower  legs. 
The  worst  of  his  imitators,  is  tne  common  fault  of  out-heroding 
Herod,  by  sticking  out  too  much  weight  behind  over  the  cantle  of 
the  saddle,  and  too  much  head  and  shoulders  before.  The  true 
weight  of  your  horseman  should  be  as  near  the  centre  as  possible, 
with  a  readiness  of  moving  it  /rom  the  hips  upwards,  which  must 
depend  upon  the  powers  of  the  horse  and  the  nature  of  the  ground. 
My  wonder  very  frequently  is,  in  crossing  a  country,  how  certain 
men  can  do  so  much,  who  really  delight  in  defying  all  rule.  At  this 
moment  I  could  mention  dozens  who,  in  spite  of  rule,  because  they 
are  Englishmen,  I  suppose,  with  apparently  no  seats  nor  hands,  bring 
their  horses  through  wonderful  runs,  with  no  signs  of  greater  distress 
than  many  which  are  carefully  and  skilfully  ridden.  One  well- 
known  instance  may  serve  my  purpose ;  I  mean  the  late  Mr.  Heath- 
cote  of  Durdans ;  and  he  will  save  me  from  invidious  comparison 
among  the  living,  without  doing  injustice  to  the  memory  of  the 
dead.  That  gentleman  was,  to  look  at,  about  the  worst  horseman 
in  England ;  but  he  got  more  out  of  his  horses  over  a  heavy  and 
enclosed  country  than  I  ever  saw  in  my  life. 

A  good  park  or  hack-seat  is  neat  to  the  eye,  and  efficient  enough 
for  sitting  upon  a  horse,  when  the  object  be  considered.  It  should 
be  well  down  upon  the  saddle,  and  the  foot  should  rest  lightly  upon 
the  stirrup,  which  is  not  intended  here,  as  with  a  violent  two-year  old 
on  Newmarket  Heath,  to  act  as  leverage  to  great  weight.  The 
horse  itself,  too,  is  usually  so  easy  to  ride,  that  the  rider  may  be 
excused  for  going  entirely  for  show.  The  commonest  fault  in  these, 
as  in  other  cases,  is,  that  the  rider  is  apt  to  put  himself  too  near  the 
cantle,  the  manifest  result  of  which  is  to  press  it  down  upon  the 
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hind  quarters,  and  tilt  up  the  pummel.  By  this  means  a  sore  back  is 
easily  engendered,  as  the  saddle  is  sure  to  rub  against  the  skin,  unless 
it  be  kept  in  its  place  by  the  surcingle,  which  here  is  never  used. 
Indeed,  without  entering  into  too  close  particulars  as  to  where  one 
should  absolutely  sit,  it  will  be  sufficient  to  say  that  it  should  be  as 
near  as  possible  to  the  middle  of  that  part  of  the  person  which 
obtains  especial  regard  among  the  Hottentot  ladies  and  at  public 
schools.  It  is  a  curious  thing,  however,  to  ride  or  lounge  through 
Rotten  Row,  and  see  the  number  of  seats  and  saddles  which  you 
would  like  to  rectify,  if  you  could  do  so  without  offending  the  pride 
of  the  riders. 

In  speaking  of  a  hunting-seat^  we  speak  of  a  seat  which  may  be 
multiplied  or  varied  ad  infinitum.  It  would  be  impossible  to  say 
how  many  huntsmen,  whips,  grooms,  masters  of  hounds,  and  first- 
class  performers  I  know  with  different  seats,  who  go  equally  well 
to  hounds,  and  apparently  with  equal  ease  to  their  horses  and  them- 
selves. That  they  should  do  so  is  impossible,  because  there  must 
be  a  right  and  a  wrong  way  to  sit  upon  and  handle  a  horse,  and  the 
man  who  does  that  most  easily  will  assuredly  be  the  better  horseman. 
But  we  come  back  to  the  old  argument  as  regards  the  outsider,  who 
tells  us  '  this  is  not  science,  and  that  is  not  horsemanship  :  he  did 
'  see  the  run,  and  he  did  get  over  the  brook ;  but  how  V  ^  Can 
^  you  do  it  as  well  ?'  The  huntsman  who  died  in  Mr.  Garth's 
service,  Tom  Sweetman,  was  in  this  respect  a  wonderful  instance  of 
the  truth  of  what  I  say.  He  could  ride  any  horse  :  they  all  went 
with  him ;  and  though  he  had  his  hounds  to  look  to,  his  horn  to  blow 
(no  small  accomplishment  in  Tom's  hands),  and  though  he  was  to 
be  seen  with  his  reins  all  in  a  bundle  in  one  hand,  apparently  without 
method  or  consideration,  horses  never  refused  with  him  and  seldom  frll. 
And  he  rode  all  sorts,  excepting  bad  ones,  which  have  been  found 
to  be  less  obedient  to  their  present  masters  since  his  death.  Of 
course  I  have  a  perfect  notion  of  what  a  seat  ought  to  be,  though  I 
am  willing  to  admit  that  so  many  get  on  well  enough  without  one. 
It  should  be  in  the  middle  of  your  saddle,  and  your  saddle  should  be 
placed  upon  so  much  of  the  actual  back  of  your  horse  as  it  will 
cover  without  impeding  his  action.  The  more  you  can  distribute 
your  weight  equally  the  better.  Your  main  pressure  should  be 
from  the  thigh  to  the  knee ;  which  will  be  increased  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  the  knee  as  you  rise  in  your  stirrups.  You  may  ride 
over  large, fences  with  the  greatest  ease  in  this  position;  whereas 
by  shifting  your  seat  to  the  cantle,  the  power  of  the  horse's  loins  as 
he  jumps  is  the  very  thing  which  may  send  you  over  his  head.  No 
man  can  be  kicked  off  from  the  middle  of  the  saddle,  until  he  be 
thoroughly  tired  and  his  muscles  relaxed ;  just  as  no  man  can  be 
theoretically  sick  in  the  Channel,  if  he  can  only  find  the  exact  centre 
of  the  vessel  as  she  rises  and  falls.  In  either  case  there  is  scarcely 
any  motion  at  all. 

We  Englishmen,  again,  are  charmingly  indifferent  to  our  saddles, 
or  rather  to  the  saddling  of  our  horses.     If  we  are  rich  men  we 
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leave  it'  to  the  best  saddlers,  and  our  irreproachable  stud-groom,  a 
&ultless  specimen  of  which  genus  belongs  to  every  owner :  the 
little  men  I  may  dismiss  at  once,  as  being,  as  a  rule,  lamentably 
ignorant  of  the  subject.  On  military  saddles  no  one  knows  what 
has  been  written,  or  how  much  :  I  will  not  enter  upon  the  subject 
here  ;  but  I  can  recommend  the  book  whose  title  heads  this  article, 
as  giving  plenty  of  information  on  the  subject,  if  the  reader  feels  dis- 
posed to  go  more  thoroughly  into  it.  But  in  my  opinion  no  theo- 
retical teaching  can  supply  the  place  of  experience.  When  a  man  is 
gravely  told  that  the  length  of  the  stirrup  is  supposed  to  equal  that 
of  the  arm ;  if  no  rider^  he  stares ;  if  an  experienced  one,  he  laughs. 
Still  there  is  much  that  men  do  not  know,  which  they  will  be  none 
the  worse  for  knowing. 

Besides  this,  men  will  hear,  and  engage  in,  a  sort  of  controversy 
between  '  balance  '  and  ^  grip/  which  always  ends  in  the  disputants 
keeping  their  own  opinion,  usually  not  worth  much.  To  ride 
entirely  by  the  one  or  the  other  is  a  mistake ;  and  instinct  almost 
teaches  us  not  to  do  so.  Let  the  two  systems  aid  one  another.  A 
man  riding  too  much  by  '  balance  '  has  no  means  of  saving  himself 
or  his  horse.  The  advantage  of  which,  we  frequently  hear,  is,  that 
when  his  horse  makes  a  mistake,  he  is  thrown  far  enough  away  to 
escape  danger.  What  a  pleasant  thing  a  ride  must  be  in  which  a 
tumble  is  ever  imminent,  ever  prepared  for  If  I  were  compelled  to 
be  always  riding  for  a  fall,  I  think  I  should  soon  give  it  up  altogether. 
The  fact  is  it  is  very  rarely  that  men  do  ride  by  balance  alone. 
They  cannot  ride  well  without  it ;  but  it  is  much  modified  by  the 
grip  they  have  of  their  horses,  sometimes  with  the  wrong  power, 
sometimes  with  the  right.  To  ride  entirely  by  muscular  hold  is  on 
the  other  hand  inelegant,  and  exceedingly  fatiguing ;  so  that  for  any 
length  of  time  it  would  be  impracticable.  It  has,  however,  often 
saved  an  inevitable  fall,  in  spite  of  all  that  has  been  written  upon  the 
absence  of  leverage,  and  the  consequent  impossibility  of  holding  up 
your  horse  or  assisting  him.  This  theory  looks  well  on  paper,  and 
is  difficult  to  disprove  ;  but  I  speak  practically  of  that  energy  and 
will  which  has  been  often  imparted  to  a  falling  horse,  and  has  saved 
many  a  beaten  one  from  coming  to  grief.  I  am  myself  a  ereat 
admirer  of  elegant  horsemanship,  be  it  of  what  kind  it  may.  1  am 
willing  to  admit  that  there  is  a  right  way  and  a  wrong  way  of  doing 
the  same  thing,  and  that,  <  caeteris  paribus,'  the  right  way  is  the  best ; 
but  I  am  also  possessed  with  the  idea  that,  nationally,  the  English- 
man accomplishes  the  object  he  has  in  view,  with  all  his  ignorance 
and  indifference,  far  better  than  his  neighbours.  I  had  almost  for- 
gotten to  add,  that  what  balance  you  require  should  be  exercised 
from  the  hips ;  because  nothing  is  so  bad  as  stiffness  in  riding ;  and 
nothing  so  graceful  as  the  easy  play  of  the  body  without  any  de- 
rangement of  the  seat. 

I  may  say  further  in  praise  of  a  firm  seat,  that  without  it  there 
can  be  no  such  things  as  very  good  hands.  The  worst  fault  a  rider 
can  have  is  the  habit  of  holding  on  by  his  horse's  mouth  ;    and 
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nothing  is  so  calculated  to  render  horses  fractious  as  this  irritating 
pull  upon  their  bridle.  I  have  said  there  are  nearly  as  many  hands 
as  bits,  and  others  have  said  that  nearly  every  horse  is  to  be  ridden  if 
he  be  properly  bitted.  The  plain  snaffle  would  be  much  more  in 
use,  if  it  did  not  give  so  simple  and  unpretending  a  look  to  the  horse; 
for  it  is  a  first-class  bridle  to  hold  on  by,  though  few  acknowledge  its 
use  in  this  way.  It  has  been  used  by  the  very  best  and  the  very 
worst  riders.  The  late  Charles  Davis  seldom  rode  in  any  other ; 
and  in  his  day  he  had  few  equals  over  a  country.  A  neighbour  of 
mine  tells  me  that  he  rides  in  a  snaffle,  because  he  has  such  bad 
hands  that  he  can  use  nothing  else.  As  a  rule  the  best  and  easiest 
bridle,  and  the  one  most  generally  useful,  is  the  ordinary  double- 
reined  bridle,  the  bit  and  bridoon.  I  always  ride  upon  both  reins,  with 
an  equal  and  gentle  bearing  myself,  nor  do  I  think  it  necessary  to 
alter  my  tactics  in  this  respect  over  fences.  Your  horse's  mouth 
should  even  then  be  felt,  and  eased  only  in  the  operation  of  extend- 
ing himself,  to  be  handsomely  landed  by  renewed  assistance  as  he 
alights,  in  case  of  a  stumble.  The  great  thing  with  all  bits,  is  to 
induce  your  horse  to  bend  to  your  hand.  If  he  will  not  do  this,  he 
may  do  your  work,  but  he  cannot  do  it  pleasantly.  In  the  foreign 
schools  all  horses  will  do  this,  as  it  is  a  ^  sine  qua  non.'  In  breaking 
English  horses,  less  attention  is  given  to  it  than  ought  to  be  given  ; 
and  it  usually  has  to  be  done  by  the  master,  for  grooms  are  incapable 
of  it,  even  if  they  could  be  taught  its  necessity.  There  are  such 
things  as  Pelhams,  Hanoverians,  Chifneys,  Segundos,  and  the  irre- 
pressible noseband,  all  of  which  are  in  use,  though  scarcely  so  much 
as  formerly.  It  should  be  a  principle  in  bitting  horses  not  to  cause 
them  pain  ;  and  always  in  sharpening '  or  tightening  your  system  of 
bitting,  to  do  so  by  degrees.  We  have  more  bad  mouths  than  all 
the  Continent  put  together ;  and,  if  Mr.  Dwyer  is  to  be  believed, 
more  broken  knees.  I  think  with  him,  ana  I  lived  on  the  Con* 
tinent  three  years,  riding  an  excellent  Prussian  hack  the  greater  part 
of  the  time,  and  having  pretty  well  the  run  of  the  German  stables  in 
a  large  town.  The  broken  knees  follow  the  bad  mouths  ;  and  the 
bad  mouths  arise  from  our  hurry  to  get  a  horse  to  go  straight  on  end 
one  way  or  another,  the  faster  the  better.  An  ^exhibition  of  the 
haute  ecole^  which  combines  the  hand  and  leg,  is  usually  laughed  at 
here ;  though  I  have  seen  some  splendid  specimens  of  it  in  our 
circuses,  and  many  more  on  the  Continent.  The  grand  point,  and 
one  to  which  we  never  pay  any  attention,  is  the  length  and  breadth 
of  the  bridle  and  the  bit.  Everything  in  this  respect  is  left  to  the 
groom.  Of  course  a  bit  can  be  too  high  or  too  low  in  the  mouth, 
and  the  curb  chain  can  be  so  placed  as  to  be  quite  useless,  or  very 
painful  and  detrimental.  Men  who  know  these  things  should  see 
that  attention  is  given  to  them,  for  humanity  and  safety  are  combined 
in  them.  Those  who  are  ignorant  of  them  may  read  Mr.  Dwyer's 
treatise  with  advantage. 

As  a  general  rule  I  would  say  avoid  fighting  with  your  horses  in 
thoroughfares,  where  you  can  teach  them  nothing ;  and  ride  them 


iSyO.j  THE   CHRISTMAS   AMUSEMENTS.  369 

in  the  tackle  which  you  find  least  irritating  to  them.  There  are 
proper  proportions  for  the  length  of  bits^  and  a  proper  angle  to  be 
formed  by  them  with  the  rider's  hand,  which  should  be  attended  to. 
A  noseband  is  a  most  useful  addition,  if  it  be  put  on  at  the  proper 
place,  s.e.j  not  so  high  up  as  we  usually  find  it :  and  a  martingale  is 
a  most  valuable  contrivance  for  putting  a  head  in  its  proper  place,  in 
proper  hands.  Let  me  urge  this,  however,  upon  the  reader,  which 
he  will  be  slow  to  accept,  because  it  is  in  defiance  of  almost  uni- 
versal custom.  The  martingale  should  be  placed,  for  obvious 
reasons,  where  it  never  is,  upon  the  curb  rein.  You  will  thus  do 
with  far  greater  ease  by  mechanism  what  perhaps  you  never  could 
accomplish  by  natural  means :  you  will  be  able  to  put  your  horse's 
head  exactly  where  you  want  it  to  be,  without  any  pain  to  him,  and 
without  the  slightest  inconvenience  to  yourself.  In  fact,  if  you  are 
to  ride  some  half-broken  beast,  which  has  come  to  you  as  a  good 
hunter  because  he  has  been  steeplechased  half  a  dozen  times,  you 
may  find  that  when  he  is  not  star-gazing  he  is  carrying  his  head 
between  his  legs.  I  once  had  an  accommodating  animal  of  this 
kind  myself;  and  as  the  handling  of  him  took  away  all  the  pleasure 
of  riding,  I  was  reduced  to  a  bridle  of  my  own  contrivance — a  large 
smooth  snafHe  on  a  gag  enabled  me  to  get  his  head  up,  and  a  mar- 
tingale on  the  curb  rein  enabled  me  to  get  it  down  again.  I  do  not 
recommend  severe  bits  at  all  for  generalpurposes,  and  the  miraculous 
instruments  of  torture,  of  which  we  sometimes  make  use,  ought  to 
be  forbidden  by  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Animals. 
There  is  more  cruelty  practised  in  the  Park  in  a  two  hours'  ride 
than  in  half  the  steeplechases  in  Great  Britain.  Englishmen  are 
difficult  to  teach  in  the  matter  of  bridling  and  saddling. 

Of  Major  Dwyer's  book  we  can  speak  with  much  approbation ; 
and  we  recommend  especially  that  part  of  it  which  refers  to  bits  and 
bridles.  The  principles  are  laid  down  in  simple  language,  and  the 
suggestions  as  to  length,  breadth,  and  adaptation  are  highly  prac- 
tical. To  those  who  are  fond  of  the  science  of  horsemanship,  and 
who  will  give  themselves  time  for  some  study  of  it,  we  know  no 
work  that  comprehends  so  much  good  matter  in  so  small  a  space. 
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It  would  be  much  easier  to  decide  *  Who's  Who  '—thanks  to  Mr.  Baily— than 
to  give  an  off-band  answer  to  the  question  of  *  Where  shall  we  go  this  even- 
*  ing  ?'    A  glance  at  the  amusements  advertised  in  the  daily  papers  reveals  a 

1>erfect  string  of  bewildering  invitations  couched  in  the  most  insinuating 
anguage.  There  are  now  no  less  than  thirty-four  theatres  open,  and  about 
forty  music  halls,  besides  the  Crystal  Palace,  and  the  numerous  'entertain- 
«  ments/  all  trying  to  outstrip  one  another  in  popularity.  The  glories  of 
Boxing  night  are,  however,  steadily  but  surely  departing.  Twelve  of  the 
West-end  theatres  gave  no  change  in  their  performances  on  Boxing  night, 
and  only  three  west  of  Temple  Bar  produced  a  pantomime.  The  production 
of  a  pantomime  as  now  given  is  tne  most  expensive  species  of  dramatic 
ent^z^aix^iiQent^  involving  an  outlay  of  thousands  of  pounds,  in  addition  to  the 
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nightly  cost  for  representatioD,  which  may  probably  account  for  its  dis- 
appearance from  the  smaller  theatres.  Mr.  Fredk.  Chatterton  at  Drubt  Lanb 
has  again  secured  the  services  of  Mr.  E.  L.  Blanchard,  who  this  year  intro- 
duces a  new  grand  Christmas  Annual  entitled  Beauty  aiid  the  Beast,  or^ 
Harlequin  and  Old  Mother  Bunch.  The  principal  parts  in  the  opening  are 
entrusted  to  the  now  celebrated  Yokes  family,  Miss  Eato  Santley,  and  Mr. 
Brittain  Wright,  llie  Voices  family  are  simply  marvellous,  and  must  be  seen. 
The  popular  Harry  Boleno  is  Clown,  assisted  by  Paul  Herring,  Little  Bowella, 
J.  Morris,  and  F.  Saville,  and  the  Yokes  family.  Mr.  Augustus  Harris  opens 
CovKNT  Gardeiv'  with  a  pantomime  written  by  Mr.  Byron,  founded  upon  one 
of  the  Countess  D'Aulnoy's  fairy  tales :  it  is  called  the  YeUow  Dwarf,  or 
Harlequin  Cupid  and  the  King  of  the  Odd  Mines,  Mr.  Harris  has  collected  an 
unusually  strong  muster  of  well-known  names:  foremost  are  the  Payne 
family — a  host  in  themselves — ^Mr.  Stoyle,  the  two  pretty  Miss  Harrises,  Miss 
Julia  Matthews,  and  the  deservedly  popular  Miss  Nelly  Power.  The  panto- 
mime is  placed  upon  the  stage  with  the  same  liberality  and  good  taste  that  has 
been  shown  by  the  present  management  for  the  last  three  years.  Mr.  Julian 
Hicks,  who  has  succeeded  Mr.  Matt  Morgan,  has  supphed  some  magnificent 
scenery.  The  comio  scenes  are  carried  on  with  unflagging  spirit  by  the  two 
younger  Paynes,  assisted  by  Mr.  Paulo  and  Madlle.  Esta.  Mr.  Buckstone 
has  contented  himself  with  reviving  the  extravaganza  of  the  Fair  One  with 
the  Golden  Locks,  at  the  Hatmabket,  in  conjunction  with  New  Men  and  Old 
Acres,  which  should  be  seen  by  everybody  who  enjoys  a  really  good  pla^-. 
The  Adelphi  programme  is  not  altered,  the  Long  Strike  and  Lost  at  Sea 
being  the  bill  of  fare  offered.  Uncle  Dick's  Darling,  by  Mr.  Byron,  and  the 
new  burlesque  of  Wat  Tyler,  by  Mr.  Sala,  are  the  present  attractions  of  the 
Gaiety.  The  unsuccessnil  drama  of  Morden  Orange,  by  Mr.  Bumand,  having 
been  removed  from  the  Queen's  Theatre,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rousby,  of  great 
provincial  celebrity,  are  now  performing  there  in  the  FooTs  Revenge,  The 
sensational  pieces  of  After  Dark  and  The  Streets  of  London  still  hold  their 
places  at  the  Princess's.  Mr.  W.  H.  Listen  of  the  Olympic  has  too 
great  a  success  in  Little  Em'ly  to  dream  of  any  change,  although 
a  promise  is  given  out  of  a  dramatic  allegory,  early  in  the  spring, 
from  the  pen  of  Mr.  W.  S.  Gilbert.  There  was  no  change  also  at  the 
Lyceum  Theatre  (which  will  again  shortly  pass  into  other  hands)  depending 
upon  the  five-act  play  of  Elizabeth,  Queen  of  £7igland,  and  the  excellent  acting 
of  Mrs.  F.  W.  Laiider.  The  sixty-first  representation  of  Goldsmith's  comedy 
of  She  Stoops  to  Conquer,  which  has  been  revived  with  so  much  completeness, 
and  the  extravaganza  of  La  Belle  Sauvage,  in  which  Mr.  Wood  has  introduced 
some  new  songs,  was  given  at  the  St.  James's  Theatre  on  Boxing-night.  Mr. 
Barry  Sullivan  repeated  the  efficient  play  of  Love's  Sacrifice  at  the  Holborx  ; 
and  Miss  Oliver  at  the  Boyalty  included  in  her  performance  Mr.  Halliday's 
drama  of  Checkmate,  and  the  burlesque  of  T?ie  Flying  Dutchman.  The 
burlesque  of  Ino,  and  the  farces  of  Among  the  Breakers  and  The  ToodUs  were 
repeated  at  the  Strand  ;  and  Miss  Maria  Wilton,  at  the  Prince  of  Wales's, 
represented,  for  the  283rd  time,  Mr.  T.  W.  Robertson's  comedy  of  School, 
Miss  Fanny  Josephs  succeeded  Mr.  Pany  in  the  management  of  the  Globe  on 
Boxing  night,  and  gave  her  first  performance  there  in  an  operatic  burlesque  by 
Mr.  Byron,  entitled  Lord  Bateman,  the  Proud  Young  Porter,  and  theFiir  Sophia 
— ^this,  together  with  the  farcical  three-act  drama  of  Not  Such  a  Foci  as  he 
Looks,  in  which  the  author,  Mr.  Byron,  sustains  the  principal  character, 
furnished  the  attraction.  The  proprietors  of  the  Holborn  Amphithsatbe,  in 
addition  to  many  novelties  in  the  arena  and  the  marvellous  performance  of 
tiie  equestrian  monkeys,  has  engagedawell-knowntroupeof  singers,  who  help 
to  give  diversity  to  an  unusuidly  excellent  entertainment.  It  was  aJmost 
compulsory  upon  Mr.  Edgar,  the  lessee  of  Sadler's  Wells,  to  produce  a 
pantomime,  wliich  he  calls  Ye  Faire  Maide  of  Mertie  Islington ;  or^  Harlequin 
Ye  Cruel  Prior  qf  Canterbury,  It  is  written  by  Mr.  Cheetham,  and  was  an 
unmistakeable  triumph  from  the  beginning  to  the  end.  Mr.  E.  T.  Smith  this 
year  produces  two  pantomimes,  and  both  are  writtcQ  bjr  Mr.  Harr^  t^mon — • 
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Dick  WhiUington  and  his  Cat,  at  the  Crystal  Palace,  and  Jack  and  the 
Beanstalk,  at  Astlet's.  The  Crystal  Palace  pantomime  is  decidedly  the 
best  that  has  yet  been  given  there,  and  Jack  and  the  Beanstalk  is  worthy  of 
Mr.  Smith's  reputation,  which  is  sa^ng  a  good  deal.  Miss  Caroline  Parkes 
undertakes  the  principal  character  in  both  pieces,  and  works  very  hard  to 
gain  the  success  she  so  well  merits.  Mr.  Brew  has  painted  the  excellent 
scenery  for  Astley's,  and  Mr.  Fenton  for  the  Palace.  Pantomime  is  also  given 
at  the  Surrey  Theatre,  now  under  the  management  of  Mrs.  Pitt.  Harlequin 
8t.  George  and  the  Dragon ;  or,  Old  Father  Time  and  the  Seven  Champions  of 
Christendom,  is  the  somewhat  lengthy  title  of  a  really  good  old  English  panto- 
mime, which  is  put  upon  the  stage  with  great  completeness,  and  acted  well 
throughout.  Another  good  specimen  of  pantomime  is  to  be  seen  at  the 
KoYAL  Alfred,  by  Mr.  Robert  Soiitar,  entitled  Gulliver^ s  Travels ;  or.  Harlequin 
LUliput,  dkc,  and  produced  under  the  management  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George 
Sydnev:  it  will  challenge  comparison  with  any  pantomime  in  London,  is 
capitally  written,  and  well  acted :  Mr.  Julian  Hicks*  transformation  scene  of  tte 
Coral  Grottoes  and  Silver  Ferns  in  the  Home  of  Imagination  is  alone  worthy  of 
a  visit.  Miss  Rosina  Ranoe  personated  the  part  of  Gulliver  with  great  success. 
Mr.  Cave,  at  the  Victoria  Theatre,  always  provides  a  good  pantomime.  It 
is  full  of  fun  and  frolic  of  the  old  pantomime  school,  and  is  called  Che  Chi 
Chou  Chang,  the  Naughty  Man  who  Kills  all  he  Can;  and,  as  the  name  implies, 
the  plot  and  scenery  are  from  a  Chinese  point  of  view.  The  Standard,  one 
of  the  most  elegant  theatres  in  London,  has  a  glorious  pantomime  called  The 
Story  of  the  Bean  JStalk,  or,  Harlequin  Jack  the  Oiant  KiUer  and  the  Seven 
Champions.  The  whole  of  the  pantomime  is  placed  upon  the  stage  without 
any  consideration  of  cost,  and  some  beautiful  scenery  by  Mr.  Richard  Douglass, 
including  a  moving  panorama  in  illustration  of  the  Seven  Champions,  in 
which  there  are  upwards  of  two  hundred  performers,  is  well  worth  seeing. 
Mr.  Douglass  is  to  be  commended  for  producing  such  a  splendid  Christmas 
Annual^  which  is  worthy  of  being  described  as  an  operatic  and  burlesque 
spectacle.  Timour  the  Tartar,  or,  the  Sivell  Belle  of  the  Period,  is  the  title  of 
the  new  burlesque  which  Mr.  Giovannelli  provides  as  the  holiday  entertain- 
ment at  the  Royal  Alexandra  Theatre,  Highbury ;  and  the  Britannia 
supplies  a  pantomime  called  The  Oiant  of  the  Mountain,  or,  the  Savage,  the 
Shipujrtckec/,  and  the  Belle  of  the  Period,  in  which  Mrs.  Lane  appears  in  all  the 
glory  of  crimson  silk  as  the  Belle.  A  monster  entertainment  at  the  Agri- 
CULTC7RAL  Hall,  uow  uudcr  the  management  of  Mr.  Holland,  consisting  of 
athletic  performances,  steeple-chases,  wrestling,  and  the  well-known  feato  of 
Messrs.  Blondin  and  Niblo,  &c.  &c.  The  last  scene  is  entitled  the  Revels,  in 
which  200  athletes,  acrobats,  and  clowns  are  simultaneously  performing. 
Mr.  Holland  also  gives  an  entire  change  of  performance  at  the  Canterbury 
Hall,  including  a  new  ballet.  Mr.  Strange,  at  the  Alhambra,  has  produced 
two  new  ballets,  one  under  the  superintendence  of  Mens.  Justamet,  of  Paris, 
in  which  Madlle.  Pitteri  is  the  central  figure,  and  the  other  is  due  to  the  skill 
and  invention  of  Mr.  Fred  Evans,  who  is  assisted  by  his  talented  troupe.  At 
St.  James's  Great  Hall,  the  Christys  celebrated  their  fifth  Christmas  Festival, 
in  the  presence  of  thousands  of  their  admirers.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  German  Reed 
are  givmg  their  last  performances  at  the  Gallery  of  Illustration.  Mr. 
Woodin  has  returned  to  London,  and  opened  his  Carpet  Bag  and  Sketch  Book 
at  the  Egyptian  Hall,  where  also  is  to  be  seen  a  very  clever  show  of 
mechanical  wonders,  called  Couper's  French  Promenade  Exhibition.  Madame 
TussAUD  has  added  portrait  models  of  Mr.  George  Peabody  and  Madame 
Grisi ;  and  the  Polyteghnio  has  several  important  changes  to  suit  the  tastes 
of  the  holiday  folks. 

F.  W.  M. 
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The  Invoice. — ^December  Delineations. 

DECEMBER,  the  month  so  dreaded  by  <  Turkey  in  Europe,'  and  the 
dearest  to  landlords,  by  whom  it  is  held  in  far  greater  estimation  than  by 
tenants,  has  given  the  Sporting  World  some  of  the  finest  specimens  of  its  staple 
productions — fogs,  rains,  and  frost — that  we  ever  remember  to  have  seen.  So 
much  so,  that  the  Ring  are  fairly  qualified  to  deliver  lectures  at  the  Geogra- 
phical Society  in  Albemarle  Street  upon  these  natural  productions,  which  were 
shown  to  the  utmost  advantage  at  Croydon,  where  they  came  on  in  rapid  suc- 
cession like  the  Equestrian's  waistcoats  at  the  Circus.  The  Race  Meetings  of 
the  month  have  been  exclusively  confined  to  the  suburban  ones,  at  which  every 
recognized  Plater  assisted,  to  the  great  delight  of  the  thieves  of  the  metropolis, 
who  had  a  regular  field-day,  by  which  they  benefited  not  a  little  the  fashion- 
able watchmakers  of  the  West  End,  but  also  gave  an  impetus  to  the  Swiss 
watch  trade,  which  has  been  extensively  felt  in  every  Canton  in  the  land  of 
William  Tell.  The  cold  at  Croydon  one  day  was  so  intense  in  its  character, 
that  some  Esquimaux  were  the  only  persons  who  looked  comfortable  on  the 
ground.  And  we  shall  not  be  surprised  to  see  Messrs.  NichoU  or  Samuel 
Brothers  advertising  Esquimaux  suits  for  Suburban  Races.  And  if  they  do 
so,  we  predict  for  them  a  ready  sale,  for  their  garments  are  certain  to  be  appre- 
ciated by  the  steeple-chase  crowds  who  darken  Mr.  Verrall's  inclosure.  Of  all 
these  Suburban  Meetings,  Kingsbury  is  by  far  the  best,  although  an  attempt 
has  been  made  by  *  The  Times '  to  run  it  down,  it  is  said,  at  the  instance  of  a 
rival  publican  and  sinner,  to  the  local  proprietor,  who  has  completely  answered 
all  the  objections  that  were  preferred  against  it.  Although  the  class  of  horses 
that  were  pulled  out  on  each  day  were  not  beyond  the  grade  of  Pbters,  they 
mustered  in  tolerable  force,  and  the  winners  may  be  said  to  have  at  least  earned 
their  hay  and  com.  The  stand  and  weighing-room  are  well  constructed,  and 
when  better  order  is  maintained  in  the  latter,  there  will  be  little  for  the  fault- 
finders to  grumble  at.  The  serious  illness  of  Admiral  Rous,  and  the  dangerous 
operation  he  underwent,  kept  *  The  Memoir  Men  *  on  tenterhooks  all  the 
month.  But  the  old  Admiral,  pulling  himself  together,  as  few  men  of  seventy- 
four  would  have  done,  defied  the  knives  of  the  operators,  and  bore  their  hand- 
ling of  him  as  bravely  as  a  mutinous  seaman  did,  in  days  of  yore,  a  flogging 
round  the  Fleet ;  and  by  the  middle  of  next  month,  the  Sporting  World  will 
again  be  in  possession  of  his  handiwork  in  the  weights  for  the  Spring  handicaps, 
for  his  mind,  we  are  given  to  understand,  is  as  vigorous  as  ever,  and  he  takes 
as  much  interest  in  the  National  Pastime  as  he  did  in  his  hot  youth.  The 
statistic  season  has  just  set  in  with  unusual  severity  in  the  Sporting  Papers,  and 
from  the  returns  that  have  been  published,  the  whole  interior  economy  of  the 
Turf  has  been  made  known  to  a  curious  public.  In  short,  we  have  had  Returns 
of  the  doings  of  every  conceivable  description  of  horse — ^English,  Irish,  French, 
and  German ;  and  before  the  accountants  have  ceased  from  their  labours, 
we  suppose  they  will  furnish  us  with  a  list  of  roarers,  as  well  as  of  those 
horses  that  have  been  spurred  in  their  various  races,  and  also  of  those  that  have 
been  flogged ;  and  a  well-authenticated  version  of  these  animals  would  prove 
eminently  useful  to  handicappers,  as  it  would  be  of  immense  help  to  them  in 
their  assessment  of  the  weights.  As  for  *  Reviews  of  the  Season,'  we  have 
had  as  many  of  them  as  the  Foot  Guards  in  St.  James's  Park,  and  the  Derby 
favourites  are  inspected  once  a  week,  like  recruits  waiting  to  be  returned  fo 


1870.]  *  OUR   van/  373 

duty.  It  will  therefore  be  perfectly  uselesn  on  our  part  to  attempt  any  review, 
for  it  would  not  be  likely  to  draw :  we  therefore  refer  those  who  are  curious 
in  such  matters  to  the  Sporting  Chronicles  of  the  day,  wherein  they  will  find 
figures  enough  to  have  pleased  tibe  well-known  Joseph  Hume  had  he  still  been 
spared  to  us.  One  extract,  however,  from  the  archives  of  Burlington  Street, 
we  will  make  for  our  readers,  and  it  will  show  how  the  Turf  has  gone  on  gra- 
dually increasing  from  the  first  authenticated  period,  when  a  list  of  thorough- 
bred horses  was  formed  in  this  country,  which  was  in  1 797.  In  that  year  they 
amouted  to  593,  whereas,  in  1869,  they  came  up  to  2534,  which  shows  to 
what  a  gratifying  extent  the  National  Pastime  has  flourished.  And  as  every 
man  in  the  present  time  that  has  a  brood  mare,  the  size  of  a  Newfoundland 
Dog,  puts  her  to  the  nearest  horse  in  the  neighbourhood,  the  number  of  our 
blood  stock  is  likely  to  be  still  further  increased. 

The  Steeple-chase  season  has  now  set  in,  and  collar-bones  and  arms  have 
begun  to  be  broken  for  the  season,  and  the  Metropolitan  Police  Force  have 
contributed  their  part  to  the  share  of  accidents  which  have  occurred  by  field 
and  flood.  The  Grand  National  Committee  are,  however,  lamentably  lax  in 
their  attendance,  and  ic  is  with  the  greatest  difficulty  that  a  quorum  can  be  got 
together.  The  consequence  is  that  business  is  at  a  complete  standstill,  gready 
to  the  inconvenience  of  parties  having  cases  set  down  for  hearing.  Lord 
Poulett's  proposition,  that  in  future  no  three-year  old  shall  be  entered  for  any 
steeple-chase,  will  be  endorsed  by  every  hunting  man  before  whom  it  is  brought 
as  founded  on  common  sense  and  a  knowledge  of  the  value  of  horseflesh. 
The  weights  for  the  Liverpool  Steeple-chase  will  be  out  ere  long,  and  the 
early  birds  seem  determined  to  have  their  Lamb  very  soon  this  year,  for  they 
have  made  him  first  favourite,  and  Mr.  Wellfitt  must  also  be  highly  pleased 
with  the  fancy  they  have  taken  to  Pathwell,  who,  as  far  as  good  looks  go,  is  a 
steeple-chaser  all  over,  and  will  stay,  as  John  Scott  would  say,  for  *  a  moon.' 
The  Derby  betting  is  very  slack,  and  very  few  horses,  beyond  the  favourites, 
are  backed,  nor  is  there  likely  to  be  much  doing  until  Parliament  meets,  and 
Leicestershire  and  *The  Shires*  are  deserted  for  the  Ariington  and  odier 
Clubs.  Meanwhile  the  public  are  kept  pretty  well  educated  on  the  merits  of 
the  high-metded  racers  through  the  usual  channels  of  communicadon.  Lord 
Albert  Clinton,  we  perceive,  has  turned  his  well-known  pedestrian  powers  to 
account  by  running  a  match  against  Time  for  Fifty  pounds.  This  occasioned 
the  ^  Pall  Mall  Gazette  '  somewhat  caustically  to  remark,  that,  as  his  Lord- 
ship had  discovered  a  new  road  of  making  money,  he  had  better  place  it  at  the 
disposition  of  his  creditors.  The  public  have  lately  been  reminded  of 
the  untimely  fiite  of  the  late  Marquis  of  Hasdngs,  by  the  completion  of  a  cosdy 
monument,  which  is  about  to  be  erected  over  his  tomb  in  Kensal  Green 
Cemetery  by  his  young  widow,  who  so  bitterly  bewails  his  loss  that  time  has 
not  yet  healed  the  blow  that  his  removal  from  this  sublunary  sphere  caused  her. 
The  monument,  which  is  designed  by  Mr.  Gaflin,  of  the  Quadrant,  and  has 
been  much  admired,  has  on  it  a  colossal  figure  of  a  lady,  whose  features 
strongly  resemble  those  of  the  Marchioness,  and  in  her  hands  she  is  closely 
grasping  a  cross,  to  which  she  clings  with  frantic  energy.  Suitable  texts 
from  Scripture  surround  the  tomb,  and  the  groupings  are  very  appropriate,  and 
in  good  taste.  In  fact,  the  whole  design  is  admirably  adapted  to  commemo- 
rate the  early  death  of  the  youthful  Marquis,  who  had  but  one  enemy  during 
his  life  time,  viz.,  himself. 

As  this  is  the  season  when  the  Breeding  Paddocks  begin  to  look  alive,  and 
stud  grooms  to  *  sdr  their  stumps,'  as  much  as  Trainers  to  take  it  easy,  and  the 
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foal  statistics  of  the  *  Racing  Calendar '  to  be  the  subject  of  many  a  morning 
study,  it  may  be  as  well  to  notice  the  changes  of  station  of  the  pnncipal  lords 
of  the  harem.     First  and  foremost  Trumpeter  has  replaced  Ely  at  Hampton 
Court,  where  the  question  of  <  to  be  or  not  to  be '  will  be  very  soon  decided, 
and  he  is  filled  up  at  Danebury  by  Victorious.     Thormanby,  who  was  at  the 
head  of  the  poll  of  winning  stallions  in  the  *  Calendar,'  has  taken  up  his 
quarters  at  Fairfield,  which  has  been  purchased  by  Mr.  Vaughan.     A  friend 
of  ours,  an  acknowledged  good  judge,  while  looking  at  the  Midland  Counties 
horses  the  other  day,  while  assisting  at  the  Birmingham  Catde  Show,  in 
discussing  The  Sires  he  came  across,  is  in  raptures  about  The  Duke,  who  he  says 
is  looking  splendid,  he  having  filled  out  into  a  grand  specimen  of  the  highot 
class  thoroughbred  horse,  and  promises  to  fulfil  the  prophecy  of  John  Day, 
who  says  if  The  Duke  does  not  get  racehorses,  he  will   never  again  give  an 
opinion,  as  The  Duke  was  the  best  racehorse  ever  trained  at  Danebury,  or 
that  he  ever  knew  trained,  not  excepting  Bay  Middleton.     The  foals  by 
The  Duke  this  year  are  unfortunately  only  out  of  the  remnant  of  the  mares  left  in 
England,  as  all  the  mares  belonging  to  the  late  Marquis  of  Hastings  were  sold 
to  go  to  the  Continent,  and  we  hear  M.  Cavaliero  states  The  Duke's  foals  are 
nil  that  can  be  desired  in  bone  and  racing  appearance :  this  from  such  an 
excellent  judge  is  very  satisfactory.     We  must  admit  The  Duke's  breeding  to 
be  undeniably  good,  combining  speed  with  stoutness,  and  as  his  subscription 
is  filling  fast,  breeders  who  race  their  own  produce  will  do  well  to  secure 
an  early  nomination.     Oxford  is  very  like  his  sire   (excepting  on  a  larger  and 
longer  scale),  Irish  Birdcatcher.     He  is  gradually  making  a  name  for  himself, 
although  the  class  of  mares  hitherto  put  to  him  have  not  been  the  dams  of 
winners,  but  very  moderate  in   comparison  with  the  mares   put    to  some 
of  our  fashionable  sires,  but  we  hear  very  favourable  accounts  of  his  stock. 
Knight  of  the  Crescent's  running  credentials  are  good,  and  his  brothers  have 
raced  and  held  their  own,  and  a  younger  brother  who  sold  at  four  figures  this  year 
as  a  yearling  may  yet  add  credit  to  this  famed  breed.     The  muscular  develop- 
ment of  these  celebrated  brothers  when  in  training,  and  their  weight-carrying 
power  was  something  prodigious ;  and  this  alone,  with  the  immense  speed  they 
have  shown,  is  no  mean  recommendation  to  the  improvement  of  our  thorough- 
bred stock.      Tim  WhifHer  was  a  racehorse  in  himself  of  a  very  high  class, 
but  he  does  not  seem  to  have  given  his  speed,  stoutness,  and  lasting  qualities 
to  his  progeny,  being  himself  a  chance  shot.     Liddington  and  Distin,  two 
odd-made  horses  that  could  race,  and  connected  with  racing  families,  are  too 
singular  even  to  add  to  their  own   fame,  however  distinguished  they  may 
cause  their  plucky  owner's  names  to  appear — ^they  are  not  likely  to  do  much 
harm.     Cannobie,  a  cross-bred  horse,  although  highly  bred,  who  could  have 
believed  he  would  have  proved  so  unfortunate  ?     Saccharometer,  a  Sweetmeat 
horse  (whose  stock  have  always  been  more  or  less  too  small)  ought  to  do 
better  for  his  owner  than  Knight  of  Kars,  another  cross-bred  failure,  although 
the  ankles  of  the  dam  of  the  first-named  are  so  deformed  that  her  pasterns  do 
not  seem  to  fit  as  if  made  to  order.     His  owner,  however,  deserves  success,  if 
perseverance  under  difficulties  can  be  overcome,  must  not  be  blamed  alone, 
want  of  luck,  something  ought  to  be  put  against  mechanism.     Brown  Bread, 
a  Weatherbit  sire,  is  connected  with  racing  blood  on  his  dam's  side :  as  a 
rule,  Weatherbit,  through  Beadsman,  has  not  left  us  any  sire  of  renown,  and 
several  have  had  fair  opportunities :  we  rather  expect  that  to  the  quickening 
blood  of  Mendicant  mnst  the  renown  of  Weatherbit  be  attributed.     Neptunns, 
a  great  ^vourite  of  the  Squire  of  Fairfield,  the  late  Mr.  Jackson,  was  a  sad 


1870.]  *OUR    VAN.*  375 

failure^  although  Neptunus  was  said  to  have  been  tried  a  better  horse  than 
Tim  Whiffler.  Chevalier  d'lndustrie  is  the  sire  of  Friponniery  whose 
brothers  again  have  failed  as  racehorses,  although  good  specimens  to  look  at 
when  yearlings  :  this  we  consider  deteriorates  from^Frip,  and  will  cause  breeders 
to  fight  rather  shy  of  this  short-coursed  grand  chesnut.  We  do  not  seem  to 
find  Chevalier  d'Industrie's  name  so  prominendy  represented  as  we  should 
wish  for  his  owner's  sake.  General  Peel  is  now  to  be  the  'great  gun '  at  S  walcli^e, 
and  if  length  will  gain  the  day,  he  must  carry  off  the  palm,  for  he  is  the 
longest  and  straightest-backed  horse  we  ever  remember  to  have  seen.  We 
are  sorry  we  cannot  add  quality  to  this  giant  of  the  late  Lord  Glasgow's 
favourite,  whose  breed  of  horses  in  his  hands  were  great  failures.  Knowsley 
is  another  sire  of  great  proportions,  and  so  heavy-chested,  and  split  up  behind, 
balance  is  wanting  in  him ;  and  this  defect,  if  devoid  of  others,  is  sufficient,  in 
our  opinion,  to  prevent  him  being  a  successful  general  sire,  although  we  expect 
his  breeding  will  enable  him  to  mark  now  and  then,  a  more  than  average 
class  horse.  Brother  to  Strafford  is  another  sire  in  the  Midland  Counties  that 
was  considered  good-looking  in  himself,  big  enough,  if  size  can  make  up  for 
want  of  quality.  Strafford  ran  late  in  life  a  stout  horse :  he  has  deformed 
hocks,  and  this  defect  in  a  family  is  much  against  hunter  sires.  This  is  a 
pretty  fair  epitome  of  the  Midland  Counties  horses.  In  the  South,  Lord 
Portsmouth  has  hired  FitzRoland  again,  because  his  yearlings  are  the  hand- 
somest of  any  he  has  seen  this  season,  and  in  the  West,  Sundeelah  carries  all 
before  him  in  point  of  good  looks. 

With  the  exception  of  a  few  occasional  good  scenting  days,  the  month  of 
December  was  not  fevourable  to  sport.  In  the  early  part  the  ground  was  too 
dry  :  next  came  a  succession  of  wild  days,  with  storms  overhead,  and  the  month 
ended  with  what  people  are  pleased  to  call  seasonable  weather ;  that  is,  with  the 
thermometer  marking  many  degrees  below  freezing  point,  and  with  the  country 
covered  with  snow.  A  bitter  north-east  wind  sweeping  out  Melton  and 
Leicester,  Harborough,  Buckingham,  and  Bicester,  and  peopling  the  mild 
climate  of  the  Burlington  Arcade.  From  Northamptonshire  we  hear  that 
Roake's  fall  on  the  24th  was  not  half  so  bad  as  we  stated ;  but  several 
accounts  reached  us  just  as  we  were  packing  up  our  Pytchley  parcels.  One 
stated  that  he  had  *  fractured  his  skull,'  anodier  that  *  he  had  concussion 

*  of  the  brain,  and  could  not  possibly  show  until  after  Christmas,'  while 
a  third  reported  that  he  was  *  killed,  endrely.'  Whereas  we  now  learn 
that  he  was  only  badly  cut  on  the  head,  and  that  he  was  able  to  turn 
out  on  the  26th,  not  much  the  worse,  his  beauty  even  not  being  spoilt. 
So  much,  therefore,  for  hearsay  evidence.  We  can  now  safely  announce 
that  *  Richard's  himself  again.'  During  the  past  month  since  the  rains, 
the  ground  has  gone  well,  the  scent  has  improved,  and  there  have  been 
some  fair  days'  sport,  yet,  withal,  nothing  very  extraordinary.  One  cir- 
cumstance, however,  must  be  recorded :  on  December  24th  they  met  at  Old 
Village,  and  actually  had  a  blank  day,  having  drawn  Gibb  Wood,  Badsaddle, 
Hardwick,  and  Sywell  Wood  without  a  sign  of  a  fox.     A  letter  appeared  in 

*  Bell's  Life '  saying  that  35  foxes  had  been  poisoned  by  strychnine  in  that 
part  of  the  country,  and  accused  an  ex-master  of  the  Pytchley  of  being  the 
JPalmer  of  the  occasion  ;  but  we  are  credibly  informed  that  there  is  nb  truth 
whatever  in  the  accusation,  and  we  believe  it  to  be  a  libel  on  an  absent  sports- 
man, whose  stanchness  to  fox-hunting  is  a  household  word  with  everybody  in 
the  county.  Mr.  Oswald  Milne,  for  the  last  six  seasons  master  of  the  North 
Warwickshire,  at  a  public  dinner  at  Leamington,  on  the  2nd,  was  presented 


376  *0UR  van/  [January, 

with  a  testimonial,  as  a  recognition  of  his  zeal  in  promoting  sport  during  his 
regime.  It  consisted  of  a  beautifid  tazza  mounted  on  a  stand,  on  which  were 
some  portraits  of  gendemen,  and  also  of  a  well-known  hard  litde  lady  connected 
with  the  hunt,  the  whole  being  crowned  by  a  statuette  of  Mr.  Milne,  on  his 
favourite  mare  modelled  from  life.  Mr.  fioultbee,  of  Sprinefield,  presided 
at  the  dinner,  where  Church  and  State,  the  Army  and  Agriculture  were  well 
represented,  and  after  dinner  speeches  were  made  in  the  style  usual  on  such 
festive  occasions.  This  pack  had  a  very  narrow  shave  of  coming  to  utter 
grief  on  the  23rd  ult.  They  met  at  Tile  Hill,  and  foimd  a  fox  in  Crackley 
Wood,  which,  when  near  Kenilworth,  ran  up  a  very  steep  embankment  of  the 
London  and  North  Western  Railway,  and  along  the  viaduct  which  there 
crosses  the  low  ground.  Here  he  got  on  the  top  of  the  wall,  when  five 
hounds  followed  and  jumped  down  a  clear  fall  of  sixty  feet  into  the  meadow 
below,  and  only  one  was  killed.  The  rest  of  the  pack  would  probably  have 
followed,  but  they  were  called  off  by  Tom  Firr  just  in  time.  A  sketch  of 
tliis  truly  sensational  scene  sent  by  an  actual  eye-witness  appeared  in  the 
<  Illustrated  London  News,'  and  was  not  contributed  by  the  ubiquitous  artist  of 
that  journal.  Now,  the  rest  of  the  doings  of  the  North  Warwickshire  first 
and  last,  are  they  not  *  affably '  written  in  the  chronicles  of  *  Bell's  Life  ?'  The 
South  Warwickshire  have  had  excellent  sport  since  the  ground  has  become 
softer.  On  the  1 6th  they  met  at  Lower  Shuckburgh,  and  found  direcdy  a 
bold  fox,  who  gave  them  a  good  sharp  ring  by  Napton,  and  the  Marston  Fields, 
back  to  Shuckburgh,  where  some  say  they  changed,  but  without  a  check  the 
hounds  went  on  at  a  rattling  pace,  over  the  road  as  if  for  Braunston ;  but 
leaving  it  to  the  left  ran  towards  the  Daventry  and  Southam  road,  and  crossed 
a  broad,  deep  brook,  where  there  was  lots  of*^  grief.  The  first  over  was  Mr. 
Sidney  Hobson,  of  Leamington,  closely  followed  by  Mr.  Jennings  (on  a 
mare  belonging  to  General  Jones) ;  then  came  Mr.  F.  Shoolbred,  riding  a 
new  brown  horse  for  the  first  time,  who  had  a  plunge  bath,  but  came  out  on 
the  right  side,  then  Mr.  Norman,  of  Newbold-on-Avon,  on  a  nice  little 
chesnut,  followed  by  one  of  the  whips  and  Captain  Hoey,  who  went  in  and 
out  like  a  Newfoundland  dog  after  a  walking'^ick.  The  Leamington  men 
led  the  way,  but  the  rest  of  the  field  were  seized  with  hydrophobia,  and 
sought  a  bridge.  Meanwhile  the  hounds  rattled  away  to  Staverton  Wood, 
where  just  as  he  was  lost  a  fresh  fox  jumped  up^  and  ran  as  hard  as  he  could 
go  to  Badby  Wood,  where  he  went  to  ground.  Time,  up  to  Staverton  Wood, 
55  minutes,  and  best  pace  all  the  way.  On  the  following  day,  the  17th,  after 
meeting  at  Burton  Dassett,  they  had  three  ripping  runs  all  over  grass,  when  it 
is  said  there  werp  at  least  thirty  falls,  out  of  which  the  master  himself  scored 
two  on  one  of  his  best  horses. 

There  has  been  fair  sport  in  Leicestershire  since  the  break-up  of  the  frost  on 
the  6th  of  December ;  both  the  Quom  and  Mr.  Tailby  having  had  something 
more  or  less  good  nearly  every  day  they  have  been  out,  and  they  will  be  lucky 
if  they  do  much  better  during  the  remainder  of  the  season  than  they  have  done 
the  ;la6t  three  weeks.  On  Monday,  December  6th,  the  Quom  fixture  was 
Loseby  ;  but  they  found  the  ground  so  hard  and  slippery  it  was  impossible  to 
hunt  in  that  locality,  for  the  snow  was  still  lying  on  the  heights  of  .Ditton ;  so 
with  a  very  small  field  out,  they  trotted  back  to  Ashby  Pasture :  there  the 
riding  was  somewhat  better,  but  still  anything  but  safe.  Finding  a  fox  here, 
they  did  not  do  much  with  him,  and  soon  lost.  They  then  drew  Cream  Gorae 
without  success  ;  and  not  being  satisfied  with  this,  they  trotted  back  towards 
home,  making  for  Brooksby  Spinnies ;  but  running  the  hounds  through  a  small 
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covert  at  Rothesby^  they  were  lucky  in  meeting  with  a  good  fox,  which  they 
pulled  down  near  Sytton  after  a  fast  36  mtnutet  without  dwelling,  over  a  fair 
line  of  country,  which  luckily  happened  to  be  especially  soft.  Here  was  a 
good  day  actually,  so  to  say,  snatched  out  of  the  fire,  which  shows  what  may 
be  done  when  a  Master  is  really  keen  for  sport.  Most  hounds  would  have 
been  ordered  home  when  it  was  found  impossible  to  hunt  at  Loseby.  Dec. 
9th,  Mr.  Tailby  was  at  Kejrthorpe:  a  very  nice  hunting  day,  and  had  a 
pretty  thing  from  Vowes  Gorse  to  Allexton,  and  on  by  Wardley  to  ground 
near  Belton  village.  In  the  afternoon  they  had  a  nice  run  from  Launde  Park 
Wood,  and  killed.  This  was  a  good  day's  sport.  On  the  nth  there  came  a 
real  soaking  rain,  which  thoroughly  saturated  the  ground  at  last,  and  made  it 
really  good  riding  for  the  first  time  this  season,  and  dispersed  the  fogs  with 
which  they  had  been  much  troubled  for  some  days.  On  the  13  th  the  Quorn 
were  at  Lioseby,  and  got  quickly  away  with  their  fox  from  John  of  Gaunt's 
covert ;  the  wind  being  very  high  prevented  him  going  for  Owston  Wood, 
which  no  doubt  was  his  first  intention,  and  he  died  rather  easily,  the  houndf 
pulling  him  down  in*a  small  covert  near  Adam's  Gorse  in  24  minutes  out  of 
covert,  after  a  nice  litde  gallop  in  which  the  Twyford  Brook  had  to  be  crossed, 
which  caused  the  usual  amount  of  confusion,  Captains  Boyce  and  King 
showing  the  way  over.  They  finished  the  day  with  a  ring  from  Thorpe 
Trussels,  which  was  not  bad.  This  was  a  windy,  wild,  trying  day  for  hounds, 
who  displayed  plenty  of  driving  power  and  no  lack  of  dash,  so  essential  for  fox- 
hounds in  general,  but  particularly  in  Leicestershire.  Tuesday,  the  14th. 
Tugby  Toll  Bar.  Mr.  Tailby  spent  the  early  part  of  the  day  dodging  about 
the  woods,  but  quite  late  in  the  afternoon  found  a  wild  fox  in  Owston  Wood, 
and  ran  him  50  minutes  over  a  grand  country,  stopping  the  hounds  almost  at 
dark,  near  Wissendine.  During  this  run  Custance  had  a  nasty  fall  over  some 
wire.  Riding  at  a  fence  he  saw  the  wire  when  his  mare  was  in  the  act  of 
jumping,  and  striking  her  with  his  spurs  she  made  an  extra  effort,  and  cleared 
the  wire  with  her  forelegs,  but  striking  it  with  her  hind  she  became  entangled, 
and  losing  her  balance,  blundered  and  fell,  rolling  over  her  rider,  who  was 
taken  up  insensible  and  remained  so  for  some  time.  But  fortunately  he  was 
not  seriously  hurt,  and  has  been  out  again  riding  as  hard  as  ever.  What  a 
pity  it  is  that  a  stop  cannot  be  put  to  leaving  wires  up  during  the  hunting 
season,  when  they  are  seldom  if  ever  required!  Friday,  17th. — ^The  Quom 
were  at  Six  Hills  and  had  a  hard  day,  some  part  of  it  very  good,  losing  their 
fox  at  dark  near  Burbidge's  covert,  in  the  Belvoir  country.  The  Scalford 
Brook  towards  the  finish,  being  bank  full,  proved  a  teazer.  The  huntsman's 
horse  got  well  over,  but  unluckily  the  bank  broke  and  let  him  back  into  the 
water,  and  the  delay  in  getting  him  out  probably  was  the  cause  of  losing  the 
fox.  The  Master  had  a  fall  at  a  brimming  brook  last  Saturday  and  injured 
his  knee,  which  has  prevented  him  being  out  since.  Mr.  Tailby  finished  the 
week  well  at  Somerby  on  Christmas  Eve,  running  hard  for  more  than  an  hour 
over  that  fine  country  below  Burrow  to  Somerby,  and  losing  in  a  storm  of 
sleet,  there  being  more  than  one  fox  on  the  line.  Finding  a  brace  of  foxes  in 
Ranksborough  at  two  o'clock,  we  kept  them  running  in  the  direction  of  Ash- 
well,  and  did  not  see  the  finish. 

The  sport  with  The  Rufford  has  been  sadly  interfered  with  by  the  bad  scents 
which  have  prevailed,  from  the  cub-hunting  up  to  the  frost,  which  commenced 
the  end  of  November,  so  that  beyond  a  hard  day  on  1 8th  November,  when 
hounds  were  stopped  at  dark,  and  a  fair  forest  day  on  20th,  there  is  nothing 
to  record  until  December  9ih,  when  they  had  as  good  a  50  minutes  from 
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OsnogtOD  (with  one  of  the  Speaker's  foxesy  which  he  preaeires  so  carefully) 
as  could  be  wished  for,  orer  a  very  heavy  plough  country,  and  killed  their  fox. 
Since  then  they  have  had  one  or  two  nice  gallops  over  the  forest,  perhaps  the 
best  of  which  was  a  very  fast  20  minutes  with  a  fox  from  Thoresby  (after 
drawing  all  the  Clumber  coverts  blank),  which  is  quite  the  nursery  of  foxes  ou 
that  side  of  the  country,  to  ground,  in  a  rabbit-hole,  from  which  he  was 
speedily  ousted.  The  Christmas  week  was  a  good  one,  as  they  had  sport  on 
each  day  they  were  out ;  and  Christmas  Eve  will  be  long  remembered  by  those 
who  were  out,  and  saw  the  hounds  run  a  fox  through  the  paths  and  along  the 
roads  of  the  forest,  for  I  hour  and  40  minutes,  and  accounted  for  him  at  last. 
Frost  seems  likely  to  stop  sport  for  a  while ;  but  if  we  may  judge  from  the 
experience  of  November  30th,  when  the  Master  had  a  day  by  himself — ^no 
one  considering  it  fit  to  hunt, — and  killed  a  fox,  besides  running  another  to 
ground,  the  hounds  will  not  be  kept  in  the  kennel  when  there  is  a  chance 
to  hunt. 

The  York  Christmas  Horse  Fair  always  causes  a  certain  amount  of  bustle 
in  the  city,  and  the  sale  by  auction  of  Sir  Clifford  Constable's  and  Lord 
Lascelles'  hunters  collected  numerous  hunting  men,  who  bid  with  great  spirit, 
and  in  most  instances  gave  very  fancy  prices  for  the  animals.  The  accounts  of 
Lord  Middleton's  sport  are  very  good ;  his  new  huntsman,  Orvis,  a  son  of 
the  poor  fellow  who  lost  his  life  last  winter  in  the  sad  ferry-boat  accident,  is 
doing  very  well,  and  is  likely  to  make  a  good  man.  The  York  and  Ainsty 
hounds  have  had  some  good  sport.  On  the  6th  of  December  a  good  fox  from 
Naburn  Wood  took  the  hounds  over  the  river  near  Moreby,  and  ran  through 
Stub  Wood,  Copmanthorpe  Wood,  Col  ton  Hag,  and  killed  him  on  the  turn- 
pike road,  a  mile  north  of  Tadcaster.  The  horsemen,  having  to  go  to  the  ferry, 
were  thrown  out.  Mr.  Bateman  and  the  first  whip  made  a  good  cast,  and 
caught  them  before  they  killed  their  fox.  Dec.  9th. — A  large  field  assembled 
at  Providence  Green.  Found  two  or  three  foxes  in  a  small  cover  of  Mr. 
Dent's,  but  did  not  get  on  satis&ctorily.  Trotted  to  Ribston  Plantations. 
Found  immediately,  gave  him  one  turn  in  covert,  then  away  to  the  River  Nidd, 
crossing  below  Mr.  Dent's  Bridge,  evidendy  a Vare  scent :  the  leading  horsemen 
quickly  got  to  the  bridge,  and  one  or  two  men,  who  meant  going,  soon  caught 
sight  of  the  pack.  Mr.  Hopwood,  Col.  Wombwell,  the  Hon.  James  Lascelles, 
Mr.  Thompson,  of  Kirby,  being  about  the  first  to  get  well  with  them,  they 
rattled  away,  leaving  Sniiler's  Gorse  on  the  left  by  Geldart's  Plantation,  up  to 
Wetherby  Town,  bearing  to  the  left  to  avoid  the  station,  forward  to  Horn 
Bank,  agwn  hanging  to  the  right  for  Wetherby,  crossed  the  River  Wharfe,  just 
below  the  bridge,  over  Captain  GuntePs  Park,  left  CoUiagham  on  the  right, 
Rigton  on  the  right,  and  pulled  him  down  on  Bardsey  Hill,  beyond  the 
village — I  hour  40  min.  One  very  long  check  above  Collingham,  on  some  bad 
scenting  new  sown  fields,  at  the  end  of  i  hour  and  7  minutes  let  up  a  few  men, 
and  gave  CoUinson  the  opportunity  of  proving  himself  a  huntsman  :  he  was 
patient,  got  his  hounds  well  out  of  trouble,  and  killed  his  fox  handsomely  in  the 
middle  of  the  Bramham  Moor  country.  This  is  the  best  run  of  the  season  in 
Yorkshire.  But  one  drawback.  The  fascinating  Master,  always  full  of  mirth 
and  full  of  glee,  had  collected  a  group  of  admirers  to  talk,  eat  their  midday 
meal,  and  suck  at  the  poison  flask.  Unfortunately,  up  wind  *  never  heard  them 
<find,  never  blew  his  horn.'  Many  were  the  melancholy  Bices,  many  the 
excuses,  and  many  the  attempts  to  ^crab  the  run.'  But  it  speaks  for  itself : 
8^  miles  from  point  to  jpomt,  on  the  Ordnance  Map,  and  nearly  13  the 
way  this  stout  fox  ran.      Dec.  14th. — ^A  good  35  minutes  from  Skip  Bridge 
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Whin,  through  Wilstrip  Wood,  by  RufForth,  and  lost  pointing  for  Red  House 
Wood. 

The  Bramham  Moor  Hounds,  still  hunted  by  Mr.  Lane  Fox,  have  had 

sport  day  by  day.     The  Bramham  men  are  getting  quite  conceited  about  their 

Master  and  his  hounds.     A  little  frost  will  cool  them,  and  refresh  their  studs. 

Dec.    13th. — Plompton.     Killed  a  ringing  fox   after  a  sharp   burst  from 

Bramham  Wood.    Had  a  pretty  55  minutes,  and  killed  from  Deighton  Spring. 

Dec.  1 7tli. — ^Wighill  Park.    Chopped  a  fox  in  Nova  Scotia.  Hunted  another 

away  for  Marston  Whin,  then  towards  Nelaugh,  and  to  Hutton— lost.    Found 

in  Hutton  Thorns,  ran  a  short  ring  and  killed.     No  sooner  had  the  hounds 

broken  up  their  fox  than  another  was  viewed  away  ;  and  in  a  minute  the  ladies 

were  on  his  line,  and  streaming  along  the  drain  side  pointing  for  Swanns  Whin, 

turned  to  the  left  in  the  direction  of  Acomb,  bearing  to  the  left,  leaving 

Knapton  village  on  the  right,  they  checked  close  to  Poppleton — 45  minutes. 

Here  was  a  great  opportunity  for  a  huntsman  to  loose  his  fox.      The  first 

whip  had  staked  his  horses  badly,  and  jumped  on  to  one  kindly  offered  by  a 

gallant  young  sportsman,  who  had  been  going  hard — and,  alas  I  all  the  steam 

was  out, — excited  horsemen  rode  amongst  the  hounds,  and  volunteered  advice. 

Luckily  the  Master  by  hook  or  by  crook  was  there,  and  saw  in  a  moment  what 

hid  occurred,   made   his  cast  quiedy,  without  reference  to   the   opinion   of 

others,  hit  off  his  fox,  hunted  on  to  a  railway.      Again  a  gatekeeper  had 

headed  him.      Again  a  cast  in  the  right   direction — hunted   back   towards 

Grange  Wood,  then  pointed  over  the  Burroughbridge  Road  to  the  drain,  as 

if  going  for  Red  House  Wood,  came  up  to  him,  raced  him  to  Hessay,  and 

pulled  him  down — i  hour  20  minutes.   A  very  spotting  run  over  a  line,  strong 

line  of  country  ;  very  few  with  them  for  the  first  40  minutes.     Dec.  i8th. — 

Burdsey.       Found  at   Schoolhouse    Whin,   killed   at  Collingham — i   hour 

7  minutes  of  good  hunting.     Found  a  second  fox  at  Keswick  Ox  Close ;  ran 

by  Keswick,  Schoolhouse  Whin,  Scarcroft.     Left  Sawwoods  on  the  right,  and 

lost  at  Potterton — i  hour  35  minutes — first  hour  good  pace.     Dec.  20th. — 

Met  at  Riffa,  but  no  fox.     Found  in  Swindon  Wood.     No  scent.     Pottered 

after  a  foK^  and  lost.     Found  in  the  afternoon  at  the  Cocked  Hat  Whin  ;  ran 

fast  for  a  time.       A  sheepdog  stopped  the  fun,  patience,  and  slow  hunting 

towards  Spotforth,  and  back  over  the  Flags ;  at  a  walk  came  up  to  the  fox,  a 

field  from  Clap  Wood,  raced  him  to  Spofforth,  crossed  the  railroad  and  the 

Crimple,  and  killed  before  he  could  reach  Plompton  Rocks — the  last  25 

minutes  very  fast.     Dec.  22  nd. — In  the  afternoon  a  capiul  run  from  By  ram  ; 

running  hard  for  him  nearly  to  Brayton,  turned  short  back,  the  line  he  came, 

and  hunted  to  Hillam,  and  back  to  Byram.     Hounds  were  stopped  in  the  dark 

after  a   run   of  two  hours.     We  were  glad  to  hear  tliat  Morgan  was  out  on 

Thursday,  a  bye  day  at  Bramham  Park,  and  had  a  good  50  minutes  to  ground. 

Friday,   no  scent.     We  hear  that  Mr.  Lane  Fox  hunted  his  own  hounds 

twenty  days,  and  killed  twenty-four  foxes.     This  is  encouraging  for  heavy  men, 

and  refreshing  to  the  *  not-so-young-as-we-were '  lot.     <  Jump  the  gate,  ugh !' 

roars  a  flying  veteran  and  keen  Bramham-Moorite,  and  carries  out  his  threat 

before  the  solid  sportsman  he  addressed  could  answer,  *  Not  if  I  know  it,'  and 

calmly  calculating  the  trouble  of  deep  plough,  hedges,  and  ditches,  sink  the 

wind,  and  drop  into  a  green  lane,  so  necessary  to  most  middle-aged  fox-hunters. 

The  acent  has  not  improved  in  Hampshire  this  month  with  any  of  the  packs. 

On  Wednesday,  December  8,  the  Hambledon  met  at  Marwell  Hall,  where  they 

found  direcdy,  and  after  running  about  the  coverts  with  a  bad  scent,  they  took 

a  ring  by  the  Park  Hills,  at  Fair  Oak  Park,  and  back  to  Marwell,  and  killed. 
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In  running  over  the  meadows,  a  gentleman,  ambitious  of  being  first,  managed  a 
brace  of  tails.  They  found  again  in  Deeps  (another  of  the  Marwell  coverts) 
and  they  would  have  killed,  but  the  lateness  of  the  hour  prevented  them.  On 
Friday,  the  loth,  the  meet  was  at  Hill  Place :  they  did  not  find  till  they  got 
to  Frimp,  when  a  fox  went  away  directly  to  May  Hill,  then  over  the  Droxford 
Flat,  through  £xton  Plantation,  then  over  by  W  amford  Rectory,  and  ran  into 
him  in  view  on  rising  the  hill,  to  the  left  of  Wamford.  Time,  i  hour 
5  min.  The  peculiar  feature  of  this  run  was  the  almost  entire  absence  of 
covert,  only  going  through  the  small  covert  of  May  Hill  and  Exton  Planta- 
tion, which,  in  a  woodland  country  like  Hampshire,  was  rather  remarkable. 
The  H.H.  have  been  showing  some  sport  during  the  end  of  this  month. 
Mr.  Deacon  appears  to  have  recovered  from  his  bad  accident,  as  he  rides  to  his 
hounds  in  his  usual  form.  There  was  a  grand  meet  at  Avington  Park  on 
Tuesday,  November  30th,  one  of  the  finest  old  seats  in  Hampshire,  and  where 
some  of  the  most  magnificent  old  thorns  in  the  world  are  to  be  seen.  Hospi- 
tality was  shown  to  every  one.  The  hounds  found  in  Hampage  immediately, 
for  Mr.  Shelley  is  a  good  sportsman,  and  there  is  no  better  preserver  of  the 

*  noble  animal.'  They  ran  the  fox  towards  Longwood  Warren  and  lost,  but 
found  again  in  some  gorse,  and  ran  a  ring  on  the  warren  for  about  20  minutes, 
and  being  all  in  the  open,  some  of  the  skirters  viewed  the  fox  and  began 
halloaing,  and  so  lost  Mr.  Deacon  his  fox,  for  it  got  the  bitches'  heads  up,  and 
they  were  not  so  easily  got  down  again.  When  the  late  Mr.  Nicoll  hunted 
the  New  Forest  he  one  season  never  missed  his  fox  with  his  bitch  pack  up 
to  Christmas,  and  one  day  in  drawing,  a  fox  jumped  up  in  some  fern :  a  gentle- 
man was  going  to  give  a  view  halloa,  when  Mr.  Nicoll  cried  out,  *  Pray  don't 
<  say  a  word,  for  if  you  get  my  bitches'  heads  up  I  shall  not  get  them  down 

*  for  the  rest  of  the  day.'  There  was  a  large  meet  at  Ropley  Cottage  on 
Tuesday,  the  1 4th,  when  everybody  received  the  most  hearty  welcome  from 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Deacon  and  the  young  ladies.  The  handsome  plate  which  was 
presented  to  Mr.  Deacon  at  Brookwood  was  placed  in  the  dining-room,  and 
it  really  looked  most  beautiful.  The  hounds  were  trotted  away  to  Old  Down, 
when  they  found  a  brace  directly.  One  went  away  ;  the  other  hung  in  covert. 
Mr.  Deacon  got  his  hounds  out,  and  made  a  most  dashing  cast  to  get  upon  the 
line  of  fox  that  went  away,  but  was  unsuccessful.  He  then  went  back  to  Old 
Down,  and  got  upon  the  bad  fox  again  and  killed  him,  making  nineteen  brace 
to  that  day.  On  Saturday,  the  1 8th,  he  had  another  most  capital  day's  sport 
from  Hackwood  Park,  stopping  the  hounds  from  their  second  fox  at  Bent- 
worth,  from  darkness.  Monday,  20th,  was  also  a  good  day,  the  hounds 
going  a  tremendous  pace.  Tuesday,  21st,  he  had  a  capital  run  from  the  Beau- 
worth  coverts  to  Durwood,  Blackdown,  Colley  Gorse,  and  then  to  Upham, 
where  he  turned,  and  got  back  to  Durwood,  the  first  40  minutes  very  brilliant, 
and  afterwards  most  beautiful  hunting,  when  the  fox  laid  down,  and  the  scent 
completely  failed.  Time,  2  hours.  The  New  Forest  have  been  getting  some 
very  good  runs.  Mr.  Dear  has  found  with  his  *  merry  harriers '  the  same 
deficiency  of  scent  this  season  as  the  foxhounds. 

*  Lord  Portsmouth  has  had,  on  the  whole,  a  fair  average  season,  and  up  to 
the  present  time  has  killed  39  brace  of  foxes,  and  still  has  plenty  left  in  erery 
portion  of  his  country.  During  November  the  Eggesfbrd  had  more  than  an 
average  of  sport ;  but  the  past  month,  with  the  exception  of  the  latter  pert, 

was  too  wild  for  scent,  still  they  had  three  good  days  out  of  four,  viz. 

On  Monday  the  20th,  a  hunting  run  of  two  hours,  and  killed ;  on  the  21  sc,  a 
run  of  I  hour  1 5  min. — the  first  twenty  racing,  then  hunting  up  to  him  and 
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rolling  him  over ;  after  this  another  twenty  minutes,  and  more  blood.     On 
Thuisday,  the  23rd,  a  regular  race  for  the  first  twenty  minutes,  then  both 
hounds  and    huntsman  had  to  do  all  they   knew   for  an   hour  and  a   half, 
and  after  another  race  of  15  minutes  settled  him.     They  found  a  second 
late,  and  had  forty  minutes  as  hard  as  hounds  could  go  to  ground  in  a  drain. 
We  also  hear  that  Lord  Henry  Paget,  who  is  exceedingly  keen,  has  had 
some  good  sport  lately  with  the  South  Staffordshire,  and  up  to  the  present 
time  he  has  killed  5  brace,  run  5  brace  to  ground,  and  lost  6  more ;  which, 
considering  the  bad  scent,  or  rather  an  eodre  absence  of  any  scent  at  all  during 
the  early  part  of  the  season,  is  not  a  bad  return.     On  Friday,  the  loth,  this 
pack  met  at  Longdon  Green,  and  had  a  capital  run  of  one  hour,  the  fox 
swimming  the  Trent,  and  went  to  ground  in  Mr.  Meynell's  country  at  Wicknor 
Park :  on  the  14th,  from  Little  Aston  Lodge,  a  fast  hour  and  twenty  minutes ; 
and  on  the   17  th,  another  good  hour  from  Teddesley  nearly  to  Beaudeseri, 
where  they  lost :  but  we  are  sorry  to  report  numerous  bad  falls  with  these 
hounds.     Mr.  Arthur  Griffiths,  of  Lichfield,  had  a  severe  fall  on  Nov.  30, 
in  consequence  of  snowballing  in  his  horse's  feet.     On  the  same  day,  Mr. 
John  Chad  wick,  of  New  Hall,  was  severely  struck  on  the  head  by  the  bough 
of  a  tree ;  and  Mr.  Ley,  of  Wall,  had  a  bad  fall  over  a  gate. 

As  there  are  many  reports  in  circulation  about  the  future  of  the  Cottesmore 
Country,  which  has  for  so  many  years  been  hunted  by  Lord  Kesteven,  better 
known  in  the  hunting  world  as  Sir  John  Trollope,  we  are  able  to  give  our 
readers  the  true  version.  At  a  large  meeting  held  at  Oakham  on  the  1 7th, 
presided  over  by  Lord  Gainsborough,  Mr.  Henry  Lowther  was  requested  to 
hunt  the  country  upon  the  same  terms  as  Lord  Kesteven,  which  he  consented 
to  do.  The  change  will  not  take  place  before  the  ist  of  May.  Mr.  Lowther 
will  take  the  present  pack,  retain  John  West  as  huntsman,  and  William  Neil 
as  first  whip.  Mr.  Lowther  is  a  grandson  of  the  late  Earl  of  Lonsdale,  who 
hunted  the  entire  Cottesmore  country  for  more  than  fifty  years.  We  are  also 
credibly  informed  that,  at  the  close  of  this  season,  Mr.  North  will  resign  the 
Mastership  of  the  Bicester  hounds,  and  will  be  succeeded  by  Sir  Algernon 
Peyton. 

Our  numerous  readers  will  regret  to  hear  of  the  death  of  George  Savile 
Foljambe,  Esq.,  of  Osberton,  near  Worksop.  He  was  for  many  years  the 
stancliest  supporter  of  foxhunting,  and  perhaps  the  first  hound  breeder  of 
his  time.  He  bought  Lord  Scarborough's  (sixth  Earl)  hounds  in  1821^  and 
hunted  his  own  hounds  until  he  lost  his  eyesight  in  1844.  Perhaps  no  man 
was  ever  so  particular  and  careful  in  breeding  hounds  ;  he  never  overlooked  a 
fault  in  work.  To  the  last  he  loved  to  talk  of  Osbaldeston's  sort,  of  old 
•  Farrier,*  and  the  Vine,  in  the  days  of  •  Pilgrim.'  He  used  Osbaldeston's 
blood  freely,  also  Lord  Yarborough's,  in  the  days  of  old  Will  Smith.  The 
BeWoir  and  old  Goosey  he  also  valued  much.  Of  later  years,  since  he  became 
blind,  he  loved  a  day  in  the  Belvoir  kennel  with  Will  Goodall,  and  no  man 
with  his  eyes  open  was  a  better  judge  of  a  young  hound.  He  valued  the 
opinion  of  Mr.  Parry  very  much,  and  went  every  summer  to  run  his  hounds 
over  the  Puckeridge  Pack.  The  Bramham  Moor  Hounds  he  always  took 
interest  in,  dieir  best  sorts  goinc  back  to  his  famous  Albion.  The  Milton. 
the  Burton,  in  fact,  all  old-established  packs  that  had  been  bred  with  care,  he 
knew  well.  He  sold  his  hounds  a  few  years  ago  to  Lord  Galway,  and  a  very 
honest  pack  they  are,  and  with  good  ribs,  a  point  'the  Squire*  was  very 
particular  about.  As  an  agriculturist  he  was  also  celebrated  A  breeder  of 
short  horns,  and  particularly  successful   with  Leicester  and   South    Down 
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sheep.  He  was  foDd  of  breeding  horses^  and  a  few  years  ago  bought  Rata- 
plan, thinking  his  power  and  stoutness  would  be  valuable  in  England.  Often 
he  was  to  be  seen  at  Tattersall's,  leaning  on  the  arm  of  an  old  friend,  and 
anxious  to  put  his  hand  upon  any  horse  that  was  clever,  either  racehorse  or 
hunter.  Those  who  knew  him  well  valued  his  friendship :  he  was  amiable 
and  kindhearted,  and  a  good  country  gendeman.  Many  an  old  kennel-ser- 
vant, one  or  two  old  coachmen  still  alive,  many  a  farmer  and  a  large  circle  of 
friends,  will  grieve  to  hear  of  the  death  of  poor  George  Foljambe.  At 
Osberton  may  be  seen  a  picture  by  old  Icondery  of  himself,  in  the  midst  of  his 
hounds ;  and  in  the  group  on  horseback,  the  present  Duke  of  Portland,  Lord 
Henry  Bentinck,  poor  Lord  George  Bentinck,  and  the  late  Frank  Foljambe^ 
his  brother. 

Our  Obituary  this  month,  we  are  glad  to  say,  is  not  of  large  dimensions,  but 
it  includes  one  or  two  characters  who  are  not  unknown  to  fame  ;  for  instance, 
the  well-known  Tom  Lockyer,  the  best  man  that  ever  stood  behind  a  wicket, 
either  at  Lord's  or  the  Oval,  and  who  has  died  in  such  necessitous  circum- 
stances as  to  induce  us  to  ask  of  the  Cricket  Brigades  of  England  and  Ireland 
some  slight  aid  for  his  widow  and  orphan  children,  who  are  left  penniless  by 
his  death.  We  have  also  to  announce  the  death  of  poor  Jack  Cheswap,  who 
for  many  years  acted  as  head  lad  to  Tom  Oliver,  and  whose  mirth-provoking 
countenance  was  well  known  on  all  provincial  racecourses,  where  Tom  used  to 
say  it  always  resembled  a  Harvest  Moon  in  appearance. 

Christmas  has,  as  usual,  been  prolific  in  books  suitable  to  the  period,  and  from 
the  demand  for  them,  the  Turf  cannot  be  said  to  lack  readers.  First  and 
foremost  comes  Judex's  useful  little  '  Derby  Manual,'  replete  with  all  the 
information  required  by  those  who  bet  on  the  National  Race,  and  the 
*  Kingsclere  Racing  Guide,'  which  also  carries  with  it  its  own  recommenda- 
tion. The  *  Field  Almanac '  is  a  decided  improvement  on  its  predecessors, 
the  illustrations  being  better  executed,  and  more  happily  designed  than  those  of 
former  years.  The  portrait  of  Lord  Derby,  which  forms  its  frontispiece  is  a 
very  appropriate  one,  and  it  is  accompanied  by  a  fac-simile  of  a  letter  he 
addressed  to  the  editor  of  that  newspaper  upon  the  weight  of  red  deer.  The 
other  contents  are  well  chosen,  and  will  afford  pleasant  reading  to  the  Spoi 
man.  The  <  Era  Almanac'  is  also  one  of  the  most  entertaining  ones  of 
kind  that  is  published,  being  a  complete  Stud  Book  of  living  actors  and  actret 
and  specifying  those  who  do  not  require  those  who  answer  their  advertise- 
ments to  enclose  a  postage  stamp  for  a  reply.  Every  theatrical  birth,  marriage, 
and  death  of  the  year  is  duly  chronicled,  and  the  curious  in  such  matters  may 
hear  of  the  names  of  the  corps  dramattque  at  Venezuela,  or  Sumatra,  and  the 
nature  of  the  business  they  are  doing  there. 


The  Paper  on  the  Queen**  Stag  Hounds  and  Harry  King  will  appear  next  momihm 
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APBiLy  laao. 


1  ifM  Jalii*.  Won  U  •  HMm  \  IHttof  Ditk  lioke 
Ms  iMMk  Jttlnt. 

9ngrt0»  Mtmm-  Omm  Btttpb  Cham  of  %l. ;  about  S  ■!■ 
Vljfor  Send,  by  Kttig-ht  «f  Kan,  4  jm,  list  91b  «.  o. 

MMdUtm  Hmtt  aUtfU  C3Um  of  »/.:  aboat  S  mi. 
LadyFlorme«,«7TS,lfall«b-       Xr  W.  D«tcr    1 
Tbc  Rorcr  (h  bi  amd,  Ifct  IQlb    -      XrT.Cryrr    S 
LariuyBoy.ana.rSrtlMb       -      Vrti.Bpatfivd    t 

Harbaway,  6  jrva,  ISM  1Mb        -       KrT.  Stntton    • 
SoluMBpo,4yn,llal81b     -  -  MrDabbs    0 

<  to  4  afMBebiMppa,  S  «e  1  anl  Lady  VIoTaaoo,  and 
ft  to  S  afat  Tha  KoTor.  Wod  by  thraa  lanftha:  flmr 
laactha  baMren  tha  acMod  aod  third;  Jaliac  ftlL 
attdTficbaappa  boiled. 


ALMONDSBimv  (BRISTOL). 

TUESDAY,  ApHI  lS.-4fcnarfi*iiry   Ckip  and  »/.  ; 

aboat  4  aai. 
TliaBobbar,Cyn,lfM7lb>       VrF.K.Godwia    1 
Soda  WatOT.  ac«d,  UitTIb        -  -  Mr  Abbott    9 

Sttrjiriac,  ISat-  -  -  XrH.  M.  Jtadd    0 

JLoMary.affodLlSM  -  -  XrJ.Uoyd   0 

2  to  1  ea  Ilia  Bobbar,  aad  3  to  1  afat  Sorpriap. 
Won  in  a  cantor;  8arpriae  waapullad  up,  and  Lottery 
rvfuMd. 

Jtf«l«*,  90;  aboat4«ai. 
Ycudftta,  by  MuaeoTita,  or  Taagvatiar, 

ftyra.llMTIb  ...  Mr  Godwin  1 
Docrhoand  (b  b),  by  Hotarpur,  a(nd, 

C  to  4  on  Vendvtta.    Daariiound  Ml,  and  Vcndatta 
la  alone. 


_        MUmg  8t*nl0  CkmtearW.  I  It  mi.  i  Tar. 
BloKd  Chcsnat  (late  Bird'a-aye),  (h  b), 

accd,lUt7Ib          -          .          .     MrJ.  Uoyd  1 

Priacwa  Dammar,  afod,  lOit  lllb        G.  Claapoian  S 

I|arlEairay,af«d,l«atlllb         -          Mr  J.  Bioad  0 

Wor«aetcr,affed,llat7lb    -          -  Mr  F.  Godwin  0 

UttlaFkirTjacad,  lOatlllb       -         MrCYounr  0 

Erni  on  Blawd  Cbanat,  9  to  1  ant  PriAccaa  Dmg- 
mar,  and  S  to  1  mgU  Woraaater.    Won  eaally. 

A  twmtittuij  8takt$  of  98/. ;  about  4  mi . 
Tagabond,  and.lStit  -  -  Mr  Bireb    1 

YortM,ar(d,19Bt71b     -  -Mr  F.  K.  Godwin   9 

Sloekinfs,  afcd,  19m  7ib     -  -         Mr  Abbott    0 

Sir  Robcri,  af«d,  19M  71b  -  Mr  J.  Uoyd    0 

riany.aced,  ]art71b  •  -  Mr  Hatdwleka   0 

Evan  on  Vortex,  5  to  4  af*t  Sir  Bobert,  and  4  to  1 
afst  any  other.  Woif  by  twenty  Icngtba:  Htock- 
wcll  IbU. 

JfaieA,9f;  9  mi. 

Miaa  Oannt,  tit    ...     Mr  H.  M.  Kadd    1 

Harkaway,  aged.  Hat  -  -       Mr  Broad  die. 

9  to  I  on  Harkaway. 

Swrry  5taA«  of  16/, ;  about  9  ni.  4  fltr. 

Harkaway,  aged,  iOat  71b  -  -    Mr  Broad    1 

VacaboDd,ag«d,J9at4lb     -  -  H.  Bitch    9 

Pretender,  ared,  lOet  71b-  -  -     Fletcher    0 

Five  otHen  ran.    9  to  I  agat  PrioceM  Dagmar,  and 

6  to  9  af  at  Lottery.    Won  by  twenty  lenirtbe. 

OBANTHAM. 

TUESDAY,  Afrit  IS  —Behtir  Hunt  atuiMj  about 

4  mi. 

Aoathorpe,  aired,  }9et8Ib  -      MrJ.  Bowman    1 

KnifhlibrldKe.accd,  19fet81b  MrJ.  Brawater   0 

Anaitor,agad.l9at81h         -  -     Mr  Stanton  die. 

Eren  on  Knightabridge.    Kalchtabrldge  fell- 

Ormttkum  Stakeg;  about  4  mi. 

Football,  by  FooUleol,  aged,  19s»        Mr  Beawiter    1 

Young  Sqnbe,  aged,  ISet  -    Mr  W.  Cohman    9 

Doolar,  aged,  l&t  Tib  -  -    MrT.Tklbat    3 

Oheval  de  Chaaae,  agad,  12et  91b        Mr  J.  Denkm    0 

Brtlliant  (hb),  aged,  19M  71b  -    MrL  Nlehoieon    0 

<}orlD>y,8yra,l9et7lb         -  -    Mr  E.  Cattle    0 

9  to  1  agat  Corker,  3  to  1  agft  Yonng  Squire,  and  5 

to  1  agat  Football.     Won  by  tbrae-qnartere  of  a 

length;  telf  a  length  between  the  eecond  and  third. 

atltbtg  atakt$i  aboat  S  mi. 
Mctry  Pat,  aged,  Ifet     -  -    Mr  H.  Ornmmit    1 

BcrkWham,agad.}9M       -  -  -Mr Hill   3 

Sciamtlcr,  acvd,  ifct     -  -     Mr  W.  Coleman    3 

Lnnonehire  Witch  (h  b),  aged,  1  Jet  -J.Long   0 

LMaLadyBantinek,10ot  -  Mr  L.  Niehobon    0 

LndyMary.Uflt       .  -  .     Mr  E.  Cattle    0 

8  to  4  agm  Scmmbler,  3  to  1  agat  Beekin^am,  and 
4  to  1  agat  Merfy  Pat.    Won  by  aix  length*;  a  bad 
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third.  The  winner,  enlertd  Ibr  98  tmt,,  Waa  aold 
ft»38ga. 

3>adi>m«n'«  and  Farmtrf  SlaA#«  of  33/. ;  about  9  ml. 
The  Timea,  by  If  ewaoMa,  aged,  19at 

lllb-  -  -  -  .  Mr  Coleman  I 
Yonng  Lord.  8  yi«,  19fet  -  -      Mr  T.  Paicival    9 

S  to  4  on  Young  Lord.  Won  enctly,  Young  Lord 
baring  fkllen. 

EXETER. 

TUESDAY.  April  li.—Mnmt*r^  Pfaleof  98/.;  3  mi. 
PatHck  (k  b),  aged.  Hat  IQIb  -  -Makw  Nan    1 

Tap  Sawyer  (h  b>.  agod.  Hat  lOlb  -  Warren    3 

The  Rover,  8  yra,  flat     -  -  .    Hitehinga    3 

9  to  1  aget  Top  Sawymr.  and  8  to  1  agac  The  Borer. 
Won  in  a  ennter ;  Patilek  veltaacd. 

Areler  Slakn  of  48/. ;  ^)bont  3  mi- 
Top  Saaryer,  aged,  I9it  71b  -  -  Borion  1 
The  Willow,  and,  Hat  Mb  -  -  Edwards  9 
Queen  of  the  y.lley,  8  yre,  lOM  31b  -  Turner  3 
Ttiw  Yale,  aged,  ISet  71b  -  -  Hitching*  0 
Patrick,  ■irtd,12bt 71b  -  -  -Major  Ncm  0 
Try  On,  aged,  lOat  101b  -  -  Gregory  0 
Even  on  Taw  Vale,  and  3  to  1  agit  Top  ftiwyer. 
Wen  enelly ;  PatiMk  and  Tap  Sawyer  fell ,  bat  the 
latter  waa  remounted. 

aMh9  aUfpit  CioM  FlaU  of  90/. ;  about  3  mi. 
Woollooloorah  Ch  b),  6'yn,  lOat  31b     -       Hotton    1 
FIre-Miter,  aged.  Hat  ...     XtMtt    9 

Joe  Cook,  aind.  U**       ....     Edward*   3 

Even  an  Fir»*i 
Won  aaaily. 


and  9  to  1  on  Woollooloorah. 


IBLE  OF  WIGHT. 

/«/«  »f  Wifkl  BumI  tUtpU  am$e  of  47/. ;  3  mi. 
ng  Tom  Ck  l>)i  ^  Autocrat,  egad,  19at 

316   -  -  -  -  -    MrB-JolUffe  1 

Polly  (h  b),  aged,  19tt  -  -  MrJ.  Jolllfc  2 

TheComnbc(hb},l9M       -  -  -Coomber  0 

Onatdaman  (h  b),  IXu  71b        -  Mr  Conqneat  0 

Won  by  a  neck ;  ThaCoomba  and  Guacdaman  fell. 
OafeMN*  Mener  PUa«(Hp.^  of  100  tovii. ;  about  8  mi. 

Danebury,  6  yre-,  lOat  71b  -  -     Coomber  1 

OddFbllow,&yn,llHl01b-  -     Mr  Edwarda  9 

Lord  Cochrane,  and,  Iflat  71b  -       Mr  B.  Jolliffe  0 
Wco  by  a  length. 

/«!•  e/  WifM  atmkm  of  90/.  and  Cap;  3  mi. 
Buiy  Bee  (h  b),  by  GWmel,  aged, 

13et         -  -  -  -        MrB.  JdUA)  I 

MiaaBaurin<hb),5yra,llm71b     -    Mr  Braiding  9 

Hcada  or  Telle  (hb),  aged,  lOatlOlb    MrJ.Jollilh  3 

Warrior  (h  b),  8  yre,  12kt  -  Mr  Bertram  0 


Won 
between 


bv  three-anartcra  of  a  lengthy  two  length* 
the  Bceona'and  third 

Oarrton  atokn(Hp.)  of  98/. ;  about  9  mi.  4  ftir. 
Woodbury  Hill,  by  The  Flying  Dutchman, 

aged,l9ttl0lh       -  -  .  Mr  Dunn    1 

Long  Tom,  aged,  lOrt  191b         -  -  Caat  Hunt    9 

Nlmrod,  agad,lUt   -  -  -Ci^Wortham    0 

Battct8y,affed.llrt        -  .  -    Mr  AUatt   0 

Won  eoeflv  by    three  lengths;  Mimrod  fell,  and 
Bntteriy  rafhied. 

CAampiea  BUikft  of  98/. ;  9  mi.  4  fur. 
St  Magnus,  by  Newmlnster,  6  yrs, 

list-          ....      Mr  Edwards  1 

La  Plane,  aged,  list       -          .          -     Coomber  9 

Canterbury,  aged,  Het         -          -       Mr  F.  Way  o 

Hard  Times  (hbj,  aged.  Hat 71b          -Mr  Tucker  0 


Canterbury,  aged,  Het 
~       ~  Chh>,age. 

Won  by  two  lengtha. 


Eydr  aUJm  of  48/. ;  about  9  mi.  4  fur. 

Demon,  by  Teddiogton,  aged,  1  ist  91b  Mr  Edwards    J 

Nimrod,  aged,  lOet  lOlb  .  -  -     Coomber   9 

Aeeot,aged,10stI91b  -  -         Mr  Martin    0 

Wen  by  two  lengths;  Aarot  waa  pulled  up. 

LICHFIELD  SPRING. 

TUESDAY,  April  li.-Two^tar-eU  PlaU  of  40/.; 


-  H.Taylor    I 
-    Payne    2 


etraif  ht  4  ftir. 
Fitncy  Boy,  by  Dundee,  Set  Sib  - 
Catamaran,  8et  lOib - 
Windrusb,  by  Oxford,  out  of  Ccsettr, 

8et  71b    -  -  -  -  -        BrlUon    3 

Br  e  by  Wild  Dayrdl,  oat  of  Jameline, 

8st  1Mb       -  -  -  -         W.  White    0 

Panada,  8et  71b    -  .         -         -  Rons    0 


APRII»  180D. 


n 


^        THRAP8TM. 
W2DHBSbAT»  4/fl/ 14.~  OM<mI  JTmiI  Oi^  ctW. ; 

aboatSni. 
Xinflr  ofBiMdM,  by  Xiiur  ofTnunpi,6  rn, 
IfctSlb^T^     '         .  .  ^KrJ.LaEton    1 

ganersl,  6  frt.  Itst  9tb         -  MtO.  Parcival    2 

»tterr.6  jn.Ilst8tb     -  -  MrS.  0«le   3 

Black  Bom,  Bjn,!  lit  8lb  -  -  Mr  ▲.  LucU>n   0 

Laoaora.ac^.liMSl'b    -  -       Mr  Harradin*   0 

SirWllUaa,ur*d,Il»t3lb  -  Chipt  f obartona   0 

XlBfrthorp«,ag«d,12«iStb       -         .     Wallliif   0 
St»lacsil<otl«rr,tui  lacatKioffofSpadM^aQd 
ft  to  1  air«l  Oananl.     Waa  mutlf  by  un  leiMtbt: 
Hum  iMiftha  b«cw«en  Meond  and  Udrd ;  XloMttorM 

irortUmfUa$klr»  Optm  SimpU  Cktm  of  0.;   ab6«t 

S  ml.  4  fbr. 
WI]itirboiira«,afKd,]lM7lb     -         -         -   ir.o. 

ABERYSTWtTH  SPRING. 

WBDNXSDAT,  it^rtf  l4.-^r«Mfa«iify  JTnal  Stapl* 
CAa««  of  AW.  i  abaiM  S  mi. 

gi^bojr.  bj  BibMon  PIppIii,  agad,!!*!  lOl^  1.  Papa    1 
)Momb,afMl,13«tSlb  -         GaMBowfil   S 

PieUtar,ag«d.lSMnb        ...   joluu   S 
]loaktt,M(*d,ia«t91b    -  -  Mr  E.  Har^eaatl*   0 

Won  easil J  bjr  a  faaftli ;  a  bad  UUrd ;  Distator  aad 
Boakfltftll. 

JlitrphtUk  Phtt  of  4<f. ;  abont  8  mi. 

Carbine,  bj  Jobn  o'Oaont,  afod,  Itet  -       Flattar  1 

8^^I^JtH9^t  1S*(   -  >  .  7.  popa  S 

^irWatkiu,  list  71b       -  ..  /.SdwarSU  3 

gailor  (lata  Boaai),  aged,  llatnb-  Mr  Jones  4 

Won  br  half  a  longttii  flrar  longthfl  bctwaon  oaoond 
and  third;  a  bad  fottrtb. 

O^M  ir«»«  BurdU  JteM  Pim^^tlL  Uk.  {  S  ml.,o*«r 

hurdles. 
Bo«k«t,byClar«t,afla|,  nit    «  Mr  B.  HardeasUo    1 
]>lcta«ar,afkl,IIetTlb        ...   Johns  8 
Baanvlng.irnullstSlb  -  V^Bafmoar  3 

Mayboj,  sfsd,  l««t  Ifib       -  -    ^    -     Pops   0 

lAr«b^,  aftd,  lUI         -  -  MrBaldiilQ    0 

YlifM.afad.lOetTlb  -  Mr  Pembmton   0 

Wonbyaloaireh;  tha  alhsrs  btatsn  off;  Lorelisr 
fell. 

CA8HCI.  (IRELAND). 
WEDSTBaOlT,  April  li.-Mtmitri'  Piste  of  SM.; 

heats,  aboot  1  mi.  4  Atr. 
Oeorglna,byLordOoorfe,ll8tlI1b  MrWedger    1    1 
Lonla,  4  yts,  lOet  fib  ...  «   o 

Patli,ftyrs,Ilstnb        -  -    .      .  -00 

▲nziatr.  3  jis,  Osi  lib  ...  o   0 

5atafta«r,4  7n.lOM8Ib        -  -  -00 

las  Pill,  acs«,  list  iHb     ...  o   0 

Bmh  ksata  won  in  a  eaater. 
JIaeA  Stak£t\  S  mi. 
IdudcavBT,  bf  Boyal  Oak  Daj,  3  yrs. 


Cka  Qosan,  4  yra.  lOrtSlb     - 
Cripple,  Sf«d,  lOst  71b   - 


-  Mr  Whrte  1 
-Gasiek  3 

Xolan  3- 

M*0»nllA  0 

-  Ooolin  0 
J.  Morphy  0 

fbar  lefifths  \  Opprssslan  and  Baa 


JSeoa,8  7r»,3s(lSlb  ^ 
Oppression,  6  yrs,  9M  fib 
F^masy^fftld,  fist  Tib 

wen  tMj  by  fbi 
Qntsn  All. 

HMtPhU  of0Of.;3mt. 
BM  BoT«r»  by  Damsak,  and,  list  111b  Mt  Cleary   J 
Baseonmen,  4rrs,10st7ib      -  -MrWhyta   3 

AflUty.Oyn,  list  nib       -         -       Mr  BayM   3 
f«mdar,Oyia,llatillb         -  .  Mr  Caxaw    0 

MlUndsoacb.eTrs,  list  111b  Capt  M*Oralth    0 

l4UlyDlanuMid,5irrs, list 41b        -        MrMorrU    0 
won  by  a  lei 


8 


r,'Om.llatillb 

IMld,fl 

FZriterfl' FAileof  90l.|  heats, about Imi. 4ftr. 


lenfth. 


■affSi,'^ 


N^alaoii  U.,  3  yra. 


I,  ft  yrs,  lost  ttb      .  .  - 

W|M*l^»7i»,10stSlb   . 
■••HiflaM,  4yfa,10st 
LasyMaU,4yra,»Mlllb     - 
"  'dafBrl^«Jrts,llBlllb    - 

Both  hosts  #aa  oasfly. 


Nolan 


I 
0 
0 
Q 

t 
0 


raVBfDAT.«-Jh  _ . 

•'ilSfllh*^'*'!*^"?-' 

Oeorfftna,a|ai,ll«lfllb 
Bsmsvalda,OyTi 


I  BMa  4  nv» 


•    Nolan 


1 
0 
0 

I 

3 
0 


yriftsllSlb         .  .         .      o 

CilyP£siet3mi. 
Larkaway,Syts,llet    -         .         .MrWhyta 
Ppprosslon,  3  yrs,  9st  61b     ...   Nolan 
Fratt^  Brown  Olrl,  SfH,  Ost  61b  -       OttsOek 

won  by  sis  l•^|ths}  Pretty  Brown  Olrl  fUl. 

80UTH  fcSSEX. 

(AT  CHiLOBEomai,  NKin  BnimwooD*] 

THVBBDAT,  April  13.— FanMrs*  PMs  of  401. ; 

ahoolSml. 

Camillaa,b^  Naweovt,  sfad,  13at  Sib  Mr  A.  Paal*  1 

KinrTBm,afod,13eilOIb        -  MrOhasian   3 

The  Colonel,  afse,13si       .         .     MrHaeklef   3 

Bailor,  aged,  l&t  71b      ...    MrClaA    0 

TbeHaaier,3jri«,iait        -         •  Mr  Oars   0 


TbeHaaier,On«,iait         -  •  Mr  Oars   0 

Bmponir,afW;i3it71b-  •    Mr  Tif«l«r,iaB.   t 

Mast«rWmia.affcd,ISst    -         .   MrlUynalda  0 
3  U 1  aget  Oualllus  and  King  Tan,  and  4  to  1  ogtt 
TfanCaloncl.    Won sosily |  a  bad thWU 

JTimtir/  Plsfe  of  4«/.s  ahotti  tarf.  4  fcr. 
Badminton,  by  Xingnown,  agatf, 

llst71b-         -         .      *.*       Mr  flashrook  1 

Harwood,scBd,  list  71b      -         -    Mr  P.  Biggs  8 

Charlla,^,  IIolTIb  -         -      Mr  WadJi^  3 

Xsthleaa,  igod,  list  -         -        MrBriggs  0 

PMilan,  «g^.  list  71b    -         -  MrThamis  0 

Umie.  aged,  list       ...         Mr  B<ioire  • 

Lincoln,  6  yrs,  lOet         .  .  Mr  Reynolds  0 

Monkey,  aged.  UstTw        -  Mr  O.  Dawson  0 

3  to  1  ogst  Llaooltt,  3  to  1  agst  B^wlntep,  and  4  to 
1  agst  Batwood.  Won  easily  (  Lioia  and  Monksy  ro- 
ftasad,  and  Psnian  and  Uneoln  All. 

Opm  BuHUri'  handicap  tit  63/.  i  abont  3 jni. 
TVinupher,  by  Arsanal,ag«d,  list  Ola  -         Pottsr 
Beans&lk,  6  frs,  lOst  ftlb      .         Mr  B.  Bhsphard 
Arleseott,  aged,  list  61b-  -  -  Mr  T.  Bait 

Bemns(hb).afad«10Bl71h  .    Mr  Baynolds   w 

Bnriiagton,  4/re,  lost  .  .  Mr  ▲.  Paolo    0 

6  U  4  on  Artaseott,  3  to  1  sgttTrl^pher,  aad4  to 
1  oaoh  agst  Beanstalk  and  Bcmas.    Wan  by  a 
a  bad  third:  -    -  -      - 

Ml. 


BarBngten  laftesad,  and  Bsmaa  aai 


Aie«Pis«eaf40#.;  abont3mi. 
King  Tom,  Mid.  ISst  fib  .  MtChaston    1 

8hyloek,ag^nat71b        .  MrP.Btaapoolo   8 

BirdantlMWliMr,6yrs,13Bt71b         Mr  A.  Pools    3 
Wsleome,  sgodTTSst  -         -   MrShophaid   t 

OatafXs^tfSd,lSst  .  MrCortntn   0 

Bran  on  Bird  an  the  Wing,  3  to  4  sgstElngTMi, 
andStol  sa^agsiBhylocknndCM  afXsnu  Won 
in  a  aaatsrt  Oat  of  Boat  and  WoleoBM  rofasad,  and 
Bird  on  ths  Wing  AU. 

WMt^mt  Pfoie  of  SO/.  (  abaal  Sttl.  4  fln>. 
CamlOns.  by  Naweoanj«ff«dt  list  Mb  Mr  A.  Poole   1 
Maria  D^,  agad,  list  HHb      -  Mr  Bsabreak    3 

Hm Old SMire, Sfad, llMMlb       -    MrCor«nt*y3 
To«thom,6yra,lla«       .  -    Mr  B.  Bhsphstd    f 

E«Upea,agad,]Utl3ib       .  MrO.Bawaon    0 


6  to  4  on  llts  Old  B^alrs*  &  la  4  agst  Camillaa,  end 
I  ^M  any  athsr.    Won  saslly  i  Tapchotn  b  ' 
Old  B^iro  rofluod. 


NIORPETH. 


TRVB8DAT,  April  iS.-Otrp^rmHm  PtmU  (Wp.)  f 

30/.;  abaot  Sftir.  straight. 
Lady  AUcash,  by  Bacaanasr,  4  yts, 

OstlSIb-         ....     Bhaiptaa   1 
ffripthafig,  4  yia.  7st  41b 
Mori,4mfM4}b 
Msn  of  Bass.  3  rra,  Ost  4lb  - 
QaeanofTork,4yfa,3sil81b  - 

3  to  1  agat  Qnota  of  York,  3  4a  1  aaah  Ma 
Bom  and\ady  Alfoash,  and  .4 1»  1  agst  MsU 
by  a  shaft  head;  a  naak  batwasn  oMoKd  and  t 
bod  Ibnrth 


Cla»kaan   3 

Caak   3 

-    Doyle   4 

0 

Manaf 

Wan 

thlfldlh 


MbnselA  Biml  Cbp  af  40t.  \  abast  1  mi.  4  Ihff. 
indar,by  Zetland.  4  yrs,  list  ftlb  Uf  T.  BpAao    1 
Maa,  •gadTllM  Wb  -         -     MrlH^  S 


Zemindar 


Bird's^e,4jis.lOMnb    - 
OonaM^,  M.  ISM  41b 
ennMSt  f  yit,  list  fib 


MrHatchinsan 
BIfT. 


■   2 


3 

4 
3 


■  - 1  .Si ' 


riiililii.lij  Till  f  111  ■■ml  ail  ITfi       n—j. — II    J 

JaiBrHilli,(n>iT«l**        -  -       B#kM>    3 

Ui£«WMiiT.lTn,M«k,     -        )h.  Dluk    < 

Illliulu4>,^  Tt.,  U7Lb     -  -  -  ;»     > 

Pupw^lrnk'tik     '       -        r  w.wbu.  o 

F.31«,Ji™,9.iI11i       .  -  .  U.1WtI»   • 

I  la  I  ■fat  ViipH.  S  M  I  ■»!  KUlc*l*T>  4  (*  J  ■■« 
FvBiBB,  B^IUlMdh  fetMBuntma  BBd  CbiilKl- 


BHh  BMFlim  CaW  nod  4arH*«H,  ■ud  8    lb  L  u«t 
uir  KiEii.    Wu  it  a  lH«a  iBd  ■  \til\  Im  iM^ilu 


OM,  ifiJ,  IMW'  -  -  J.  Sq*^ 

B^taLDa.afVdiJIltTlli  -  -  i.tvum 


IVurtb  W«**n  HWjd  and  (birj^    CoLivrt  rtfblVI 
^idan&dn  fall  uid  Kiwtl  b»l«  hit  foLLtf  boDa. 


.pt'".ririhb«™ 


J?!^TErS 


,>i^,]l.tll1l  -  -H.W-Ui 

D  f  br 'n*  lAirf^t  <  dam  ■nkoDkb),  S  JTK, 

I..  Ulk  -  -        \    '    '.  .     HmJIt, 

H^^'Tjii^Sf/*    -   "  -    ■  SS 

EiakHr  ^■ki«ir',9  m|7At  Bb  Ju.  Clvk 

■iiSu,t)nTI«l»ll> 


KKf" 


u  t  •fll  l^it  Anil 


KiniaUr  u^  Obadnnt.    W«i  br  •  iHltb 
XUlM^  gudiiif  an^  ClMl  pf  IW.  i  I 

Idtd  iraldrcia**t  ani.  lOit  131b        -D, : 
Bi>  WlIli^ird.TUl  Ob  Mr  B.  P. 


otrMn  Or^  sma, 


Paf  ^•■DCUa,  4  TH,  lOat  ft 
BUdrTlfnt  1^ sib    - 


t  k  I  un  ri«  WflMpitBB,  4  ta  1  afti  ^ 
id  B  hi  1  apl  dabnappa.    Wdb  by  Ibvaa  Ih 

■■U  5>ifW^aUn  JTaU  Oy  A-^  Ci 

EnqaaBUrUrhSaajaiBfacn  Wba 


APRII»  180D. 


n 


THRAP8TM. 

WBDBTESDAT,  AfHi  U.-  9M<mI  JTmiI  a«>  of «/. ; 

•bout  S  ml. 
^\^  <»^8p«dM,  by  Kinff  of  TnimiM,  «  m, 

ISktSIb  -  ^  .  -        MrJ.  Laston    1 

a«n«r»l,  A  yn.  Itet  Sib         -  MrC.  Pweival    9 

LoMary.5rnu1lBtnb     -  -  KrS.  Gale    3 

BlaekSoM,B]m,lUt8lb  -  -  Mr  4.  Laxton    0 

Laoaora.  a^ad,  llit  Stb    -  -       Mr  Harradine    0 

Btr^nillaa,aMd,iaitSlb  >  Cbpt  f ohnitinie   0 

XiBfMhorpe,ag«d,MatSlb       -         -     Wallliiff   0 

S  ta  1  afsi  liOCtary,  3  to  1  acat  Kinc  of  Bpada*,  and 
ft  to  1  airat  Oanoraj.  Wob  aaHly  by  tan  lanctha; 
tkraa  laoflha  bacvaen  saoond  and  thizd  :  XlnMthorpa 

iroriUmpUuMra  Opm  Sittft*  Chmn  of  «.;   ab6at 

3  mi.  4  rhr. 
Wlnt*tbouraa,afKd,  tilt  71b     •         -         >   ir.o. 

ABERYSTWtTH  SPRING. 

VBDNBSDAT,  AprU  U,-^rimei»tnty  Buni  SUtfU 

dm*  of  AI/. ;  abonc  3  mi* 
Mayboy.  by  Eibaioti  Pippin,  affad.ISat  lOlb  J,  Pone    1 

gCozeomb,ar»d,I3itSlb  -  OapcRowdl   3 

ietotor,afad.l8at7lb        .  -         -   Johna   3 

o«1cat,af«d,13atSlb    -  -  Mr  E.  Hardoaatle   0 

Won  eaaily  by  a  lanrth ;  a  bad  third  i  Dictator  and 
Rooketfell. 

Ahtr^hda  Phi*  of  46/. ;  about  8  mi. 

Carbine,  by  John  o'Oaunt,  afod,  liat  -       Fliittar  1 

Mayboy.acwl.  laat   ...             1.  Popa  9 

Sir  Watkin,  list  71b       -          ^           /.SdwarSa  3 

gaUor  (lata  Bona*),  af«d.  Hat  nb.          MrJonea  4 

8erlpt,lUtnb     ...            CaptOwaa  ft 

Iie«,ll«t71b            -         -         -      ^r  joi»M  6 
Won  br  half  a  langllii  four  langtha  bttwaan  aaoond 
and  third}  a  bad  foarth. 

0pm  MuHt  HurdU  Sum  Plat*  ottlt.  Iflt.  {  i  ml.,oTor 

hurdlea. 
Roeket,  by  Claret,  aM|«llafc    •«  Mr  B.  Rardaaatia    1 
Dictator,  afad.  Hat  Tib         ...    Johna    S 
Baeniiny,B  yia.  Hat 31b  .  V^Baymonr  3 


MrBal^ 


Lnrehcr,  and.  Hat 

—  •        '     djoatyiw  -  -, =. „ 

Amigthi  tha  athara  beatah  off}  Lnrchar 


V^lff«t>Nr>d,10Bt7lb  •<  MrPonberton   0 

Won  by  a  lai     ' 
fell. 

CA8HEL  (IRELAND). 
WBDXEBDIT,  AprU  IA.-Mtmb^  Plait  of  SM.; 

haata,  about  I  mi.  4  fur, 
Georgina,  by  Lord  Oaorge,llat  lllb  Mr  Wedgar    1 
Iienia,4yra,  lOMflb  .  .  .  « 

Fata,  A  yra.  Hat  Sib        ^  .  .  .      o 

▲nxloty,  3  yiB,  9aC  lib  .  .  .  o 

^ate1Vhar,4yra,10fet81b        -  .  -      o 


Blna  Pfll, 


n.,l/atlllb    ... 
lath  haata  won  in  a  eanter. 

Jfeonl  Staket't  3  ml. 

ftat  Sib .         .         -          .         -Mr  Wh/ta  1 

StA  Qncan,  4  yra,  IflaiSlb  .          .          -  Qaaaok  8 

Crippla,  and,  lOat  71b   >          -          -         Nolan  8^ 

Eaoa,  6  rra,  »it  ISlb  -          .        M'CSaolifre  0 

Oppraaaiob,  6  yra.  Apt  fib           -•          .        Doolin  0 

FUB|amaa,«red,  lilt  71b  "          -       J.  Mmphy  0 

Won  ataily  by  Ibnr  laAgtha ;  Oppraaai«n  and  Baa 
Qnian  fall. 


MiMi  Phi*  of  ML;  S  mi. 


Bai  RoTar»by Dam«Bk,  «fad,  Hat  lllb  Mrglaary 
Boieommon,  4  rra,  IQat  71b       -  -  Mr  Whyta 

Acllity.C  yra,  list  lllb        -         -       Mr  Bayaa 


^ 


-  Mr  Carew 
Capt  M<Craith 
MrMorria 


_  oapodar,  •  yia.  Hat  lllb 
B»1Unaonacb,  ff  yra.  Hat  lllb 
Iiady  DiamiMid, Byra,  Htt  41b 

Won  by  a  langth. 

rWteri'  PfaMof  sot.}  beau,  abaul  Imi. 4ftir. 
BurpriaCfby  Napolaoiit  II~  A  yra, 

Ubtftlb-  '  _  -  -  Nolan  1 
OaoHrina,af«4,llp|Ub  ,  .  -  o 
Pattr,6yra,l0atUb  .  .  .  .  o 
-       ,l0at6Ib   -          -         -  Q 

lllb    .         .         ..  0 

M»idofB'ria;cJrta,  Halllb    .         .         -     o 
Both  haata  Won  aaaOy. 


LaaTMoU,4yra,9atllll 


raVBfDAT.«*Jra  _ . 

6nffafflaa|  by  V«yolcon  II.,  1 

Oaorgina,  a|ai.  Hat  SSb 
Baminlda,ayr 


f^ 


f  1  ml*  4  nv. 
•    Nohui   1 


1 
0 
0 

I 

S 
0 


yra,tB«mb         •         .         .     o 

.  Ci4yPMct3mi. 

Larkaway,  S  yt«,  Hat    .         .         -Mr  Whyta 
JOffi  nilon,  A  yra,  fat  61b     ....   Wofon 
PraMy  Brawn  Oirl,  afed,  0it  61b         -       OttMek 
Won  by  aix  la^gthai  Pretty  Brown  Oifl  fall. 

SOUTH  fcSSEX. 

[AT  cmwnmai,  NKia  b&bnxitood.J 

THUB8DAT,  AprU  16.^fmrmtr^  Phf  of  4ir. ; 

aboat  3  ml. 

CaaRlllna,by  Naweovt,  afad,  13at  Sib  Mr  A. Pwol*   1 

Xinff  Tom,  afad.l88i  101b        .  MrOhaaion   3 

Tha  Colonel,  aMl,lSai        ^  -     MrRbekl«r   S 

SaUor,  aged,  Itst  71b      ...    MrClaA    • 

ThaHa»tcf,0yra,tSie         •>  •  MrOAra   0 

Bmparor,and,13rt71b-  -    Mr  Tip|ltt,iaB.   t 

MaalorWtlIia.ag«d,lSat    -  .    Mr  Bay«i«ld«   0 

3  tA  1  agat  Camillita  and  King  T«in,«nd  4  to  1  agtt 

Tte  Colonel.    Won  aaaily )  «  bad  thted. 

BWater/  Plata  of  401.  s  abottt  t  orf.  4  fhr. 
BadmiMon,  by  Kingitown,  ibrad, 

llatyib-  ^^  -  •^-  Mrfioabfook  1 
Harwood,acad,llat71b  .  .  MrpTBigga  S 
OharIta,it^,  IlalTlb  .  -  MrWodahovSa  3 
Kathleen,  agad,  Hat  .  .        MrBrigga   0 

FMiMa,  «gtA.  Hat  Tib    -  .  MrThcpmia   0 

LiBie.ag«d,  lltt       ...        MrBqaire   • 
Lincoln,  6  yri,  ISat         .  -  Mr  Reynolds    • 

Monker,  aged,  llaCTlb        -"  Mr  O.  Dawaon    0 

5  to  l«g**  Lincoln,  8  to  1  agat  Bulmlntaii,  and  4  to 
1  agat  Harwood.  Won  eaaily  \  Linia  and  Mookay  ra- 
fuaad,  and  Panlaa  and  Uneoln  diU. 

Opm  Bumip-t'  Mandieap  tf  8U. ;  about  8  Ml. 
IMnmphar,  by  Araanal,ag«d,  Hat  91b  .         Potter    1 
Baana&lk,Ayrs,I08tAlb     .         MrB.Shaphetd   9 
Arlescott,  aged,  lltt  Alb-  .  -MrT.  B«H    8 

Remaa(hb),aged,10Bl71b  •    Mr  Baynolds   0 

BiirUnfl|ion,4/re,i0at   .  .  Mr  A.  PaoU   0 

A  to  4  en  Arleacott,  9  to  1  agttTriwphar,  and  4  to 
1  each  acat  Baanatalk  and  Remna.  Won  by  a  Back : 
a  bad  tnlrd;  Bnrllngton  nAiaad,  and  Bamna  and 
Arlaeeott  Ml. 

Amx  Plau  of  40#. ;  «bavt  3  mi. 
KlngTom,ac«d«I8*tMb  «  Mr  Chaaton    1 

8byroek,aga.T3at7lb        r  MrF.StaMoole   t 

Bird  on  tlM  Wing,  S  yra,  ISat  71b         Mr  A.  Poole   S 
Welcome,  aged,  I3et  .  .   MrSha^Mrd    0 

On»  of  Kbb«,  tgad,  I3at  -         .  MrCorent^   0 

Bran  ott  Bird  an  the  Wing,  S  to  4  agitXingXMi, 
and  8  to  1  aaeh  agat  Shyloek  ftnd  Ont  of  XehW  Won 
in  a  eantart  Out  of  Ken»  and  Weloome  refaaad,  and 
Biid  on  the  Wing  IbU. 

WhtMbma  PUtU  of  80/.;  aboat  Sad.  4  ftar. 
Onmillnft,  by  N«weonrt>g«di  Hat  MMb  If  r  A.  Poole   1 
MaHaDiy,ag«d,  Hat  lOIb      -  Mr  Baabraak    9 

The  Old  flkf^ilre,  a|«d.  Hit  101b       .    Mr  Oorantry  •  3 
Topthom,  6yrs,lla4       .  ^    Mr  B.  Bb^phetd    8 

EcUpea,a|^*lhMl81b       -  MrO.D«waoa    0 

6  to  4  on  The  Old  Sqaira,  &  to  4  agat  i^amilloa,  end 
8  to  1  ^M  iay  dthar.  Won  anally  iTopchom  bolted, 
and  Old  Sfnira  raftiaad. 

MORPETH. 

TRVRBDAT,  April  H.-OtrforatUm  PtmU  (Uf.)  Of 

AO/. ;  about  A  fbr.  straight. 
Lady  AUaaak,  by  Buceanaar,  4  yta, 

OatlSlb.         .         .         -         -  Bharpl*    1 

>ng,4yia.7st4lb      •         -  CHu-kaon   8 

^    -  -           -         -         -  Cook   8 

Sat  41b  -          «  .    Doyle 


Trlvthong,  4  yia.  7s< 
M^,  4  yra,  ON  ^b 

Manof  ]toaa.Ayrs,8at  4Ib.         «  .    Doyle   4 

QveanofYork,4yia,6stl91b   -  -    OMnoMn   0 

9  to  1  Ofiit  QiiMn  of  York,  8  to  1  oooh  a«»  Mas  of 


Rooa  widMdy  Adoaah,  and  '4  to  1  agat 

by  a  abort  headi  a  naok  between  a40ofcd  and  third  t  h 


of 

Won 


bad  fovrlh. 

JTerprlA  BWnl  Cbf  of  4of. :  aboat  1  ml.  4  ftur. 

Zemindar ,by  Zetland.  4  yra,  llat  Alb  Mr  T.  Spoiec  1 

Rabceaa,  ^|«d.  Hat  ikb  "         -     MrOUe  9 

Blrd'a-eye,4jrra.lQM7lh    -  Mr  Hotchinaon  3 

Coiii«iaMr,aMd,19M4lb         .         MvT.Foatir  4 

Banotflifyrt,  list  81b       -         -        Obptlma  5 

■  2 


APBIL,  law. 


iSsiar.'.'S....- 

KMIOHTON. 
Vak,  br  B«  Ba,/^i>,  Tu  7Jb 


«f">/; 


'■''L-''"''-'., 


■  A^kTiViiirnaiii 


o, •itW/UHflli   ~ '  -  Kt  F.  C.  Haii^   . 


Ba^wiUn  JTuM  Cqi,  TmlH  III.  1  9  I 


"i^'t^^il^^iinlWixMi 


DnriHTl^W.  ipl,  llll  lilt       -     HiHd^Ub  ■ 

Bir!SB^7*|Vi,IlUIIIb       MrB.B.oln^ll  ■ 

Inoil>4.«  rn.  ll»  nil        -              C*pt  Halr^aki  t 

Ciim«>l>lkb},ic>4,lll<nk       -            -BinMt  1 

U*jl^\^^m^,]Um      -           .      B.I.MI  > 

lUb-b  atl^li  CtBikr  tU.;  1  ml. 

0«b,bT  Java«B.d*n.lJ4J1b       Mr  J- Oaa^wka  1 

I^r  Un> •!•<, Ifc> Tib                     MrT.Pvkn  t 


Bnu  Bi'ckau' ■  U  I  •(«  l^rlilt^uil  1  Mllta 
WjfTUUB       WiI>   ^  I  BHk  i    •   llDftb    Ud  I-IHU 

HOWDCN. 

FRIDAr.Jarlf  ]»^  JjWm  Hm-Hrnp  aiMjfc  C*at 
MIUUhw,  vi'j  >*■'        -  -        Mi  B— I>t    ■ 

BbUii^  fla',  llM^k  -      ~    -  Mr  B>-ila    9 


iHllaChAMjl 


i.-^r? 


SOtFTH  WOLD  HUNT. 


APBIL  1809. 


SS 


Scolincl  (b  b),  ftKed,  I2st  lib        -   Mr  L.  Bortoa  0 
Scotiml  did  not  go  tbt  wb«le  conn*. 
Vmiitd  Himi  8tmke$  of  461. ;  «hMit  3  ai. 
Ro7»1  yule,  by  Oilbnt  de  OBiiiit,  A  rn, 

lUt4lb-  ...      mrb.Sfnami  1 

SwinhoM(bb),«|r«d,  ISrtSlb       -    Mr  O.  MorH*  S 

PRwrrpinc,  6rra,llal    -  .       Mr  O.  Wft1k«r  0 

Euton,  6  yrv,  IStt    -  -  Mr  BiehardMa  0 

Tmm*  PIfte  of  !MM. ;  aboot  S  ml. 
Funny  M»n,  by  Canate,  5  yra. 

lOMSIb-         -         -         -       Mr».WaU«r  1 

Doubtftl, «  yrs,  10m  181b   -  Mf  J.  M.  RtohwdMm  9 

Harbiagw,ll«t71b        -  -        Mr  G.  Brawn  0 

Th«  apOm  (h  b),  accd,  list  -  Mr  W.  Brown  0 

SoHTfy  auksi  of  If  I. ;  S  bl. 

LndvAttdlcy.byRodniondO'Ranlon  Mr  H.Brown  1 

Harbiag«r„ac*d  ...  .  .  -  9 

]irntoIiftdyBoiitiaek,6yr»-  -  .  .  0 

ScTon  otDcrs  ran. 

BRMINOHAM   HUNT. 

fAT   KirOWLB.] 

FRIDAY,  JprU  U.—Bumttr/  SUkni  about  3  mi. 

Hboottnir  Star.  as*d,ltM  31b  -  Mr  A.  Dabba  1 

Juli«t.acMl.l^Slb      -  -       MrJ.  MUward  3 

Bromterd  (b  b),  aged,  13it  Sib        Mr  H.  Sparrow  3 
Heads  or  Taila  (Ut«  Emily)  (b  b),  4  nm. 

lOstSlb-  .  -  -       Mr  Bretbnton  t 

Charley  (hb),airod,I9rt  81b  -      Whitrabaa  0 

Even  on  Shooting  Star,  3  to  1  agai  Jnllat,  and  4  to  1 
egat  aay  other.  Won  by  fire  length*.  HoMs  or  Tail* 
fell. 

JTiiNl  Ctm  of  SOI.  I  aboat  3  ml.  4  far. 

Hope,  aged,  Hat-  -  -       Mr  C.  Halfbrd  1 

I.aelfer,aged,lSot   -  -  -MrJ.  MUward  8 

2leU,agod,lUt  -  -  -  -MrBowere  3 

Ella,  aged.  19M  121b-  -  -        MrOeoiv*  0 

Hampton  Laas,  aged,  Ilat  71b    -  -  Mr  Taylor  0 

Bed  5ob,  aged,  19et  41b      -  -        MrSaakey  •• 

Regina,  »  yra,  ISat  lib   -  -  -MrWUaoa  0 

OddBinow,«yrs,18»t       -  -         Mr  Morria  0 

Swallow,  a«d     ...  MrWartea  0 

Preftaaor,  ag*d,  list  191b    -  -       Mr  Holbert  0 

Artillery, aged, Hat  lllb  -      MrC.  Daviaon  0 

Wamba,ByrB,llatlllb       -  -      MrMllwatd  0 

Deeention,  llatTlb         -  -       MrSborthoaee  0 

MiesUaeoln,  aged,  llet  01b  -         MrOregg  0 

Major,  aged,  Ilctaik      -  -  Mr  W.  Catlin.  Jan  0 

llewport,tyr*,  llet-  -  -  Mr  Tyler  0 

Come  InTimc, aged,  llet  131b  -  -     Mr  Hart  0 

3  to  1  aget  Bagina,  4  to  1  agit  Swallow,  7  to  1  agat 
Wamba^  to  1  aget  Loelfer,  and  10  to  I  aget  any 
other,    won  by  half  a  length  }  a  lemrth  betaieeu  the 
■ccond  and  third.    Odd  Fellow  and  EflaftU. 
UunUre  Pitt  of  18/.}  about  3  ml. 

ShooUng  Star,  aged,  ISet  71b  -    Mr  A.  Dabba  1 

MieaBoee,  aged,  llet  lllb        .  -  .  o 

Annie  Laarie,  5  yra,  llet  71b  -  -  -  0 

Br  m  by  Voirode,  dam  by  Heron,  6  yra,  1  let  71b  0 

My  Mary,  5  yra,  llet  81b      .  -  .  .  0 

]tijBeman,i^ed,  Hat  lllb  .  .  .  0 

FERMANAGH   HUNT  (IRELAND). 

FRIDAY.  JpHI  IC—ifiMl  Beee;  aboat  3  mi. 

Fairy  Ball,by  Paliah,  6  yre.  Hat  181b  Mr  Hamiltoa  1 

Schemer,  and,  13Bt  111b     -  -    MrKlrkwood  8 

Conta  qui  Conic,  aged,  19at  71b  .        Out  Oaaaelln  0 

Admiral,  5  rrs,  hat  181b     -  -        Jfr  Barker  • 

Won  by  three  lengths.  Fairy  Ball  fell,  bat  waa  re< 
moaniad. 

HamHMp  of  081.;  3  mi. 
Paddy-go^Basy,  by  Cardinal,  aged, 

IOBt7Ib  .  -  .      '  .     *     .     Morriion  I 

<|niaketep,5yt«,lletl91b  -  -  -  Wataha  8 

Vanqaer,  aged,  9et  lOlb  -  -  MrThomaoA  0 

Sweep, agtd,fM 71b-  -  -  W.Ryan  0 

Won  by  half  a  length. 

Fvrmtri  Jtece;  heaU,  1  mi.  4  far. 

Billy  O'Bonrkc,  aged,  18»t        -  -     Morrlran  1 

Three  others  ran. 

HAMBUDON  HUNT. 

[AT  WATSHtOCS  XBAR  FOmSMOVTH.J 

FRIDAY,  AprU  U^UtUUd  Huh*  Stmku  of  401. } 

aboat  3  mi. 

Demni,byT*ddlagto9,ag*d,18MlSlbMrEdw«rda  1 


Ballhanger  (h  b),  aged,  list  loib    Mr  P.  Aabcrton    3 
Sol«i«,4yfa,10at7lb  -  -    MrB.Joliffe    3 

Danebury,  0  yra,  laet  131b         .  -    MrDvnn   • 

Aeeof  Arts,  agod,  13BtSlb-  -  C.Searle    0 

0  to  4  agat  Demon,  and  3  to  1  9ach  agat  Aee  of 
Hcarta  and  Danebary.    Won  he  ten  lengths ;  a  bad 
third.    Aee  of  Hearts  fell,  and  Danebary  ref need. 
Stutk  MampMrt  Qrmmd  SaMmal  Open  jTawdiwp  of 

\W.\  about  3  mi. 
Benaaat,  by  Flylog  Datchmaa,  aged, 

llet  81b       -  -  -    •     -      Mr  Edwards    1 


Highflyer,  aged.  Hot'     - 
Odd  Fellow,  5  yre,  lOM  lOlb 
Philoeopher,  aged,  list  lOlb      • 
Omaoe,  0  yra,  lOat  4Ib 


Blphick    8 

MrYaias   3 

Ellison    0 

W.  Reeves    0 

Danabaay,'0  yr*,  lOst  71b  -  -      Coomber   0 

Been  on  Baaoaet,  3  to  1  each  agat  Odd  Fellow  aiid 

Highflyer,  and  4  to  1  agat  Phllasepher.    Woa  by  a 

lei^i  a  bad  third. 

CttAam  auJkm  of  ill. ;  8  ml.  4  Atr. 
St  Magna*,  by  Newminstcr,  ag«M, 

llatioib  -  .    '     .  *       Mr  Edwards    I 

Leotard,  aged,  Iflit  81b        -  -  Mr  Yale*    8 

The  Pope,  4  yf«,  lOet  71b  .  -  Alder    3 

Little  Fnnk,  aged.  Hat  lOlb  -        Mr  Btllaoa    4 

La  PIqve,  aged,  list  lOlb  -  Mr  B.  Jollflb    0 

Harrington  (h  b>,  aged,  list  101b  -         W.  R«cee8    0 
Morri^Daaeer(hb), aged,  18*4  Sib    MrPritebard   0 

8  to  1  agat  Leotard,  3  to  1  each  agat  St  Magnna  and 
Harrington,  and  4  to  1  agat  Utde  Frank.  Won  by 
three  lengtha ;  a  bad  third.    Harrington  ivAiscd. 

JfiNtarp  and  JVotoI  Slaftseof  461. ;  aboat  8  ml.  4  fur. 
Danobury,  by  Kiagatowa,  0  yra, 

18*tl3(b      .  .  .  -    MrAubertoa    1 

N{mrod,agad,18BtlSlb.  •  -    MrDaaa   f 

LcgerdemaiB,  aged,  la*t  ISlb  -CaptWortbam    0 

Abingdoa (lateFat Jaek),aicad,  18*t Sib  Mr Jetrad    0 

Even  on  Legerdemain.  Woa  by  Ave  leagtba.  All 
Ml. 

F^rttmndk  Phi*,  value  80  g*. ;  abont  8  ml. 
Chaddington,  by  Leaaaington,  4  yra,  Mst  31b  Rudd    1 
Carloa,  4^yrs,  l6st  .*         .  .      Etphiek    8 

Arleeoott,  accd,  18it  101b    -  -      MrChaaton    3 

Deaaon,  aged,  18*t  81b     -  -  Mr  Edwards    0 

Nimrod,  aged,  llet  181b       -  -  Coomber   0 

Ylvaadltre,  5  yra,  llet  8Ib         -    Mr  R.  Shepherd   • 
8oleat,4yy*,10st    .  .  -     MrB.iollib   0 

3  to  1  agat  Carlaa,  3  to  1  agat  Arlaaeelt,  aad  4  to  1 
aaeb  agat  Chaddington  and  Demim.  Woa  by  two 
lengths;  a  bad  third.  Samoa  raa  out  of  th*  courac, 
aad  wa*  pnllad  up. 

Open  Mwttmr  SfaftM  of  801. ;  3  ml. 
Aee  of  HearU,  by  Daalel  O^Ronrke,  aged, 

list  101b      -  .  .  .^r  Edwards    1 

Lcourd,  aged.  18Bt  Sib   -  -        MrPritehaH    3 

Paather,  aged,  list  Sib        -  -  Mr  Yates    0 

6  to  4  on  A«a  of  Heart*.  Won  by  three  leagtba. 
Panther  reAmad. 

WattrlmSimtu  (Hp)  of  301.;  aboat  8  mi.  4  fur. 
Odd  Follow,  by  Thormaaby ,  •  yia. 

Hat  101b  -  -  -  -     Mr  Yates    1 

The  Elk,  aged,  llet  81b        -  -  Elphiek    2 

7  to  4  oa  ne  Elk.  Won  br  ten  length*.  The  Elk 
wont  on  the  wrong  aide  of  a  flag. 

Fwnm^  PimU  ott&L  ;  8  mi.  4  far. 

Bltham,byManya*,aged,13et31b      Mr  Edward*    I 

Fko5oMcr(hb),aged,18*t  -  I'WsIim    0 

Aree  other*  ran. 

HENLEY-III*ARDEN. 
MONDAY,  AprtI  t9^0mm  Mmmi  SttAn ;  about  3 mi. 
Banm  Slow.  agad,18M  181b  -     Mr  Eldi^    1 

Flying  Scud,  4  yra,  iSat  Olb      -  MrA.Dabfa*   8 

OljN^Laaa,  aged.  18et  61b  -  -       Mr  T.  Cook    3 

Sofiehor,  aged,  list  131b  -  MrWaltoa   0 

8  to  4  agat  Flying  Send.  S  to  8  agat  Gipsy  Lsm,  and 
4  to  1  each  agat  Beaon  Slow  and  Solieilor.  Won  by 
ire  leugthe.  SoNciter  fUl,  and  Oipay  Lass  went  the 
wrong  side  of  a  poet. 

Fmrmttrt'  Muni  PImU  of  301. ;  about  3  mi. 

Hampton  Laaa,  aged.  Hat  71b  -  -     W.  Page  I 

Barla^iaot  -'^1  -  -  Mr  FHaby  2 

Bad  Rob,  wed, list 71b-  -Mr  J.  SaBkejr.juu  3 

Du6he*aofYork,»yf«,ll*t71b     -  O.Smith  0 

We*  Nellie  (hb),U*t  71b         -  Mr  Bonebill  0 

Bla<klbrdCkb),4yn,lUt7Ib      Mr  Chaf»bcrlaia  0 


DouMM,  Sim     -  -  -     Mr  ^^™    J 

•ubu><fc'!IobiiilBu1aT.  WoilkTl»lt>l«1<l>> 

£rta  IB  A  Phk,  *^  «  u  I  ■#«  Bvin  Blew. 


DROQHEDJt  AND  DOWTK  (IRELAND). 

WooJbiDt.V  LIgtlWlo(n^i»i.         ' 


^iDk^r,  '^1 1 »  1  ^  ^^l!^'^N«ll 


IDIT  fluU'tq  □l4t0Dilci4, 


■sirji' 


J>ib,>nl.l»t>Lb  -      „.~,„'^*''f*^ 

Brtn.WTIn  HattDli.  ■K<4.  •■<  fl^         -  Niauii 


Dta!UVt^^fl<i<  -  -  J-  ""^    • 

>Hin  (]>u  OulU  Dn).  •(*><  <■*      '  ^^    ! 

Wn  ^  nm  Itniftlui  •  loffA  bimni  ■••« 
tUri.    Orur  Jul  ud  &«*«ivt  hH. 


KILKENNY. 

MOSDAT,  Jl^irti  It.—VMnmrr^   Kdct  of  *•».[  tlun 
KllliniiiT  Boj,  1  m,  lOtl  IBb  -  -Mr  W.lilit 

I>H.  •nd7l<M  lOIb  -  -  W.  Brn 

'TJ, 


"."'■i.'rB 


Lia^^ 


N<inU.gi™i,t7r.,llnTlb  -  _  -  FUkiH   I 


Dion. X •■:><(. J lu         -  -  Ml!!.  £4?   • 

Bmi  00  SolulD.     Wini  b;  Rini  1iiiirlb>i  •  M 


FLngill,  ^  (n*ntt ' 


CURBAQH  APRIL. 
0]nrt,4rn,IMIlik  N.KaiTtT  1 


AVBlLi  1610. 


^ 


a«ttaiflk,4fH,8irt4lb     »         -  T.  Millar  S 

lAd7ofKsrs,3]m,6M81b      -  -     W.  rtou  4 

W«Ccliman,4Tni,7it  -  -  W.  Millar    4 

Trn«  Haaii.  5  yxv8«t  Itlb         -  -       Pklbbv    t 

Tiu^aofa«.9jm,7ttlIlb    -         -         L.  Malkoa    0 
won  bj  naif  •  lenftk  }  •  bad  third. 

Mmirtd  MtakMt  of  1251..  Ibr  3  ^  old* ;  1  ml.  on  the 
PaalOvorM. 
PriiMM,byArtiIl«rr,8at.  -  -  Toon    1 

Worrr,&4lb  ...        Jet.  Doyl*   it 

BoMtt*.  TM  101b  -  -  -.  -   WMClkkt    3 

RoyAlBoTiBit  ...  T.  Htner  9 
Won  cMiljr  by  a  ten^fh  and  h  half;  ■iMBitabeMtn  off. 

Btr  M^titf't  Ptat0  of  105^  ',  S  mi. 

Aneroid,  oy  ColonlBt,  B  yr«,  lOit   -         -     Toon  1 

The  Scout,  S  rn,  7M  Kb  ->  •  •.     T.  Koflf  S 

Aster.  9  ffj  lOat       .  .  .  T.  Milkr  S 

The  Btraeh,  5  jn.  lOet  -  -  Joe.  Dojle  0 

AfHea,  4  jn,  Art  Tib-  •     *    -  R.  ETaoa  0 

Sister  of  Charity,  S  yrt,  7st  Mb-  -  Ljmch  0 

Won  by  a  eaater  by  n  twenty  t»n|^t. 

KiUar*  UvMemp  M/.;  I  ml.  4  fur.,  on  the  Peel 
Course. 
Lady  of  Kars,  by  The  Knight  of  Kara, 

3yr»,«rt81ll  -  -  -  -      Platt    1 

Xmffhubrid(C,9yi»«8etlIb     -  W.  Murphy   8 

5anouna.Syrs,7st41b       ...       Xbon    3 
reneh  Horn,  i  rn,7at  Ub        -  -  Jas.  Doyle    0 

Usidc.S  yrs.  Bet  8Ib  -  -  ->  -  Ooolan    0 

Won  by  ten  lengthi. 

Scuny  CorvUUan  8Uku  of  45/. }  Anglesey  Post 
<«fcr.) 
Fenian,  by  High  Treason,  3  yrs,  9st  Illb  Toon    1 

Termfcem,  SyVfl,  SetTlb-  •  -   Brodeviek    3 

Ores,  3  yre,  lOst  41b  -  -  -  Mr  M.  Betagh    3 

Won  by  half  a  length ;  thws  qiiaitere  of  a  1«ni>th 
beti»asn  the  seeond  and  third.  The  winner,  eotmd 
fnr  90  iiovs.,  was  sold  for  36  sots. 

WBDNBSDAY.-F/yiiV  auAnfUf,}  of  4(M.  {  4  ter. 
Watehman,  by  Battle,  4  yre,  8st  81b  M.  Murphy  1 
Vermioelli,  S  yrs,  7sfe<-  ...      Plait    % 

Turquoise,  5  yrs,  8st  ISIb-  «  -   L.Mahen    S 

Fairy  Vision.  3  yrs,  7st  51b.-  -  |.  Miller    4 

Won  by  a  length :  a  length  between  the  second  and 
third;  a  good  fonrth. 

jr«r  Mmia^'t  PUU  of  105/.,  Ibr  8  yr  olds}  3  mt. 
Aneroid,  by  Colonist,  S  yrs,  lOat  -  Toon 


1 

Jos.  Doyle    9 

W.  Connolly    S 


Oer«a,3yri,t«t91b 

Won  tn  n  canter. 
ir»aimgt0n  St*k0$  of  116/. ;  1  ni.  8  fltr.,  on  the  Peel 

Conrse. 

Prinee,  by  ArtiUerTi  $  yn,  7>t  4)b  -  -      Toon  1 

Fingull,  4  yrs,  8st  din     «  -  ~  Jas.  Doyle  3 

AgiTc,>yM,istUlb-  .....   Bfssen  3 

Trap, Md,  Set  181b        -         •         •M.MnrDhy  4 

OnrnMrfi  RMger,  8  yrs,  8st  7lb      >         W.  Mflter  0 

Baldeyle,«y««j6st71b  -  «-  -     J.  Miller  0 

Lady  of  Kara,  3  yrs,  6st  181b  -  -      Plait  0 

Won  by  thne  lengtfie;  a  bad  third. 

JTaJd^  Pht4  of  40/.,  for  3jrT  olds',  1  mi.  9  ftur ,  on 

the  Peel  Course. 
Sngmz,  by  Wild  Dayretl,  3  vn,  Ost  lOIb      Canaran    I 
B  g  by  llie  Banger,  out  or  Panie,  3  yrs, 

detlOlb-  ....  W.  Miller    8 

Belle,  8  yia,  let  101b.  •"  •  Fleming   3 

Agile,  3  yrs,  Sst  lOlb       ...  platt   0 

Airiea,  4yrs,8st71b-  ...    Brans   0 

Won  by  a  head. 
TH17BSDAT.-.Hsr  MV«fy'«  Pfafaof  105/.;  S  mi. 
Aneroid,  by  Colonist,  8  yrs,  lOat  81b         .      Toon    1 
AfHra,  4  yrs,  ist  71b      -         .         *•     T.  Kelly   3 
F|ngall,4Trs,«st71b  -  -       M.  Morphy    3 

The  B»«tteli,  B  yrs,10et  8tb       .  .  Ja«.  Doyle   0 

Wen  In  a  eautcr. 

a*Ubt§  ataket of  *Oiji  Anglesey  Poat  (6  far.) 
B  e  br  Dundee,  out  of  BiaekDird,  3 


-  Jos.  Doyle  1 

W.  Miner  S 

Ton  by  hair  a  length. 

Btm»V  Ptmtt  of  78/.  1 1  mi.,  on  the  Peel  Conrse. 

CttsdlML),  by  Coroner,  3yrs,«st  181b         Blesell  1 

Tr»p,4w,8ftt41b  -  •  M.  Murnhy  8 

Alt«is47n,ttM        .  -      •     •    •         T;  Miller  3 


TsCTIb    - 
meetta,  3  yrs,  8st    - 
Ttoeb,4  yrs,  8st  121b      . 
F«lryVMfon,8yrB,~ 
Won 


Weodrangcr  O^u  The  Feniaa),  9  yn, 

dstnilkr-         ...         .Jos.  Miller  0 

Bee  Quick,  4  yrs,  8st  81b    .          •          Joa.  Doyle  0 

True  Heart,  5  yn,8st2Ib           >          *       Phibber  0 

Ladyof  Koia,  3yrs,Sst61b           •          .       Platt  0 
B  jtr  hy  The  Ranger,  out  of  Panie,  3  yfs, 

Mvh        -          -          .          -           Canavan  0 
Won  by  a  length  ,  the  same  between  the  eeeond  and 
third. 

CbHnlMen  8«aUffJi^>ori0/.i  lmi.4flir.,onthaPeel 

Conrse. 

The  Bcottt,  by  The  JUnger.  3  rrs,  lOst  Alb  T.  Kelly  1 
B  c  by  Iran,  out  of  Breda's  dam,  4  yrs, 

lOet  lib  .          .          .          .          .  D.  Wynne  8 

Howltaer,  3yre,lOBt.          .          -       Mr  Herbert  8 

Xnightsbridge,  5  yrs,  list  Illb  -            M.  Mwphy  • 

Jumbo,  4  yrs,  lOat  Bib          -_      .         J.  Murphy  0 
of  Cha  ' 


Bister 


charity,  3  yrs,  Bst  ISlb 

Won  by  a  length  and  a  half. 

LEWES  SPRING. 


Ityncn   0 


TUESDAY,  AprUK.^Twtm  PUu  (Hr)  of  40/. ; 

4  fur. 
Seont.by  Oxford,  8  yrs,  7rt  71b       -  .Morfan    1 

Dawdle.afad,7stl(ftb  ...  Payne  8 
Malden'eBloBh,2yrs,Sst71b  .  Ncwhense  8 
Cbeddington,  B  yrs,  8st  Mb        .  .       Penfold    • 

Mr  Pitt,  0  yrs,  8st    .  ^      '    .  .Pearson   9 

Lionel,  4  yrs,  7st  mb      -  -  .H.  Jaekson    0 

Miss  Manecs,  5  yrs,  7st  7lb-  >      Shcfrlngten    )D 

JBohsB,  4  yts,  7st  81b  ...  Batlar  • 
Hue  and  Cry,  4  yre,  78t  81b  .  .  KllHek    d 

If annsr  T%ormatiby,  3  rrs,  7st  81b  •  Hardy  0 
InheriteVf  4  yrs,  7st  3Ie        .  •>  .  Xenyen    0 

Bleelee,3yie,7Bt81b     .  *  .         Wjatt   9 

Plungar,8yrs,  6st  ....  Fttnt  0 
Ironstone.  8  yra,  Bst  lOlb.  .  .         Jewitt    0 

ThePaaelMr,8yi*,Bst91b  .  .  .    Maaon    0 

100  to  30  1^  iEolua,  B  to  1  each  agst  Scout  and 
Dawdle,  100  to  IB  agst  Misa  I>Vanees,  10  lo  1  eaeh  agst 
Hue  and  Cry  and  Plunger,  lOO  to  8  agst  Maiden's 
Blush,  100  to  7  agst  Inhmtor,  and  20  to  I  agst  Iron- 
stone.  Won  by  a  neck;  three  lengths  between  thd 
eccond  and  third* 

8iomfi1mka»  of  9^. ;  4  for. 
Veloeity,  byVanGalen,3yrs,8st41b       .    Butler    1 
Xicksey  Wieksey,  3  yrs,  6st  Mb  .         Payne   8 

B  g  by  Leitercr,  out  of  CurnXriz,  8  yn, 

dst/llb       .  .  .  .  -Mordan    3 

Redbreast,  3  yrs,  Set  91b-  .  Sherrington   4 

Argot,  8  yn,  ffst  lUb  ...    Hardy    0 

0  to  B  M«t  the  Onratrix  geldldg,  lOO  to  30  agst 
yelodty, and <  to  1  agafe  Xidksey  Wieksey.  Wonky 
n  length;  three.qaarten'  of  «  length  between  the 
keeono  and  third  s  Argot  bolted. 

Twt^tcrold  PUU  of  100/. ;  T.T.C.  (about  5  for.) 
Ch  c  by  Kattlednun— Nelly  Hill,  9et  lib      Ooater    1 
ndeur,  84t  lOIb-  ...       penfold    8 

inc(>Hany,8st  IQlb        .  .  Fordham    3 

ianafleld,8stl81b         ...       Hibbcfil    0 
«^arlgator.8«t7lb     ...  Olemmita    0 

^  e  by  Tedette—Flyitog  Dechesa,  Bst  101b  Butlv  0 
Arcanum,  Sst  71b-  -  .  .         Wyatt   • 

floekery,  Bst  lOlb  ....  Pan/  0 
<  7  te  8  on  the  If  dly  Bill  colt.  Won  by  a  length  t  a 
fcad  third. 


Aatracnn,  4  yrs,  Bst  Bib 
yelhynia,  6  yrs,  7st  181b 
Bretby,  3  yn,  7st  Bib 
WrdlM.S  yni,7st 
Batarnalio,  S  yn^  Gsk  fib     •* 

5 '  *  ' 

I 


Parry 

Fbrdham 

.fi.  Jaekson 

-  KUlicfc 

Finch 

Flint 


Bcarnaiio,  9  yrs,  USK7W     ...      runt 
5  to  8  eaeh  agst  Astracon  and  Iduly  Larender,  5  i 
agsf  JBelus.  8  to  1  agst  Haturaana,  and  100  to 
|st  Hue  and  Cry.    Won  by  a  length ;  n  had  third. 

Coiil*  atmka  of  M. ;  T. Y.C.  (about  5  for.) 

lasnoae,  by  Oxford,  8  rn,  7eK  181b    .    Htaxtal 

Bobber,  8  yrr,8st  81b    >  -     HhcrHngC 


0 
0 

0 
0 
0 
0 

u> 

8 


Bobber. 
larquia  of  W 


tord^Cnnn,  8  yn^Bst  81b  • 
I  f  by  Knoweley    areern.  8 1 
11  to  10  agst  MArottU  of 


,B  fie,  Bst  81b    .  T.  FMnch    8 

"    «•         .       Jne.  Claric   4 

.     ....,—««....  J  m,  Bst  ISlb       Mason    B 

'to  10  agst  MarquU  or  Woreeiler,  6  to  3  agst 


V<fln»,lrn.l«>Jk       -  -•  

•pi  KU  TkB.  B  »>'t  •(n*Cj«r^B<  1 
C%«l,  W  u  I  ((H  rjOaa,  mat  ttu  1  •(>■  4| 


"W^^^^St 


H>Mo*l£il^lT.'c<ri,THnb-  -  Im-oS    4 

■  U 4 'iw«  lial4  of  iIh  HiU. 3  U  1  an  dlll'M.  < 
10  I  uu  W>Bb^ui4  110  I  icnaiafCn.    Wiubya 

luitgn  HkIi.     Won    ^Mr    it   m   bsflb.     Tlw 
ITn  Kolitg.  tr  TiJMW.  <n»i,limili  '    •■•■ 


Pdlr,  and,  IIU  IlA>       - 
BI»F1ll,Ijn,I»l 

<ul.i.B1_Plll. 
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7  to  4  en  Stonn  King,  3  to  1  af  ti  Goojvmt,  4  to  I 
ag«t  Wamho,  ood  5  to  1  agot  If flodfe  Oan.  Won  bj  a 
seek  I  m  length  batwton  Moend  and  third. 

tnmhMptr^  FleU  of  98/.-,  1  mi. 
Reel*,  by  XnaJid,Syn,6M  101b     -  -     Clark    1 

L«tc,  5  jm,  fst  nib  ...  Holnan  3 
GIiidi«t,S7rB,aitlUb  ...  Jarris  3 
Movntain  Lom,  6  yr«,  8al  ffib    -  -  Mills    0 

S  to  1  on  Hoelft,  and  4  to  1  ogot  Oladieo.  Won  bjr 
threo  lengths ;  two  lengths  between  second  and  thirdi 
Moontasn  Lose  was  benten  off.  The  winner,  mteicd 
far  SO  aofvs.f  was  add  tot  V  gs. 


Fm  HmmHeam  of  SSI. ;  oneo  roond. 
Maid  of  the  MilU  bvTmBpottt.ftyivJat  ISib  Clerk    1 
»lodaoe,3]rrs,6stl8lb>-  -  .  Jartls    S- 

BrTngwjrn,6  7t*,7sllIlb    ...     Sepp    3 
3  to  1  on  Mnid  of  the  Mill.    Won  by  six  lengths; 

between  aeeood  and  third. 


i*lB«s  of  8U. ;  abont  3  ml.  4  far. 
I<ateolJne,  bj  Lnmblon ,  5  yrs,  UM  Mr  B.  P.  Wilson    1 
Ia  Pnpillon,  aged,  ISlb  -  -  Mr  Ooodwin    S 

Vendetta,  b  yrs,  ISi*  «  -  .       Mr  Weeton    S 

Camomile, aged.  iStt     -  >  -Mr  Morton    0 

Giper  loss,  aged,  ISet  .  -     Mr  T.  Cook    0 

Aprllis,  aged,  l^t  ...      Mr  Soya    0 

Ascension.  5  yn^  ISst  -  -      Mr  Thomas   0 

The  Biased  Cheannt,  aged,  ISst  -     Mr  Lloyd    0 

6  to  4  agat  LoteoUne,  3  to  S  aget  Gipsy  Loss,  6  to  1 
aget  Aaoeneion,  and  d  to  1  agat  Cnmomtle.  Won 
ee«ily. 

Muntwe  atmhM  (Hp.)  of  44/.}  ovor  the  Steeple  Chose 

Chase. 
Helen,  by  Fugleman  (hb),10st  Sib  Mr  Soys    1 

Boaoceaway,  aged,  13st  -  -  Mr  Thomas    S 

TipporaiT  Boy,  4  yrs,  list  Sib  -    MrGkwdwin    3 

HoIIyweU,oged,lSbt      -  -  -  Mr  Morton    0 

Little  Chavlie, «  yrs.  Hot  lOlb  .         Mr  Lloyd    0 

Miteham  (h  b>, «  yrs,  list  71b  -  -  Mr  Wilson    0 

7  to  4  on  Booneeaway,  6  to  1  aont  Mttehamj^S  to  1 
omt  TIppemry,  and  10  to  1  aget  HoUjrwell.  Won  by 
ois  lengths. 

Oftn  Amdiflsp  HurdU  Bmet  of  801.}  obont  8  mi.,  over 

six  hurdles. 
Needle  Onn,  by  Ounboot,  aged,  iasi41b        -        w.o. 

TWofilser  Cup  ;  abont  3  mi. 

Nancy,  0  yrs,  13ki      ...      Mr  Hallbrd  1 

JC«Grath,4yrs,10»t        ...    Mr  DaTis  9 

FInotte,  4  yrs,  iOst  lOIb        -          .      Mr  Thomas  3 

Tippernry  Boy,  4  yrs,  180t  71b  .          Mr  Goodwin  0 

KiVBoie1er,agod,iaktSlb-          -       Mr  Wilson  0 

5  to  4  on  Miss  Boteler.  S  to  1  agst  Naner,  and  4  to  1 
ngst  Tippernry  Boy.    Wx>n  by  three  lengtns. 

EAST   DEVON. 

[at  C0I.Y10K.} 

WEDNESDAY,  April  tl^atlHrngSU^h  Cham ^  tot 
hunters :  ebout  S  mi. 

Firwenter,  by  Speed  the  Plongh,  aged, 

llst7lb     '  -  ^  -"     ^.    '      Edwords    1 

Woolooloore  (h  b),  5  yrs,  lOst  -  «  Kemp    8 

Forest  King  CUte  Smallbrook),  aged, 
list  131b       -  -  -  .  -Uorton    3 

Won  in  o  canter }  Woolooloolo  All,  but  came  in 

eocond. 


Murdt*  Moot,  fbr  hnntcre;  abont  1  mi.  4  fur. 
»mbe,byFraderi«k,Oyrs,Ust    MrRiddell    1 
kw  Vale,  acod,  ISst       ...         DaToy    S 
Appleeroao,  bt  lll|i  -  -  -  .    Staple    3 

Been  on  TOw  Vale^S  to  1  agat  Applonoas,  and  3  to 
1  aget  Spreacombe.    Wen  by  two  lengths. 

JTandiss^F/ateorsOI. 


Boaman,  by  The  Ugly  Buok,  4  yrs, 

iest71^         -      •-  .  -         Mr  Staple    1 

B  g  by  Frederic.  0st  lOlb  -  -  MrRiddell    9 

Cloth  of  Gold  (late  Congratnlator),  3  yn, 

OstlOlb        ....  Hayman    3 

Appleeross,  6  yn,  Ost  71b  -  Mr  J.  B.  Panons   0 

8|M»(lib),4yrs,08t7lb    -  -    ColUnn,iun    0 

jBren  on  Bee  man,  and  3  to  1  each  agst  Cloth  of  Gold 
and  Applccrosa.  Won  by  a  length  and  a  half}  a  good 
fthird. 

BRANDESBURTON. 

"WEDNESDAY,  dprU  81.— BromlM^orlea  SloAsi  of 
Ml.;  abonlSni. 
i,ag«d,lSrt8lh->         -MrCBiaklU   1 


Ebor, 


CaptRicardo  3 

MrR.  Fettans  0 

MrAshfbrth  0 

Mr  Wood  0 


id,  last  Sib 

.«..«..  «^ab,  aged,  ISM  71b   - 
Marehionoas,  aged,  ISst  Tib        - 
The  Maid,  aged,  lin  71b      - 

6  to  4  agst  Bediin^am.  S  to  1  agst  Ebor,  and  3  to  I 
ogst  Qoeen  Mab.  Won  by  two  ungtha;  The  Maid 
and  Maivhioneas  Ml,  and  Qaoen  Mab  bolted. 

Jfe(e*,100t.;4mi. 
Deerlbot,  by  Bobbie  Noble,  aged, 

lieeOlb    -  -  -  -  -  CaptRicardo    1 

The  Cannon,  Idst  Mb      •>  -     MrT.H.  Green    S 

6  to  4  on  Deerlbot.    Won  by  fbor  lengths. 

UMtmttB  Bmtt  Pht0  of  301. ;  about  4  mi. 
Maid  of  the  Morning,  by  Valentine, 0  yra, 

ISst  101b       -  I  '      -  -         Mr  Wood    1 

Robin,  0  yrs,  ISst  71b      -  -  -MrHesaall    8 

BoeUngham,  aged*  ISM  lOlb  -  Mr  C.  Bnrkill    0 

Elenora,  aged,  ISst  71b  -  -       MrR.Parto«s   0 

Wild  Flower,  aged,  ISM  ...  Rngg  0 
UttlaFkod,6yrB,lSot    -  -        MrElijngton    0 

8  to  1  agsc  Maid  of  the  Morning,  5  to  8  agst  WUd 
Flower,  and  4  to  1  agot  Robin.  Won  by  three  lencths  ; 
Beokingham  rclvocd,  and  Wild  Flower  and  Little 
F»odfbn. 

SrlHiM  Sieepb  CAom  Piste  of  101. ;  abovt  S  mi. 
Ijidy  Andlay,  by  Redmond  O'llaalon, 

a^.llst  ....  MrAshftnrth  1 
Whalebone,  aged,  lOst  71b  ...  3 

Sis  ethers  ran. 

UNITED   BORDER   HUNT. 

[AT  STOVIUO,  MIAH  KBLSO.] 

THURSDAY,  April  n.—Opok  Bmt  Stttpb  CAojs  of 

801. ;  about  3  mi. 
Barrister,  by  The  Attomey-Gcncral, 

aged,  ISst  Sib  ...  MrT.Spenoo    1 

Marksman,  aged,  ISat  81b  -  Mr  Fkraday    S 

Kennett,0  yrs.  ISst  01b  -  Mr  G.  Montgomorie  3 
Shy  Girl,  aged,  list       -  Mr  C.  Ounnmvham    4 

Colllsr.  aged,  ISst  Sib  >  -     Mr  Baldwin    0 

Soda  Water.  0  yrs,  ISst  131b       -  -  J.  Roberts    0 

Even  on  Marksman,  3  to  1  eaeh  agst  BarriMor  and 
Shy  Girl,  and  5  to  1  aget  any  other.  Won  easily  by 
three  lengths:  a  bad  third;  Soda  Water  and  Collier 
leU. 

Unittd  Btrdtr  Bunt  BUtph  Otam  of  OOH  ;  about  8  mi. 
Qneen  of  the  Fairies,  by  Colonist,  3  yrs, 

ISMSIb         -  -  -  -  MrT.Spenoo    I 

Kirkton,  aged,  ISM         -  Mr  C.  Cunningham    3 

AloeminaIftyrs,llbt3lb       -  -  MrTTBrown    0 

Emprem.  Wed,  ISst        -  -       Mr  D.  Pringle    0 

8  to  I  on  Qnoim  of  the  Fairies,  and  3  to  1  Mst  Aloe* 
mina.  Won  by  six  lengths :  Bmpresa  and  Alccmlna 
l«l. 

TbIljhAo  Hunt  BUapU  Chaat  of  bit. ;  abottt  8  mi.  8  fur 
Fiery  Cross,  by  HoUpor,  6  yrs, 

ISetlOlb  ...  Mr  C.  Cunningham  1 
Queen  of  the  Fkirlea^fyre,  ISM  71h    MrT.Speooe    3 

-  Mr  W.  Johnstone    0 
-  Mr  D.  Pringle    0 

Been  on  Qneen  of  the  FitirioB,  S  to  1  aget  Satellite , 
3  to  S  agst  Fiery  Croae,  and  4  to  I  agst  Blaekbifd. 
Won  by  a  neok;  fbnr  lengths  between  sooond  and 
third  i  Rainbow  refused. 

JTMnlert'  SMmp  StmmU  Ckatt  PlmU  of  301.;  abbut 
Z  mi.  3  fkir. 

Collier,  aged,  list  71b  -  -  Mr  D.  Pringle    1 

Billy  of  the  Glen  (Ute  The  Owl), 
agU,  list  71b   .         .    MrW.HoMJoh 

8weoUips,«rrs,  list  71b       -  -     Mr  J. 

Clifton,  aged,  list  Hb     -  -         --   —  ^ 

Foundling,  aged,  list 

The  Choker jO  yra,  list  4Ib  -  Mr  Cunningham  0 
Been  on  Clifton,  3  to  1  ant  Sweetlipe,  and  3  to  1 
St  any  other.  Won  easily  by  three  lengths  ;  a  bad 
ltd  ;  Clifton  and  Billy  of  the  Glan  Ibll. 

GMifslstJenPfateoraOI.;  lml.tffhr. 
Billy  of  the  Glen,  by  Connanght  Ranger, 

and,  list  71b  -  -  -MrUslMrjian    1 

PbundUng,  aged,  list  71b  -  Mr  Roberts   3 

Rainbow,  ftjm,  list  Sib        -  -  Mr  Johnstoae   3 

Been  on  Rainbow,  end  8  to  1  agst  Billy  of  the  Olcn. 
Wen  by  twclTo  longths;  Rainbow  rcftuod. 


Satelli«s,4yrs,llst3lb 
Rainbow,  ft  yrs,  ISet 
BlaekMrd,  agod,  ISst 


Johnstone  3 

Ueher  3 

Mr  T.  Brown  0 

J.  Roberts  0 


OROVDON  8PRW0. 

?iC?bS,£r'C';t;,fiii'"-'"* .  ffi^cT.™  J 

I.u4i.rs!MI>!ir4in.>H'mii    Mr  RKMnimll    * 

;  -  -'s«  5 


^^rcii'XTR 


.'  -  ESI : 


■i^vfj'p'?^ 


i:k«t3ii,ifc4.li>>Mb  -  -W.IUnn    0     T»nl>iiini,  •»<■  I 


rmDjtY_/«ii>iifii/fiM.f».jii<wi.i 

uHiiikUr.br  Flmmk,  1  jn.  la  rlk         'Kl 


Ooj.arw.iii    - 


IK.I  Tt^J«61b  -  -       Hlbtan 

TM  BmDAil  fiprinc,  «  to  I  inl  Tit  Ri 


-KS:l 


KlfiElilur.'iicid'llil  lib     - 


BaiTlDfUiii.kTSlrBlih4i<.ui4,11u      I.Ub<    I 
PcLMfi-Mrn.nuinb  -  K-fAiun  t 

PtDliMBla,4  jr>tJ»j71b     -  -  Grmrrj    1 

HKHakiarWdfviaHi-.avti.llit   ^    XrCfurJk   • 

'°J}Ti^^' — ' 


I,u4  WMhIiiII  and  KlafGilu I  ril 


•iKjr,)!,: 


Lard  WkldVnrft  uMi  Jlrl^b  '  0.  jlalmaa    V 

AHIuu,  •caltW  Ttb        -  -      Mr  BotaaD    > 


L*f4  ^MrcnK,  t^rbilBida,  •§•<,  ' 


^liJlS 


JkMtrfHWUM^at 


IiBli.  VHbiiiluiki'lkna 


APSiL;  Ilea. 


id  i  liVirueStiMlaw.    Via  >r 


MilUvnrVm.nMiiii     -         .      HTowtr  * 
"oii.dilr,  ml,  loiSjil        -  -  -    *B™    • 


W«fi  fe^  >  'naoh  ^  two  laBjftJ  fcl 


-BoiUn    I 


"'Si  i 


B«Aw&  H  Ada  lUu- 
■al^^WvlUi,  a  ,n,  lu  inl  -"kr 

SssiJs&.SSm  -  -  ■  ft' 

WlilUhH,*Tn,IIH<lk      •  -        Hr 


BUckl£MllfUu0li)lU).q|t4.II>tini    'Wli^ 


pUUr^  (1,  h).  •i^,  »B  Ilk 


YMttT  (1.  fi,  iV.  ""  lb" 


P^djlk^Lafit.Kl'uk-  '  '  Bllrbil    0 

llm«BMUrluaibJ,<rnilMl)lbM>iUii«    a 


'4  if«'Sllj(  •(  »i  Ota.       Wm    br  °«w. 
„ I)   m  b*4  Ibird-    TIk  viBHf,  tnxtH*  frr  M 

MewMAMcer  first  iPRiNa. 

MOKDir,  Jijra  H.-Bw«a«  >f  iM'.,  far  1  rt 

■  uur'wilin.liiTIt  ■  -        T.  Frmch    f 

xuiin  pfabareu.,*!  iTtDidiiiuibiirifit.li. 

Bcbv  AiSi  lil»l-lBii>s,tdlilb      -  JiDtor   I 
TbKDdQ^lonn,  6»l  lOlb  -  ..  -         BaLttr    1 

Bar^  EiEbuirt,  B«  101b    -  "  Ciuluct    a 

BlM»1'MI<lb       -    '    -    ~    .    ~    -c.  n^    S 


I  »,  IM  lo  II  Hilt  tiKToniii 

Eti  >■  ijStr^ioMrUw^atini^flii ; 

ioliJ,sOOi  i.».(l">i.«IVr.ir>rjlo 

TmiaBBlDBUDwn.    Wonbj  fbDr  IqfUH- 

|SSj?;§S;"'I    '    ''''"■ 

AOuU^Vt  TbonHDbrt  w 'IV  '       -  X.  VrtBAb    1 

"*-""'"'■  "^M;;^'  "■'''-■ 

»laisi,bTC1im,>T>>i»>«b  -  T.  rmcb    I 


"a: ! 


ArtaH*|B¥n,iitlalb  -  -  - 

ttai  UM^IlHDt.  I  la  1  tAI  Bl4liMl 

u  *.t  ;;s  uw  tu.  uii^  T I 


3-."arra-s 


Altai>ei,3>n,<UM1i         -  .  -    „„    . 


1 10  I  s>  Tki  lAlr4.    Win  kr  tlim  Itoftki. 
JtinJf  PM>  of  iW.l  CnurioD  Couia  II  hi.) 

ApnIlf«<.,lTn,t>iHlk-  -  -     VIn.lL    9 

Atolvull  KIM  btatv  1*  Vidril*  BDd  Jrrrr  Hkw- 
(horn.  A  »  1  aff*t  April  Man.  f  la  1  uat  WlldW<l, 
uiig  Uln^IIalBrKtnB  KanoU.  Kl^i . .111 
KtoKt.    W«^>]n(II>.i>d  afalK;  iWd  Iklrl. 

AnTuTw  LHi<a,  art  I&        '  -  '    JrAiT    > 


Coc«ifTal.lfTi.7a(Jllb    -  -  -Kn^an    a 


APRIL,  1M9. 


^  ^^.'  Was  k  .  b^fuTr^  h^Ite 


fDrt.BMTanllfBjtTn)ato,T  to  ^BfitTbl^HH, 
Prl>aa  InaMil.  airi  tL  Har~la«  aSl,  M  ■•  I  » 
aHeiJua.    Wan'tr  kalfilncllii    •    h>4  U^i  a 


TJli,' 


r  I  ^^«»  lul  ll^r*f  B.M. 


'.-=,ita-"»-  "-•• 


rna4aa,  kr  Eal(kl  tf  Si  tuiWk,  I  f 


<^*Jl^i™,J-JlS_  ^     - 


APRIL,  1860. 


61 


JauUta. 
third. 

Ntmmmrktt  3Vw 


Won  \f  tlwM-qMffl«n  of  %.  Imftbi  a  bad' 


Ymr  OU  PlaUofWU,  |  iMt  i  far.  of 

Gttjr  DajTCll,  by  WUd  Dayrall,  9M  lib 
a«rtnido,8i»81b  .  - 

lfoii*Blaae,«Mnb  ... 
Tho  Rooerdcr,  fat  101b   .  .  - 

8««car,8Ml«b  ... 

WUdloWar,8at81b  ... 

FaoMW  Alamic,  tet  81b 
BraM,8Ml01b     .... 
Bob/  YodoMo— WaallMrrlaoa.  flat  101b 
WardBMto.SM  101b         ... 
Tho  TiBtod  Tonw,  Sot  81b    . 
B  e  br  North  Xdneolo— Mentmore  I<au. 

SotlOlb  .  .  .  .  .'        Dale, 

Iavieu.8rt81b  ...  Curtanco 

B  r  W  Loid  of  tho  bloa—Lody  Blonoho, 

Sat  alb  ....        HanuBond 

B  f  bf  Lord  of  tho  lalcs^-Bifolbocho, 

8o»«lb    -  -  -     •  .     ^.  j,bb 


Gootor 

T.  Vtmaah 

SnowdcB 

CaBoon 

Fordhoa 

Chaloaor 

.  Betlor 

MaidsuBt 

B.  MarUn 

Haortficid 

OoodwlB 


[larule,  flat  101b 


*     J.  Maaa 


7  to  4  on  Quj  Oaynll,  6  to  1  ant  the  Mcatnore 
J^OB  eolk,  BBd  100  to  7  «oeh  ac**  JCraet,  Sonoar,  oBd 
Moat  Blaac.  Woa  br  a  I«b^;  a  leofth  aod  a  half 
batwcni  Bccood  aod  third  s  the  Maotaier*  1m«  colt 
»oa  Bost. 

Nmmdtnm  Pliteof  5)1.;  Brotbf  Stakao  Coorae  (C  fhr.) 
U««or,brI«abtOB,4yra,8atl81b  .  J.  Adana  1 
HlaioriBB,  and,  Sm  81b        .  -  CiaaBOB   S 

B  o  byTian  Whiflcr— fiaroiloBo.S  yra, 

tetlOlb  -  -  .  -'     '    :  Dul«y    3 

BaJBdaor.  agad.  Sat  Wb  .  .        MaidoioBt   0 

Saowdaop.4  ]rTa,8Bt4lb.  .  -    Ooodwia    0 

Court  Card,  5  3(Ti,7atlSlb     .  .  -  Lyaeh    0 

Birthday,  3  jnta, Tat  nib-  .  .         l^tlar    0 

MloaHa]r«a,5yra,7at9tb     -  .  XtByoa    0 

C  bsrlBcydao— PMMioirB,Syra,7at  -  Chllda  0 
Vclly  Ro«c,4Tn,Cat  81b     ...    Haot    0 

2  to  1  affat  !<Mly  Bow,  S  to  I  ayat  Birthday,  5  to  I 

St  Lietor,  aad  8  to  1  Moh  agat  MIm  Hayet,  Court 
d,  aad  Biatoriaa.    Woa  bjr  a  ooek ;  abad  fhtrd. 
MtmnMcmf  PlmUittfM.\  A.F.  (1  ml.  S  far.  7Sjdfl.) 
Make  Baata,  by  Tom  BowUbc,  4  yn,  7at  Sib    Hoot 
PoaipaU.  S  yra,  O.t  41b  .  -  .     Fllat 

BaaUf  rfeB,4;ra,8at  1Mb  .  -         TMmj 

Coniot,4  yra,  8at  101b  >  -  Caaaoa 

Jorrjr  Bowthora,  S  yra,  7at  Mb  .  .         Botlor 

]iiBB&ratwlck«,4yri,7a«   .  -        HamaioBd 

Raoory,S*rB.6atltlb    ...         J«Ary 
Chaiawortb,  3yTa,A«tl01b   -  -   J.Criekmora 

9  to  1  ac«c  Make  Haale,  4  to  I  ofat  Pompeii,  9  to  ^ 
ant  Jorry  Hawthora,  8  to  1  eaoh  agat  ChaUworthaad 
JUotitatioa,  aad  10  to  1  agat  Miaa  Gratwickc.  Won 
by  B  leafrth:  thrto-qoartora  of  a  leagth  bctwaoB  ae 

BoBowal  of  tho  Storfpstahu  of  180/.,  for  3  yr  olda ; 


▲.F.(l  mi.  SAir.7>yda.) 

NIghtlar.by  Wild  DayroU,8at81b    .   T.F^aach    I 

Th«adcr,8Mllb        ...  Chaloaor   S 

180  to  38  OB  Nlgh^ar.    Woa  by  toa  leagtha. 

Mmtffttakta  otjil.,  fbr  3  rr  olda;  D.M.  (7  f^r. 

310  ydo.) 

B  «  by  Tim  WhiSar— Hermloao,  Sat  71b  -     w.o. 

BwwpriolM  of  100/.,  for  4  yr  olda;  tha  laat  3  nd.  of 

Pb#,  by  Marsyaa,  Sat  lOib'    '     -  -  .     w.o. 

SiP«fpaUie$  of  Ml.,  <br  3  vr  olda;  T.Y.C.  (5  for. 

140  yi».) 

Badaworth,  by  CarBiTBl,78t  91b  .  .     w.o. 

THUBSDAY.— JfofdfB  PM«  of  SOI.,  for  S  yr  olda; 

laat  half  of  R.M. 
Ch  f  by  Kiog  of Tiampa,  dam  by  Anfor— 

Miaa  Cooyafham,  Sat  Sib       .  -         BaUor 

lIToodford,  Sat  101b  ....  Parry 
Ch  «  by  At  AlhaBa-yillard,  fiat  lOlb  -  J«dhn 
MoBaBMr,8at91b     ...  J.  Maaa 

Br  e  by  8«  Albaao-Adrlia,  8st  ftlb  .  Chaloaor 
Jowel,9at91b  ...  Bradftr 

Molaaby,  Sat  ftlb-  ...         Morria 

Blflva,8at71b  ...       Orimahaw 

Oolatu.  Sat  tlb     ....     CaflMTon 

Fordham 


a«aclap,fat71b  - 
Svaa  OB  tho  ariaaar,  9  to  9  eaeh  ant  Thuadorelap 


4  tha  YlUarat  colt|  aad  10  to  1  aaeh  agat  Woodford  I  third. 


aad  flaloUc.   Woa  by  two  loagthai  thico  loagtha  be 
twaen  aocoad  aad  third. 

On«  n«tfaiur  Oubtsmt  SUikft  of  3,7501.,  for  3  rr  old 

fiUica;  D.M.(7flir.9I0Tda.) 
Soottiah  Qooea,  by  Blair  Athoi,  Sat  101b    Foidham 
Moraa,  Sat  101b  .  .  . 

Brigaatloe,  8ft  101b         ... 
Toiaoad'Or.  Sat  101b. 
Heather  Bell,  Sat  1 01b     . 
Carita,  Set  101b 


Minaret.  Sac  lOlb 
oeoa.Sat 


J.  Adama 

Cannoa 

T.  Fraaoh 

Chaloaer 

-  Parrjr 
Oaborne 

-  Daley 
Kenyan 


Croea8,SatlOlb 

Maaie.Sat  101b     .  -.-...„    . 

8  to  4  ayat  Moraa,  9  to  1  agat  Heather  Bell,  100  to 
1ft  agat  Brlgaatlae,  10  to  1  agat  Croeua,  100  to  S  agat 
Sooctiah  Qaoea,  and  98  to  1  agatTolaon  VOr.  Wonbr 
three-^oartoraof  a  length ;  a  aeek  betweoa  aoeood  aad 
third. 

JBTawJay  5iaaM««aft««or  SOI.;  T.Y.C.  (ft  Air.  110  yda.) 
Ladv-BMooaafteld,  by  Nemaiaater,  3  yra, 

rrfi.^^  Z  -  J.  -  -  -     Chaloaor    1 

Yladimir,3yra,7MCIb         ...  Botler    9 
LanghuB,  8  yra.  Sat  tSlb  -  -     Goodwin   S 

Cooea  Nat,Syn,Rat81lr      .  .  -  Goatcr    4 

A  to  4  agat  Lady  Boaeonadeld,  180  to  80  agat  Yladi- 
mir,  and  4  to  1  agat  any  other.  Woa  by  a  aeek;  a 
head  betwera  aoraad  aad  third. 


SwmpaitJtn  of  801. ;  T. Y.C.  (5  fnr.  140  yda. ) 
Stw**  *»y  Baator  Bagot,  3  yra,  7at  ISIb    Maldmen 
OlaaUrat,  3  yra,  7atT3Ib  -  .        Jeffrr] 


.idment 

Jeffrry 

H.  Covey 

Zenyon 

-  Botler 

,  _, Childa 

,  —  .  -.  .-.^f-t  '  —  •  »«rat  Clemeney,  8  to  1  agat 
Martrr.oad  100  to  5  agat  Glaalirat.    Woa  '      ' 
leagtha;  a  bad  third. 


Wild  Flower,  3  yra,  7at  91b  - 
Clemeaov,  3  yra,  7at  lib 
Martyr,  S  yTa,7at  191b 
Br  f  bv  Yedcite— Yixea,  3  yra,  7at  91b 
7  to  4  on  Btork,  4  to  1  agat  Clemei 


to  1    ___ 
by  thm 


Bofldinqr  Plowot'ftO/.;  A.F.  (1  mi.  9  for. 73 yda.) 


Acaatw,  by  Yoltigoor,  3  yra,  OatlOlb    . 

Brambridgv,  3  yra,  7at 

Yaaiehka,  3  yra.  Sat  lllb 

Athena,  4  yra.  Sat  IBb 

Bertha,  3  yra.  7«t  ftlb 

Miaa  Hayea,  ft  yrajat 

ElaetricUy,  3  yra.  Sat  131b 

Boaary,3yrB,aatlllb 


Jefllery 

Keayoa 

Wibon 

Coataaoe 

Maidmeat 

-  Butler 
J.  Wilaon 

-  Host 


9  to  1  agat  Aeaater,  180  to  30  aaeh  agat  Brambrid 
wid  Athoaa,  aad  10  to  1  eaeh  agat  r 
aiehka.    Woo  by  a  aeek ;  a  bad  third 


1 
9 
S 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 


JTondfaHo  awttpttaiet  uf  ISOI.:  B.M.  (1  mi.  17  yda.) 
Btlenua,  by  Claret,  ft  yra,  9at9lV-  -         Daley    1 

SideroHt«,8yra,  7at9lb         .  .  Camrron    9 

Btromboli,  3  jrra,  8m  91b  .       *  .  -  Hunt    S 

A8traean,4yr8,7»t71b  .  .  -  Jeflfery    0 

Pompeii,  3  yra,  Oat  91b    ...        Batler   0 
8  to  4  agat  Silemia,  ft  to  9  agat  Btromboli,  9  to  9  agat 

'^STP'v/.j"*  *  ***  '  *»■*  Aatraean.     Won  by  a  neck  j 
a  bad  third. 

bAm  of  401. ;  Critrrion  Conn*  (8  ftir.) 
"     •  -         -  .    H.  Corey    1 

.    .    ,     .  -  Batler    9 

11  to  8  on  Ainttee.     Won  by  two  lengtha. 

FBIDAY.-BiaMlb»  PUU  of  1001.;    Aaoaater  MiU 

Oni-lSyda.) 
A«M*"fJ»7Volti«ar,Syre,7at4lb     -        Jeffery    I 
Blleoaa,  Syra,  Bat  Tib  ...   Daley    9 

AoorB,4yra,8at8lb        ...      Walliac    5 
B  o  by  Yedetto— Alice  Weatworth,  3  yra, 

7at71b  -  -  -  .  _  Chlldo 

Jerry  Hawthora,  3  yra,  7at        .  .         Bntler 

Gompromiae,3]rra.8at  191b .  .  .     Hnot 

Topay,Syra,ftBt71b       ...  j,^|,| 

ft  to  4  agat  Sileaoa,  100  to  30  each  agat  Aeaater  aad 

k ' M  a^    V    _.         "■  W9.. iva—     a     ^ .    ^« 


8tatn$tak»§  of  401. ;  CrItrrioB  Co 
AIntroa,  hy  Kottlodmm,  3  yra,  Sat 
AthaBor,S  vra,8et    -  .  . 


Aooro,  8to  1  agat  Topay,  7  to  1  ant  Compromiae,  aad 
10  to  1  agat  Jerry  Haarthom.  Won  by  a  head ;  foar 
lengtha  betweoa  aceond  and  third. 


Boodfoa^  Plate  of  9001.;  the  laat  9  mi.  of  Ceearewitch 

Conrae. 

I 
9 

9  to'4  oa  BlocaUn,  100  to  §0  agat  thoYeroaa  f./and 
8  to  1  agat  Fnrioaa.     Woa  by  three  leagtho;  a  bod 


her,  4  yra,  Sat  191b  Maidmeat 
„  -  -  H.Corey 

Yeroaa,  3  rra,  Sat  lllb        Jewin 


VbiAh l>buaflMt.l  T.T.C.t»fo.  Mj*l 


tuii.,t«,ijTaa.;Ti.it.at 


'lfilS^ftJfi."<wV 


WHITEKfVEM  *NO  WEST  CIWBCTIJMO, 


—       ,  uihm  m.     Won  Vf  half*  InfUF  »IU*t 


Kiaf  CnhttDB,  B»l  LOII> 


Worn  by  ihn«  Itnfilu  ^  ■b«^*bl»"^' 


»;«!;».. 


,yt  dial,  a^t  1 


^*v^Fr 


iHijUu  ;(„„  Unfit.  IJK-IM  u»  ••»•■'"' 1*"- 

ui,ir.?i^i?£id"?fiiM"'" -"'■'t'bt^,  1 

Won  thj  •Ifiiflli  I  ronr  Ude^  Ut<r«n  ILb  H«Dd 


'li^S.ilfcrioo,Hr^.l*"     -  j'-  ^"''*'    { 


sunn  Ctu.  0*  M 


'£^v^l|'|i^HS^. 


nallr  t?'l>°^(<>"^  Btun)  CIibieiiiiiVU,  iiuI  Vi(»' 


TENBURY. 

Io™«i.  •««<.  1*"  *""     '      -      0«»1  Holio.*; 

Bui  irtliit,  IMAS  »  1  •pl  B.U>di>iiH,  H>< 
lloliimKji™—*.    W<Kib7linii™««tal  L-M» 


CROOK  HUNT. 
WBDNESDAr,  A^  «.- ClwJl  BUI 


D^^W,Trn,  IM  lib      -  -      e   Unou    i 

TbuAhy 'Ts^',  IM  91k      -  -      'ArBisna    D 


f.3 


Maid  rf  Ibikgmlu,  br  ViIuHh, 
« rn,  IM  nt  -  -  -     Wsid    1 

t  U 1  on  W-lll  of  ll-  »CTall«.  Md  6 10 1  Mfc  .fll 

HAMPIHME  HUNT. 


"^.ffiu 


"rw-^iiV^ 


Tri 


oauNi  (k  tl.  ^t,  Iki  lib       ' 
Elll>«x..|^,ItUHk    - 

FbuilDA,  bj£ard«EH|airHl»lbt 

ii-i  Fkfk  -  -  -  "  Kr  HmjTlrHfl    1 

<a(li  b),  •[ri.Ibtltlli      .  -Kiftui 


WARK  CNODTH  TVNE). 


ESWV 


Bvin  DP 'Dlddkutoa.  A  14  t  •citftkr  (Hrl.And's  ID 
b«t«B4i  th«  HnnA  uid  Ikltd.   Tba  ini  and  tHODd 


TH,     AFnXE.    AND    U   .      -    .-- 
STEEPLE   CHASES   I  IRELAND). 

—  -  -  lea^.-- 


Iia  HplluM.bl  Fnok,  1 
mdl(li,.tid.llMIllb 

iiri'ISu.'trKSWiub 


Whillu  t 


BfdUm.bf  UrblBIDr.itfcd.lhtnt  tirOil 

™S{«.«j™,ifciiiib.   "   -„*£,¥; 

(i-iil.  i-u*  SI.*-,  f  Hf  J  of  1>U.  1  S  nl.  I 
■ndftnl  Bbuu^  br  ArUUvTi  M*^. 

«•' .Lour/ I^MM^I  irnKUf 


^aj.^^du;.ia«i      ^ 
KSi^fti'iili'iilb'^'""-''      iffiiS,'"  \ 

^k.lrn.lMUli        -  -       U.J.Mitpbr    0 

;SjlIi'B^li4p.   llullb       I    llrP.  W.1«.J    S 

WAq  br  IbTM  Ivnflhi. 

l>iMbi>d7b7M>U>TD~,and,llil91bCnaDuidr    1 

takSaJ,*,™.  ifctiiftT*    '-        .   ^-     '  J 

.Ir^PburBplDflttU.;  tsl.tltu. 


»    •■ 


•  j7 


64) 


•.  ]•• 


,« >  .    I   ,  .%IC 


A^BlftmWAT,  laeo. 


•irp 


,        '     '  Ifmmdmtk  Pl^ 
wa^f»^•t  Armntluhi 

fMh'^i^riiiibV';^  -  ''•v:i?V^.| 


OtfMMn*! 
SiiM'ifkiBali 


.  ^sissEMOAigEi,  ;  V 

'  /     .,.  S  mi.  4  fur.   .       ^,     •    .      , 

ft  lo4rpn  AuUqu.  AtAlaaUi  fUl  %ttU«;MtJim»p. 
▼fjt  A>i»|  Opm  ffoiAd/  ^ystf.  «baat  S  «{. 


Til 


-     NeiMbttta   • 


iDDOTwr,  tfed,  iMt  .  -  -  -     xvewmm   « 

£t*b  an  lOT4fnraMe^«Mr«v'  S'fi»  -1  cacH  Ordtr,  and  4 


,.     .  *   Tfi-THrtiV   0 

-•  '*    J  iTrJ.  IlMhirdod    1 

^'■^1.  '^  «  Mr YHnvyttun    0 


tp  1  cMh  •fl«t'Ca«utfiM'*>"  ■i>a-'ll|ip«nM|.-  Wdi 
raiMf.-'ttrder  reftiMd,  and    Lord    Waldqrmtrc  ahd 

H^  ii^mil  ffwti  Cup  of  34/. ;  «)Khit  f  i»f ,  4  Aif.  :' 
lUMur*' VtBto«k«reIl,B^d,         ^  ' 

twJitein.iA-tJfct     -V     ^    *)    '  •   CoJHPhiUlp.    2 
Lim«i4ek,  aAid.  ISttt  51^    ^      '-  '^  "^r  WiodeS«Me   S 

VandyM.  *v«i;  lti»^ 

5-l*4«iR*MkiMi  9^-1  ■9B«LhMerttk,aiid<t|yl 
«Mk  k^t  Vandyke  aad  JCadtlam,  W«b  by  a  kosth^ 
via  taDtrMHi  beftwara  Moond  aod  ftblnt. 

Jpftfik  Jinin<«ra'  Vtmka  of  68/, ;  atK^iCS  mi. 

^SV^'^r^  -Mr  A.iooU   J 

B«aooiia«^.6  7r«{llal'9lb       -     MrK-Sbrahcrd   0 

'B«Bn«ftlk;ai«d,  llMlOlb        "^    '  "  -^TSVUkmn  0 

7k»  CKd  Wra,  affad,  I lat  lOlb       Ifr «f  tiaftkMok- 0 

ftVtf  4^  D»nr«  to  t  aK«i  glfWIIlltfWv^tO'l 

Mtm  DimiIm,  and,  5  to  I  .ant  mnr  olMr.<'-Wbir  M4 

'  i^mi  PM^ tTffprorisa.  riiho«rttti.  *  -' '^ 

Katklcaa,ftyn,  lftrt6lb     ,-  -    '     "f    /awat'l 

IIaivifff*all;^Mi  HM'fibA^     a.M     ...y.  Piekatt   9 
WHlfiUl, aiPk  VfatTIb'-  •'^-  ■"  -^  •  ' >  . "Xw««M. >• 
StlMhiuvMrM.llatSlb         ^'    -''MrWrntrntB-'t 
8iS%1MJfftt»  WbitahaM'««4H«iMi«»tt.'»Wl 
^agit  Bt  IWMa,  and  10  to  1  ac4t-  KMMnft.    Woa-in 


84*%1Udr^  WbitahaM'««4H«iMi«»tt.'»Wl 

git  Bt  lUKnaa,  and  10  to  1  ag4t-  KMMnft.    Woa-il 
_e«ti<«r.    WUltrhaUffll.  •'''■"'    * 

• ,/  ptiititniert"riUuiit  fM,  *  »\>bd^  3  m. 


IJ.1  -  "  ■    -"  •  "-■■" " ■ "-  ■'  ""'lit  WM«ho«k^  1 

CoiilitY6r;iMd,  fMI"    ■>A"'      •^''    -Ifff'H.  Blvwto    8 

'pAm7,a«d,IUt7lb    -         "-       JlrBU*b«a^^1 

Harrinf^BoK  (  b  b), «  rra,  1  lat  7lb  Mr  &.  Shcplwrd    0 

~"  Id,  llatTlb  "    "■  " 


-  Mr  Yonnfman    0 


Yandyka,  and,  liat  71b       -  -  Mr  xonnfman    « 

My  iWtfTaat,  a^ad.  Hat  71b  .  Mr  J. T.  Shaphm^    0 

Ttrn  on  Conjarur,  4  to  1  agat  Harrlnya  Bay,  ft  to  1 

afat  Cigazaiia,  add  C  to  I  •»•<  VftAdy.    Won  hj  tour 


SSs: 


4m  laairtiifk^w4$n  nvo^n^MAt^,  jPi^' 


''->'  X  itfallbf  5lalaf  of-4«/.;  dteatit  nL.. 


^  ■ » 


•  1 


-  >Miia.iflliB»hw<   s 


ViTUdMftM,  6  jrra,  Hat  ftlb  ' 
UtMa  "Vrank,  avad,  llatTIb 

C<i|iMiha||Mr^«Jrtfi^lMtTM»       -    ■      -i'T.iKakatt  0 
WM«.««M,i»toOj    .u^^:-^,    •.'  Ma«^-Jar«ia   A 
»katai<t,af«lvlU»nb'.u      ^a  Jit  JLTwAhavbaiA-  • 
■■♦ta <Hatat;f»t»<ndltta, ttto  I 
1  aMt  Lor4'«Mn«ttv«*d<6 


tJJMAa  «r»ah4>C«* 


I  IflpaaU 
•oi.raiiM-WaAK   Watkby 

HaAwi^MHwl.liit  .-     l|»Ea«rar4a    I 

iU4l>mv>/nM,  14at  .  Tf  I  ..P  ,<    ,  ¥il^»«tan    9 

%1 


Iv  The  Marqoia,  4  ns, 
llABb  ^  >  -- 

OldTlitavkgad.liitTlb    - 
MuMMak.airadtltatTlb  -    MfjCtemI 

TioaaarOiue  SvmnMPhill),  a(ad,  i-o-  ,« 

•  IM(>«  >.'  -  -      -  -         -       -  f .    Mr  raaabar.  ^* 

Ban'BUif,ltit7lb     -    -  -         ..M»J|x«h»ir.   9 

Won  aa»il^byM*-l«ftffllM4  a  ■wiamU  t^^.^  \  . 

"Jtaflawtf  P/«to  (NpJ  of  90/. :»  mi.         «*  • 
Bft)ia(rack,«if^l<M'llb  •'^'^  ^  >■'>..<'    tftiiN  '  1 

ota'nmca.itfBik.ibtiiiir  :.  "•  -       *i-'  )eMrty>«' 

Tfc«fb#,  aafa^i  10*'"    ■"*'    ''    -^      •  *•  *» " -^  l^taof  • 
lilMe  W0Ad^.  atf«d;lMt  4|ti " '  -    ^  "  •  W.  ifytm  • 
-'  -Won  fti  «-«to«if  bytftirftiMtilM.  <  '    '  ^  .»' 

TilESBjgc;  Mk»  Wlfai6l. !»;;»  ^ 


r    »,    I  j/TrndfaopP/aittfefBO'/.v  abovil^m^.^  *" 
^fkaanay,  by  Boyml  Oak  Dty,  ft  y^a-.         ^  j  .     • 

yM>%lL%btiiinle.a«d.lIttllb  -    J.lEhtarefl    0 

xatnEvynTittmt    -      ,-,  " ;  ^^^  i>. t go*  i 

g»ttey'^V,ft>;ra,MSlb  ,-^  '*  <•"  •«/M*n(«|rtiy  • 


'1«1,' 


il^.acad.  13.t       "  -        >'-        llrlMN  » 


UMM    1 


.i\oe  ,.    .  ^    ^ 
MWfyw.iSa 
n6elau»,  5  yrt. 
:1»MiL4im;il 


IlM  41b 
•tTIk  -• 


lfowi6>o«  Do.4'yn.  Mft^T^'  '  ^^'  '  Mfflliflfy    0 
Aii«pA)(^Pt><«o£4M.,f«|rbcala|k<)Ma^i;«liott  Sa*. 

■oilb>i«i   •  M-j    ..  ,f  ,.,  1  Jt- .      -r    .F.  ••aMay   I 

•f^yfisbAffVa^'^l^jr^^ViUryi^x^ie/ ; 


.  #  '•)  4 


Cayc 


eodi!Stf4  ySi  fel  «tK  S,  B^An '  1 


i>^fw.*j 


AijaMiMB  iP«»r,  4  yra,  7at  fib 

tbird.^ 

ITrrrer  Cmp  (Hp)  of  110/.:   Groareaor  Couia* 
(1  mi.  t  Air.) 
jRobtayitrre^byStaakwoll^yTtiOatlOlbFardkam   I 


KKC.'^'sr 


nd  B  I*  I  VBl  I>aUr.    Horn  b*  tw*  IiicUm  l  4k 

mI11lll«w>.Iltk._»iiJudIkb4. 


aK^^ff'sT^ 


r^&]»i "...  1 » 


>D  Imrlha }  faAll^  ■  Itagth  Iwinn  il»  vmiid  ni 


KCT.  i 


Bi  t  kr  ifirnni^wuk.  t  r 

RmHnlill  111;,  "■Ij'J;  '***  CblUr.    Win  b;  tl»n 
Prllu^Iirr.  UrlbaariM.lrn,  IH  lOlL'    Unijli     I 

4  U    I    (uk  uit  Sponimis  tni  Pull.     Ran'w  ■ 

tr  Huekinll.  3  rn.  IIM  nb  ri*<kua    I 


?  H  «  an  iUsna,  I  to  1  ^M  RaUtpJii^  AWL 
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<m  Uammuvm.    Wm  in  •  etmnr  hf  • 


Caprt» 


ftr  Syroldrit 
WbloTaM,  bf  Liftboat,  Sat  101b 

Ersa  «n  Con«tera»tton,  5  to  2  a({»t  Mdoof ,  Wid 
i«  X  ugat  Wt^ii>7«nl.    Won  bgr  a>qytti  j  fbm  Isogtibs 
bctWMtt  t&o  Mcona  and  tUra. 
MarfiM  nT  Wutmkim^  flm*  f.H*^  of  ifO<.4S«to» 

Tenor  Coune  CI  ^>  >  zbr.l 
TovM  Fwiton,  by  MA»ter  Fento^,  S  yif,         .  ,  , , 

taHsn  -         -         -         -         -    W.  PlAtt   I 

Stnin,4yM,7p»101b  -         -         -Mot^ah  S 

70«ot)«,axiv;te»lSlb-         -  „    "    „    ^«*»*  S 
6  to  B  «nt  Mvototu,  7  to  4  nfrsl  youn|  Femton,  «n« 
f  to  1  •fttOit'on.    Won  by  n  Unfth  nofl  ■half}  * 
llntd  bMifMn,  Ae  w«dad  «nd  tldfd. 

Xn-^gU a$miig Oldky  of  702.{  d  Air. 
|*arlB,|yK«,lb»tlb    ,         •         -  -    P«rM    I 

Yeloeity,Sm,8Bt«tb     -         -  -         Bntlw   8 

JUoklaM,  by  Commotii^i— Olttoello,  3  yt*. 
inim      *        *        -        -'      .  arwl^fl  8 
4  to  1  on  Paria.    Wdh  W  two  IvnfOw;  A  bad  tuird. 
th«  whrater,  ontorod  fbt  SP  abva.,  ^'m  Mid  fbMOOfa. 

MtrM^itUft  Piatt  of  105/. ;  twiM  rouid,  tallMr  ovn 

Paul  Jon^,  by  Buocan««r,  i  yn,  Sat  71b        Butler .  1 
DMby,  a(^,  lOrt  fib  .  ^         .  Payno   S 

Conat«rnation,Sn9,7atlIIb     -  -'     Cameron    3 

B  f  by  Y.  MelMUnchi'Ladt  B<^^n,  8  yr*»    ' 
>7*ntb       -         -         -         -         -KetiTdA   4 

"Bftti  on  l^nl  Jonef,  9  to  1  wM  DAVf ,  ««»  100  to 
JS  M  Cottfternatton.  Woti  f^  tW«  M^ltf }  a  tleet 
•rtwean  the  eeeond  and  third. 

(^iuMrt  Stak»  (Hp.} at ilU.\  Gro^redor  Comae 

Hunt 


PrMident  Llneoffi,  by  Kolilttoor 
ladyHenriet(«,4yit,7at  <•  «■  Hunt 

Aiaa  Thoo,  S  yw.  flat  (Ub  .  ^  ,        ^  *    ■'j?**^ 

Oaprey«4yra,  6at41b       -      .    -  -  Jaa.Gbtfk 

Landa««pev4  yra«<6aU81b    -      ,  »  Oaoiecon 

8e«Saw,4yf«,liatlJlb  -  .  «.    Fordbaaa 

ft  to4itfet  Preaidonl  Lincoln,  100  to  80  ant  Bdft 
d«w,  5  tol  Oflrat  Ladr  Het»l«M«i  8  to  1  agat  OodMyi 
and  8  to  1  agat  Kiaa  Tlteo.  Was  by  ItAlf  «  lenfth; « 
Ind  third. 

aVo-fwt-o/d  Pfate  of  800/. :  ft  for. 
Ch  c  by  KarayaA—Bymmetry,  8M  lOlv  -    Snowden    1 
{da,6Bt6tt     ^         -.        c.  ~  Cameron   9 

Bl  c  by  Tim  Wbiffler— ChanaAe,  9it  101b      Parry 
CruiakeeD.  8«i  IIU^  .        **    .      "  "^      Clement 

Xean,  Sat  L«lh .  ...  Oi«iweU 

S^inoo  I«opQl4/ Sat  101b -.  -  «       Alordon 

ack  of  Diamond*,  8af  191b  -         K.  Tmytor 

Panada,  8at  61b    -  -  «  •  Roaa 

Royal  Lad,  6at  101b    -  -  -  -  Kenyon    _ 

5  to  4  agat  tbft  Symiftitiy  Q<|4, 7  to  ft  «^  IVh.  « to  1 
apt  Boyal  Lad,  and  10  to  I  ngat  tMfr  tAamade  M^i! 
won  by  a  laitttii;  ftva  lan^hs  bKweon  the  aA^nd 
dbdtktfd;  and  a  neek-betwean  lb«  thlrS  %dd  fbutth.' 


Ccsiiiau.,  Himdieap  of  120r.  i  d  flit-.  , 

iraIe<Aia,'byCai»obK,Syn;7atll^   -  finnt   i 

Ifammarton,  4  yra,7at^lllD  -     ^    -  -JSqrd^i) 

i 


lammarton,  1  yn,7i 
ed  Blofck,  3  yft,  7at  Ab- 


lutlcr 
ki^flof.  •  yta,  7at  Hlb         -  -     ..    -Sfe*Mej 

[asterTom;3jrn,7ftl01b        -  -       »6uyo 

7  to  4  ant  AfUeohn,  7  to  f  Mdl  a^  Otf«rd(V, 
Blo«k,  and  Master  Tom,  Aid  4  t<;  I  nif^t  HtUame 
WoBArily-byiliiWl^gthi;  libad<B[ra.  .    . 

fRWltr^C6mim»»r0  PtaM>  (ffp.)  (if  lOOi.^  (  fU» 
Perfatne,  by  Buccaneer,  S  yr»,  8at  4j^  -  Fordnmx  1 
Lady  Latander,  S  yra,  7at  131b  '  -  Bhf  rrington  2 
Teniee,  Sjrra,ltotf^  -  '  -  *•  '  Keryron  3 
XeUo|w.Svrs.7atilb.  .  ^  '  -^iMtm  I 
B  fT  by  M4#ili(Mtoi>  Lady  Piflmeniton, 
3  yra.  7»t  lOlk  ...         .  '        Bavkn-   i 

7  to  4  4n  Perfiima^  5  to  1  aaritt  Kallogr,  ftnd  lOO  to 
1(  afat  Venice.  Won  by  six  Ia<VtM«  tWN  Iddtftbi 
bftwaeo  the  aecond  and  tbird; 


'  6M  wre  -        - 

Sh«ddMg(bn''4  yn.  (MjOlb- 
[ostor  l^m,  S  yr*t  "■>*  *^ 
Pantoloon,  ageSi,  8at  41b       « 


Official  Atolfnaa,  8M  81b     - 

Stol  «ntbe8rBUDCiryeol»,6tola«rtXiaMi,aafl 
8  to  I  MBtt*  Stt«4«tol6n.  Woft  by  •  langlfa',  fmt 
tenftha  iftiimi  tbo  aaooad  — id  third. 

ihkdidtp PhU^AW.^  4  fn. 
fertfJUnmim,^  Tho  1C0^«I«,  8  yra, 
MilOlb  -         -         -•         -         -         B«h»  1 

<•         -  Wflaoa  8 

a  m  HUDI    S 

-     .     OradweU   • 
Lady  BoM^lV^'it'^      -         -         •     Owaitoi  0 

Glcnlfrat,  3  yxf ,  7et  -  -  -     .    -   Jafiwy   « 

MleKBanka,3yre,ea«    ...  Weaa  0 

6  to  4  ant  Cb«ddiqitoii»  8  to  1  «g^  Jfaslar  Tmi,  < 
to  1  aMt  Jen^  HaWtSorn.  Stol  neii  PaataliMm,  and 
10  to  fagat  QlenliTat .  Won  by  «  MKoi  ktod ;  a  lanfttl 
between  the  aceond  and  Ibtsd. 

auward^  Cba  Of  17S/. ;  Ofoeranor  Couta*  (1  b>L  8  far.) 
Knight  of  the  OflM«^^rBtf»>Mtti«ar, 
8  yra,  Set  ftlb     .      -r . .       *•  •«      .    Vardlwaa    1 

wTtolMin  ^*ighi  of  flu  OartMK-   wST^jM 
lenfrttaa. 

BtatfiriPhiipt  lOOf..  for  sial^  8  yr  otda ;  4  ftir. 
Bl  c  by  Tim  Whlfter— C^amada,  8at  191b   JLenyon  i 
Bnceaaaton,  SetOlb  -  -  -      J.  Saan 

fir  c  by  Tim  WbiiBer— E«ib1ea  jBat  lOQi  X.  Adam* 
B  f  by  Laoydea— Caataoettej  Set  olb  -  Fbrdhaa 
riiiMSfiaB<Auiaa.8atdlb  ...  WmUm 
Childe1taraU,datl(Ub.  *  *-  ...    Bodd 

Baiayifiatab*         '-         -         -  Bnowdaa 


3  tol  on  tiba  Caakanatto  ftUj,  •  to  I  meh  agat  Cli*> 
Ida  «oU  and  Snoeaeaion,  and  1ft  to  1 


maOA  «ou  ana  uneeaeaioo,  ana  i»  w  i  agak  Daiar, 
Won  by  half  a  length}  two  length* , betveea  IM 
oeeond  aadtmrdi  and  a  neck  between  the  third  and 
fturth. 

na9>y«p^U  Sttt^  Siaku  of  40f.  i4ftt- 

Brf  byKfptuima^-WKb.Setttb         .       Keoyon    I 

lean.  Sat  au>  ^         -    .     -  -      .    Bnqwdeai   8 

d  to  1  on  the  Wl^  Ally.    Won  by  three  Uvgtha. 

Venice,  by  Caroiral,  3  yra.  Sat  4Ib  -       Krayon 

01enliTat,Sftot%*^191l>     .-     „    -  *  Jeihry 

Paraa.47lnlO«lUb        -          >  -    J.  Adama 

km^uif  ProBre»^  rre,  9si  BIV           -  Heartfield 

|tatfl«txap,Syn,9stnb-          -  -    Hnxtable 


5to4  afcst  Venice,  10» to 3^ agti^Paria,  4tolag«t 

Wn 


T^B 


Amoi^r  Pro|>ni.    Wait  by  a 
winner,  «DtoreA  ^  40  toaot,. 


Ole'nlirai,  and.  8  to.  1 
Ipngthiabidjutd. 
waa  told  for  159  ga. 

Ciiy  PUU  (Prt0  Up.)  of  135/.;  fron  tte  WoftUioatt 

Poat  (nearly  1  mi.) 

Boneaty.VyT^DtitohmMy,  dyto,fat4(b       Fayrie  1 

Oeefg4  0ebaldeflton,3ynsdat7Ib        >        BntW  t 

9H»»*yi4jTa,  ftrtBlb         ,  -          -          -7.  Clark  S 

larry  Hawthorn,  3  rra,  (M        -         •*       Wilann  4 

Banunerton,  4  yra,  ^t  Bib   -          -          .    Rnrdy  d 
Eren           "             -  -    -  -                   .    _          . 

Honeat] 
ttreon, 

WiU9H  Piat0  flip)  of  SOL,  4br  3  yr  a4b)  fraaa  the 
I  Wockhoua«.Tam  (nearly  1  ad.) 

BubeayieneLfl0»51b .         -  «         -   fcJVery   1 

Hunter,  flat dlb  '-  <.  •  -      Oradw^  8 

0  to  4  on  Robeaplerre.    Won  byr  a  length. 

CAVAN  HUNT  (tR£LAND\ 
WBBMBdDAY,  jrey  5.— B«lta9iefrt  /bM»i  Cup  of 

t     .     •  iOMrt  3  pi- 

Tom  Tit,  aged,  18M  -      ^  -i 


nenon,  •»  yra,  aes  oib  ...  lutr^y  d 
n  on  George  Oabaldeatoa,  and  7  to  4  agat 
itT.  Won  by  three  langUta^  two  letigtha  ba- 
.fibi4  aeoottd  ana  thli^. 


Viceroy,  aired,  ISat 
Prinee  Teak,  aged,  Ifbtk 


Capt  Bma^^y 

-XrJiUaiMlrick 
Oigarotto,  6  yra,  Iftid    .   -      .    -         -OaptKoox 
'  Won  in  a  canter. 

ikMtt  Pimi*  fJTp.)  of  too/,  i  «]lo«r  3  Mf . 
The  Sweep,  by  The  Warder,  Jiged, 
.get        '^.         .         .         .        Ml-Beodrrick 
Br  m  bydhAtodfar^'l  vra,  lOat  81b    •         Jt.  Byaa 
Reraage,  aged,  9«l  1Mb  ~  .         .       Boyian 

Fit4uuHi,affi|d,10vkftUi      -         -       J.Minvby 
8«urtaiir,  a«<iMl,  19at  ftlb  "  -  »       Ranlen 

Piiddy  Go  Easy,  aged,  lOst  5lb       .  Korriaoa 

PaMfliii»«yA,l«n.        .  -  -   .W.Byu.  • 

,    Won  by  two  lengths ;  a  bad  third)  Paddy  Oo  jaay 

:illl.  p 


{ 
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MNadttkc,  a  jn.  1S«1 71b    - 
VUms«ed,  lilt  Tib  - 


•   JIrl»avid«on 


avid«oi 
-^r  (Tfifieu   0 


#WJriw  Ante  /  1  ml.  4  fcTf 
9apbac,w«d,lO0llb        m         m        foxtt\ 
|[nt«,«^,llat91b 


BmMlpr,  4  m,  9»t  Sib 

Maid  •f  tka  Mm  (Ut«  BImIc  B«w),  «H» 

Itatnb  •!  -     .  .  -      ,   -  *> 

Jp»0fhim.  at^d,  IdatSIb      ..  -  • 

WoQ  at  tllra*  IkMH. 


8 
8 


COLINTON  HUNTi 

[OTXR  aOOtUlS  <»D«SB,  IBVlHl.] 

THimSDA  Y,  Jf«y  •.-ZVia/  AtaA«*  o^  4U  t «  Ibf.* 

atridirtat. 
OlaalloM.bTDundMidyrf^fitfflb        -        Cox    1 
Pmittttii4§^,8atrrb     -         -         «    Ol«rkwin   S 
MaMor,  S7fri,7a«lllb  .  -         •      Ooek    S 

Ihrarfj  4  yts,  Sat  41b       .         .  ^  .O.  5obU   4 

Laineer.STtBftatlNb  -  -        W.  Bw «n   ft 

Laras,  t  yta,  est  61b         .  «  •      M'BWwx    9 

HftiitBtf,2tr<,«aClIlb       -  «<  .  V»pi«»   • 

6  to  4  agat  lAraaf  S  to  1  aoch  «ig*t  Ol*n  Kpaa  aftd 
Mctoer,  oad  4  to  1  each  agat  Parit»o  and  iMUictf. 
Wott  bjr  a  ii«dc9  tbi«e*^ar(«r«  of  a  kftrtb  bttwon 
tM  Meond  atfd  tfairtf;  ani  atoftftb  Mt  «  Iwlf  bf. 
tiram  tbo  tbtrd  and  ibprth. 

JffyjKnton  WtlUr  Cup  of  407.  t  1  tiff .  4  h»» 
Yerulatn,  tqr  At  ^bapa,  9  jria,  lOiit 

QfttalOfoe,  »ff<d,  lOat  9Ib  It'r  sTMohtfoio^rA '  I 

MabMf Tt«|>,  5  rr§,  lOst  -  -  .  Mr  W.  M»1«t  $ 
PlekpookM, )  jn,  Sat  9lb  *  -        Bdrber   4 

3  to  1  on  Ymmiua,  Was  bf  twoaty  ItDgtlul}  a  Tcrr 
badlbinb 

OUufow  PUtt  (Hp)  of  sen  I  0  fbK 
Bot»bti«,  by  BaeerdoMj  4  yn,  7M  Idb  ^     ••     XoiHa    1 
att«Uty,4^,6atl«b   -         .         .«    OlaMiMn   t 
■•l*ar,Vy»a,9itnib  -  «  -H*  0»ok   S 

RlffblaitdJMA,  4T««iflt«1b   •*  w        BBrket   0 

KMKH4l,eyvt,7/tiAb  •»  •  •  -M^Etren  t 
ilnii1«C,Syi«,TMfllb  «  •  *  Wj8aar*ro  0 
GlBnIloaa.Sno.8atlSlb   m         m  ~        Cox    p 

5boDfl«r/8yw,q«tllb.-         -  '•*    ,    OtHan    B 

eopbvte,  S  yn,  (Sat  3Ib       -    ,      ■*  '     Vlmll    0 

6  to  i  Mst  Vfwphita,  9  to  1  a«»t  Qntli^,  S  to  1 
•gat  IfOxd  JBsIlBtou  fwo  oouplfldf  H«t4  ^  I"  i  M''^  KaM- 
bad.  Won  by  a  h«ad ;  half  •  1fn|tn  botweoh  the 
sorond  aod  third;  Klnff  Hal  and  uUn  Soi«  w«« 
T^xi^voA  Neopbyto  boltad  whtn  iba  <t«e  All. 

^tiNt  Pfaftf  of  90/. ;  abotrt  4  nt. 
Tonrtitt,  by  CofliiBotlon,  8  yrft,  19m 

71b         -         -  -'    '-    O; Waddinirtott  I 

SCMlon  Vsstin-,Bftd,MlK71b        «    >     .     Ryitti  f 

Joek,  a^,  19Mfnf        .  «  «>  Dona  1 

rorlora  Hope,  8|r«d,  19at     «         -    OBpcClMflffi  4 

Barriatar,  aged,  iSat  101b  -         Mr  7.  SpMieo  i 

Tbaraia|»8yn.Ulit71b         -  ^^         ^  XTyUod  6 

A.D.C.(latafU<miia>.6yra,lS.t  MrP-^Cfctton  0 

^en»ba(.  ogod.  llat         t  x  Mk- W/WlUiamB  0 


i  aged,  19ifc  -  -       Capt  O,  Jokaatomo 

9  to  1  oaeh  acat  Tumult  apd  Barriater,  and  4  to  1 


Won  by  two  l«Bg(l>a^a  bt4 


J 


Aotodapr.aged,  19i»- 

9  to  1  oaeh  afa< 
■gat  fitalioD  Maater 
iClnl}  BoindanfbU. 

jaglbtton  Ma»Smp  of  97U;t  abort  4  mi. 
SiMNTatorm,  by  Lord  ftuooabcrfft  S  yr«^ 

ItstlXlb-  -  -  -       Mr  a.  Walker 

Alhrlffhtoo,  agod,  llat  191b  ^  •    M»B.  M<Mn 

ChroDOraotrr,  8  Tra,  lOat  181b    <-  •        HylaMi    I 

OoTfmor,  aiced,  llat  IQlb     -  -^        -    Baevea    4 

Ootd0ndcr7^,  llat  71b         -     O .  Wdd«l»iifta«   Q 

6  to  4  on  Bnowatorm,  3  to  I  air«t  Albrigbtonf  and  I 
fb  1  affftt  any  otbar.  Won  by  t«ro leiitChaj  ikh—A 
tetwecn  tl)«  aoeond  and  t]iird{  a  bad  fiwrth}  <}oIA& 
tnder  r«fla|«d'  „ 

tfarwmri  PArti  of  9S/.  and  6up\  jlaw  Covno,  aboul 

W.  W.  (late  Quoenlab),  oced,  i9at 

Mb         -         -         .      *  .   MrH«CaiDpb«n  1 

Firtt'Attampt,  4  yra.  llat  1^         •    Mr  CMM  i 

Obtna,  4  yrti  Uit  ISlb  -         «         Xx/.H9wio  0 


Etw jro.W.  W*, aM^  to  1  aftt  Obfraa.    Won  by 

^r4U  Umaev  PlaU  of  50/. ;  I  M.  4  ^.,  over  ai* 

hordl«a. 
rriratacrjWSkimiaher.affad.lM  JtrXfipa^re   1 
GataloftMi,ifl:cd.lOat81b  -  A  W,  1^«4   # 

lliiHIlPt' yn,  lit*  .••  *  *  -  >  oonn  P 
CMdfinMrt  av«d*lPat  lOlb  .  -  (}.  Waddinrton  0 
<  to4  arat  Oatailoipia,  and  S  to  I  oaoh  agat  Privatoev 
•Bd  Mnnllo.  Won  by  thrae-qnavtota  Of  a  loncth; 
MuriUoaMlOolAlad»«U.        '  \'  \    .        ^    * 

FRIDAY.^ Jhirry  tfloMof  447.,  for  huntora;  abont 

Smi.  .      , 

Piirataor,  by  SkirBuahar,  afc4  -  Mr  T.  Snence  1 
Jock,  af  ed  -  .  yt  .  m.  .  "  i,.  Mr  Dana  2 
SbUUaill,  affnd  ...  O.  Waddinstoa  S 
Bbyloek,  affad  -  -  .  Mr  8.  Hoatf  omaria   « 

Xeao«t,6yra      -  -  .        -  •  W.  B^arfa   0 

9  to  1  on  Brilliant,  Sto  1  «t;at  Privat«ar,  4  to  1  affi» 
lo«k,  and  ft  to  1  ag«t  ally  oiImt^  Woti  by  a  abort 
h«ad;  aUdthlid. 

A.  B.  C,  1^  Kitl«b(  of  Xara,  C  flv», 
_,llitlOlb-         ^  -  *  -Mr^CWon    i 

Forlorn  Rope,  affed.  lilt  81b  ^    0«pt  Chopltn    8 

HoMMBob,  aged,  Rat  61b         -  ^  lb  MOM   i 

Potar  other*  ran.   Won  by  Ut  letlgthl  {  a  bad  third. 

WtH  ^  0C€ii«md  Qrani  ifatiim*l  StHpU  Cfmt  (U^J 

of  119/. ;  about  ff  aai.  i  fur. 
Haniaman,by  The  Marooia.  6  yra,  lOai 

IBb  •  .  -  .  -  ^  I  '  -  ..  ^  HyianA  1 
Oreanlaad.Med^llatUlb  *.  a.  Waddiagton  9 
BdtlahB«flbr,<yra.t(iat91b  «  Manoiutar  i 
yho#Bt<im.  0  yr«,  Itat  6Ib         -         -         Daiia   4 

6  to  9  on  QraanlaBd,  4  to  1  aaat  flnowatorm,  and  ft^to 
1  OMt  Hatttnntn;  WOtf  by  a  langCh;  aibad  thit4; 
and  a  head  between  the  third  and  fourth; 

Ayrtkhf  ffttnt  (Stf  of  807.  i  f  inf. 
Station  Maater,  by  Mountaia  Doer,  agatt; 

19at7lb   -  -.  m  -  ,       •    .J.  Ryan    l 

TbeaBaelr/ag(^;i9ae      -  ^-     Oo^  O. /oft*ion« 
Ke««a^«y«siaat81b   *  •    ^   r  W.  Dearaa 

0«m,  aged,  iSit        -         -   Mr  u .  Montgomerit) 
BBUyaHalmon,agcd,l8n7)b         .«         «  - 

Bx«rtaio«,ag*d7l9rt71lh«  ... 

ThaiaiB,8yn,  Uatyib         -  •  .  • 

ft.B.iJ.,fyl•,18«t       -  ■■       4 
iea  Maud|a,  8  yra,  12at       -  .       h-        *     .     *>      ^ 
9  lo  1  aaoll'agit  Station  Mattav  and  IJxeeUtar.  Won 
by  ton  longUwi  a  bad  IUmU    • 

€9f  of  89/.  t  tbdUt  t  ml. 

lante,  aired  a         ^         j.   MrH.  CanMb^    I 

Oberaa,4yrB-  -         .  .    Mr  y.  HawM   t 

Bonebvaaker,  ag»4         -         -'       Mt  Hatehleon   0 

Won  by  dtfea-qoarlan  of  a  length. 


Bitrdt0  Jbw  {Bp)  of  47/.(  1  mi.  4  far. 
Tamialt. by  Ooauaotion, 6  yra,  llat       ^_ 

lalb  -         -  .         •         .     Waddington    l 

Qatalogtto,«ga4,10atI01b         -  -        Rfvvea   t 

Prira  ■  ""     """ 


hTatear,  agM,  13at  101b     - 
f  wiligl*.  agad,  ISat    .    - 
,l]et9lb 


-   MrT.  Bpeucf    s 

JfrMope  Jobnatone   4 

>  Moore    s 


leroSat^ag«l.l]et9lb        ;.         -         Mr  M« 

«rat^fr,4yraal0atl^lb  ^  -        JCtyan  P 

Shy1oek^ttgeid,10^t9Ib        -      .   1   ..  -   ^uW  B 

imarie  5 

latone  Q 

aberiy  tt 


db^ucr,  aged. 


flkd 
5  to 


tftfb  - 


oo|-e 

an 

iarker 

Mr  O,  Montgomarie 

-Capt  O.  Johaatone   Q 

Xd  Ooeenaberil 


little  John, 

4  i(gat~l^mnit,  {  lo  9  agai  CatiJogiK 
agsi  FrlTateer,  anS  8  to  1  ofkt  Acrobat.  .Won  by  a 
ItfntftB  and  a  half-  two  lengtBi  betwinm  tbA  fcteona 
4na  chfa«    a  bad  nurth. 

Irrimt  Omp  of  180/.:  1  ad;  4  ftir. 
MoaaatiBh,  by  Y.  Dutohmauf  6  yra, 

f>et7lb         -         .        .«  .       i        J.HvdiDn  1 

Boaabad,  4 1^.  7at  ISlb  -         k         «         VlaoU  9 

Unafa.ijTattecfllb.        *         *           M'B#*n  1 

I>a<naN4*y*a,4MTlb  ...           BaU  4 

AaehinIeok,5  yra,  8atl91b  «          •>          m     Doylo  0 

Venilain„8Tns7BtUnb.      •          -      ,   •        Coa  0 

iIei|B.aaa<Syra,6atifflb          m          -           Cook  0 

iaaCbapman^Syra.ftillb         -         *•   Glllaa  0 

bo1>Ber,Syn*8ailib  -.        -      .    .^  .  Roswiek  I 

8  fa  4  agat  Honeatiab,  3  to  1  agit  Aachlid^,  4  to  I 
agit  Verulam,  and  0  to  1  agtt  any  olhar.    Won  by  ten 

F  2 


;';ftf:''*- 


*!;'j 


mm. 


AUnnB.Brfi"**       -      '  -  -     lyUWB    t 

O^H  fa»fBj.J.flllW.|T.r.C.<*ftr.Wiril.} 


SrS^ 


fjifa^ 


!2*S 


iiiTiHi>s,irn,Ertim    T.       '       -    ¥*^  ■ 

luK'lK.'UTIIi   -  '  -  .    lUlb    1 

,..  „_.__     ■,__  ...  -'i,„pi,[i,'„|„gU„l„- 


Bhp  Buf.liT  Aithui  WtIlMl>y,>'rn> 

ifij      '-  -  -  V    llifc.  Dbtwhb  I 

M.TH.i,«m,  ^^  ^ 

-I  -  S;)^  I 


WBunwD. 


WBunwDAi^a- 


BoraM«nitki,i|™,  kt  nb       -        -J 

DlrnllTnl,!  m,  <a  Uk  -.  -  -  ItblJ 

b*  ft  HcEi  ■  laiwtli  v4  ■  half  bf&wM  HH*d  »»i 

lim!.ll..y*.,I«-  -'      -  W.P1>H  I 

WINOHUTER. 

Id*    TSaiVI  MW>.] 
|Fai£ri>r  8£-iM  SU>  af  IIM.,  fti  I  )i  •«<•) 


^  , — ^ 

CbiKi  i.iyn.fctnii     Dial  0 

tSiK'iIK."""'           -  -          '       g*^  » 

KMtl^.'.r.iiib     "  -  "  ,    "  .  .    vnn"  • 

»™'J  oJ/i^'nl''  >■  -        -        -    H"«  • 


'ii^>: 


t»n>»  °r.  loftt  l»i>n  m°Bl 

HtllinnhlHltb'   -  T  - 

eiflhala.tilllb  ,.  -  - 


vmi 


IS: 


;iK 


msdati^r)    m  bad    UiM.     Tbl  wlUBV,  Bl 
_   If^Un»utaJBfjQlmi.i  I  ml.  I 


MAY,  I'M. 


8U«lw,5yTS,Sst71b 
ivtth 


^*a! 


C«ek  ottht  Wafk,  4  yn,  8st  3tb 

CaUUat,  5  yn,  7«t  41b     - 

Tim  Bobbin,  3  yn,  7«t  41b     - 

Tbe  Sbiw,  4  rn^  7m  31b 

S«leacu«t  3  yn,  6rt  71b  r 

Ib«ri»,9.yr»,6»t7Ib 

First  Eanwrar,  9  ytf » 6»t  3Ib 

7  to  4  ant>SiUirafi6 to  ^  ««cJ 
8«leaeu«,  6  io  I  igutyo^g^raf 
an4  10  to  1  urtt  Cock  of  the 
le&gtha;  •  bad  third. 

Pirat  Yaax  of  the  Fifth  Vui^Ur  MimftM  Stakn  of 
3301.,  for  S  yr  olds;  T.Y.O.  (aboai  5  Air.) 


Qannod 
-      Uibbud 

r   CWler 

Anlkoar 

•rO.Jvnbina 

VflHrbavae 

Bobj^ia  oad 

o«  by  .tbrie« 


0 

0 

0 

0 

Q*! 

0 

0 


CAptlTat«r,  by  OaraetaciU|  8kt  JUUb      - 


S*  Adama 
-  Caaooa 
It.  Sadlar 
J.  Gbatar 
Dol^ 
Hibbard 


»7»- 

Malaria,  8st  31b 

lUidorA(bol,flBt6lb    - 

Tlic]i;at«.9tt71b     - 

Or»tava,tet71b  - 

Talatani,8«tl(l)b     - 

BrandoD,  8«t  71b  -  •  «■  «•       Pnmg-la 

Stanhope,  &st  Tib      -         ^         -  .•  B«  Iwy 

9  to  1  artt  The  )Cat«,  <  to  1  a«at  CapUvator,  9  to  2 
aifst  Maid  of  Athol,  a^d  100  to  7Mr*>  Braadqn.  Wftn 
by  Km  lengths  4  «fa»e»  leugtt*  %e|ii^c«ti  ihir  M»ond 
aod  third. 

Cl^senf  Piatt  (Bp)oiaiiLi\f«i,    . 
8<mr  OJrapes.by  01aret,4  y«i,7*r'"- ^l^rJ 
Wan*eT«t,  8  yrs,  (tot-  -  -  r.  Webb 

Glencoe,  9  7T»,y6st  filb  -  -  ^  "Vln«U 

Chntean  MarMbs,  4  yrt,  7f 1 8lh  ^  -J.  Clark 

Bli»#,4vrs,fstWl6       -  Z  -        Xinick 

8Iowioftti,8yrpudfc^  IWb      -         -    /    r    "W 
ActrrSB.Syrs,  6st  -  -  -    fihep 

Needle  Oun^  yrs,5stl(Ub'  -  JLynham    0 

Br  c  by  Bel  ■I)etQonio^ABbanirti»,  t  yr*. 
S«t71b   -  -  *        ^         '_  teatohotue    0 

8  to  1  «rst  BUss,  7  to  3^  agpst  Gteticoe,  4  to  1  8Df«t 
(Chateau  Mariraint,  •  too  1  dgiit  WMdcri^,  and  7  to  1 
airst  Sour  Ompcs.  Won  by  three  lengths;  a  bad 
third.  *^     -  .         t      .  .  o     ."*      * 

WeUer  Oup  ^  llOf.  f  1  mi.  8  far. 
Workil^n,byWAiBb«,3Trs,I0aiSlb_    -    Bdlq' 


=•  XI « 


atom  Sine,  3yrM9sk6rb 
Diamond,  aged,  list- 
Carlo*,  4  yr»,  Iwt  21b     •• 
Biaek  I>iamoad,  4  yra,  lOst  8lb 
Allbroek,3  yts,  lOst  lllb 
BvoQt«<L,3yra,10st81b 


HiW.BeviA    8 

-  Mr  HopkiAa  8 
MrEd^arda    ftl 

MrP.Wiekhan  0 
-    J.Ooater   0 

u     AfrA.Yatct    0 


for 


d  to  4  Q0«t  StoKB  KiDff,  3  to  1  tiffst  Worknuint  and 
6  to  1  flrflfe  Carlos.    Won  by  half  a  Icttfftb :  a  bad 
third. 
WBI)lfE8DAT.~CAfln^T/(WfM   ititifs  of  3dOf.,  f< 

t  vt'eld*/ T.T.O.  (itbOttt  ft  ffar.) 
Aatollb*  by  Orlaate,  fist  101b    -  «  J.'Adaai    I 

Kenalni^n, 8st71b-  •»  ^  J.Daley    2 

Lady  Aanle,  8st  41b        *  -  «       CuantJu    3 

Mlddletborm,  8st  Tib  -  -  J.Qoater    4 

EraA  «n  KennbBgtoii«6  to  f  ant  AitoUh,  and  lOO  to 
SO  air«t  Lady  Annie.  Won  by  half  a  leni^th  ;  a  neck 
beCwani  aatfond  and  thivd. 

City  MfHnbrrf  Piatt  of  Kl.x  T.Y.Cf .  C«b*M  9  (br.) 
BIncK  Vlag, by  Baeeancer,  9  ^M, 6vt  51b  Woitloek    1 . 
Harntltw,  3yn,6st8Ib  -  -   '       •  QAtebotue    3 

The  Lisai^,  aired.  8st  -  -  -Hibberd   8 

S  to  1  on  Black  Flaiiri  *-^^  5  to  I  agvt  'Bamtleas. 
Won  by  three  lengths.  The  wfniief ,  enfexed  for  SO 
sots.,  was  sold  fbr  160  fffl. 

Orange  Park  $UiJm»  ot^tOl.,  for  3  yr  oldsfr  T.3r.C. 
Cabofft  A  for.) 
CaptiYator,  by  Cam«tiMmB,  9st  SIV       -    1.  Adfma 
Westward  Ho,  8at  mnb        -  -      '    J.  Ooatrr 

Br  c  by  Lord  Albamarto— Yal*  Ci^ke, 

let  101b .  -  -  -  -       Gannon 

Ely  Dor^o,  est  101b  -         -,  Hibberd 

The  Little  Drum,  Sat IVIb  ••  •«  Daley 

Maidof  Atlaftl,8st(ttb  -  -  T.^tidlpt 

4  to  1  on  CwptlTator,  8  to  1  apfftt  tittti  Dnim,  ISlo  1 
agst  Maid  bf  Athol,  and  20  to  1  n^st  any  other.  Won 
by  a  length  and  n-half )  d  bad  third. 

Owtslcy  Ph*/tfBp}ofM.i  T.Y.C.CabotitSrViv.) 
Wanderer,  by  Wamba,  8  yrs,  Oat  -     P.  Webb    ] 

SourGrapef,  4  VTS,  7st71b  -  -        0.  Hibberd.   2 

Jeanne  d'Atc,  9  yrstSst  91b       -  -         Younj:    3 

Toy,  4  yw,  8«t  71b     -  -  •      T.  Andr^wy    It 

Thb6kfppcr,5yr«i8tt4lb        -         «•        XiUick    8 


71 

P]|«qiMl«9MF>3yr«>t71b        •       ^    ^^  J 
A  to  4  on  S^or  Grapes,  itol  test  w«iMlar«t  •)>•  ^^ 
to  1  agti  any  ^itjbuv.    Wan  by.  thrfe,  Jonctb*}  »  bad 
Sbird. 

.  WineAesier  Poai  Sfaiea  of  415^,  ftr  H  yr  oldp  $  T.TOC. 

(about  5  far.) 
Westlcy,  by  Saunteter,  8st  JlHb      -         J^oater   1 
Nfro.SstlOlb      -  -       .  •>  n      <9M0Bant   S 

Osysvn(bb>,8at<lb  -  -  ,-'  V*J9»   3 

3:«n3utf8rtd«tlQlb  -  -  •  -i  I.Adama  4 
•  7  to  4  on  Nero,  &  to  B  agst  Twt^ttpatng*  10  to  i  ant 
Westley,  and  80  to^if^gM  Onygm.  Woa  Ivhairn 
length }  two  l«ngt&8  batwaan  aocond  and  third. 

^s«*i'«  Ffste  of  10ft/. ;  «  ml. 

?lue Gow«,  by  Baadsman, 4  yrs,  futflbi  *     Wall* 
^ung  iM>n,  8  yr«,  7at  lllb  -        —        Kitliek 
H«flo«tia*,ayTs,7s»lllb    -  t-  ""^ 

A«ontes«Bt,  3  yrs,  7st  llib 

—    '   -         -     lllb-  - 


lllb- 


Salter 
Prangle 
Gleaanft 

Pitytie 


,.-*--, -  -PltUiVP* 

C«fryMakert>.yx^7aSlllb-    *•     '     -T.  Sadler 
dt^loA  Bin*  down.    W<«nbytbr«nl«tt|rthn. 

BALDOYLE  8EC0NO  •MNIMI. 
frVBBDAY^  ifi«r  U<-*ffH<f  i^lvof  4l/.{«ftmrt  «  tar. 
phantom  Sail,  by  Zuyder  Sea,  4  yrs, 


8st  Olb  -  , 

V«nttic«tthSyrB,6st7ib 


BIsmU 
Jbs.  Doyla 


ilaldDylo»4T«,7stlSlb      _  ,^ 

^  e  by  BttOdeo^Blaekbird,  8  yM,7at  4lb  W.  Miller 
,    Won  by  foar  lengths. 

I   P«ari4t(0  Sttkgt  of  1801. ,  ibr  8-yr  old« ;  abont  4  fbr. 
^•hm,  by  Lord  orthtftsled  (aon  ofLaBxteele*). 

r«W«b   1.     .    ^         -       ^-         *      r.KAlf 
batcastB«e,d8teib«  -  *>  T.  MllliO' 


castBte.fateib^          -          *>  T.  Mlllif 

c  bv  LanibloB-^lPata|m»t  8atTIb  -  Jos.  Doyle   3 

ngtord,  8st  leib      --        •*          ••'  Jas   Doyle 

nnlstice,  8st  8lb            •«           V>  ~        * 


0 

ImMh   • 
Solian.Ait71b         -         -  -         -      Omr   0 

Won  Of  yi  nsck }  aame  between  taeatfd  pnd  third. 

Spetu^  Ptmt*  CBp)'Oi  ISBT!  ;  aiioat  8  ml.  nnd  a  dls. 

f  uryman ,  by.  Ceronei,  6  yra^  |  Mt  Ifilb  -  L.  Hay  land    1 

7rasy  Jane,  aged,  9st  81b    iv  •     ' -^    ■'    ••'WMaa 

Ufua»6y»,JM41b     .  -  -     W.Ryan 

JwrUJf^fh.^  yrs,  12st  -  -  T.  Ryan 

i>ole«to^a^ed,UMt41b-.  •  .J.Mnrpby 

Standard  Bearer •  aged,  lOstOlb     •<  -  J.  Igoe 

Canstie,  dyrs,J(M  ■       *     -     -         Mr  O.Moore 

tf  elaton,  ft  yrs,  lOst  -   .       -*       ,  m  P.  Gorin 

nqoest.  ft  yrs,  9st  81b      -  -  -  C»r(cr 

Halbd^.dgedjMtTtb^    -     '-     ".  -JWfgah 
Chronometer,  6  yrs,  M  Tib     '  '••  -'      P.  Iroe 

^niliii«)4yvf»«al7lb  .       -         -  CoamoUr 

Won  by  two  lengths  and  a-holf  i  a  bad  third.   Nclt- 
^n  b»lt«d|'Polestar  and  Fert*n«^tt  fbll. 

»miU  fiiA0$  of  BOI.j  abOQt  1  ml.  4  far, 

Kate  Kenriiey,  by  Ofara*.  8  yrs,  7at  81b     >   Lynch  1 

Worry,  3  yrs,  6sf  31b       ...     CsAavan  it 

Atter!ftyr*,8stl81b-  -  -  T,  Miller  3 

iiiowdHtOyrs,6at8lb-    -      -  -.  W.Miller  4 

L«dyorKiirs.3rr8,8stBlb  -  -   ^ieeell  5 


8 
3 
0 
0 
0 

• 

0 
0 

ft 

0 
0 


iw^Ht^ 
i«(ly  of  &8r», 

lereSfSyrs, iMt...,        -  ^.,,rw^..^.^    _ 

'"      '     ]|flf arUngth '}  A  J«ngth  bAwean  Uio  scoond 


.«dy  of  Kdrs,  3  yrs,  8st  Bib 
Tib 
^  by  '  '  -" 
And  third. 


Won  by 


W.  Miller 

«    ^iseell 

V-  Oonnol^    0 


iraoktr,  by  Craeow, «  yrs,  list  1  Ub      Oapl  Qnady 

burg,  aged.  12Bt  4lb     -  Mr  H.  Bamley 

ftyrs,iOstlSlb       ^  «      '  Ml  O.  Moore 

ftbi 


,      tbVL«ko,&jyrB,U«t81b   * 
Idy  Land.  4  yrs,  lOst  lllb 
lenay  Oir. 


ana, «  yrs.  ius«  iiio 
Girl,  aged,  lUt  41b 


Mr  Grisaell 

*    Mr  Lynch 

-    .  MrWhyte 


1 
9 

s 

0 
0 
0 


ly  l^ftoi^  ^yti^'lft  4ft     -  ,     

Win  in  a  canter.  Pfkddy  Ltnd  zhll. 

MatcA  100:  2  mi. 

Jjsne,  by  Pcnto  Rico, aged,  list  -      T^  Rynn  1 

Memento,f  yrs,  list-  -  -        L.  Hyland  S 

Won  in  a  canter. 

WEDllSSDAY.^J7aiH(Mi^  Bt^tpU  Ckan  Pfatt  tff 

40/.;  abont  2 mi.  2  nur. 

MeiMnto,  by  Great  Daft novn,  a  y n ,  Irt  1  lib  Sbelll  1 

Ooeodtfaia,4yr«,10et4lb     *      -  -        7.  IflfM  { 

dauatic.  6  yrs,  9st  12Ib         ...  ^**^  ^ 

dnuy  iane^Hfed.  llafc    ••  »  »       Whe^n  4 

Bed  Biani  SRed,  llJst  71b     -  -      Mt  Bxshaw  D 

Bl«ckklMrn{.lKteDe8pMiy),ag«dtl^t4U».    Wynno  p 

Rercnge,  B{^,  lOit  9b       ...  Boy  Ian  0 


»72 

■  Jiiwu^iityw^fctmb.    - 


JfiikY,.  1869. 


,4 


*"  >  ^«ii«r  « 


A<i&by«a«,  JcAU>i«»y,.l,r«a)|4ef  Jlknd  Icannctu  fell, 
•nfl  li^fpunt  bolw^.  .  .    ,.     -,     ..„<■//    .t 

'OftkStk:lWb7M.D.rff7n,18»t7lft^    C9^UnV»m.  If 
i»|r  ChfM  UitftM;  vi^i^.licffven  AffNAJlAnil 


jiuftCr,P^»iftu»'SQ>?"2?!thf555u<:v,7^.  ...i  ' 


!•',  1 


,v 


x.HU«iJ»>tiMir, ftipid,  list-        4.:  •!  tMr  uttnijwin  u 
.  lUflfOivd,  sirvd,  list  •  Ai','  v-t.   -rCftf«?Cmdr  O 

J«iit.liy'^i^o"ltle(i,'l.j^'S!'t^lV^b-    '-  .'f.'feT""   1 

Tbc  Spiiinrr,  4^*9^  m  Hth  ■"•  ^  •  '  ^.'      HHnToto  '  b 
WtHt- Uirthmsn,  «  rn,  lOst  roili       ~         ,^  ITalatie    0 

WMbUbirn,  «Ked ,  1 1ft  Sib  -    ^   'w    ' .  •  ^w^f  guit,^   q 
'VPeh<lN'*«diUk«».'- wild  intlrtMiV  ftll,  «nd  BiKck. 
thora  weat  tb«   wnkilf^ti»&K>f  M  Mogt.   7h«  iHUMM^, 
«rut«i«diS|»MtQW»,»»»MidAk^a<fe0«k.    '> 

'^l  %  "*•*  TrBfw»o,  f  jrrt,  9^  lin»  TUpQtag  ,1     • 


^  ty<X  l^ns(li»  i  V.Ud  tm^ 


'BAldqtl.;^  yrl,  10.tB 
'liii'owdmt.4  rr*,^MC 
PtrtacV  im,  fOat  lib'      . 


.s,..^^v£^pi.^  x  ■-■;•■ ' J'X? 


Mons-tl 


f4 

0 

rrt,  0 

I 

1 


JC^d.ttfiMiel,0»C«lb   -  .  - 

Bf.ii|N«wmiiwlw-.JttMVM»,8Kfllb   T. 
CkHwMkftotlOlb   .  .  «  J. 

Lad/ Macbeth, ««t ilb«  «>•  ->     .^         ->   A.  A 
ami  riiiq8»t6lW    .  -  -  -    M( 


0 

0 
0 


••«»4i*gU  CVMtu,^  10  Kant  C^fjpm^h  t»  I  •«« 
B«aiii^«-tWlag«i  ths  J«dc  n««  «y;«ad  M  Ml 
•RMflMOMMon.  W«n  by*  b«irf^  thtw  l—ftflw  1»- 
twcen  Mcond  aiiiddklk-dl  •  l«^lfMb«l]i<ML  > 

'  5l(Mk«iM«  Ffafa  of  90/..  ^r  S  yn  al4:  f  ftor. 
▼AMUott.M^BlftirAftlMt'tefnft    '    ^        OMter   1 
^Wa*«,  BstMb  "    :.   '  ^  >-         r    '  '   J.  AduB*   t 
Br  e  by  V«n  M  Arrii»''€^o»fli»,  Ut  M1^  T.  Sadler  S 
I^yBterkAMMn.fliadifc     '•         '-       fftblMrd    4 

& 


Vuiv«t-B>«^ot,  Bat  61b     -   - 
S  to  1  o^^T^brMMP"  >  W««  bf 

;tU;|d.. '{  t,     ■  '     -'     f    

Cibami^  hf  LMunliMrtan,  4  yra,  8«i  Im   •>•  Xmiibmm  >  1 
Ja4ffr<Syt>,e*t81b-         -     ,t  — ,-       <9r«t«lMr  ■ 

yi4«M^i«|^t^j^bai»^5yf«»^lUirf    .  ^^jJ^JJ*  ' 

6  «•!  1  ^iit 


iS5cr^rs.TT«v"r 


E^m  99  Citfon,  lOD  t*  SO    _ 
aad  tuird. 


Jcwitt    I 
t 

U.Sopp    S 
lliJAMJJg 

I 


clSit^o 


>vonT.^»r.,fct 


Cilv  AMvlof  «M.j  h  for. 

Ladf  Kew.  MOVWiU;  tf^,a*9Moa 
Mpfaar.trViirtJlMb. .. -\-  <.  -VL  /i 
Loiiadale,  3  ym,  7»t  HU*  • ' '.    ^  .*  r-' 

Bt.f ttv  .Mii#dl  ■  Woinbati^ Jwtf-y""^ 
BKfj^FrQWiMdXand-^WiKtkl^Mff  . 

J?  n»>iWi^kT<' ff"'.',  >.-»«•//     ^^.i.'.iiCnMrheR  • 
Ch  e  bv  Aotecmt— Mills,  I  yn.  Set'lOIb       JeiUrtm    • 

u^eWd  ,fb#  20  M>T».,  was  pold  for  i.^  gi,    .,  . .    , .   , , 

JI^i^(ffrM»4*ktiioclKwcn,  aged,  iM,n^   >>-Ciww.ti 

|i^ShKf>w«driii»#!*7lb..   V  r.-v  .    —  J'  V.W4M1  f 

XUU»t?ei«»4Jym,/U|ii|U»'  ..    ^       ..^.  .  .WMdiir /4 

;Viff«n!fmA.irnk7i>< 7U>.  .<  -w- .',.  .  -     .  «.  ttiMwd   k 

z to  1  on  H iarorian,  ^  to  1  afnt  The  6brrww«aA  Mi«* 

IsiSSiS/*  l^'**f^'*^"  ^^^*^\\  wm^  *i^%»^ 

,   , ,  £MDAir(-4irii^p'imiM«rtst.(.f  ta^.  >  > 

Jlo^cr  0«ll«>y  Orlando.  3  yn,  iht  . .-  -v  .  Cmwma .  J 
i^uldfW^r«pMn,»yr»,J*tl31b    *t.,    -.^  ^-t    -.'^WUM^ 


«y  PlmU  of  40/. }  ^H^  thMt >r«Yi»ttt  H  f df.)  " ' 
»tr*r# br  Ba«r*,5  y*«}  «m.«  •  >•  m.  M«i^>by  l 
Bet!,  %  jn,  (tat f rtai •  -     ■«" ■  r'  •  »'    Oi«a«Mi  4i 


Jtmiiwm^ 
tVevdfmii 
OiMWat 
Cl|wiwai><>it.  to  Tcda),  %jn.  8«t 

V«)oWpMk<l«te.HoUMMK«]mv*« 


41b  'JfyvfaoMtf   0 
-    Lrneh    0 


61lSS^R%ari(y,'  3  ynu  Bat  - 

VaraiieaUi, 9  yiyl^it     ^       //  <*  .;•  w.-.  *&  MUtfvr  <>f 

Tow^>«.»r»r|Mig^:       -        -        UiaUr  o 

t!^o«  i7ta>#a4<|  «*HiFKJ^^c«9^Meon4.aod  4lik4^ 

6  fur. 
SottrOffa|Ma,bjCldMA4^^[NICTWaib         -    Wratt    I 

XlnYtIa'Warrea,if.m,7»t6|;b  '      -  ..      -Warder    3 


7  to  4  ani  Cafy  CreUia.TM 


iei>^iihd 
rbM.     Woi 
»eco1id 


-'     .^  <T .  ViUicki'.  0 

•  TM  ;  JMton-'ii 
>4anl 

7  to  1  aAftl  O 
and"  <lo^yfj^ 
rcnittlit  oak^ 
4hifd'M^i»uM^r  ^    .        ^    ^         ^ 

^   ,  &»M«7r  ^frt'*  af  »oi..«»i.*jV iw.i  ,4  fu»r  I 
^Mttti,  by  ^'enipliwutr.AmfJik    ,.^.  ...   i^Adaia*  4 
CalypM,btnb    -..,.-,.        -  .,      -        Cannon    2 


^l««AGoc;>  ynir'&t  Mb.    .      ;:«   .      -vJUI&akif 
,    4  to4,»«;Plowerl}irI,  aad  5  to  J  fgtCmeacPtt . 
-l>y  AA«p)«i.a>badthird.        ■<  ,  1  -  ,-/  »  .,1   .  l  .      > 

Im^ord  <iuiU  Btakn  of  9tfw  «i»  97*  «Ua'|  4  Mr.' ' 
•Bf  by,Acb*btab#-4rM9',ia»3l»^  '<  VMlkaM  I 
lMM(yAHda,S«tBltP  •'  -*•-■  -  u  1  .  K  CrfttMi  1 
BrebyMbn'««^Ai«wI.inf%boii',Ma-filb:  y«8«Aar  I 
'  d  to  4  ini;t«ay  Ahato,  X  «^l  aMftli^IMty  Vflri  «iM 
ft  to  1  agrt  th«  BibMftraHt<  Wak  «y  iaM  £tr»|t»;  * 
bad  third.    1,:  t      ..-  .       .  •,}< 


ir  • 


^1 


BenbMrV%rBMcanc«r,3yi«,&«7lb  ^  *eMMl 
ThaHaH.B         *.    '    *        ■ 

Comet,  4  TB 

Cock  iff  the  Walk,-4  yra,  Tat  Iflb 
Aed^laia,  B jrra,  6at  61b 
1l«4CN>M.Syra.Sat81b'  "  •  -^       .  ^ 


1 
f 

>«SdnM»  • 

Bfbbitd   « 

uIWaklB   $ 


agaa.  QorMt'iRid 


)sa,  9  yra.  Sat  Bib'    ••  -'     .  *;^'       WVM  • 

7  W  aifit  Wnbow,  S  to  1  aWl  Pav|Mi,  «4a  I  afid 

'  .••f*to  1  «cat  KM  Omm,  ^^  ■»•»  1  *aah 

'  C^tf  «f  «W  W&.'  W«ii  by  atght 

®l  ^  kl  Ji^li'**- A«w»-Wbll»i>,  4.tfto/ 

ht  lOlb  -  -,     .,  u,      .«.        .     CmtclMT   1 

HamtHm*ft7r»^Mm.inh.'.r-  ■■'*''  JenWaa  t 
(«Bad|^Syra,7atlXlb  .*    1  .  «  •.      .  Aop^  9 

>  U  (o  4i,q«i  tha  RiblKw  colt,  7  to  4  agai  Hoiahan,  aad 
I  to, Ji  upc.  Looadadck  <  W,a»  by .  Mro-  JaofCka  v  <1nm 
lniftlia>:betwcea  the  aeeoad  aad..llUrd«  TkaaRaatf, 
aitMrfd  »>r  SO  4«wv^«*  cold  Ibr  IWigat  >     - 

4n/f9B^ Arik -fftaAM^V  mrslbrt  vr  bfda ;.  T.YA 


Hirh€haith»  by  VtmUitu/H*  ■  Btart 
_PoiD^4M|A|fr  ...         .    .    .^.  ,     n.    J«.A4aiaa 

Br  f  by  Xawmlaa«ar-J w  n»%  tal  Ab     VaaMi* 


fuq(Nmimii8ai«ti(    - 


J 
f 
s 


Ilj»UU(.baah- 


•"""'^-''-^iR^i.'i- 


TWVBSBtV,  *-U— TW,/*(,l*0('MI,|.^,r,;^l. 


oasjjis....- ', '  V-  .,0, 

Won  br  ft  In4^  ilpn  Inirth*  tMwKblbr  ■< 


I)»V<I»,t|rBl*lta™,Syi.,»«  mi.-    H.CIt*'  I) 
(MCMi.^WMiai    '^.    '  :.       -I-       KATon    9 

liKBRT  -       -         Mr  ti.  BornNf'  I 


Ami  JbM  PWM  tr  m.t  *tefl  1  i>i.  (  ht. 

Climl|«  J'RitPTU.  •»«,  Uil  liib  ■»  J,  dwd-in  ill 

11MdlrlDn,>ffH|.II"llUli    -  -^     w,^*""*    * 

ChrUUBto  nrv,5  TB,  l^llb  -        Mr  W.  W«Tlm    Q 


IfiflB. 

l>tn«ll.»>ti,tolWt  -  •       XOUik   « 

BtftlAJI  rn,IK  Ti^     ,  -  .    O.Jirta   g 


rwlftS /n,  lOil        -  -  Jit  Wrpugliloii     0 


S^'!'«.K'S. 


Xlk    * 


ITbI  JJnylM  il— Air  B.rA  Aw  •rUAt  I  Bf^ 


*rifluijP«l.Mrt>l  — 


u.bT>l»taill»Hl 


■pin  n  Moo  in™.     Wont.  W»l«llil 


Im^^itjtat  It- 


;!ffiJr 


fjn.liatft--         -     '_   Htd.linbl 

if*  Ivflii*  bvlitKli  •««D'  k^  IUeJ, 

J^AljJ^lii.ll.l''"-"'       -'        -H-FioM   I 

— i.WBKb      -      Oupl O,  J«»MtiB«  • 
nlF.tuIantOiiiJMJtw,  udiul 


If  AY,  1M8. 


S*ttim§BtukikapBur4t4  Pfmit  of  M/.}  aboM  1  mi.irnr.f 

orer  live  hnrdtw. 
I#  ikirrmtin*,  by  Trumpeter,  6  rt»< 

Ifcirib  -  -  -  '  -  Mr  RtakaHii  1 
BMattiiM>,ac«l,10rt41b-  -  -  J.PonUr  9 
Lord  Crmvcn,  6  yra,  Ibt        •  «  Bfflrtiw   S 

Harriucton,aff«d,ll*t2Ib         -  -   OrkaSbvw    Q 

Slander,  4  yn,  list    -  «  «  «    Pvttor    d 

8kimble  Seamble,  3  yn,  lOit     -  ■•  J.  Connoa    0 

Cb  o  br  iUUl«boiie-.Qitic]tMud«3 yttildM  M avphy   0 
r  to  4  dff«t  Lord  Craven,  7  M S afat  Hairlnf«oBwttnd 
to  1  eaah  ag«t  Baaqaine  and  La  ScnrMMiiia.    W*n 
a  bad  third{  tba  OaldMa&d  coH 


more,  and  ITdmntliiilrti.    Wan  bf  •  kaad;  a 
betwcra  aecond  and  third }  If  anate  Ml. 

8TOKE81.EV. 


75 

IcBfth 


by  taro  Icorthi) 
refliaad. 


^  ^  ,      Stmy  8k$im  of  ULi  aboatCfliy. 
Rolinica,  by  N^miOMcr,  3  yt»,  Ui  Clemcne    1 

Inheritor,  4  yr*,  8n  J81b>  «•  -        P^acou    S 

Primula,  4  yn,  Set  lOlb        -  -         Ititbiniioo   3 

La«ma,3]rra,8st-         -         •         -      C.  Gray   0 
laueado,  <  3rre,  Set     -    .       -  -         J.  Barker    0 

5  to  4  Rgat  tiolBnka,  4  to  t  aott  luharkor,  S  to  1  onfc 
LBdaa,  tad  7  to  1  Rgat  Primnln.  Woi»  br  a  Icnfftli; 
thr«  iMtalhft  bet«r««n  Mcoitd  and  tWrd.  Tba  winner! 
entered  for  SO  aor*.,  waa  sold  ibr  UOga. 

Pf^M  Buikm  (Mp)  af  BM.  t 
Plaab,  by  Thondofmlt,  3  yn. 
SpltArc,4yr«,7Bt91b      - 
CiAnnare.  A  yre,  8»i  7Ib        • 
The  Ractdcr,  5  yr»,  t«t  13Ib 
Jaanju,  3  yrs.  Tat  l«b 
»r.A.,3yTt,7illlb 
Luoa,  8yri,YttSlb    ••  ' 
Photofpam,  3  yn,  6it  I3Ib 
Prebcndal,  3  yrs,  6at  JSlb     • 
aedbreaai,  $  na,  firt  IMb 
Codicillair*,  3  yn,  fci  Ig|b 


•  Av..  «etairt«. 

Tat  91b         1  Wyvit 

KUIiek 

Orfaiwbair 

-  •      Clamant 

VtnttAA 

-  Jaa.  Clark 

-  "  -   °i9£S 

-        Donaldson 
Y  ^         Hardjr 

-  Wyaaa 


Cont«tnpt 


<*^  <tP  (Bg}  taloe  4^(r«.;  ^out  tf  ftjr. 
>t,byKinK^ip,4yrfl,iUIIb  Shurrloirt 
,3  7rs,9«t«Th     -  -  Mr  P.  O.  Hobs 


Plaorer. 

V«b«b«liiu;airad,  U«l  Mb 
Diadom,  4  yn,  lAst  41b  » 


on 

iSOIl 

JlrOawd 
^NrlVeweal 


Tba  Bmatcrer's  Dauirhicr,  9  vr^Sat  Tib  Kairl^aw 

6  to  3  aictft  Laaa,  4  to  1  a«»t  flaab,  7  Wi  aadk  ant 
Sirttda  aad  The  Hacklcr,  and  8  tolaaeh  ant  JaaSita 
aad  daymore.    Won  by  a  nepk  \  a  Jaagtb  and  a  half 
p«aid  and  third. 

oe4^(r«.;  about  tf  fur. 

1 
9 
S 

Alairtar,Syr»,'9»tl31b  -  '      «  67Smv    3 

« to  4  a«i«  Plangar,  3  to  1  ani  Diadam,  Iff)  to  80 
ag*t  CaoMBipC  ft  to  1  aest  Alaataa,  ai^  3  a»  1  amit 
Vabotalhaa.  Won  by  thrw  Iflaathai  batf  a  Intrth 
baaweatt  aactmd  and  third.  " 

WMuMoik44f  H«tdk»p  of  34/. •,  alMttt  1  nrf.  4  fttr. 
Blawmaft,  by  Aaosterdam,  3  jrt,  8«t  dlb     -   While 
FltB.I««ii.3yis,8M        -         -         -R./aakeon 
PlBBgar,8yip«,8a«1Blb        -         -        HtwhooM   3 

3  to  4  on  Blowroan.  9  to  1  nnt  Fitz-Tran,  and  5  to  1 
as»t  Plflncar.  Won  by  tbrNM^aaatera  af  a  lanrth;  a 
bad  third. 

JtmemUt  IkUmg  SukM  af  iK,  for  9  yr  oldst  about 

8  for.,  atraiffbt, 
Mia  MBcat  by  Romulus,  tst  1  lib     •• 
Uanlay,  Tat  lUb  ^  >  •      ' 

Cb  0  by  Maiaiaa    Lily  Lya» Sat      r- 
Trifle,  Tst  lllb     -  -'  *     - 

Miss  Baker.  Tst  Ulb  . 
Lady  Middleton,  3st  Tib  - 


ftfecpinr  Beanty,  3  ynl.JA  41b 

Even  on  Moil,  an^ 


^      Westby    0 

.  ^7  to4;ajr»tth*Ne»laeted.  A 
dead  heat}  a  gaod  OiiM.  tlrcidinf  boat:  8  m  4  on 
The  Iffgleetcd.    Won  by  tfra  Icsgtbf. 

CttMland  HtmJump  mt  87Ai  abatot  1  aU.  •  flir. 
mek«hyl>efi!iider,SyiB,7Bt5Ib     -  Kitehan    I 

Bettor,  3  yrs,  7st  131b      -  .  ^      M*Birf«i    8 

Bcrtba,3inB,3aillb-         ...    putt  3 
Stoiau  JartbaiBtolaiTBt  Hgator,  aoiStoJaipt 
I>tek.   Woa,byfcalfalanSth. 

Prfu  RmiUUam  PiaU  of  301.)  1  mi.  4  fbr. 

Lmii,  by  Carbineer,  V  yrs,  Tet  31b    -          >     Plait  1 

pick,  3 yrs,  Tst  61b        '  -           ..           .           -  { 

HeaMi^3jR%T«tJ3lb          *         «  ^      *        .•  o 

Sleeplflf  Megr^e,  3ynf7>t        •         .         .  q 
Won  by  a  leaf  tb. 


Vl7BSBAV.^If'A«4|r  Jt$  5iaAet  of  83^.  i  gboal 

Barthaj.bylhaOafaotOb"*'^^-'-  --^ 

»»t  3n»         - 
Mall,  4  yrs,  Tet  81b 
Tba  Wtgttaiad,  3  ^r*,3M  131b 


i 


-  -     flatt    1 

*      Khtfhni   0 
„       _  -  M*B*en    3 

Even  on  Moll,  3  to  4  ag*t  Bertha,  and  4  to  1  seat 
The  tffeipkateA.  Miotr  mA  TU  Kagleatad  IbH,  md 
9«rtha  cuae  in  alooe. 

aukmUy  BmHtri  Syksf  af  SBf. ;  9  nit. 

Ti«ket,3y».ft.^l01b         -         -      JlrHeaaeU    1 

GameAer,3YrB,lIstl01b  -  -      pparMQ    3 

Bird's  Byr,  4  yrs,  list  31b    »         «  Ketchar 

Three  others  ran.    Won  |ea«ily, 

MARGATE, 

t^t  BkolTKKI)A91.1 

MONDAY,  Jipn  k9<-^fi9mAm*»  J8*lK»of  33/.  | 

about  A  fur. 
Saaaklngr  taarycr,  by  Cowl,  Bg«d« 

I3rt41b        -         .         .        '.      CHomsby    I 
Cbaiivarl,  4  jn,  Vat  41b  -  •  -  Pn,^    3 

Pbara«ta<4Tn>,tat    -         -         ..         -  E.  Cox    0 

3  to  4  an  SnaaMng  Lawyer.  Wan  by  »  IcnKtb ; 
Pharaab  ralbacd  to  sliM.     •  •  o     » 

IKetttr  BaHdietp  Plato  of  301.,  Ibr bnotorti  aboutSfbr. 
Charivari,  4  yrs,  list      -  _  _  jljfjor   2 


O.  Milaa 

J.  Barker 

Wymt 
rPanfcld 


-      C.  Gray    0 


T  to  4  afst  Henley,  and  4  to  I  each  ant  tin  Lily 
Lye  roll,  Ladv  Middleton,  and  Tri«e.  Won  by  haU 
a  Ifngth;  a  lenvth  between  second  and  third.— Ilia 
winner,  entered  iot  30  Mrs.,  was  sold  ftr  Sft  ga. 

WtUtr  Ctr  C^m)' 
ra.  by  Drafhcda,  3  y»b,  1 
I,  4  yn,  13at  ISlb  4. 


Clayaaera 

Primala, ' 

Arbadi,  4  yn,  lOat  81b 

Election,  4  yra.  Hat  5Ib  - 

Triana,4  yrs,  lOat  Ulb 

Nannie,  5  yrs,  lOat  19)b  - 

Chftrc  «t  Belle,  3  yrs,  lOat  9lb 

Kinff  Biehard,  3  yrs,  lOet  4lb    - 

IUiry,0y?e,  10»t91b-. 

KamBehatka,3  yrs.  lOet  -  - 

Redbreast,  3  yrs,  lOst  lib      - 

Firabell,  3  yn.  3st  ISib  - 

V  by  Mastrr  BaKOt-AlalanU,  3  yrt, 

»»tlllb-  -         -        '-'    •        

ft  to  4  atrat  Nannie,  4  to  I  a^l  Xing  Bfchnrd,3  la  l 

aeat  ElecUon,  and  10  to  1  eaab  agat  Arkadl,  CUy> 


f)\  4  Aw. 
ItnllbIl.rAttpaa 

-  Robinson 
H.  Jaabsan 

Mr  O.  Prinaa 
Mr  Trt^^iit 

-  Orlmahaw 


DBon 


Mr  Bfynolda 

-  T.  Price 

-  Hearilatd 


MrRtckards    0 


B  r  by  Spaak. 
8st  41b^ 

^bira»b,4yn 


Flactwood'a  dam 


Mat  41b -^ 


*iP%. 


Bhnroe    3 


thbd.    Pbaraah  nfnacd  to  start.  " 

.    RlDDITpH, 
MONDAY,  iby  ll^UemU  Selling  MuJ^  of  ULi 
«  .-::.,      about!  mi. 

Bnqtiat*  by  The  Lawyer,  3  yn,  Sat  41b      -  Mailay    1 
Havaanab,fiyra,8st31b  r  -        Marlow    3 

Don  Joan,  0yn.iM««b       v  .    _^  Mr  Howe    3 

Baandasert,«yni,  8Rl4lb  -  W.  Wctwtar   0 

T  to  4  on  Baaadmart,  Mid  9  fa  1  agat  Bonqaaft    Won 
by  four  tengtlis  i  « liall  third, 

iftlmf  Btndieup  P^u  of  431.  t  abnit  I  mi. 
^}M|eBat,by0lockwaU,6yTt,3atl«lb         /.  Rndd    1 
Wamba,  3  yrs.  Tat  Tib     -  *  -  ^  pos    8 

A>igi]l,4)»«,3atlOlb  »  m  Hairilay   3 

Gharlatta«3ynt3atl3lb  •         «    eaadwaU   4 

B«da«r,3yn,3stl9U>         -  ..       Q.  Wilgfat  3 

5  to  4  on  Ooojerat,  and  3  to  4  agM  Wnmba.    Wan 
by  three  lengths i  a  length  batwren  sacond  and  tbifd. 
JUmnW  |>ft«Mllifi*  t^ktuttfmk  I  abbt»  I  ilif.  4  Ar. 

dndirella,  ft  y™,  lOet  ISib  -  ..  -  8 

CliDsyLaa0,aged,iaBU31b  -  ... 

Oibinan.3yn,  list  11^  -  .  .  « 

WUley  BoMi,  aged,  lOat  ISlb 
dara,  4  yn,  Itet  91b         -  •  •  ., 

little  OttetMB,  3  yn,  88t  ISIb  -  .  .. 

Slsothararan.   Won  byftnrlaoftbi. 


n 


(■AJY/4M0. 


WAMl^.ty  Orlnd07S7n,8«tlllli'  ^  .  "A  lUidM'' 

BMvdrstitiTVpi^iatlM'^-^''  ^"^J  .    '9.  Knott 

S  to   1  M.aypMM.ycWM^VystU^/l'tenKth;  tw« 
ftflBgtlHft«C«fMa«ecolidaad  tWMjfr.!i,b«lfowrii><^.-  // 

Coxker^  b$r  CroMwi  Oil,  ^jn^  lUf^  ;.. '  -  .gfiUtWi  i 


jrw,  laH 


/9MUjfj 


1    » .'1  -^ 


\^.*.  1 

.'••» 


.  iii^^Bf  5;M'  i  {■.?^'^?;r^,'si.^ff&''^*^- 


8PENNYMOOR.  . 

WluteKMlu.  br  8htimA9iitli^n»t  ISlb    -  Auatia 
Maid  of  the  Momior,  C  jm,  ISbt  51b  -    Wood 

t Pkaupaydgcd.  iait»<?  i.it  » ..•.^np'*-  tt  JtUvmmivri 

RvMtaiBvn,  I2»t      ^    .    .^   -      -    ....i.^i'M^, 
2««V«»bBtfmor8,llaC«lb-   >,-v*   ...r   ,.i;»#«M*' 

',,  abtalSmi.  ^Mrf  '  -T' •    .'•    j 

'  XWoe^lMh,by8hanbdl)y<»^K*by«tftatBld^'.<  '•! 
.      aKta'i9at7tft  '-    .    ,  ^  " '-■   -•"    m^CWuM^ 

'  Bt«n(tai4«44rl¥j>jHr,l0iHf^   "  -"'^    >    '-^ir^" 

Won  in  a  canter. 


.^_      _.iB*r,t.l««»«.J>fi?.. 
«|#^1«  Affi  botk  were  jdAMq»Ull««..oa. the  Are 

a  canter^  jUrpd  CbidfUlvt^lliatft.' 


ElaaiMT.-^ 
Staoliridhr 


0 


j«  -^-i* 


iftantamaii,  affvd,  tet  lttt» 
Bar«y€ rwt  9rt  Sib        .-  .%  I  v^  a, 

.1  ..(^J^         WonaJM«k;>abf^i^jir4^.,\     ^     _ 

YoBUf  Friar,  afrd,  14rt  lib 

Irdand,  4.yf».  iSat  Ii9ri>>r 


•  J««Ma  to  Ireland.  4.7ft,  ISitBIbrp^r 
lS>  JUTWMlala,  5  an.  ia«t  ft^  ,,,1  f. 


Sars.li 

•  iWAdiavi  jii,  iCt  lib     ^r  ,;;v  ji';^j||ftiff  o 


.0  U.  ,  d 


i 


lib*--       v^    -      'iit"J.t>i-9HxfUi 


Bklli&ddnwb.  6-yn.  im  -      "  "0M( 


llRC4Ib    - 


Old  Ju«,  and,  1 
MoBi*OlAM, 
La4f  AiTmdalv.'frfra*)  Itt  -Ub 


l«,  fr»ra«lltt4 
Mount  Ma/7V>XnV''H>  Vbv  ij..J^ 


.  .,-'r>JfrJ 


M 


i»««lo»:  b 

MrCha^i    |. 
{rAoBarry    pi 

.,.,_,  -_        lit  •CT'.i   I 

UtdmCvritft  •i^fAlMX.    -'-  -      Mr 

Oluibd,  «g«d,  I4at        -  -  *iv.  -     .T. .  .  JM  AK 

Scots  Orr7rag«AyaiMi.r>ii)^to>  i.iM  ,(/QM(rwV« 
HMtfCHtwn,  4-yri,  IJat     -  -       .  <t.  iMaAfHy 

,  4  yw,  Jlat  Jib    -  .«:  s .  «.   .„  Ab-.ttWpn  P 


'■  v4r>  baBic>ni tWrd»  • '■  <«■  ,1      li  > 

Wo»i 

'' idrehri'bf  ArAH»««N(S^-14M<  '"j«>  •  <  -  Mr  Bn«r 
Tb«:4itMAM-,  ijfMiilftcr'i  t>   .».//      «Uk|i(kili|a^ 


7/    m.ib'.iT'i  j^^,.  mMmm^jfij 


^mni 


" 'V^irMf  l«at  (  .■•J*''  •/  W   •^.  •r^t 


i,  llatmb 


^''     t^ij    ^»1   ,      *.^W|1 


HM'lMM^ft  yrR  10m   -  -      <  Iv4  t.'  ,«t>,J|< 

wnroiii«fUiiiifraK««/ita»iib^ ..  r^*-  ^  [<|r.r 

TmmmY^  yra.  Mat  Sib-  -         -m-'  ••>.»>{ 


«!»* 


>b«M  k«'^atf  a«ttaUM*.ft»;tevii«i 

ST.  ALBANS  SMMNO^  h' . 


Scirr*  fhUi  o^  402.i  «  nil'  .^  * 


n    I 
0 

r 


Jtjru,«ct  .  - 
iiMbft  vn  JBdna^4  to  1. 
.J.J  Vri»h«t?na,  and  «  to  l.aciK 

;,.  imnft,j»:^^f>s^.,lr 


->i  !W*Uc^»aa»wMf 
ft     Ftmt  Fiddle  ,|yMf(  I 


-,  •Wd,  ISH 
«rr»,  lS|t       -. 
,<-ii|»nd^Hred,.19at  - 


Tbc  bailor,  aged,  ISm    -  -        '  •> ' 


9gi^%$l&M 


Ftmt  nddle,! 
paaa  the  poat. 

«     Aet«a,#iM,8alPtf^^it  '»  .^. 

•0    Vfty;i3rfii.nMm>  V  ^^-'^  v^V     f  t- 

0     Beautiful  fa]Hinr,S«rft/6cliab  -     ManniM   4 

0,    Afflaia^SyHlt-«lilfr^    '     —  >^   .<    •«•!»■   » 

0^  Hftfl  €(b«lMrt  Md  It  to  1  •#<»  otor  «*«''"  Vm  by 
....^-  .o*  ftj<n^  l&MGii  »  ^mgih.  wdv  ImJi:  bitvMtf  Mflvod 
tUbHr?  0    aod  third.  ..  .       •    a- 


1 
Paym   S 


UAY,  UM. 


f^ 


7W  nor  Otd  Ptttt^  of  9«r.  {  4ibr. 


»/• 


flathi«t»oc.%]r8«an«wer,  totMft   t-'      HfsnafaMr   I 


t  to  Y  6a  MHUM^iffi.   Woftbf  «1«s|Ctb. 
.  &/S«d  JTurftb  RviiieM  fUiU  6f  Mf.  J  1  ttU.  f  ftf. 

iCmrnU  of  Worcmter.  5  jn.  lUt  9\^  ' llrlS.  T^t^i    , 

Tto  J  bd  X«ytf».'    »i^««  of  W«r«««*u>  nfhMd 

ail4Ly4iaCUMlitaliM#.  '  •        ^ 


Ewa  oa  Ifuluo^  Sto  1  aKatDr^'WiUon,  ft  to  1  afrii 
Order,  aad  »^\  amV  MMtti«ite.lAu4iL  .W/**-  ^  Mrc 
leto^M;  tha  othors  did  not  pau  the  pott,    .f  ! 

TtrBSpir  —  WUtthvtUUtPHlSf  ^m»>  or  40JLr  MbUbi 


Iffctioiv      -    "'i-',  ■   /Oi,d™ii: 


f;iiaioii 

yn,  12Bt71)i 


<k)7  Kv-ObManl'^  i 


'd  to  4'on'ThaBltfbi:  MM  8*ti<^l  aftt  Freedon.    Woi 
by'Mt>tMi^Vfa  iMMttKirdi  .  v  S^.,,..  m   .        ^        i 

NtaM/ 
CMMt 

--,..,.  i*i«tatfr 

Vi  IP  i^Aetmkt  S  to  1' btf«H&«»lw.  awK  «  ^<Kt  a|;i{ 
any  dthir.  Won  by  six  FcnrOil^  fltfe-MOqe  VlaHfal^ 
■ceond  and  tUrdfVlf^hd  limrJin  third  and  fourth  t 

AgIai«di4»«|f«*rt»«;Pflf^.,.   >,^'v  i >•,/.,  A  | 

fiiABiring,  Hy  VedoMc,  3  ynt  $Miv.-  OwJtHti  1 

Bkr«riona.3yTM:  SatSlb-      .(i-v( ',*»,., Wyi»t«i/ 
PtlitiUiy.  r.yn,  6«t  aib      -  -      '-   -»  . .   ;  jUbJMdW 
H gr ty  Sfaapio Bimon-4»Md; i yn,^t^ Jilb  .  ^niwr*.' 
FIMBe|1.3yn,8>t5lb         --.  :.      *i      :,  N««<aiwi  l»r 
|4«<1»|prpetor.»yn.<«t  -     -  '  -,  .  v  -.,  T;Bb«rt(«n»i  0 
•to-4  ^LjtwXittlavwrtan't  t«  t.afftt-llAKfWnM  to  | 


i 


«aM  Wft)lM««  9  lo<  1  iq^t  JR>*iill»ap4  B  V»  laffHt  i;«j|«> 
tflU'fl|«fr»l«B^  'W^arlm  a  mktKtkf^M  A^U^d  tbotpmb 
wcoad  and  third.  Tha  winner,  watered  forSOeoT**, 
was  mid  fadnftM3    8HAUJA     T8  , 

BaeqttiDe,by  Voltifflttr4.a«nd|       „   «  ^    „  ^  L 

I*raf«BaUna,6yn,fmi91b   r.,^   ,.  i^i';i^^d)>4« 
W^darydwUifc^b,  .,1-    ,...  '-...^,j-,rl^tf^1 

Bttea.Ma  BMi4rifM.-afn/^  9  H,4{ 
Won  by  half  a  lencih  :  four  leofff 
andtlUrd.    '      '      ■•■?'.  '•',  f- 


,^y  OemiBa  di  Y«i^3  JM,  JIA  l0liMr.  Xbi« 


J 


w»rt  I 


OrdflTt   , 

▲tAl^qtis  afcd^lSrt  71b  - 
Tfarino^a 
Dr  Wi 
Von»i 
fi  to. 
eftcbiagiR      .,   - 

thirSii  ft  heodblti^iten  ifiMl 

,   ,  ;••  €^:m^fiix  jiomrf} ,/];. 

,  [AT  rr.  (Soiv«».)  :  '  '  '■  I 

TVB8DAT,  jreyi8.-JM«  y  Oww^iiVv  j  A^iit 


Mt«vMfti%MMiid  cud.  I 


ftHkKfa. 


lllb 


,  by 


JrtaitfAwtff^   u  •.■";- 


dt  Vi 


ySMfilto 


vpTCMQiNiibat  a  yiaj^kkj 
WIifN<miM4let«i^ 
ThaBaka,'fytsMBt:    «»  ^   -^1 
Won  cMily. 


Coumiy  Mmittl,*  riM«>a€dQ«^  «hoal  1  ml.  4  far. 
8Md«ts«*yT*,l0i«    '-.    ,-  rr       -H,  .,  ,Bdnrdarl 
GHtaadVA  yra,  IOm  ISIb    .  w,   .      ^  ,    Sonoa  ^9 

Byottflah,  4  yn.  Put  ISlb       r'  t  •  .*    ,  Mr  ttUdeU    S 
l6naM(aMd,]flHi|QUir7«r/ .   «■<  ,' ^  ^.,  iWvCfn    0 
Ki*    Won  by  two  laafttetl  MfcnUal^  faU...<    .  .<> 

WhyKUt,-at*d,Mt'BI^ •  "  •  f^'<'--  — -.•  'W..irad   wo. 
Tritr*  8U*pifif4%3f\i  about  S  mi. 

Jeuic,»ffvd,  llatm "     •         :-  -      O.Dyer    » 

,Ir«iiMd^i>,'kfCed;n^'^' '  '-^  I' •'•••-  )  «Qnin||a--S 

TbtfSawyer,  tired,  llit7M>"  '■^'  •-?*  Mr^froyO 
I     i     .(      l'       ^»nW'*^«**»«t*l«P.-^'    '■,  ,-    ,     ' 

Won  Dy  a  length;   CapC.  Caulfteld  fell,  aikflTAp 

•  ■J-.  '.       'IV  )4«^>H«rfPPiWfK'  /.I  .j^o. .,.    // 
TWtSJifKY,  May  IS,— LamtdatM^^TH^L ^iah09 at  &>t.i 

'■'••''  -"^ -*'■-' J^ailr, t/  »■'•    .    '<  rt' 

'  F6nMtt«^,'%  Bueeanecr.  4  yra,  9it  W  ■.  ^ordlMafti  1 
0MwttVrin«cea,5  yre,dBtlS}b-  f--)-.  -  Jeffkryii  S 
iretMUOun,  aged,  »Bt  71b     -UhMr^. UaHapp^  » 

l(r4d'(r'^(ir'P<««iM«/'/  W«f  by(lW«  lantttef  abad 
third. 

iitta^AuiiUj^  diiK}^  mi. 

My;»b|^fi*^nMiv»y;.A](»47«t^lV  \K  ,  /TOVrA.  1 
Eodora, 3 yr«, Mt-UUb  .-rn  )  ,,  r  ,  -  Lowell  « 
Pirata'QItttftftyMc?^  Wb,  f ..,(»,  '  B,  Corey  S 
Sa«(iBl«eae,  3  yra,  Set  91b  -  -r  -     .,  JewKt    4 

44h  I  on  PiraU  QMeC;,,^  ^.J.ap^l4lr.  VlwIS  to  I 
aMatcaacy  i^Iut.  -Won  by  thfce-VMr^  of.  ^^•"g^  i 
abadthird.  ♦.',•..7  n  „,  •  . /.' 

tMBrtttttTaarif  4fc»»fWftfwABiww4  fHfiikftqft^ 

for  3  yf(..f lli  ijl  mi.  4  far.       _ 
De  Vere,  by  St.  JklMf^^^Jh^JLOf^, j 


M  .T   /  I 


-.»i 


^BS^i 


HrataMrtb^lelAb 

MhafMl4ej|let)7lb  .,       ,,         ^  ■«: 7    - 

7  to  4  on  Ryah«iorih»  W  ^.^  Mvi  X(t[  Vere,  ytd 
»M l^gm Mlu  Poote.    WBn  by  half  a  lengtli  j  a  bail 


d 

tWtd.  •")-?.'  -  .'If  >..,■.      ".,l.    . 

•r^- '^S^ik¥8inkn ofiflltt :dtiairftt,batf mtbb    . u 
TiM^kJif  VewmindMr j  «jrr*}  Ut  "     >  .  'v  iBonttU    1 
B-r%f  Trumpeter— L«dy'WIIUamey3.yaBv  '■■'  r   .    i- 

.,     i(_,h-.,,.     ,.Z)eakin!  9 
.9yre,7it9lb          --       •— ■    1    l- .  JedFnry' S 
B  f 'HS^<Bf»t>fch  Prtnea->OrceateMi  Sale* 

CHMJi.^'yre,  tet  lllb  -     '  '-■     !    ^^  '       IiytthMMI  6 
'» tor^lijAl  ]|«|hdlltt9tO  3^  *«o.iiem*  the 

LMffWJUidmktaiyi  0  ka>'l  dfei'tlto  fircemrtebAUr 
imyi  eiM  lO'ttVl'  MefOhotoe;    VD*<bgr  (mulMKthe; 
thrM'OuarterB  of  a  kngth  betweehi  aeeaad  .and  lliird. 
,Tkm  YittMr^«n|naAfbr«Wfoi«,^i|ap  ^Id^fWb^Sf  i*^ 

..   , .  finv/^trt  Oyf'-i/t  ^L\  VboBt  3  mi.  4  fbr. 

itompiSiy^llil.    Wma  by  flwUrqi^KiVll^^  wSu  r 
(tlien^Kpfp,  Set  4ib  -  .^^   •*'         'fJuiWHm!  I 


"ebaltfoef   3 
■  -"H-Dey   4 
-• '    'boater   0 


xan^y  Ut  Bib    -  -  ~        L  ■ 

[4igVMMe,8fitrib  _  -'        ',,■:'      /Fftrdhaat  0 

/b5rJwa«;ter^I*ry<iat^^A^  • 

ajr|^ifl«i^biu»iidf;)qiiitTtb  ITablmettt  0 


98 

•  ta4M9KUTUdf,  ft  taS«t^  OiwttfMor,  100  to 
16ii|«(tlic  B«ttv  fllly,  and  10  to  1  Mali  ftfit  BdigicnjM 
■pi  CKMm  aenu  Wan  b7  Aw  Imftlui  « twd 
diird. 

flbiMlw  Mtmbtr^  PUl0fBp.fof  Ml.  i  1  mi. 
NMdl«Oi&,b7CI«atot,«gi*j<allttb      •    Hvnt   1 
liiljr,  4  yn*  8tt  Sib  .  •  «       OMB«n    3 

AMUMcm,  »yri,  8st9tb   -  »         ~   TMl   9 

Thrc»t«n«r,  S  fn%  6«t  71b  -  -        Bolion    4 

YallowBoM,Syn,flMflb  *-         -       RiwhoiMa   A 

6  to  4  ant  April  Hon,  S  to  1  agat  Idlf,  aiMl  S  l(^  1 
cftob  afat^ellow  Boa«  and  KaedU  Otuu    ^on  bj  a 
bfead  I  thtm  lonirtka  behveea  ateaaS.  »o€  third, 
WIEDNBSDAT.— DyrAom  Pork  ttandkap  Piatt  of 

Idol.;  oiMavoiuidand  a  dlftane*. 
^■V**!*  ^  King  Tom,  4  Vfs,  Oat  gib        Jaa.  Clark 
Sa«^0«]i,apHL7ai«b         ^  ^  Himk 

B«tMttonf3  jrra,  MtOlb      Ji         m         ^  3€lMj 
Tallotr  IUm.  S  Tra.  Sat  91b         -  -       Howetl 

Tirtinia  Cifgim ,  a  yia.  Oat  Ittb     ••  *>Wllaou 

7  |a4  aeat  Oaprar,  5  to  S  agat  Reflection,  100  to  90 
•ffallf a«(lW Qun, «a!d •  to  1  igit Tclloir  lloaa.  itoo 
bjr  thrae-qnartcra  of  a  length;  a  bad  tblrd. 

B^mliH^MfiofmU,-.  T.7.0.<atffmkM4<^.) 
Parlw>M.b7&ibean«M}tfn,iatfllir<*   VWdlMto    1 


MAY,  1069. 


1 
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Ch  o  b«  Marayaa— fly  iniiw6|i  j  I  fia, 

Coani4, 3  tn,  7at  ISIb   - 
4-tb«li«^4:  fra,0at  71b 


isJSr^.V"-'"*"' 


t 


C.  Pa(f« 

COftanea 

Matali   0 

rala^3]Ft«,flatyib.     •  ^  »    Sant  • 

XiaaI>a]rt»U«S7i«*8atSlb  -    -         •«     J.  If  aim   0 

6  to  4  oa  ParfiuBO,  S  to  1  ana  tha  gymaMtiy  aoM, 

and  10  to  1  each  afa4  Coomd,  Aibcna,  and  Antlaa. 

Wm  bf  a  lattftk  uaHL  a  halft  a  daad  baat  far  ateoiid 

flaea. 

jr#MB»  8iai0$  of  SSI. ;  atriafflit  4  fbfr. 
Oartl»a;b7PromiwdlAnd,  S]r*a,rit01b    Ribb«M    1 
Iltlay,t<ra,fttab       «         ^         •        R<Mr«U   S 
gdkMdOotar,^g«A,8ak4lb  4»  Pranon   S 

Titaloa,  2  yn,  fct  101b   .  .  «         Jewftt    4 

KataCoreDtrr,  Syn,7*tflb  -        Maidment   5 

0  to  4  a^MtUaliia.  8  to  1  ea«ili  a(tt  nd^r  a^d  CtM' 
Off,  Md  0  to  1  BfM  Kala  ConJkitry.  Wan  by  a}ra|;th } 
9  bad  thlrdt 

WtrtOH  atakea  offrntLJloT  8  yr  plda ;  atralebt  4  fur. 
Qainoa,  by  Saaaterer— Beaa  I^roo,  gci  7Ib  Fordbam 
B  thjf  deoltUk  CUar-^Lianfeu,  8a(  Sib,    ^Clamaat 
Hotlandalae,  8st  Sib        -  •  ~    i.  Adama 

Pearl  Finder,  Sat  IQlb  -  «  H.JDar 

Paqdore.  Sat  41b  i  .i  »         j^g^ 

Patriftl,>|«t  71b         -         -  -        Haldmeiil 

CaptiTator,  Alt  lib  «         •  «    Caalaaea 

So<)nefbrt/.8at  Sib      -  ■>  •  J.  Jfann 

flalypso,  8ac  71b  -  -  .  .•  Gaanoa 
|by8tock#aU— BiendAia,8«l41b-  ^  Parry 
|aa,8Bt71b         -  -^       -  .i  Marat 

•novdoD,  6«t71b      -         -         -  O.Sopp    . 

t  to  4  aMt  Roqneftrt,  5  to  8  agat  Oamoa,  9  to  1  agat 
Pandora,  8  to  1  agtt  Captlrator,  and  10  to  1  agat  FatA, 
Woa  by  a  length  {  thxea  langthi  betwaca  aoooml  and 
third. 

8«mer$eitUn  Bldkt$  (ffg.)  of SS6l. ;  2  ml.  and  a  dis. 
RoMplng Oirli  by  WiUtUOfHIli  I yn, 
_9at41b  -        -         *'•*'-'   S.OatiUa  i 
JadgtfS  rra.Bat71b  .  -  ^  Omteher   ] 

9  aa  1  <m  Rotopijig  OirL    Won  by  thiaa<qiu>iert  oi 
*  langtfa. 

TTtftM-  9Mm  CMp.)  ofinLi  onoa  roand  aad  a  dla. 
Tha  Laird,  by  Xoni  qf  tha  Iilaa,  4  yn, 

Hat  7Ib  -  -  -  m         '     i,  Goater   1 

RobeapietraiSyfa.llaU^lb  •  Fordhan   $ 

Mia.t6,«/ra,Wn*rt-  -        MrW.BerSl    8 

CpldMiaam,ftyra.lOat«lb  .  .,  MrEdwarda  4 
N8adlBa«D,MMtn«tl]b       *  -     H.  tSopp    5 

^^?^  ^■*"Ci5''*>  wid  0  to  1  aaeb  agat  Hibaiar 
and  Tha  Laird.  Won  by  a  lengtbi  a  naek  b«lice«i 
lacoBd  anitUxd. 

WYE. 

WBDttBflBA  Y,  JraylS^-O^aaiaJaA  TaiNr  PhUfBp} 
MM  ^     ofW.jaboatifur.  " 

SpUAr«^byThaa4a»Wlt,4yn,mmb  -  Prior  \ 
]{efaard,»yra,«atlOlb.  .,  i  Hardy  % 
Anlhony.4fra,7atlOIb  ...  Anty  t 
Lady  Lateilaar.Syt*,  Sat  ISIb  m  SJicDingtoii   ( 


* 


BimU,Syr«,7itfilb 


t. 


Kiaa  BUMlielii,  ^yra,  7M  fib 
DMo^S  yra.  Oat  111b 
.Sjta 

(•tspi 
Lord 
Wpi 
eond  and  third. 


Bay  Trea,  S  yTa,Oat  71b 
Traapcnny .  i  yza.  Sat  IJUb 
aiSpltd 


«  Flint  0 

a      ]}a||B    ^ 

-      Poaook  D 

iPalia   i 
orbidga   0 


S  to  1  agat  Spltdfe.  4  to  1  agat  Lady  Lavander.  8  to  1 
«aeh  agat  I<ord  Darby  and  SInia,  and  JO  to  I  agat 
Anthony.   Won  hf  aU  Icngthai  a  neck  bccweea  m- 


X 

■» 
8 
B 
0 
0 


«         »ry»  jTaatfoap  af  801. :  ahooi  \  mi.  4  fvg. 
Diatoff,  by  ToWgenr.  S  yri,  fit  Ulb    -  O .  Pkmab 
If  ro  Thomaa,  S  yra.  6ft  Sib  »         -         -    PaUn 
'noVi«.4yra;8at7Ib        -         -         -      P««oek 
^Ita>lraii,5yi4,8at41b         »  -      R.  Jaekaon 

Ungalay,  0  yra,  7it  Bib  -  <•*  ^      PaaftU 

l^aaam,  4  yraijat    -         -         ,;  -  XUUck 

ytu>on,.4  yra.  «at  Sib  -  ~  .  Hardy  0 
•X?  ^^^  DUtaiT,  100  to  ?Q  aaah  agai  Mpi  Thavaa 
and  Diadem,  and  lC[to  1  agatFtta-Iran.  Won  by  two 
lengthai  abadthird.  ' 

8*uth  Jliy|«p^^<^.^«>te^J^>«f49i.;  abant 

AuanMlia,  by  eanrttvl,  8  y»,  7at  Ulb    «  tfyatt 
ArkadJ.4yrB,7at71b      -  *  »      PeoMd 

BaaBob»«r,Syra,7at9b    •  »  .     prior 


P*>C?V' *  y»»  *^     .  -  .:  Aatr 

LovdI>erby,4yra,7at  18Ib  -  -  -Killtdk 

Sterrinrton 

BurMdga 

PalLi 


JBharitori  4ym,7at  101b  * 
Tycoon,  4  rra,  7»t  21b  ' 

Bay  Trfa,  8  yr^  Sat  71b  .    •  

6  to  4  toit  BalumaUa,  5  to  1  aaoh  agat  Oatby  Dav 

Sand  Arkidtt.  6  to  1  a^rst  Sea  Robber,  and  f  to  1  agat 
rcodn.    Woivby  a  neck :  a  h«a4  betwacnaaeand  and 
ltd ;  and  a  length  betwaan  third  and  fborth. 
CofmrAam  Pmrk  8Uk*a  of  iil.,  fer  8  y»  oMa;  abeat 

5  fiir.atraight. 
£aapbaa,bvOimd|Mr,8atS!b   s.  J        Wyatt   1 

|fi«alfnrn!]1,7at]Slb  -         J  ^  KTlW   t 

'^tdhajigcr(laleiraTigator),8atSfb  i  Vpr»  » 
airtbotn.SatSIb  -*  i*  ,  Jfri^S 
>iti*hen«vBat81b  .         •  .:      P«^a    g 

i<411arraL8at8lb  ...     B.  JaSkS  9 
_rgot,7atlSlb     -  .  .::  «b»ttUun   9 

5  to  2  ogBt  CodidllainL  3  to  1  ag«t  pniwhaU.  4  to  1 
eat>h ft»ac ArMt and 8ion«hea^,  and 7 to Ibgai ICiaa 
Ifurrell.  Won  by  a  abort  heed :  a  lengt^i  and  a  half 
betwaen  aaoohd  aiAl  tUrdt  Btotiihdnga  and  BMttom 
ifrerciaftatthepoat. 

rj.«.    «.  JP^«'<4r*to*«of  40;.|  Iml. 
i:iolt(«,hyThBnderbalt,  5  yxa,  lOtt     >   KrWoad 
ontempi,4yTa,l^tab      -         •     Sherrington 

Jkitaldi,  aged,  lljt  Tib  .    -         -  •«  Kama 

Baadami,  aged,  lOat  71b  -  .   MrWhito 

LadyAnn(«,Sirrt»j|lt«b  -  Si?  T.  B.  Leonard  _ 
A  l}%\  ^\  BWnto,  S  to  I  eaob  agat  Contempt  and 
AfihMite,  6  to  1  each  agat  Lady  Annie  and  Bandung. 
Md  8  to  1  af*t  C3oTi».  Won  by  a  langth;  a  hid 
third. 

•*Si4\aS*»  *^  BuSoanear,  »  yw,* 

8«l  lOUi  -         *  -         .  Sbeniwton 

5f/na»d,^yw.8Bt81b    .   -         »         -  W%tt 

Major,*  yra, Set  lOIb       ^    •  -  -     Aaiy 

Friakeri|)a,9vra,6atttb  -  .         Hardy 

taa<m«ra4e,fyni0stflb    -aw    pliw 
opOirl,8yT*i8el        i.         i         i,       KilUek 
rafcpennT,iyn.0at81b      -         -         Baihtdga 
f  j»y  Spealwr-Flaatwood'a  dam,8  yra,  ^ 

6af  Slib    •         -         -   ^T5   '  ^-  Hammond   0 

RhododenflMfa,Sy*k8at  -         -  O^Prani^  0 

— *  *^  ^  !f?*«5»'S"'i  *  *o  Utf^  Bhododandnm.  aid 
TM  1  agitBda  Rbbbar.  Won  by  «  length;  Chiai 
langtha  between  Be«ond  and  tUrd. 

^f^firdBtmUnrc^  raloa  80/^  abpBt  1  mi.  6  far. 
8«ladin,byRlnalde,4yra,l8atm  MfT.  Brawn   1 
Mia8|lre,(ryra.llat         -  -  .    Mr  Bataa  9 

Bandana,  aged,  Hal  - 

Vabalathiu,  aged,  ISatJlb 
Peninanla,  4  yn,  IJat  71b 
BrUUant„4yra.llit      . 
AFrollto.  9  nmllat  lOlb 
Crawft>rd,  0  yra,  lUt  71b 


Fraadom,  0  yra,  lUt  101b      •> 
Pakrito,  6  yra,  llat  Tib  • 

Piadfn,iyx«,Mrt7ift 


If  r  Hobaon   0 
"Daaoan  • 

"-'Is  i 

-    Mrl^circnt  o 


''Sn^ 


t»1  ifit  lBh«Jlui«i  3  fo  1  ^^naPept,  nd  4 
MAKCHErriA    aUMMCR. 


_        l>MA(nSUtHiiflMI.i  ilnllbllht. 

PftDtBlaa«,Bnd,flttlM       -  -     T- (nuloliFr  0 

P^,  9  f  n,  in  lilt     '        -  .  -        »o»  » 

Otiii«.l«i, /Vll.Sil  Iti   -  .  -    wmi  I 


ls©Mv.:-:-,|S 

lluitWlnilUiiBADaliAdf  vrO»»q*foapl*d,T  b  J 
kCilZnlibiki,  uu)  10  10^  •f<>  BI  ViIrD  jn>.  Won 
tnhni  1<ii(ilui   hdt  ■  tonilh  MwH  MDna  ind 

Jbtt  H»i  W^TIif  VU^uli^,  3  jn', 

SdUtwgli.t^.Iaiab  -  -    enowdiD    f 

RlSli^CjiS"?*-  -  - .  '"fZ  J 

n  10  «/mt  Ldr  HnHnW,  »  to  I  ■*«  »nln.^li. 
4  u  I  icti  Bu4  ofEHn,  B  ta  I  Hgit  J«TT  HAwtliaTa. 
no  B  ri«i  i^Hii;  ma  n  u  1  int  PomftM,  Won 

Sr*VtroLniUK«'1^4oBli-li^4>n«irDi4!"' 
BuUci^iidM,MIIlk  -  -       ^Oi^ru    8 

•alBmlLX.    WnnbTllMpIl;    tlMdlMnrHu 

•lHutT«li,b|>CUBln>,9T»>3«1Ib      bnru   > 


itas.  n 

Bftf  LMfilniWldirt.llWilaH*       "-'<V   * 

Woilb|r7S.".b«i  thiiit.  ^^' 

Aruunni.br AdT«nru,S(i>^Mlilli W.rtin  i 

MM.M,'i  TWi'tm  ...      ■isdliT    S 

LiiUi  Dute,  bjCaTcnd^.Sf'nV^IIb      '-       ■.!>. 

b|r  I  nw"  •  bM  IfcW.  ■«"        «      .       m 

f«H.l  r.T.C.  P  ftr.) 

*  I"- .  -  ^wSis  i 

a  ^  .«!.;*.-_»«-« 

Plauskb»,  brVHa>tni*'fH|)H>b '' U^riu  I 
AatrtU.t  jn.fwtmi,  ....      Tms    } 

BsmUi,  l^pt,  IM  lUb  .  -IT.  Ur*r    * 

I  Kfit  ifi^fEDdo,  uiJ  6  to  1  ifM  Aii««l4,  Wan  b* 
n  Uuth  I  ft  bvd  bfltivvn  tb«  HaanriHil  tbi(4i  vd 
LirT!iTi(tbi  aj,l  ^iHiiaitM,  till  iblnl  uj  timh. 

a^MOm  ITvirrx  Pbu  rRM  of  HU.,  fbr  )  p  dI«I  i 

Oaunuu,  br  OsBb^',  r  Uaw, 

T^HFlTHtlb    -    "     -    ■     -    ■     -c'wJtS   I 

■  tb]>lA(Td!r^uiittu*Till3j'b  '  ~  Rulln  S 
■l«««*™in.T«™b-  -  -  Cb>AaD>r    S 

PAdrTbnlthHjrpff.arimtf  -  -     Chmwn   4 

Hlin  ui  Doon  M  AhHIt.  ul  IMb  g  ^>  lb* 

I-mnir.  Sy  Pirmaui, »  yn,  Tk  (lb      i  'Sf!' 

a.*^it.l'.lSi       -  -         -'tbiMa    t 

4niu^,^,bifn>-  '    -        .   OmiTiMi  • 

'  g  toj  ffrt  MMTjbg  8^f ;  3  toli^T^rmi,  e  ul 
XnhAAf.  Won  Mv  ft  BbOfI  h«ftd;  ■  ntiiit  Unrest 
IkilMDiMiililillnl. 

Bwtb)  Plili  arm.,  (gi  3  7r  glda  ;  Etnl^l  <  Ikr. 
Cb  c  bl  KlSuiliiiiil~&iill7  kidifhIDa, 

Cb  e  b;  ririndlil-T.  Oalbirlaii.  BM  lOIb    Blu^ri    t 

ift  I  acM  liar  oiWr^  Woq  h*  a  infdt  I  f^n*  Iniruu 

MUaiT.-IVqfiifrf  iVr)  JUn  or  IW.  I  ( Ibr. 
ftltHBB.b)  AllTaU«IT,t;»,lKMb       fiwJKin     1 


DclL    U«    1    HI     I     UU   ilU 


MAY,  18W. 

BnoqaJUtn,  bj  Ta1UM»  t  yia,  *■  (lb      HihfcM*    I 

-•-S&S*" ; ;  - ;  -i°rS I 

^3Ckisrii»Bi"k  J      -  Suss  ! 


ii.pkuwpbii-,1  in.  wimi;     -      S,  "'J>" 
.  1,*:  l;5  '^'Ji''^^^"  IX  .'^w  SiX 


"■^■^S"*     ... 


nd  &  t4  1  AfU  H«    AobW,     Wm  lijr  a  laanth ;  lb 


rrKt?" 


Tkn*  pa  Cans  br  Baedhaldar,  ■ 


.lu^,  ^t  1 " ',.^',|i-;;.''r,*"". 


HARPENDON. 
MllD» v.  Jfa,  "1 — r-*-'  »<•»"  " 


1^  Ibm'i'npka ;  'iln  H 


Cbf  IjKioiof  T™BP^  Ja»ir  iafMl 
— MtoCoiiIoflillia.Sjrra.lal  1H»  -       H.all 


MAY^    1809., 


:«t 


XMnMlMllu,8yra,7*tiSlb  -  *  Jwatty  3 
Jldajr,  9  yrO«t  19lb  -  .        SIvwIwaM    0 

VwMs,  b7EIy~7vbciw,S7n,lMlSlb  RolM  0 
Bmilia,  3  jn,  8it  4Ib      -       -  -  •        OiMlctt' » 

Ladf  K«w,  S  yn,  6m  •  -  -  WiUM   9 

BiMk  BfU,  I J  BimpU  Bimon— BlMk 

Sarah,  t  y»,  fat  41b     -  <.  .        P*Ib«   f 

0]«nce«,8ynL8pt91b  .  ~  -     Parrf    0 

LittlaCMlrB,3yM,?Ml51b       -  -   Ot  Ja»rt»    f 

Lady  Vid«lecaiit  9  vn,  Sat  ISlb       «  ..    iMrtct'O' 

S  to  J  eaah  aKft  ilslejr  and  Ifdy  Kvw.  9  t^  S  apit 
tba  La^of  CoTrrham  coIt»  9  4e  I  ■£»!  tib«  Ma4i),»f 
tba  Mom  filljr,  and  10  to  1  i^rit  any  other.  Wholly  a 
iMad  i  two  lanftha  botwocn  tha  Mtjead  and  dJr^        j 

AtaAatof  98S#.{  T.T.O.C«be«»4|fcrO  ' 

•    VaadMaH-l 

-  T.Pifrfaalt  H 
;^  -''  Mmnh    S 

PaMV    0 
-     '    >-   0«M-« 
«4ik  Edwards    0 
n,  ■    /OrteUMnr  <.  #' 

-  J.  Mano  '0 
-.    W.  OaMJViii.  ■« 


Oamoa,  by  Santarar,  fat    - 

Pat«,9Bt^ 

Tanpir,  Sot  IMb        -• 

TlaiWoawr,8atlOIb>      « 

TalaT«rs,8atl01b      - 

Pvfaica  Hoary,  flalJOlb   ^ 

JIiMSheppard.8o%nb 

BBcooBftioa,  Itt^TIb 

I«laa,Mtl01b  -  ^     _, 

9  ta  1  on  Oamoa,  4  to  1  oyat  TfupW  100  to  )> 
Pa-d,apd90tolaKatanyotbn.  WoabytJuM^^aonimi 
Af  alaorth}  tbiaf  Udiftha  bttmam  ikkaaooad  and 
tkird.  '    .,    ' 


Bafpfkdm  JTonJtia^  of  He/. 


-tmi.  4ftf. 
"      mtoifert ' 

•   Jaflfory 
*     '    Bamati 
jr.Sdwwdi' 
JUlli«k 
-    W/ati- 


row  ^ , 

Taatnor,  by  Bucoaaa^^  8  ftm^  Tat  Tib 
Tba  Masa,  AjTC,  JfH  4ib    •,  r      .  .  - 
Vio«oimtll».  Alhans,  O.yta,  Sat.  41b 
Jova,  8  yf«,  7st  ISIb  ... 
WoriunaAt  3  yva,  Tat  81b  >       ■  <^    . 
Bleotor,  3jr»a,  7at  lib       ...     ,  - 
Honorift.  8  yr«.  dot  81b   - 

8  to  1  4ffat  The  Maao,  4  to  1  autt  ir 
Mch  a«at  v«»H|ar  and  HftMriai^uid  8  to 4  cask  a^tat 
Tiaa««in*Bl.  AlbMaand  Bli)a|or..  Won  hyaUogili; 
•  Icttfth  aad  »-balf  beiv««n  fMoind  ftaAihWk    ' 

Setirrm  JTanJjMW  ofOt/i  t  T.T.O.  {abOttt'44  fyir.) 
Plekat.  by  Vadekta,  9  fH,  Tat  10l»  '^      •  -^  •  \mf  i 
XiadyOIAiton,8rva,  Sat  191b     -    •     <"  ■     -Payna^ 


WorksgMwAiOiL' 


ay  J*  ^    . 

0  ttf  I  a^t  Bwnabine,  4  to  t  «MkHafj«irra,  8 %  I 
a|c«t  Eltrron.  190>  to'S  aarti  aMt  «ba'C$b%H'  Atttle  tlQT 
and"tlie  RMoo  eoh,  100  to  7  each  aMt  y«U«e»nd 
Bni«*,  aQd  <A  io  1  aaeb  agrt  Q'rM^ii  Rjbaiia,  N«ft«. 
Tenrplr,  and,  Eltham.  Won  by  two  lahfiha :  tame  b«- 
twten  the  KCcood  and  third.  .       5        ■ 

.i(rar<«  5<«*M  of  llW.  ;?fojr  !t,Y,a'  rt  fiir.> 

rofean,  ft  yn,  Mtm^  '^- '        p.      .  '     ClrQonl  9 

Cb  0  by  TrumpiKrr— Wan«ton,  9  yM,  dtt  Sib  '^  Wint  3 

OatrctiTo, 9 yroLfat Bb"     *-••.--    Jrihry  0 
Oh  f*y»>5d  •<'«»•  Wa»*6Jbyl  (tte^I^  ^tutOi 

•9  jrr«r,.T«t|  -  -  -  i       .   'WebD  •' 

Ch  elW*  Miitarao    til/  lya,  9yr<,8fet8IV    "Wlli***  » 

-  Hiffty  0 
•  •  PMlar  '  0 
->P(«fb«^   0 


6«r«oli(04  $  yr»,7M  lOlb 

BnlW,  6yra,8at8tV       --       -^'     -^    ■    COMAa 
OlaAAcSyra,  Batelb-        -         -•        Orittubaw   0 
Barr»lona,9  yrB,8rt      -  «      ■>*  Jaa.-Olark   0* 

Plvflftis  3  yra,  8at  4lb  -  u.  Aird^m' « 

Br  by  %\mflr  «tflMA-^PaitUv<«  yro,  7at  MV  PMrc*  '  0 
r  «D  4  agat  Liriy  GHmou,  aod  f^o  1  bn«  'PMkM, 
Won  by  OMo  Mttftbiav«uM  totwacA  tha  iaeoiid'^attdf 
third.  .■*  .M-  ■  i    . 


ITfolAaaijIaBd  JTo 


abont  I  ml. 


Mar^  by  Mar«yaiIWSf6£S8'^^'"-  Uoodwin  1 
Xudora,  S  yn, flat  im  ,-'  -  '  >* .  VmM  9 
Blowm«n.|yTS«7sifi1b  -  _•*.  >  .  .  Wyatt  B 
B  ir  by  Wcntbrrblt— St  Airna«,3yn,7at  Mlb  Parrr  V 
Oanneq  Ball,  ft  yr»,7st  81b  -  ;•>..,  IffUff  .  81 
A4)aMntt4yra,7»t31b    -  ,.,....    .HMrigriO 

B  a  by  Vadrtt'— Aliea  Wentworth,8  ]Ra,.M  Fanaft  0 
Arhia«ar,9yra,6at31b  -  ->   ■.  -      ,.  .JBwM  .0 

8  to  1  agU  IM«a«  S  to  1  ant  Slowaaan.  and  4 10 1 
ofBt  Xodoxa.    Wen  by  anaoiki  a.ha4  i4»w. 


1.1 


EP80M   SUMftl^ft,     ^ 

TrSSDAT,  Jte-9A.-.-eiwMN  BMka  off  10P<.f  tha  laii 

1  mi.  9  f*t.  oftha  Darby  Hvrnm*. 
Lnvoct,  by  Sklrmishrr,  3  yia,  7a«  41b  -  •  Maidmant   1 
HoHaity,n  yta.  9-t 4Ib        ^1    ^."  '  :Bb«wd««>  9 
Oditfkt  dea  BaintUro,  4  yra,  8s«  ISOt-     -    JBbrdknm   S 
Conataniatioa^t  V1lt^  7it  91b  «"  Oaoieron  A 

Ch  f  by  Tosopbillto— Miia  Sarah,  4  yci,   ' 
78t  lllb  >  -  -  -  *       HadaoB   8 

7  to  4  on  Habaaty,  MO  «a  80  agat  Odam  daa  Bk- 
tnUla-,  and  100  to  »  «nt  Laneet.  Won  by  k  hbodf  a 
lanfth  batwara  wcnod Ittd'Vhird. 


Bmu  5(aA(»  of  9901. :  1  mi. 

M  yaottt,  M*  fVewmfofltrt,  4  yra,  mt  ftO>  Vbrdhfttn 

Pnaida  t  linooln,  4  yra,  Oat  Sib      -  <^ntanro 

LofTd  HawthotB,  3  yra,  Oat  Olb   -          -  Oalamia 

Choral,  4  yn,  ttat      -          •          «•  Cbaloncr 

Bonol*-  Katia,  3  rra,  7at  191b     -          -  Parry 

Lady  BcacoMfieid.  8  yra,  7at  181b  >-  -   Batler 

LoiMB,  8  yra,  7st  Olb         -          -          -  Jaff^ry 

Walmar,  8  yrkjat  8Ib          >          -  -Hlbbcrd 
*       ■        It  W»1 


,9 

\ 

0 
0 
0 
0 


8  to  1  airat  Walaaar.  4  to  1  oaeh  agat  Lord  Haw« 
thom and PttaMoM  Ua«ola,8  to  1  aaoh  agat  Bonnia 


i/Aorai.    won  py  %  b^k  j   finw- 
th  batw WW  orMMl  ot4  iffcil a  >>».-.. 


Katie  anfl    ICyAotiic 
Boaoonafleld  and  C 

I  IFaedcafa  SUku  of  800/..  At  9  yr  oldo  \  New  T.Y.C 

SnneWDb,  by  Thonaanby,  Sat  Tib 
Oraa»  AiUnd,  bat  lOlb^        .    '  ■ 


TVaiplai^at  tOlb  - 
nM'WHoh',8al71b    - 
BraataaEfiOMlOlh. 
Oatona 'XknsvSM  Mb' 
Btobaav,  Oaa  lOtb"" 
.BMw^n,«t  101b     --« 
BmoTyOociOlb     ' 
Hahflat,  8*»  101b      « 


'.  'u 


^  I 


-'•■<8aowd*n> 
'Sharrlnrtott 

M«Mh 

'  -  ^  Olf^ont 

Mordnn 

'•  i-'OMiaan 

•^    Fordliaatt 

•*     Coatonoo' 
• «  G.  Bopp 


B  0  by  Amaterdam— JCoUy  Carcw,  Sat  101b  Wyi 
Demidoff,8««A91h  -  rr  .  ,.r,.„  n  .  h  R.  Day 
B  f  by  StoekwoU^Ohteit  Afltia,  Nt  7)b  „ .  iJMmkmt^ 
Vontaaj^Bat  7ib  -  .  -  -  .  BnSir 
Ner«k,/Ml8lb-  .  -        ,f»,  -^.Qv^-m 

M«h«ni«,8Bt71h.  .  i;.^  •.  <■  ;  r*.  .Oaloy 
Oxyiiaii»8it  lib        -      .(.>*,     ,^  -  Qakaroa 

AjlJUMlb.,.  .f  ,.  *.  .-  ^ZSS 
Bii4M,i8«.Zib  ^  ,r  ..  r-  ••u  TcmUnaon 
B  eby  yedctte^6ooIno,8at  101b  .  Par'^J 


I 

•9 
8 
0 
• 
0 
'0 
<0 

0 
0 
0 

0 
0 

0 

• 

.8 
0 

0 


Lady  Kew,  J  yra.  Oat  -         -  .        t.i.i 

A^i«aalonk9  trk.Sktaik   *<■  ■    .<w- 
J«anta».ft  •ri,8at     -   •..    1... 

9  I*  1  bo  Biork,  8^4o  1  acH  the  Wkneton  eok.akd  10 
to  1  asat^uiy  otheic  Woa  by  a  haad  i-o/bad  thwd. 

IToAan  JTaMikp  attkt$  df  1.e80/. ;  «(^«  )kat  t  "ni.  9  fiir, 
nftha  DnrbyCekta«  >- 

X 

S 

0 

farry   0 
J3atlcr    0 


TroM^Iro; By  Monarqva,  8  yr*,  9u  S^b  -    Cbalonw 
yaiOibon4,S/rt,  Tat      *-     •    -  -^Mord»n 

Ro|i«!rt,a.yrt,7afJ1b  -  *.    -     H.  Cu*«t 

VdapMfitti,  ryta,'^8atl9lb  -  -  HalrtwrBt 

,  LuBiay,  3  yra,  Sat^v     ■  v   ^    '  '  ■ «        ^  .     Parrv 


m 
7atl01b  .. 


B  a  bv  Tim  WhilBar— Hermione,  3  yra, 
B  f  by^Y.  itf^MMli;'di««^'^MA4g^, 


^  OM  of  JUtd  o|.AIii«hM(»,  9  yraii  7at 
Sea  Saw,  4  yre.  Oat  ]0|^  . 


Fordbam 


2  !f  Aura' Vagabjoid,  5,»o  I  »MhM^  Aaprriojnd 
tna  1111?,  -  '-  •  •• 


>hel^..|flibOiitne  flllf,  0  to*aK«t  VryaaiomipO tp 
lift  acba  «M  Haw.  and  8  to  1  a«8»  TrocftdAo. ,  .Won  br 
inrO'lMlgilia;  a  bad  third. 

■•>'     JrMMoptePAi«toflOOL;4fiin. 
Prrlls«t»,'by  Bneeanoer,  3  yia,  8M  *•  .     Pan«> '  1 

Oymb*<l.9jrro,6a:ftib  -  -  -  .  Bunt  9 
Prioan  IMperinl, 3  yrr.  Set  31b        ••  <..   Bntleo  ■  -8 

TibOMiWe;  3  yra,  Sat  191b     "      -  -  .      ««nt»r<0 

Rerrtbrtf ,  ft  yra.  Oat  31b  -  •'..<.  -J^AdrnM  8 
t1i»'ftnlc«n.  9  y ra,  Oit     -  w   .      ..       -lUwell  • 

BaUf  e^  ttad,  OmT' '  ^       .  -   ..    -  OholiAter    0 

Tw»  by  IfodoaVa,  9>ni,  8lt'lH4»       -  ■  .       Wrtobt'  • 
0  <6  4  ea««  «!«««  ^a*-f|itto  kad  CymbaL-  4"^  imc 
8nme<k  ««d  lO'M  Maf|«iV«rMb»  Impettof  .W««  by  n 
heed;  a  bad  third.  .  .,. 

yfVbVlBankfi^9fttmT0lmt  Pbl*  f «»<ofi  Mif.  - 

0onT«d,hy1luerancar,Syra,7it41b  '      -    WytU 
P«g«»ta3  yra,  flat  lOlb  .  -        -  -        BMWr 

PrlMM  Imlwriah  9  vra:  Oat  -  _  "  . , 


PriMtt  tmlwrial,  3  yra;  Oat 
ltodn«(it«nt^,  8  yrlC'M4'fab<> 
'8rotrf,9  yrii,7atl>lb  - 
Ri(rtt;4  jriv,  TatSlb 
ViHeoaA,  S  yra,  7et  91b 
Rcd^R)ei<;Syra,7*t 
The  Beronraa,  3  yra,  fl»t  101b 
U  Roaa,3yr«,8etlOIb  - 
ActreM,  8  yra,  Set  Sib 


Saewdvei 
<*•  J.  Onatrr 

-  Sitlifk 
*•    H.  Cttwy- 

^      Ifnnt 

-      Rfbhrrd 

>  Hndaon 

Cook 

-  JtBay 


9  to  I  afat  Conrad,  8  to  1  afat  Rtg*,  8  to  1  ant  Pk- 
ffltlTa,7  to  1  afat  AettaM,  lOo  to  18  ayit  Xalaolm,  108 

O 


W^-TiJ^iTJilK  fi',1": 


I 

H 

f; 

fcii-  viMT  auH  (f  "¥■•  *>•■>'  ^^jI/V'  I 


TIW  Oll'ppM.  3  J«- 


'B«ii-*pj-.Ci&J=no«lvi"»'i  __  , 


SS*®^^'"?*"!"  iss  • 


Br«¥Tl-i.Mo»-Ki*"f 


"^TwVwVillrJui  iJuS'l*"!*"^^'  J"^ 


MAY,  1869. 


loo  to  A  on  Rompinf  Qirl.l  Won  by  thiM 
Dothmrlj  Bwwiso  dii  Mt  psM  th«  poat. 

i^pMM  FatH-^m'^0U  «MUw  of  7SI.  f  Naw  B«ky 
Coane  (1  mi.  4  fkip.) 
ThaSpy.bf  T7nd«rliaad,8illllb  .  •   w.  o. 

VaiOAY.-BhUftw  Pltf  CBp.)  of  lOQ/.  i  Imi  7  fkr. 
^  of  the  Dorby  Coww. 

BooootT,  bjr  Y.  I>iit(ibma),  |  jn, 

9o»71>   -  ^      -^       -  -•        -    Snewdon 

Brambndfa,  S  yn,  tot  IBb  -  • 

W«rlifc«,4rni,  7Bt21b    ^  ^  m 

Sallirt,  aged,  Sat  71b  -  -  «. 

PraTaMor  Aadenon,  8  f?«,  8«t    •> 
Likdx  Ruothill,  5  yrs,  7ol  9lb  • 

Choddfaifftoii,  4  jrra,  7*1 41b 
Fii»-lT«a,  S  jrri,  7m  31b       -  •• 

Kin.  4  yro,  flat  101b       ... 
April  Morn,  9  yn.  Oat  71b    - 
MiMTM,  4  7«B,  <st  71b  . 
B' f  bv  Buccanaar-Dart'a  dam,  8  yra, 

oat  ISlb        —  ~  _  _ 

100  to  SO  agat  Brambridge,  4  to  1 


-  Btttlor 
Wjatt 

Obalonav 
Penfbld 

-Httdaoa 
WUnm 

Camaron 
Hunt 

-  VinaU 
Watdcr 


W.  Piatt    0 

to  1  apt  Rl^  6~to  rawrtVarUkorO  toragatSSii^ 
iO  to  I  oaah  ant  CbeddiiutoK  an4  Fita-Iraa.  aodloO 
^  t  agat  the  Boocanaer  lilTv.  Won  by  a  hood;  thaao- 
qnartara  of  a  laagtb  botweaa  tha  aoeond  and  ihird. 
Omkt  5f«*«f  of  4,IW/.,  fo.  Syr  old  ftlUaaj  tholaat  mile 
and  4  far.  on  the  Now  Cowao. 


Brigantints  by  Boooa 
Morna,  8at  101b    - 
M artioi««o,  grt  101b  - 
SoottUh  Qucon,  8st  lOIh  - 
ToUOB  d'Or,  8M  leib 
Miaa  Foota,  8at  lOlb 
Cuflc«ao,  Sat  101b     •> 
Bryad,  M  lOIb    ■* 
Oroeaa,  flat  lOlb 
Poliaaeimc,  Sat  lOlb 
Mhiarot,  Sat  JOIb 
CnoMoaey,  lot  101b 
Aubada,  Sat  lOlb 
Hjrmen,  8«t  101b  - 
Taaawaiof,  Sat  lOtb 


,8a»101b 


-  Cannon 

-  J.  Adama 
flawirden 

-  Fwdbam 

"    Hopflfl 

-  Coatance 
•^    BnUer 

-  T.  Ftvneh 
-J-  Daley 

-  Tomltnaon 
J«  Oabomo 

Pan-y 

J.  Ooatar 

■■     Chaloner 

Xaidmant 


=  *  •".  1"^  Morna,  7  to  2  ant  BrigantiiM,7  to  i  ani 
Sflottiah  Qaeen,  8  to  1  agat  iraftia>«e,  100  to  7  ant 
Dryad,  SO  to  1  agat  Minaret,  85  to  J  agat  Miaa  Pooto. 
00  to  I  agat  CrocuB,  and  1,000  to  10  agat  Pbliaaonaa! 
Won  by  two  lengtha ;  a  bad  third. 


.       ^•T  ^f*"^^  '*»»«•  of  fOOI. ;  0  fcr. 

Roqnofbrt,byHoapoda»,88t41b  >  Builv 

P«<«,  frt        -         -         •         *  »   Maran 

Elferan,9BtSlb     -  -  -  «        Praneh 

BrocUaaby,  Sat  lOlb  - 

Bpaom,  Sat  lOib  - 

ile4b*«e,8atlOlb 

MoUvB«wa,Sat71b 

South  Hatch,  Sat  71b 

ThoWltoh,8at81b 


Miaa  Shrapard,  Sat  31b 
"  to  4tf  on  Roquefort,  100  to  30  agat  Patd,  aa4  10 


Prior 

Tomlfnaon 

Wyatt 

*    Wlrito 

Olcnom 

Ghalonor 


10  1  agat  ElAroa.    Won  by  a  lengtbT'a  iMd'&rir 

Durdmu  Stakn  of  901. ;  4  tat. 
laanlta,  by  Pzomiaad  Land,  3  yrt,  7at  Wlb  Ptnfold    1 
TheClipow  SyTa,Sat    -  -  -     Chalonor    0 

Brf  byStA/bana~Amaaon,8yr8,«at2Ib  Wllaon    0 
Hlaton,3yta  Satfflb  -  -      Bhefrington    0 

Edna,  j  yra,  flat  3lb         -  -  -     Hna&blt    0 

Slater  to  Tarqum,!  yra,  0«t  91b       -  -    Batler    0 

-  "i*??  V"  tha  Imaxon  filly.  5  toS  agirt  Jnanita, 
and  4  to  1  agat  Rintoa.    Won  by  a  naok}  a  dead  heat 


tw  tMoend  plaoo. 

Pmditck  ffweryJImurHp)  of  100/., 

SNtwT.T.O.iOftw.) 
oenatone,  by  North  Uneoln,  7«  71b 
r  f  br  Cramond— Beamatraaa.Sat  llb- 
DaCcetlTO,  7«t  Sib      .         -  . 

8wlft,8rtlSlb      -  -  .  . 

Cattdaar,8atlQ8t      ... 
8iuplAn,7atl01b.  -  .  . 

IhaRoTar,7#im    ... 
Tcrtloa.7at41b  -         .  .  . 

"Inome  King,  7at      ... 
lotlv  Bawtf,  7at-  ... 

»«fh  Batch,  7at      .  -  - 

ro  by  Honunra,  Oat  121b 


1 
8 

x 

\ 

0 
0 

-    -  — noBTB,  oanziD         -  .    FMlkiiar   0 

Evad  on  MoonatoBt.  S  to  1  aMI  D«t*««jr*J«  * 


for  8  yrolda; 

Maldmeot 
Bnowden 

-  Jtffetj 
Chalooar 

-Panfold 
Hlbbard 

-  Tinoll 
Potlay 

-  Wafdar 
Wyatt 

-  Whit* 
FMlleiia 


itgOttiM  BMnntrOrt 
»j  aulaagtha. 


n 

«  «       .      mil*  of  *!»•  !>•»>•  Cfcaiaoi 
Doyare,by8tAlbana,tikl01b  -        Freneh    1 

ThaAnan.SatlOlb  ...     fxa   8 

Stolon  Da  Vara.   Won  by  ata  laogfha. 

TIPPERAAY. 
TDBBDAY,  Jfoo  SS.-rraiinMN'a  MHi^  5adl«a  of 
,    .  .  .  077. ;  haato,  abMt  t  sii. 

'**7Uk«»  •!«<».  lOat  81b-         -         -  Dowao   1    1 
Diok.  agod,  lOat  Sib  •  -  .  Allan    8    8 

Tha  Dare  (lata  Mayflower),  S  yra, 

lOat  31b  -  .  ^  '•Mr  Cwaok  8  8 
Sarprlao,  0  3m,  lOat  31b        ..  •  9 

Tha  Linnet,  OyiOjlOat  Mb         «  .  .       n 

The  Gripplo,  aged,  Hat  lOlb  .  .  g 

Bloanor.  Syra,108t71b   •«•«.•      f 

Won  in  •  oaater.  Tha  winner  waa  bonght  in  for 
90  tori.  ^ 

uH^^^  "  ....  -lu.  ,«I  -       ^-  »«»d«rick  1 

Hoataman,  aged,  flat  191b  .          .          -Wh^aa  1 

G«>nddino,agfd,9Bt7Ib-  .          .            fi^aU  I 

Pretty  Jaaa,i  yra,  Sat  71b  -          .          .    GauU  S 

Theiitton,0yfa7ll«t4lb  .         .    MrWhito  t 

«»ysirir  s:iss%\i:  "^  ^^"^  '"^  *^^ 

Panmtrt*  Plat4  9fW.t  ^baai  1  aU.  4  Air.,  waa  wa 
by  Laay  Moll,  by  Oardiaal,  4  yn,  lOat  101b.,  baatiag 
ttrelre  otheM.  ■ 

WXDNE8DAY.— ITanl  Am  of  40/.,  fyr  hvatats;, 

Smi. 
Nora  CrelnaCUrta  HaatreaB>,  agad. 

18at7lb        ...  MrR.  Oobblaa  1 

LadyRlT»adale,6yi*,18at81b  MrS.Ba^  8 

VarlornHopo.MHUtetTIb     .  Mr  R.  Bat?  3 

Doraha,  5  yra,  liat  fib         .  .      MrO'Laam  a 

Little  Dorritt.  4  yra.  llatSib      -       MrPiMriak  § 

Tonic,  aged,  l9.t  71b  -  -      Mr  Coatolloe  0 

BaHabrraadpOTraJiBatnb        »  •.  MtHam  0 

Comet.  Syr^liitSlb  -  .         Mr  WhyS  0 

Knocriey.ftTra.lfctSltr  .        If r  HeftrYan  0 

Humming  Bird,  5  rT«,UM  81b       -         Mr  Ellord  0 

QalUaara,  0  yra,  ISat  21b  .  -My  Paala  • 

Won  oaaily. 
CuumtrtM 8Mb^  StaJM;  *ninli.]|_X. 
Barprioe,  by  Napoleon,  0  yra,  10a* 

31b  -  .  .  .  Tladinoud    111 

LadyUko.ag«d,10at81b  -  .       T^       »   i  § 

FIva  aihcra  nm.    Won  at  thioa  haata. 

GLASGOW. 

[OTXK  KXLnNflSB  ooo»as.] 

TflVRSDAY,  Mi^  tl.-Orm^atmd  fUU  f  JT-Jof 
^,  8S/.;  1  mi. 

HaTillo,  by  Fandango,  6  yra.  Bit  101b        .  Napier  1 

The  Dear,  S  yra.  7at  41b  ...     Olarlfioa  s 

Pam,  aged.  Sat  m    -  -  i  .     B„n  | 

Bonaparte,  ag«d,  Oat  8lb  -  -        Howa*  4 

Sambo,  4  yra,  tet  71b  -  -  M'lnelly  0 

Armlet.  6  yra.  Sat  81b       -  *  ^  l>,nj  g 

HiaaWeeC  aged,  tet  51b      ...  Barkaf  0 
Balmoral  (lat*  soda  Watar),  6  yta, 
8et&lb    .          .          -      *    -    * 
Riaing  San,  4  yra,  Sat  91b    . 


Lilywhita 

Oaflaghar 


\ 


ling ,   -,-, -.-««,r     . 

2  to  1  agat  Bonaparte,  3  to  I  agat  MaMIlo,  and  4  to  1 
agM  The  Deer.    Woa  by  two  leogthai  •  length  atid  g 
half  eaehbetweon  the  aaoond,  third,  and  fourth. 
Jfaalani' 


Ytommiy  BamSof  ot  37/. ;  twioa  xmtad 
and  a  diatanoe. 
Ltttla  Jim  rute  Kiagmaker),  by  NeriHa, 

8  yn^lat         -  -  "        Mt  Jankioaon    " 

Morria  DMiear,  «g«d,  ISat  91b        -       Mr  T.  Moir 
^,*Hv*"7'  *  y**  J  *«  «»►  -  Mr  J.  St««Ie 

A.  D.  C.  (late  8ilcaaa)«0  jn,  lSat41h  Capt  Cotton 
Rainbow,  5  yn,  lOat  Vfb       -  ^^    Mr  Jfohnatono 

A  to  4  ant  MorHa  Daaaer,  f  to  1  agat  Little  Jin.  7 
to  9  ant  Idla  Boy,  and  0  to  1  «ga*  A.  D.  O.  VoA 
by  R  ahort  head;  aix  laaglha  bMwcan  tha  aaoond  aad 
third. 

LeaenT,  ^  Loftaiar,  9  jrt.Ui  lib  •         «      B«ll  ] 

a,7at9lb         -'       -         -        KaalOr  9 

4yr«,7atlllb      -         ^         »   Btfkaf  9 
T.  CoI#iek-«rMl,»f  nirfila». 


Pam.ai 
iaittbo, 


4  yra,  Oat  191b   - 


G   2 


Haaphraya  0 


4fAT-JUNB,  1860. 


Sitri^  br  MMol'Jtiiiir  ir 


i:^i 


Inuk  *Tn,l%ll>1k    -       C 


"ilI!'wWl?IJIi**»»K''    -■    '■-■    „-*?"    J 


•Zt'iURfr's' 


Xnlt  jKiU  Jln'ril,  "3 


FOUaTHKOVAL  IRISH  DRAoOON(UiARDr 
REGIIMNTAI.  AND  OPEN  BACES. 


SiSiii7i7™.i«ii'»--     -       B'^'-js;" 

NENAQH  <1RELAND). 


CROYDON  SECOND  SUMMER- 


IlMi^.iinr^b^^  - 


'ASr^-^'^ 


\uri^S^^  v.x''^i!^t^ 


T^J?il.hVim"''^ 
n*     -       -  '   - 


WLU  Flowtf,  br  WU^  Dftynll,  S  : 
P&ltf-M,  4  TT«>  f  It  lib    -. 


Lt.S 


JU>fE,  1S68.  SJl 


Mn'lUr^'t  M  1  ■4ptnwi4MU|i,  IN  u 
rhuw^  BuJ  IB  to  1  ■■cfe  ant  Idsi  Arf«t,  an 

8<A<i<lraw,b,BtlTbv»,)jil,10>tnk     K<d 
Pak>lu,lin;]DilNt    -  -  R.  r«i 


BHancM,  3  Ti>,  «■<  71k  -  -  Hulr. 

Ctlialri.lrn.MllV         -  -  -DuU^ 


l;  Hania^-^tSsrUa,* 


B»1  aM^iiHiiiW  Ui<  a  to  Lauh  uaI]%liKii 


■ni-i^.jvtni:  (nr. 

I  /  :  •   -  -    rXt  ! 

k*  1  *nt  KaiaiH  •am  hm 

Tain>r™C>nadUli,Til'l»t    ''^    ~    '       iTnit    I 


ii«!Skv    ■-  - 


9s'i<'Ha^!°lVai>?T'*  'a^lU' 


iir:  "jiS'J3*j^'j 


'    -      "    -  ■  '    -     ja-il-e.     • 

i^itayi.'i^^iDiaw.'rii  I 


11.1  Ttb  - 


CA9TLEBAR   CtRELANO). 

[OTIB  HJUm  WOIM.J 


V  f  V  rrtckt— BD|«Ja,  i  ]n»     -  ^  -     i 

SfBMtotH.  lll<iU,Ii>l'.i>nT>i>  foui-fai  Willi. 
HMliGiMa  H  ni^.  llil  -    J,  Bndntck 


NEWTOM   SUMMER. 


i  */J»?Va  nil" 


S:55s 


■"?  - .  ■  -  f& : 


lis^]^. 


li^ilSa^H^' 


fciJM.d^ck'     -       -        -     E«r« 


!!.&" 


I»  iwo  iDEIIii  i   ttra  l»pli>  tR>s(n  mis«  i 


rw.k  Mb 


£;<.> 


Mij  fnlrn'dlT.     wTn  bf  •  lufll  i 


UluilLidr  Et<I,q(I1t.     1 
TbrlWm.lin.dMai    '    -  -  -_    It""?   ■ 


IrUc'Mf.,  fUt  jrrollii  Ovlki 


tCiiLiATr    Woq  b/  Ibm  iMtrtka^  Uro'lKilb  bt 


flS%liid,)>|n,WlL 


ri'V' "',.  


^J««.»,bj|BllU. 


NEWARK. 


Btaru  lib,  Srrmr^lMt        -  <■€,  Ottt    dU. 

■no  on  Spwm  lloi,  9  w  I  »>  S1«P  ■•n*.  "i  • 
10  1  Hth  B^  ODUmnlrDia  txA  C*fHKt. 

■(■iT;|lti>k(1>UVgflil),i,n,IM<U      Kiukn    9 
I>Hlichl,<^.hlllb  -  -  .       ^fu^r    I 


18M.  n 


m^i'^'™''™/^"!.'  ■  -  '  -^St";  i 

BI»«uLiJ!i»d>,lTn,Tiinb  -  Mil   t 

Hunf*u.>in.lIU]11b    -  -    CiptDi'hia    ■ 

fi;.-ssfe".!ir  • .  •  - '  e'KB : 
EiS'S— ;'-  --  ;"S:; 

BARNSTAPLE  AND  NORTH  DEVON. 

THUiteD*Y,A«.s^-jf— ^.■p^.f#,.;rf»W.i 

■^dli./^Titllh  -     UlllHBklwi.    •    •    I 

T^Hi«..a,n.}.imb       -    Irar.oi  *ti  I 

RwTJf,brTi»Jn,.(H,l».iinb  Biinus    I 

Bl™,l  t™,  ImiTlh  -  .  .  -       i 


rMUB(Lb),  br  VriiMmatw,  ttfi.  }tai     KlivM 
NOOTH  HERTS  VEOMANIIY. 


FMb*  Irt^kT  tw4  tr  iha  111 


Olan,»rClmIudi»,4rn.lMIIiF,<3,H«bug    I 


SlTtrftDAY./iiwI 


'"SsnSS  ! 


WESTMEATH  (IRELAND). 


;|  Joiij  ffi!",1'r.Cii»  n*     -         Mr  plJtS 


^  ftw  »«. -.11  i, .  i»i,  ..a  ■!»•— BikrM- 

FlfduiB.  kr  ilUlbn,  •nd,  M  Illk      1.  Msnki     I 
SHlfllJiS'ltl'Ml."""-^  "      .     "     -  "'!<«"    * 

PuUTnJbair.wn<.  WKTIb       •         •  Bnlu  • 
Ihiiui«ti.ici4,Mlilb-  -         NrT.wniH    t 

Bitibr  HolnH.t  r"il"nt  -  -Wbalu    * 

f..,j.-^- ....      ...._-. ^1  .  Inn,  ]  nl.  4  Kb. 

p^j^Ii^'^'i'iV  ■ "  ■  'hJk*  *  ■ 

£ib  br>u  •na%r  I  Infill.    Tbi -tavr  ifh  h14 


HipbliupUlB.Vt^MIlb      -  -  - 


r"r^ 


iVih 


Br°n«»,v«l.».>  -_  -  .  1 

ASCOT  HEATH. 
FaimbDncl,1>jlla>;iil.3;n,9u1lk     ~    I.  A«w> 


"i."!,^ 


B"r^oTi;h'^j'£'"3ii?^Il! 


tM<  ruH  [(tin  lir  Bv  MriHIT)  ud  491.1  l~l 
TbHWlMMB.^TTkoTKlllkT,!  )in,TH71b  HlljHB 


•(UWluuillanuillibssii.  100  uliiiiOiFinla, 


FbiAoi.t  f^Til'lOlh        -  -         ll-itlBj!fi    4 

OHiI.tTn.liilIb         ...     dulnv    0 

i{ir[lHnr'T".T"<i>>-  '    -  ~   ~     a!!d'i^  0 

Rwlg,lli^T«tik        -  -  -       ■•<ij«>    t 

riilcu.uddniilft^.  tu  iHUCboAl,  10  »  I 

»h>(MTIi*Ihi>n»d  IMnlKH,  lMlli>1«(>i  Ctull, 


H™.fc?7!h"'". 


_,sn! 


'A-RS 


.'sSi 


8»  Bolitar,  1  m.  hi  1911  -   NnrbiTHi 

»t«lknt  MlM  ThH,  1  t«  1  Hit  VndbtJ.  Oi 

rWlukilH^  10  u  1  aub  inl  IliHl  ud  Xiaa 
,  uul  IM  u  t  •(»  UaUij,     W«i  br  HI  I<D(l 
Fn  BlU  Miln  of  aai ;  Cn  Cmna  pw  ud 

riD  m  {'•^ts»,  d  ui  I  apt  VrtnlltT,  lull 


Sr.i.t2niSi' 


PllDdll.  I'ml^l'lMl  -      ~    -      ~      Baa'i^    0 

S'd^^^s!'" "  - "  - "  SB™  J 


1  ^  .OalacnOxbarib.Wub, 


Kra^V,  tn  ltd   !"'      - 
P  to  t  en   liaverafl.  and  3  la  : 

grMU..br]naU>:  OU 

AlranHirb.  >v  Katarlwi,  IM  Vt\ 


too  la  «  sa  KaMyidna,  0  u  1  ajil  Kjakimik,  )  • 
I  am  Alr»l•<l^  aad  lb  u  1  aiiHLak  Hamban 


00 


JUKB,  I80d. 


Won  bjr  •  length ;  »  Icnftli  luad  •  half  toti»«««  tka 
■eeovd  and  tUra. 

Gn^M«tMi  S(«iwof  IfMOI.,  for  3  yr  old  AIUm)  Old 

mila. 
Martini^na,  bf  If {camwi,  8m  l<Klb        -    8««wd«a    I 
Crarorieone,  wt  Sib  *  -  Canaon    2 

Dantelle,  Sat  31b   -  >  -  «       0.  Dajr    S 

Clipper,  8at  41b  -  .  ,  Fordham   4 

Bottadar]r,8a(Slb  -  -  .     ChalsMr   * 

7  to  4  oo  If  artiniqas.  and  S  l«  1  agat  Craoovlanaa. 
Wan  by  a  leniir*!'  *ntt  a  half  j  tha  Mjaa  batwaan  tha 
■aaood  and  third. 
THURSDAY.— «<.  JoM/t  Pate*  ffdUi  of  l,«Mf., 

forSyfsolda;  Old  Mile. 
Danbar.  bjr  Oandee,  8m  61b        -  -     Fardham    1 

I>akaafBaaa«»flt,  SatlOlb    -  -  >  Cannon    9 

Tmhab,  8it  JOlb  .....      Bnoarden    8 
Sttathnaira,  M  lUb  -  ...   Freaeh    4 

3  to  1  on  Dabaof  Baaafiirtt  T  to  1  aoat  fliraUaaini, 
R  to  I  agiit  Dunbar,  and  100  to  8  agat  TWanan.    Won 
by  thraa  lengths  i  a  langth  and  a  half  between  aeoood 
and  third. 
Fint  Year  of  the  5«wa(A  Ntw  Bitimial  Stakea  of  SlOi. : 

T.Y.O.  (6  flur.  136  yde.) 
Pandoic,  by  Newminiter.  3  yre,  fat  81b      >    Jeffery    1 
Brncc,3yM,6atlllb       ...       WalUng    9 
Badswortb,  8  yn,  tot  71b      -  -  J.  Mean    S 

II  toSagat  Pandare,  6to4agetBadewotth,and8tol 
agal  Bniec.    Won  by  a  length }  •  bad  third. 

Seeond  Year  of  the  SUth  ITtw  Bitmual  StaJ^t  of  400/. : 

Old  Mile. 
Typbon.by  Weatherbit,  3yre,8et21b         .    Morria    1 
AotieUm.  3  yrs,  7«t  71b  -  ...  JelTery    8 

Ch  c  by  Pamieeaa— Rayioli'e  danif  3  yn, 

7st4lb  -  -  -  -         Maidment    3 

April  Mom,  3  yre,  8at     -  -  -       Clament    4 

Bonndury,  I  yre,  7et  41b       ...  Mocdan    5 

2  to  1  on  Typhon,  and  6  to  1  agat  th«  Parmesan  colt. 
Won  by  three-quarter*  of  a  length }  two  length*  be- 
twecn  eeeond  and  third. 
OaM  Ouf,  raltte  820/. ;  to  start  at  the  Cup  poat,  and  go 

once  round  (about  2  mi.  4  fur.) 
Bngaatine,  by  Bueaaneer,  3  yre,  7et  81b     -     Bntlcr    I 
Btne  Gown,  4  yn,  Set  lOIb  -  -  Wella    9 

Formoee,  4yre,  8et71b  -  -  Fordham    31 

Trocaddro,  5  yre,  9et  31b  -  -  -      Chalooer    4 

Thorwaldwn,  3  yra,  7it  61b  -  -  Hudson  dis 

2  to  1  ogst  Blue  Gown,  6  to  9  agat  Formosa,  4  to  1 
ant  Brigantinc,  6  to  I  ant  Tbarvalosea,  and  10  to  1  aget 
l^ocad^ro.    Won  by  a  length. 

Nme  auk0$  of  880/.,  for  2  yr  oldc;  T.Y.C.  (6  ft.  JMy.) 
Templf-,  by  OriandOj  8st  101b      -  -         Marah    1 

Atlantis,  M  21b         -  .  .  -  Fveneh    9 

'  Green  Biband,  8Bt  101b    -  .  Sherriagtoa    B 

Flyaway  Jack,  Sat  101b         -  -  Oaalanca 

B  a  by  Thormanby— Blue  Ball,  9Bt  lib  -    Fordhaa 
Reeordar,  est  101b     ... 
Heater.  Set  71b      .  -  .  r 

Oitasol,  Set  71b  ... 

Brace,  8st  101b     .  .  »  . 

Roqnefort,  Sst  lib      .  .  - 

Moon«tona«9Bt  lib  .  .  - 

Toia*to9i,  Mt  mb      .  fp  « 

Kerellar,  tet  101b  - 
Tim  Hogaa,8it  101b- 

6  to  4  agat  the  Blaa  Bell  aolt,  100  to  16  ags*  Oraen 
Riband.  7  to  1  agat  Mcetar,  0 to  1  agat  Mooaatoae,  10  Co 
1  agat  BaquetbfC,  1<  to  1  ««M  Reeorder,  100  to  8  agat 
Temple,  and  80  to  1  ami  Atii  —      -  - 

same  between  second  ana  third. 


LtiaiMJa.    Won  by  a  head } 


-  Caanon 
H.  Corey 
J.  Adaaoa 

Maidment 

-  Butler 
Daley 

Hibbod 

Qeaent 

Tomlii 


Plu^  of  100/.  ;8wf nicy  Coaiar. 
Champagne  Charlie,  by  Tha  Dafia,  8  yia. 

Oat  191b  -  -  .  -  . 

Rnric,  4  yra,  Sat  71b  - 
SilvermcR,  3  yra,  7et  91b 
Plenipotentiary,  9  yra,  6st  91b 
Visa,  <  yrs,  Set    - 


leAry    1 

Foadham    9 

Cameron    3 

-     ViMli    4 

Dana    6 


vixa,  a  yrs,  Bet    -  -         -         •-  JLlana    o 

7  to  4  agst  Aario,  8  to  I  acit  Chanwagpo  Charlie, 
and  4  to  1  aget  Silrcrmaia.  Woa  by  aTiaagthi  a  baa 
third. 


Ti 


FRIDAY-^Ffret^laas  of  the 

of  1S5/. ;  last «  flir.  af  the 

Tyabcaaa,  by  Btoekwell,  4  yrs,  8st  Mb        -    Morria 
Bonnie  Katie,  3  yra,  7et  lib       *  •         Buftler 

Ha«imai«BB,drrs,8et21b   - 
6n«blfc.4yra,iaftiUi     - 
Byaea,  •  yta»Trt  UU»  -         • 


8kJm(Up) 
W  MUo. 

1 

8 

-    JewiU    I 

•   MaMnMnk   4 

^.Mau  • 


KwHtheM»,  4  yti,  7at  Mb 
King  Ooftetaa,  S  yA,  7at  Bib 
Whiofailsaa,  3  yai,  Oitt  10|b 
Royal  Baka,  3  yia,<at  101b  • 
PaaishmaBt,  i  yia,  SeiTlb 
The  Clipper,  Syra,  6et  101b  - 
3 lol  agM  l>f hesaa.  »  to  I 

a  rat  Bonnie  Kuia  and  Poi 
ammartaa,  BttSalk,  and  KingiD  .  . 
agatWiwMiiliaa.  Won  by  thrw  lengtUi 
feeond  and  third  ;  a  head  between  third  B«d  faarth. 
Seeond-alaaa  of  the  Wokuuktm  SUku  (Mf}  af  180J:  t 

last6  Ibr.  af  the  Now  MUa. 
Cock  of  tha  Walk,  by  ChanMeiear,  4  yia, 

8at  lib    -         -  -  -      CtMom    I 

Victress,  6  yra,  7st  21b  .  .  Maidmaat   t 

Wanderer,  3  yra.  Oat  01b-  -  -        XlUiak   S 

KingAlfbed,4jrrs,  8«tI91b  -  -     Saloy    • 

Yttleaa.0yra,8at8lb      -         ^  -      caamcm   0 

Chapel  ttoyal,  6  yre,  Set  91b-  «^  H.Cavay   • 

Hatehmeot,  4  yra,  7Bt      .  •  -  BalUv    0 

Wild  Briar,  6  yra.  7st  -  *  F.  Wobb   • 

Siderolite,  8  yrs,  7st         ...       Movdaa    0 
Antietam,  a  yta,  7st  ....    Jaftnr   0 
7to4ag*tVietrBBa,  100  to  80  aa«h  agat  Coakaf  tha 
Walk  and  King  Alfred,  7  to  1  agat  Subrolita,  10  to  1 
eaeh  agat  Waadarar  and  Antietam,  aad  100  to  i  < 
Hatchment  and  Vulcan.    Woa  by 
length;  a  haad  batwaaa  araoad  and  third. 

4Utm%4f  PImtt  of  800/. ;  to  atari  at  the  new  mila  poet, 

and  go  onee  roond  (about  3  ml.) 
RcatitattoB.by  KlagTom,4yrs,  lOat        -     Daley    I 
Ihocaddro,  6  yia.  lOat  81b  -  -     Chalawr    9 

Romping  Oiri,  6  yra,  lOat  41b  -  -    Ooatcr    S 

Blaeskin,  4  yra,  Oat  101b  -  -  -    Maidment    4 

Taboant,4yTa,  lOat  -  -  «  -Oaberae    0 

8  to  1  agat  'ntbooret,  5  to  2  agat  IVocaddro,  0  ta  I 
Romping  Oirl,  7  to  1  age*  ReatitutioQ,  and  10  to  1  agst 
Blaeakin.  Won  by  three-aaartera  era  lai^rth ;  fanr 
lengths  between  saeond  and  third;  a  head  betwamtbr 
thiM  and  fbiiith. 

Piatt  of  100/. ;  4  Air. 
Pearllbatbar,  by  Newminster,  4  yra.  Bat  01b  Canaea    1 
Oordiaa  Knot,  efed.  Bat  111b     -  -    H.  Taylor    8 

Smprese,  9  yra.  Oat  41b         ...  Wiieoa    8 
iaiBrelyn,2rrB,6at41b         -  -  Webb    4 

3  to  1  on  Paarlftather.  9  ta  9  agat  Brnpaam,  and  100 
to  15  agat  Oardian  Knot.  Won  by  a  naakj  a  bad  third. 
quetn't  PlaPi  of  106/. ;  to  atart  at  tha  Kewmila  paat, 
go  once  round  and  In,  baiag  vathv  laea  tj^an  thiaa 
miles 
Lanoe^  by  aitinnMMr,  8  yra,  7at  101b  -  Maidvnt  1 
Rurio,  4  yre,  Oat  71b  -  -  -  -     JM^    8 

6  to  1  on  Laneet.    Won  by  thraa  lengths. 

Saoond  Year  of  the  SisttmUk  Ami  TrinudmlBtOm^ 

940/.,lbv8yr(ddai  New  Mila 
Doke  of  Baaulbct,  by  Trumpeter,  8at  101  b  -  GanqMi    1 
Standard  Bearer,  Bat  lOib  -  -      Oknent   f 

Veeiminstor.  Bat  lOlb  ...     p«m   8 

6  to  3  on  Duke  of  Baaafort,  8  to  1  agat  ttandard 
Bearar,  and  6  to  1  agst  Vcetminatar.  Wan  by  Mr  a 
length  i  a  bad  third. 

LOUQHREA. 
[OYiit  KMocxxamitoM  aaoui.] 

THURSDAYyiTaft*  10.— A:ii«dUarrei<jr«iid^p«f  UfT.} 

about  3  mi. 
Look  Penny,  by  Woodpecker,  aged,  lOst    -  1 
Stephana,  egad,  lOat  71b  -  -  -     W. 

Tha  Dwarf:  aged,  Oat  Tib      -  -  -     8) 

Standard  Efearer,  aged,  list        -  ^        h 

BWky  Kitty,  agwlTl Oat  81b  -  -         J.  Ma 

Claap,  6  yra.  Sat  l9lb        -  -  J.  Bred 

Lady  Cnarandon,  aged,  Ost  101b        -     M.  Brod<    . 
Nannta'e  Son.  6  yra,  Oat  101b       -  -       WMMs 

FltawilUam,  0  yrs,  9st  101b    -  -  -OonOtft 

Hard  Unea,0  yra,  tet  71b  -  -  Walan 

Woa  by  flre  langtha.    FHMrlDiaB,  Kilty, 
dard  Beaiarlbll. 

Jf«en6r«eA  JTimC  JUm  f  JTp^  of  40/. }  abaot  3  gO. 
Boein  the  Bow.  by  Fright,  6  yrSf  lOM  -  D.  Meany 
Barney,  lOat  Mb       -^        .     '     .  IbjMB 

ThaOaLlOatTlb-         ...     ^htlan 
Forlom  Hope,  lOat     -  -  .  .    Oaritr 

Waamiaertuu.wet-         -         -         •^      '^•W* 
Black  DaahHa,  Set  lOlb       ...  ^oyfct 
Waa«i  a  oantir.   lUiiumtAim  Ml. 


JUHP«  lM»i 


dl 


Bmm,  bjr  Kiitck 
llMlIb  - 


5*Wm  JM«f ;  licfti«,  1  mi.  4  Au. 


BUeh  Bm.  (yvh  l«rt  CUb 
Blood  Loyal,  6  yn,  10m  «b 


-  VAnlift    9    I    1 
mConaisk    1   4ii 

-  P.  Me«a7    •  dfo 

Won  in  A  eaiiier. 
VRIDAY.— ZmvAfm  Handicap  PlaU  of  «0/. ;  abont 

S  mi. 
^^  Si?"'*  ^y  Woodpeckw,  afwl, 
_l*t  Mb        -  -  -  -  -  P.  I«M    1 

ScBthfleU,  •gcd,  fct  nb  -  -  J.BnAmek   9 

IM7  MoIU  4  yn.  9Bt  41b        -  ,  _     Nolan    9 

atopbra«,os«d,l0M71b  ...     W.  Bfau    0 
am,avyii,tBt71b    -         -  _  -  Wh«l«n    0 

won  by  two  iCTigtlu ;  a  leagtli  and  a-half  bctweon 
Moond  and  third. 

^Miial«r«'  fiTtaiM  of  4fU.  t  about  3  mi. 
hack  Penny,  by  Woodpecker,  aced. 

Nannie's  Son,  5  yn.  Hat  fib       -  -     Mr  Davis    2 

Lucy  Dash  wood,  offod,  list  J  lib      ~  Mr  D'Arey    0 

Annt  Sally,  aged  -          -          -  HrEzubawftU 

Won  very  euily. 

Hamdieap  PUttt  of  1«.  i  2  mi.  4  fiir. 

Black  Bcoa,  6  yra,  lOst  71b    ..          -  -   Boylan    1 

Tbree  otbera  ran. 

BeVBRLEY,  HULL,  AND  EAST  RIDING. 

WEDNESDAY;  Jkn«  i— rinprtoa  a/wicirvtf  Stakt* 
of  CO/. ;  Kinpton  CourM  (about  6  fbr.) 


Dlaraeh,  by  Prlne  Minister,  S  yrs, 

fcteib 
Ladjr  Day,  8  via.  Tat  9Ib  - 
Di  Spanker,  3  yn,  7st  9Ib     - 
Arole,  3  yta,  Tst  ISlb     - 
Laeratia,  2  yn,  5st  91b 
PvoaiBtiaas,  8  yrs,  fist  91b 
Aseandaa,  4  yrs,  9at  - 


O.  Walkar  1 

-  O.  Piatt  S 
-      Kelly  S 

-  UanraTOa  4 

Robinson  S 

-  Griiltlu  0 
T.  Couplaod  0 


5  t«  4  afprt  Proniptrcss,  3  to  I  a|^t  Disraeli,  8  t«U 
aftt  At(h«,  and  10  to  1  ust  any  other.  Won  by  three 
lenfi^s ;  two  langths  eaan  batwcan  second,  third,  aad 
foDith.  Prompcresa  bolted  soon  after  starting',  and 
Ajcaildeo  did  na*  pasa  the  peat. 

OfimtiOH  JPUtte  of  72/. ;  1  ml. 
Little  Duke,  by  Carendish,  S  yrs,  7st  81b  O.  Walker    1 
Fitcwilllam,  3  jn,  7tt  lOlb         -  -        Dorraty    3 

Stella,  4  yrs.  Set  7lb  -  -  -         Hargraves    3 

Woodman,  9  yrs,  7st  61b-  -  -       G.  Piatt    4 

The  Prior,  S  yrs,  8st  lib       -  -  Cradock    5 

CDnundram,  6  yrs,  Bst  131b         -  -   Cranshaw    6 

Dairymaid, Syrs^st Sib     -  -  Craekui-ll    7 

5  to  a  affsl The  Prior,  3  to  I  each  afst  Little  Dnke 
and  Fitswiltium,  and  10  to  1  agst  any  other.  Won  by 
a  Iraath ;  three  lenfrths  between  second  and  third ;  a 
length  batwaan  tbiid  and  fonrth. 

Limdtsb9r»ugh  Hmdimf  atOHng  SkUutot  64/. :  T.Y.C. 

(4  fur.  105  fA».) 
Little  Bo  Beep,  by  Bnccanear,  4  yrs,  Set  lib  Rodan    1 
Tba  Batter  Half,  a  yrs,  5st  121b      -  -     Wood    9 

Olarieoi  6  yrs,  Sst  101b    -  -  -  Doyle    3 

Plnngar,  3  yrs,  Tst  111b  -  Mr  O.  S.  Thompson  4 
Malu,  affcd.  Set  61b  ...  Jordan  6 
RattWtrapjS  yrs,6st41b     -  -  -Cradoek    6 

9  to  1  airat  Rattletrap,  3  to  1  agat  Lttda  Bo  Beep,  b 
to  1  asat  The  Better  Half,  and  •  to  1  airs*  Clarice. 
Won  by  half  a  length ;  a  length  and  a^halfbetireai  tha 
sccoKd  aad  third ;  a  bad  foarth.  • 

Farmtr^l  Cap  of  84/. ;  >  mi.  over  liaa  hvrdlea. 
Trampcter,  by  Fnglemao,  4  yrs, 

llst«lb  -  -  -  -       MrO.  Walksr    1 

Tarn  Moody,  6  yrs,  list  71b  -  -  Mr  North    2 

Trampetar  (lata  Unknown),  6  yta, 

list  111b  -  -       Mr  J.  M.  Richardson    3 

Poll  Blooaa,  6  yra.  Mat  31b  -  Mr  W.  Bimpwm    4 

Defence,  4  yrs,  lOst  lllb  -  -       Mr  R.  Walker    0 

Mara^iaBesB,ag|ai,llatlllb-  -  Mr  Wood    0 

6  ta  4  agst  l>eftnce,  3  to  1  agst  Tnuapeter  (by 
Pnglemaa).    Won  by  two  lengths;  a  bad  third. 

BmAm  Bartan  SuOnu  of  188/.,  fbr  8  yr  olda:  T.Y.C 

(4fur.  lO&iydt.) 

Syrian,  by  Mentmore,9st  lib    -  -      Oradock  1 

Be  by  Trampcter — Nntbush, 

SatlQIb        ...     Mr  G.  S.  Thompson  2 

Viscaunteaa,  8st  41b         -  .  .        Doeley  S 

Bandigo,8st  lOlb      -  -  >  Anderson  4 

Jnditb,8et91b      ....        Porteua  8 

Leaaora,|Bt71b        «...        Haignvfa  0 


CatalenU,8ai41b-         ,         .         -  G.Walkw   • 
8axton,astI01b         ...  -  Dorrcty    0 

Even  on  Syrian,  4  to  1  agst  the  Batbuah  calt,  8  ta  1 
each  agai  Catalonia  and  Laonora,  and  7  Co  1  agat  Vit- 
eoontess.  Won  by  two  lengths }  a  length  between  the 
accond  and  third }  same  bctwacn  third  and  fanrth. 

Bntrlev  Cup  of  181  /.;  1  mi.  4  fbr. 
Fleets,  by  Van  Oalan,  8  yra,  7et  Illh    -       Cradoek    1 
Pretty  John.  4  yrs.  Sat  mb  -  -        O.  W^lmr    8 

Inon,  3yTa,7st71b  -  _  -      O.  Piatt    3 

Annif  Stewart,  4  yrc,  8st  31b  -         Hargraaas    4 

Pereuaaioa,  4  yn^  Bat  01b  -  .   Cranshaw    b 

Phantom,  4  yrs,  gst  lOlb      -  -  Anderson    8 

8  to  1  agst  Pretty  John,  8  to  3  a^t  Fleets,  5  to  1 
agst  Percussion,  and  7  to  1  agst  any  other.  Won  by  a 
length;  fear  lengths  between  second  and  third}  a 
length  Dctvean  third  and  fourth.    Phantom  baited. 

THURBDAY.-XrM//  AsJin  of  70/. ;  Xlngaion  Conrse 

(«ftir.) 
Cansttfnation,  by  Blair  Athol,  8  yrs, 

SstTlb         -  -  -  -  -Cradoek    1 

Promptress,  3  yrs,  6st  91b  -  •        Dorrety    2 

Lucratia,  2  yrs,  dat  81b         -  -  Baboiaan    3 

Leoaeca,8  yrs,  Cttglb     .  .  -  North    4 

Vanilla,  8  yta,  6s«  91b  ...      Kelly    ft 

Robin  ROTer,  3  yrs,  8st  121b       -  -     Andeiaou    6 

Cindaialla,3  yra,  8st41b     .  -  -     Dalby    T 

Evan  on  Ganstamatlon,  6  to  2  agst  Promptiess,  6  to 
1  agst  Leonora,  and  26  to  1  agat  any  other  Wan  by 
five  lengths;  tour  lengths  between  saeond  and  third. 


JSh(<  JUding  Handioap  of  63/. ;  1  mi.  2  far. 
Annie  Stewart,  by  The  Matqais,  4  yrs, 

7stB|b     -  -  -  -  -       Dorrely    1 

Feets,  3  yrs.  Tst  lOlb  -  -  Cradoek    8 

5  to  4  on  Fleets.    Won  by  two  lengths. 

Stand  Staku  of  60/. ;  Kingatan  Cooiae  (8  fhr.) 
Catalonia,  by  Lord  Clifdon ,  2  yra,  Ast  ISlb       Wood    1 
Conundrum,  6  yn,  $st  131b        -  .    Cranshaw    2 

Ratilctrap,  Syrs,  7BtI]lb    -  .  Cradock    8 

Odessa,  3  ym,  7st  81b       -  -  .  Dalby    4 

tf  to  4  on  Catalonia,  4  to  1  acst  Canundram.  and  6 
to  1  agst  each  of  the  others.  Won  by  half  a  length  i 
a  bad  third. 

ScKrntBamdIear  at  44/. :  T.Y.C.  (4  ftir.  108  yds.) 
B  c  by  The  Cnra-Ellefi  the  Fair, 

Syrs.  8at  -  -  -  _      Cradoek    1 

Fitswilliam,  Syrs.SatlOlb  -  •  .     Doyle    2 

little  Bo  Peep,  4  yra,  8at  181b    •>  -         Baden    3 

Asearidee,  4  yrs,  8at  121b      .  .  Paitsna    0 

Lad7Day,3vra,8at81b-  -  -O.Walker    0 

Dl  Spanker,  8  jna,  Tst  lllb  ...     Kelly    0 
Sextan,  2  yrs.  Tat  -  •  .       Dorrety    8 

Mary  of  Argyle,  3  yra,  6st  131b       -  Fletcher    0 

6  to  4  agat  Blien  the  Fair  colt,  8  to  1  agst  Fits- 
William,  4  to  1  agst  Lady  Day,  and  8  ta  1  agat  Di 
Spanker.  Won  by  a  length  ;  a  head  between  seooad 
and  third. 

ITartissMl  Cm^  (Hp.)  of  60/.;  I  mi.  4  Ibr. 
Inon.by  Oarbinaer,3  yTs,7st81b    -        O.  Walkar    1 
Woodman,  3  yra,  7st  41b  .  .      (}.  PlaU    S 

Clarice,  8  7ra,6stab  *  -  Oradock    3 

Dairymaid,  3  yrs, 784  41b  *  -    Cracknsll    0 

6  to  2  on  Inon,  and  6  to  1  agst  Woodman.  Won  by  a 
abort  head ;  a  length  between  the  accond  and  thJjrd : 
Dairymaid  bolted.  ' 

JSTa/dcmrM  Hunt  Btakt*  of  61/.  (  2  ml.,  orer  ^re 
hurdlea. 

Baarringtoa,  by  MarCext,  6  yrs, 
ISetSHb        -  -  _  -    MrT.Baenoe    1 

Proserpine,  6  yrs,  12et7Ib  -       Mr  G.  Walkar    2 

MaUbr,  4  yra,  llat  181b        -  Mr  J.  M.  Riahatdson    3 

Spaenlater  (lata  Aawnal),  aged, 
12stl21b  _  -  _     G.Waddington    • 

9  to  2  an  Scarriagtan^ta  2  agat  Preearpina,  aa4  10 

to  1  ant  any  other.   Won  bv  foar  lengths:  a  bad 

third}  Speculator  was  tailed  off,  and  did  not  paas  the 

past. 

HAWICK. 

FRIDAY,  /aa«  11.— 5l  Ltaaard^s  Handicap  af  «SI. ; 

1  ml.  4  ftir.  ^^ 

Bay  Leaf,  br  Promised  Land,  6  yn.  Set  21b    Bock    1 
Leneva,  8  yrs,  Bst  aib  -  -  »       -  (Dayton    8 

Popgnn,  4  yrs.  Sat  101b  -  .  _  Duan    0 

r  to  4  on  Leaera,  and  4  to  1  each  ag«t  the  otheia. 
Wen  bjr  a  hni ;  rajiffiui  did  not  pasa  tba  poet. 


01^ 


JtTNE,  1864. 


SATtniDAT.~rraiMnM'«  Mmdkn  ttt  371. j  1  nl. 
Bmy  L«sf,  bjr  PromiMd  Land,  6  yn,  (tat  Sib  Bnrk  I 
LcB«ra,S7n,7at  111b  -  -  -  Clajton    S 

Ettsbf,  5  yn,  i«t  19lb       -  -  -     O.  Noble    3 

B*«n  on  Bay  Leaf,  6  to  4  agit  Baaby,  and  S  to  1  agat 
Lancrm.    Wen  by  a  Ungtb ;  a  bad  third. 

WINDSOR  SUMMER. 

TUESDAY,  Jwm4  15.— TWe-yMr-eM  PUtt  of  Wf. ; 
about  4  far.,  atraif  ht. 
Lady  Macbeth,  by  Olenmaaaon,  aat  51b    Maldnent    1 
Hibernian,  9st  4Rb  >  _  -         Morris    8 

Chtlworth,  8st  91b     ...  -    Ooater    S 

The  Euflinh  Baroa,  Sat  ISIb      -  A  •  Holman    0 

Mile,  hj  Veniaen— Sally  Warfoot,  Bet  ISlb  Cann«n  0 
Dick  Cartia,  Sst  131h  -  -  -  H.  Day    0 

Maid  of  Athol,  8st  Sib     -  -  -    T.  Sadler    0 

Vibration,  Sat  101  b     -  -  -  Kcnyon    0 

The  Little  Dmm,  Set  dlb  -  -         Jetfery    0 

S  to  1  a|r»t  Hibernian,  6  la  3  ajr»t  Vibration,  6  to  1 
arit  Lady  Macbeth,  and  10  to  1  ayst  The  Little  Dmm. 
Won  by  a  neck  j  a  bad  third. 

Rmfs  Handiemp  of  Ml. ;  about  tf  for.,  atraiirht 
Ifonmaater,  by  Thormanby,  4  yn.  Tat  lib       Butler    1 
Brctby,  4  yra.  Oat  -  .  -     W.  Piatt    9 

Harebell,  4  yn,  Oat  lOlb       -  -  -      Hunt    9 

Profeaaor  Andenon,  0yr8,7at  lOlb  -  Penfbld  0 
Mara,  4  yra,  Tat  41b    >  -  -  Maldmcnt    0 

Minnie  waman,  4  yra,  Oat  71b     -  -        Warder    0 

Diauir,  0  yra,  Oet  41h  .  -  -  Wilaon    0 

Peliaaonne,  3  yra,  flet  91b  -  -         Peiley    0 

B  e  by  Athcratona— Daylight,  8  yra, 

Oataib  -  -  -  -  Watklna    0 

5  to  3  aget  Ironmaatcr,  3  to  1  ant  Mara,  0  to  1  agst 
Harebell,  aud  100  to  15  agat  Brethy.  Won  by  a 
length ;  three  lengths  between  the  aecond  and  third. 

AaeiNf  5«aA««  of  901. ;  about  4  fkr.,  atraight. 
The  Shnnamite,  by  Sktrmiaher,  3  yra.  Cat  Tib  Hunt    1 
Maetar  Dick,  3  yra.  Oat  lOlb  -  -  Hudson    3 

Wild  Willie,  3  rn,  flat  101b         -  -         Hardy    9 

Titolua,  3  yra,  6at  lOlb  .  -  -    Jeffery    0 

Vesper,  8  yn,  Oet  71b  ...  Crlokmere  0 
Maarice,  9  yra,  8st  111b         -  -       Shanington    0 

Nelly,  3  yra.  Sat  61b         -  -  -  Payne    0 

Sottthill,  8  yra,  flst  101b  ...  Wilaon  0 
Juanita,  9  yra,  Sat  61b      -  -  -       Penfold    0 

Claymore,  6  yra.  Sat  61b        -  -  Cnatanoe    0 

Ch  c  by  Antocrat-Minx,  3  yra,  6«t  101b         Batlar    0 

6  to  S  agat  Maater  Dirk,  6  to  1  each  agat  Titulna 
and  Claymore,  T  to  I  agat  SonthiU,  S  to  1  agat  Juanita, 
and  10  to  1  each  age*  Shunamite  and  Wild  Willie. 
Won  by  a  neck;  a  head  between  the  aeeond  and  third. 
The  winner,  entered  for  50  sora.,  waa  add  Ibr  lOOga. 

Bmmdkup  PlmU  of  40f. ;  abont  5  ftar.,  atraight. 
Hovford,  by  Wcuthcrbit,  6  yra.  Tat  01b  Jdfery    1 

Stork,  3  yra,  Tst  41b  ...  Maidment  3 
Nannie,  6  yra.  Oat  9lb  -  -  -    Botler    3 

Proieaaor  Andcraon,  6  yra,flat9lb  -  Penfold  0 
Kellogg,  9  yra,  iat  61b  ...    ffardy   0 

Walter.  3  yra.  Oat  31  b       -  .  -         Bolton    0 

Michaelmaa,Syra,5atl0lb  -  -  -    Petley    0 

0  to  4  on  Hereford,  4  lo  1  mgat  Stork,  and  0  to  1  agat 
Nannie.    Won  by  a  head}  a  bad  third. 

BUh  BrniUcof  of  410/. :  about  1  ml. 
Skioiaek.  by  Skirmiaher,  5  yra,  Tat  Slh       Cameron    1 
Border  Knight,  9  yra.  Tat  liib  -  •>  Maidment    3 

Honeria,  9  yra.  Oat  131b  ...  Batler  3 
Bombaatea,  6  yra.  Set  Sib  -  -  Parry    0 

Argyla,  9  yra.  Sat      -  -  -  Hudson    0 

Trlbene,  0  yra.  Tat  lOlh  ...  Xenyon  0 
Wlnehibea,  9  yra,  Tst  61b     .  -  -  Killiek    0 

T  to  4  on  Border  Knight,  5  to  I  agat  Skipfaek,  and  S 
to  1  agat  Honorin.  Won  by  two  langtha;  a  bad 
third. 


Tkaatu  Mamikmp  PIttt  of  lOOf. ;  abont  4  fhr.,  straight. 
Aeoro.  by  Beadaman,  4  yrs,  Sal  61b  -  JeiHary  I 
Malcolm,9yra.0atSlb  ...  Hnnt  3 
RcttT.  4  yra,  Ts  31b  -  -  -       Kenyan    8 

La  Mooaae,  4  yra.  Tat  91b      -  -  H.  Corey    0 

Nanny  Thormanby,  8  yra,  iai  1  Mb        >  Hardy    0 

Magnolia,  4  yra,  flat  101b  ...  KilUek  0 
B  g  by  Newminater— Lady  Palmaraton, 

9yra,  OatSib     .  -  -  -  Vlnell    0 

The  Haekler,  6yra,flstTlb  >  -  W.  Piatt    0 

Minnie  Warren,  4  yra,  flat  Olb    -  -        Warder    0 

Kc«1eho1der,4yTS,Sat41b  ...  Wilson    0 

100  to  90  agat  Acorn,  4  to  1  agat  Malcolm,  6  to  1 
agat  Ratty,  1  to  1  agat  Kanleholder,  109  to  IS  agat 


ManoUa,  aad  10  to  I  agat  La  M««a«.   Was  bj  a 

neck;  •  length  batwaau  the  aeeond  and  third. 

jraMHea*  Pls«e  of  40/. ;  abont  4  Aw.,  atenli^t. 
Titulna,  by  Newminater.  3  yia,  tfat  Olb  JaJtanr    1 

Olen  Stuart,  3  yra.  Tat  lOlb         -  -  Wyatt   3 

B  f  by  Plum  Padding— Leaenga'a  dam, 


8  yra.  Sat  Tib 
Barcelona,  3  yra,  Tal  9tb 
Lady  Diana,  4  yra.  Sat  131b 
Little  Coatee,  8  yra,  7at  Sib 
Velocity,  3  yra,  fat  Sib 
Renferth, 3  yra, OslTIb    - 

6 


-  OaMcr  9 

-  Jaa.  Clark  0 
BcartflaM  0 

-  O.  Jarria  9 

-  Butler  9 

P«l«3   • 
6  to  3  each  agat  Bareelona  and  Olan  Stnait,  4  to  1 

rat  Vrtoefty,  6  to  I  agat  Tltnlua,  and  100  ta  8  agat 
ttlaCoataa.    Won  by  throe-fvarten  of  a  Icurth;  n 

neek  between  the  aacond  and  the  PInm  Pudding  f. 

and  Barcalooa,  which  ran  a  dead  naat  for  third  place 

Jfuratry  JKen^taip  of  160/.,  Ibr  3  yr  elda;  nbonl  4  fmr., 

atraight. 
Qneen  of  Heorta,  bv  King  of  Trompa, 

dam  by  Augur— if  iaa  Canyngbam,  7al  6Ib  Bntfar  1 
Bonllcur,  Oat  111b  ...         JaCsry    3 

Swift,  7st  131b  ...         Maidment    3 

B  f  by  Vedette— Strawberry,  Sal  Sib  C.  Pi«a   9 

My  Lady,  Sst        -  -  -  -       Kenfan    9 

Wedding  Chimea,  7Bt  lllb    -  -  PanfnU    9 

Hester,  7at  41b      .  -  - 

Mimas,  7st  31b  ... 

B  e  by  Vedette— Flying  Dnchaaa  (Vex'a 

dam),8atlllb         -  .  -  -Wilaon    9 

8  to  4  agat  Qneen  of  Hearta.  9  to  1  agat  MImna,  4  to 
1  agat  HonSeor,  8  to  I  agat  My  Lady.  100  to  8  agat 
Swift,  and  30  to  1  agat  Heater.  Won  by  alaagth;  a 
bad  third. 

JBtya/  SUkea  of  970/.,  Ibr  3  yr  olds  i  abeal  5  Itar., 

atraight. 

Pat<,  by  Macaroni,  Oat  lib  -  -  -    Mank    I 

Flyaway  Jack,  Sat  191b   -  -  -  Panrr    9 

Laneaatcr,  Sat  131b    -  .  -  Fbtdkam    3 

0  to  4  agat  Patd,  and  8  to  1  agat  Flyaway  Ja^u 
Won  by  a  length  and  a-half;  a  bad  third. 

•fSU-iahMil 


Pant 
-    R.Caaagr   9 
Jaa.  dark    9 


WEDNESDAY.— Aio^  BmU 

6  fur.,  atraight. 
Halloween,  by  Carairal,  or  MaoaffonI, 

3yra,8atlflb   -  -  -  .         Jaftrr    1 

Malcolm,  3  yra, 7at  lllb        ...     Parry    3 
Kate  Coventry,  3  yra,  7at  STb      -  .         Butler   S 

Oianteas,Syrs,7st  lllb        -  -  Clement    4 

Arnea,  3  yrs.  Oat  lOlb       ...  Ju.  Clark    6 
Wedding  Chimee,  3  yra,  7at  7Ih      .  .    Hardy    0 

0  to  4  each  agat  Malcolm  and  Ralloween^O  to  1  agat 
Oianteaa,  and  10  to  1  agat  any  other.  Won  by  two 
lengths ;  three  lengths  between  the  aecond  and  Ihiid. 

ifaner  5taA«f  of  05/. ;  abont  6  fhr.,  atraight. . 
Boyal  Prineeaa,  by  Plum  Pndding— Laaenga^ 

dam,  3  yn,  7at  13Ib  -  -         Jaa.  Clark    I 

B  c  by  A  tharatone— Daylight,  3  yra. 

Sat  (lb    -  -         '-^     '.'    '.      Ribbard   • 

Volhynia,0  yra,  ffsi  lllb       -  «  Cannon   0 

Laneaater,  3  yra,  OatSIb  ...  piatl   4 

6  to  4  on  Laneaater,  8  to  1  agat  Royal  PrIneaaa,  and 
6 to  1  agst  the  Daylight  eoU.  Won  by  a  head ;  a  dead 
heat  for  eeaond  place. 

Ohia»6erCli^of  SSO/L:  about  9  f^r.,  atraight. 
Tyvharaa,  by  Stoekwall,  4  yra,  lOat  Sib  Manb    1 

Athena,  4  yea,  lOat  ...     Oaalaaoa  9 

Oet  IStb        .....  Baltara   3 

4 


Lionel.  4  yn.  Set  lOlb      ...       Caane*   •■ 
8  to  6  on  Typhsiue,  3  to  1  agat  the  Bynuaolry  celt, 
and  0  to  1  agst  Athena.    Won  by  a  length  and  a  half; 
a  bad  third. 


jrurttrjf  iraadfaap  Pfate  of  80/.,  Ibr  3  yr  oUa; 

4  f^. 

Maiden's  Blaah,  by  Newminater,  7at  41b  Jaa.  Clart   I 
MiIo,Sat31b   -  .  .  .  -Oaanan    3 

Swift, Sst  181b       .  .  .  .^  Fbrdham   3 

B  e  by  Marqaia— Roaamond,  S«t  131b        T.  Sadlar  0 
Lady  Macbeth.  Set  131b        -  -  MaidaaantO 

Conntrymaa, Set  lllb      ... 
Miss  Barrington,  Sat  Olb      -  -  Cli 

Walter,  Sat  31b      .  -  .  .       ~ 

Candour,  Sat  lib        ...  Paalbld 

Cedicillaira,  7at  131b       ...         WyaH 
Miehaelmaa,  Tat  101b  ...    PaUey 

Bcby  MarsyBa-8tBophla,7atlSlb   -      Bwbngu 
8toekaaIe,7at8lb     -         ^         -  Rlbhwd 


Whtd^  gmiifuf  at  lis. ;  .bDmllHl.BfH. 

IM"*.  ^^  Sfci™i.W.  >  n.,  IK  111.       ia,» 


llfwlnjll.  >lw  IWM  Id  *M.    TI»  llulin^tiiijr 

laMFHUDM,  lIutvM  SklMuk.  a  u,  1  uMi 
aH<Hw,lMl>1tll|Mil>UHU£.lll>1  intni- 
Ui  •irf  I>  H  I  •«  ««I1U.  Woo  br  •  Iniib  niid  I 
talri  IknalntlCbMHntbdmid  ml  third. 

■riBlBr.br  ■Iu)id,}n>,Tulllb       -  JlArr    I 


Cliwuaciia Cbilli,  tnl  ■■«  BWinm,  IM  » 
>■«  nniBTQ^nv,  «ii4  >  EalvfviSmbjr.    Won 

irbi[^SIa,luD(li(U..Ki>tjrg]dl;  (  hr,Hn4lll 

Oamoa. br  BuounailHlIk  '  FhJIub 


LluUCMW,s'na.>M>l<>  -    <• 

Cudldnu.    Wn  br.  •  InifUi  u<  m  b>] 
HAMPTON   SUMMER. 


"Si 


c£7^.  /^IH IIV    -  -    Uuoi    4 

>K4«iiria^g>tr,w>4«lg]I>iilEU«v.    Wo 
brtlaofik;  BbadiblH. 

Mmm^PlailBrJtiim.-,  t  (W>.,  KnilJI. 

CI>tn«hlli.>>n,MUIb      -  -  Jnln   S 

)llr01lnr,lin.ril]ab        -  -  -Fnftilil    t 

EMdiiui^,  t  r™,  7u  lab       -       -        Pu^  I 

£IicU»ii  ^luHr  CKjioa  leeniuul.  Iw 


Wo  bf  •  linttb  i  Ibi^iblnl. 
Bsi^iM,  br  T  Ju(C^.%  r">  i 

I>nB>lI,rin,TllT1b      - 


bitwiBi  tCr>»ii3°ud  ibM. 

SirrprnwlMiUlrMi  atJi'i(Mr.)ttntl.;  iBI. 

la  I  utt  n*Tl4  Copp»r<4ld,  KDd  11  ID  1  vtl  Dlabf. 
Won  ^T  Ibnttautan  af  «  Infth  ^  «  b*d  iklrd ;  Dto- 

TDlkfTiuTu'  »^M  I  ■«M  ABb^ Ji>      Wm  br  Ibiw 
Biraatur,  bj  CaR  flymV...  1U         '  -       'ji*»»  "l 

rr.tHisi  ."^    '.        -        .        .  Willi  I 


04 

TiTftDditn  (Ufe  IMcj),  tet 

H «iden'i  Bluth,  lit  Itb 

Tin  WeaTcr.  7st  ISIb 
Mn.  J«aM,  7n  Mb  - 
Cnttokraa,  7m  lOIb  ^ 

i«B,  T«t71b 


J0KB^  1869. 


Trrone, « jrn,  Ht  u»       -  -  -     v 

Fint  Bmpcror,  S  yn.  Set  ISIb 
Prine*  Paul,  S  jn,  6st  lOlb        -  -< 

Chire  eC  B«li«.  9  yra,  fat  71b 


Rftrdr  S 

-  PiaMi  0 
Parrjr  f 

Furdham  t 

Hlbbcrd  0 

-  Milns  0 
deniHlft  0 

>     WfiiU  0 

•  to  4  an  Honflenr,  4  to  1  sfM  Maideii'*  Bl«all,  and  ft 
Id  1  «fM  Orafaikaen.    Won  bjr  ria  lenftha. 

FRIDAT.— PKm*  fT  ir«<«/<  r^Tf  •;  fMt  of  llOf.; 

I  mi. 
XopekbyBaccaiMMT,  S)m,6tt61b  -  WilBoa    I 

loTt,  9  yn.  8tl     -  -  -  -  Rnnt    S 

Adjutant,  4  f n,  fist    -  -  -  O.  Jarria    8 

Fafll  JoaM,  4  jm,  B«t  Slh  -  -         Badcr    0 

BoMbatCo,  B  jrra,  7at  lllb    -  «  -     Farry    0 

If  inbtar,  6  yra,  6vt  71b      -  ~  *         Whita    9 

Oipsy  KiDg,  5  na,  Oat  71b     -  -  Faulkner    f 

Tyrone,  4  yra,  Bat  41b       -  -  -     W.  Piatt    i 

-  Rottrell    0 
Haaon    9 

L...V  »»»..,«.  yra,  Bot  710  -  -     Jflwitt   • 

5  to  2  Offat  Pint  EmMitir,  3  to  1  a«l  Lopaa,  7  to  1 
afit  Tyrant,  8  to  1  aaeo  Offit  Jora  anl  Adjutant,  9  to  1 
airat  Paul  Jonaa,  and  lO  to  1  earh  acat  Prinoe  Paul 
and  Miniater.    Won  by  a  bead ;  a  bad  third, 

YiaUm-s'  PlmU  (Bf)  of  Ml.  j  »  twt»,  alvawb* 
Tba  Skipper,  by  Great,  5  yra,  7at  Itlb         -  KiUiok    1 
Iroomaatar,  4  yn.  Sat  Wb  -  -  Parry    8 

Maloolm,3yM,7iit41b  ...    Batlcr    9 

RanndM  yra,  8at  Sib      -  -  .       Hibbard    8 

HannyTharmanby,  9jrTa,7at  Sib    -  •>    Hardy    8 

Tanbrarb,  3  yra,  7st  afb  -  -  -  Hunt   8 

9aMimaTia,SyrB.8atl91b     -  .  .    whit«    0 

Minotaur,  8  yra,  tat tib    .  -  -     O.  Jarrii    8 

8  to  I  ajrat  Ironnaater,  5  to  8  ant  R«unda^  to  1 
acat  Tbc  oblppcir,  and  8  to  1  afprt  Malrolm .  Won  by 
a  lemrth  and  a  half:  a  nook  batireni  tb«  aacond  and 
third. 

HiMAy  Ppir\  atmkmor  lOS/. ;  T.T.O.  (4  hiT.) 

lady  Kaw,  by  Vedette,  9  yra,  6ak  Mb     -          Whita  1 

Jnanito.  8  yn.  7at  ISlb          -          -             Penfold  8 

Wild  WnUe,  i  yra,  fiat  81b         -          -         Hardy  9 

Inheritor.  4  yra,  Sat  -          -          -          -  Deaeon  8 

Thunderclap,  2  yra,  fiat  -           -           -         Bowell  8 

If  iaa  Edie.  3  yra,  7»t  191b      .          .          *     Parry  8 

Bon  Ton,  Xrn,  fiat  lib    >          -          .•        Wilaon  8 

Little  lfarehionaaa,Sjm,  flat  lib     -           W.  Piatt  8 

BoaaIind^yn.7atmb             •          -    Rustabla  8 

Eip  Tas  Winkle,  3  jt%,  7al  Sib        *          -     Hunt  8 

Birch  Broom,  aged.  Bat  lllb      -          -     Rabtaiaoa  8 

ToIhynia,fiyra,  Sat  lllb       -          -          -  Oanaaa  8 

Topay,  3  yra,  7at  ISIh       ...        Barker  Q 

Ifiniater.fiyra.SetJIllb        >          -        Orimabaw  0 

Sto  1  afat  Hiaa  Edia«  9  lo  8  afat  Thuoderalap,  8  ta 
la^t  Bon  Ton,  10  to  1  each  afat  Jaanita.  Inheritor, 

pit  Lady  ~ 


and  Little  Marehiotteaa,  and  108  to  8  agat 
Won  by  two  lengtha,  a  head  between  the  aecond  and 
third.   Thfl  winnar.entarad  fbr  M  aora.,  waa  aold  fyg 
180  ffa. 

Ximg  Hal  Skmkfi  of  15fi/.,  for  8  yr  oldtft  fttr. 
Fati,  by  Macaroni,  Sat  lOlb  -  -  Fardhaaa    1 

temple,  9b«  lib     -  -  .  .         Marah    8 

Lady  tireenaleerea,  8at  Sib  -  ^  Bibberd    8 

fi5ta40oaPat4.    Wonbythr«wl«nfftha;abadthiid. 


ITtlMf  PUufBp}  of  180/.  1  8  fbr 
The  Skipper,  4  rra,  7al  ISlb  - 
Bonnie  Katie,  3  yra,  7al  181b      * 


Poliaaonne,  3  yra, 
Man,  4  yrs,  Sat  91b 

Mncdaff,  4  yra.  Sat  Sib 


lllb    '- 


■.  Killick    I 

Parry    8 

-      Bunt   a 

-     Goodwin   8 

,_„ ,  ,,..,^ _  ^  -    Marah    0 

Bretby,3  yra,  fiat  71b        -  -  _     W.  Piatt    0 

7  to  4  on  The  Skipper.  108  to  18  afat  Bonnie  KatJe,  7 
to  1  ant  Bretbr,  8  to  1  afst  Follaaonne,  and  100  to  8 
acat  Mara.  Won  by  a  EiFad  j  three  langtha  batwean 
tha  aeeand  and  third. 

JSalAam  PUU  of  M/. }  8  ftu. 
Beynard,  by  Promiaad  Land,  8  yn. 
Tit  lllb 


1y,9yn,fiat71b       -  -  - 

Tany,  8  yn,  fiat  71h         -         -  - 

^ataff,  S  Tra,  7Bt  lllb 
-Caater  Diok ,  3  rn.  fiat  91b 
F  by  Claret— lala,  9  yn,  78t  81b       - 
C  W  TadMta  rdam  auk.1. 9  yra.  Tit  lllb 
fliah  Stnart,  3  yn,  7at  lllb  -  m 


Caaaran 
-    While 

W.  Piatt 

•>      Prior 

Wilaon 

-  IJS 


Rani  8 

Hardy   8 

XiUlak   8 


▲vvralan.  8  jn,  tat  71b 
Oh  «  by  AvtoeMt-Mlnx,  8  yn,  iM  Sb 
Pnbandal,  8  yra,  7at  8lb 
Bl  c  by  Atharatona— Daylifhl,  S  yra, 
7at  nib       -  -  -'"T.-^    '_  .  Xmsr»^  8 

188  to  90  agat  Farey,  7  to  Xacat  Maatar  IHek.S la  1 
agat  Anraion,  7  to  1  each  ^at  Fly  and  (lien  Staaat, 
100  to  7  ag«t  the  lala  filly,  and  98  lo  1  agat  Falataft. 
Won  by  a  head;  a  neck  batwacn  the  aacond  and  third. 
Tha  wumcr,  antarad  tn  50  aova.,  waa  aald  for  188  ga. 

MUmmri^  CupfBf)  of  1881.;  1  aai. 
Wild  Flower,  by  Wild  I>aynll,8  yn, 

SatBIb     -.•.•.-    Oaaianoa  1 

Ma*«,4yra,  lOatftlb  '  -  Mr  B.  Ankhenr  9 

Prtaae  Paul,  9  yn,  9at    «  -  -  Mr  Bdfcfd  8 

Python,  8  yn,10ac  101b        u  _  -    Matrii  8 

Bir  Oliver,  6  yra.  Sat  ISlb  -  Oi^tlaMna  8 

Mdala,Syn,9atl81b  ^  .  .    Marah  0 

Koi*laWldar,4  7n,8at61b         -  -  Pany  8 

HaameHon,  4  yn,  Sal  ftlk   ...    F«yna  8 

OlMrry  IVae,  8  yn,  Sat    ...       J.  fbrd  8 

T  ta  4  age*  Maaie,  8  ta  t  aMt  Python,  4  to  1  agil 

Wild  Flowar,  and  100  to  18  «fai  Man.    Wa«  by  a 
haad ;  a  bad  third. 

Bar  Mi0i«iim't  PUU  of  1051.  i  9  tti. 
Cock  of  the  Walk,  by  Chantlclear, 

4  yn.  Sat  71b           -          -          ..             Cannon  1 

Bpworth.  4  rn,  Sat  71b  -           -          .         Payna  8 

fiatamalla,  9  yn,  8it           -          .          .    WyatI  t 

Call  Clate  Clalron).  4  yn,  8M  Tib        Oapt  fitndeley  8 

Bzpanalon,  9  yn,  8at      .          -          >        Barker  8 

Arbaeaa,  9yrf,8«tSIb          ...     Mar«h  8 

II  to  10  an  Bpwetth.  11  ta  8  agat  0«dk  of  tha  Walk, 
and  88ta  1  agat  any  athar.    Won  by  lei^thi. 

CURRAQH   JUNE. 

tVaSDAT,  Jmt  88.— Anirrw  Han^tai^  af  881.} 
Angleeey  Poet  (8  te.> 
Prinea,  by  Artillery,  3  yra,  Sat  .  -  Taaa    1 

CUntenia,Syra,8atiaib       -  -        R.  Marphr   S 

Bee  Quick,  4  yn.  Sat  Tib.  .  Jaa^Ihiyla  8 

Mountiay,  J  yn,  fiat  Sib       -  *  Oanavan    4 

Kate  Kearney,  5  yn.  Sat  filb       -  Jaa.  Bajffa   8 

Anna  Maria,  4  yn,7at  71b    .  .        Jm.  MiUer   0 

BoantifnlBUd,3yn,fiatUlh    .  .  J>aria   8 

Lord  John,  9  yra,  fiat  101b    .  .         W.  Millar   0 

tadr  of  Kan,  9  yn,  fiat  filb       -  >       Meanay    8 

Won  by  throe  lengtha;  the  third  and  fourth  elaaaap. 

Nitntrm  BUlut  of  165/.,  fhr  9  yr  oldo ;  T.Y.C.  (4  fat.) 
ArmiaUae,  by  Artillery,  Sat        •*  -        Ijneh    ) 


Dvboia,  Sat 
Sottfld,  8Bt 
Hiadioaa,  Sat  91b 
nioQaacn, Tat  lllb 
Wadding:  Tai  lllb     . 
Spaniah  Lord,  8at  5Ib 
Haartbvr;,  M  fib    - 
Prtnaaaa  Hoyal,  Sat 

Won  by  a  length; 
andtiiird. 


Jot.  Doyla 

M.  Marphy 

Toon 

-      FIcMing 

P.  Doyle 

»  Daria 

T.  KaHr 

T.  Bredcriek 


half  a  length  between  aaoand 


Scurry  CafMMtM  Bttktt  of  801.)  Aaglatey  Poat 
(fifnr.) 
Phantom  Sail,  by  Zuyder  Za».  5  yn. 

lOat  ISlb      '   '-    '    -       •  -' 
Trap,  aged,  Hat  91b  ... 

SaUfltrophr,  3  yra.  Sat  191b 
e  bv  Dnndaa— Btaokbird,  9  yn. 
Sat  ISlb  -  -  -  - 


.  MrWhlia 

Miurphy 

XrT.  I^aa 


Sagaz,  9yn,  lOctSlb 
Wi 


on  by  ahead. 

Hmr  M^m^t  PUU  of  lOfif. 

tlllb 


Prinea,  8  yia,  Sat 
Tha  Bnaeh.  5  yn.  Sat  191b 
Tha  Scoat,  3  yn.  Sal 
Aalar,  8  yn.  Sat  ISlb 
Freoab  Horn,  4  yn,  Sat  71b 
FinMll,4  yn.  Sat  71b     - 


Joe.  Doyle 
Mr  Bsshaw 


9  mi. 


Wen  by  a 
and  third. 


guad  length;  a  naok  talwaan  tha 


1 


A'Marc  Bmmihaf  of  70/.-  Waicrfbrd  Ooane 
(1  mi.  9  ntr.) 
Morning  Star,  bf  Wlttft,  4  yN,  Sat  «h   D.  Wynne 
0aawdi^4yra,7atAb       .    *      .  -    1^  8 

Lord  John,  3  yrlLsat  191b  -  >     T.K^  9 

.J[S^  ^  uMidi  vlMvtii  kitvMB  tht  sMiMtM 

tUfd. 


susSiS: 


1.J*  JtSk^.  EhH'  **"'■"    . 


'^ 


ntiTiVni  li"  i'ii>  - 


"^^"^.f^^k '  ,■: 


-  f-  "Kfif^pt, 


lm.ntlli  .         ■         -       Jb.  Dnl>  1 


Cuunnkt,  S  ni,  M  mil         -  •    W-  WUh    4 

B.l(M.kTT1»Cin.er»,IM<ll>  T.  KiDr    1 

lAfuUiH.BTia.MDIli        -  -        D.Wrm    g 

-UPON-TVNE   MIMMER. 


Ill    hj  (brH  Intllbi;  bsir  •  ]^pb  bt 


".iT^'fe! 


fi>on»i]d»n,  1  u  I  •(«  Ihlad,  !•  B  )  vn 


■  IIiM  RiMllHlglrnsM 


bajf  IVTtHli;  •Itncftbel^rtli  MGP«k4  kd4  thinl  1  <w« 
k9i(<Iii  bniMl  Uiird  (Hi  ftvlb. 

JWSri»«BUiMof7iJI.;IJ«'T,T.C,  (IJiF.) 
«  Bar,  bj  K«il«dniiD,  1  ^^^  *i  Bb        -     Hon.    1 

limp  Due.  B  Ti>,  IM  I'xb      '  -  AlMIn    t 

WBDNBSDilT.  -SfcoiiiI  lau  oTlbi  TU-d  SUfknum 

BlnaU  suki  or  iTni,  (ii  SjriJdii  liiii.<A.i. 
N«ilibRl'ip.b,J<itTJi>lM,eum  CndHk    I 

DFrul,bilnb    -        -        -        -    aouwdoi  i 
0«~.0.bJa-»D.tBUb  -       -      j^b.™  J 

lA  C^uviloqat,  M        -  -  T.CbkteBB    4 

»  ti>  4  «ai  0*«l*  Oilj^dHlM,  ?  10  1  M*t  ^fp*, 
nd  S  la  IVDHbp  Iflp.    Won  br  (wo  IniRibai  iknt 

iblrf  u4  fboFik. 

A(Ullr,^^dTiUani,aHai         •      J.CHton*    I 

FanuifW,  M  IfU  -         -        -         >  Hmii  S 


ua^^sjiliK  BMIiHk  H^  llnu  ul 


aHt«TntD,9T>«.*ir 

CkY  Itj  CiilWnlill— *Uf  UtlRH.  * 


To-  FUH(BmJor>OI.;  TT.C.,  Hiir  Cean.  (Ifu 
Anrrlt,  /m.  ^  Jib  -  -  -         Rid« 

£•  £i^,^  r^  <a  nb         -         -         HcBim 

Outlier,  4rrv,Mlfflb      -  -  -      W,  FllH 

Tlw  BihtT, ^Tn,M nb -  ■-  -         ngnb 

A  td  4  Mt  O*  CUrv,  S  ro  1  uH  Tb«  Aawnr,  4  k 
ten  Qh^WT,  tad    10  w    1    bacE    vp*  ^maJo^M   K 


B  «  »7t  bi-  Tb.'H°>iiiiU-Un^I^I>iH. 

««k  b|W  Anna  «kd  aaiUlv,  ud    l#  ID  t  -ni  u] 


1869. 

BM*Nair,1n«fTBI4 


""■r-^-^r—- '•"'^ 


Bir  Dilbr.  IB  l«b 

C>  rbr  BuckirilL— HuabilLla  Bl> 

BtWiTnia,  br  tRlUnTi  I  ir>,  hi Vik 


Dilniild1Mlii,t*jn,7nini 


-  -"13  I 


IE  nSob  Tbr  Bd*,  1M  (oUantBaka 
•[U  Tin  Wlwb.  uZ  1  w  1  ml  [£■  EbII; 


4  s<ei  pfaH  fMri  ar 


5iWls.'al" 


Tor.    Woo  bi  tbm  li^tbi ;  >  ki 


>>nUr>,trn.1H  LSIk     -          -  -  Hiuicn'  II 

CliHmlfunor.l^.rilllb  J.  Clait  0 

IdOB,  3  rH,TA      -            -            -  -  Jrffnr  0 

FrorlMiK  br  On',  hi' nh       -  -  l^hu  I 


ii::-.'^^.ic; 


-  <XE  ' 


^RZjt^lliSiJwiJ?;'!''"  " 


ScVTljriNlr  OuJli—  of  IH.i  1  Jiu-, 
IB,  br  WIU  DarrSlTT^.  IDKlll. 

STOCKS  RIDOE. 


sitt^rfr^nriui.;  oi<m 
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JUNE,  1869. 


Am/imv  Plai«(Hp}otnt.  i  Bnah  In  (5 far.) 

Dentelle,  by  Trumprtw,  3  7»,7*t  ISIb  -       Cusmt  1 

Plftymatr,  2  m,  fist  81h         -  -  -    Jewitt  2 

Atntr«e,3  7n,8st81b       -  -  -     Fordhom  S 

Midshlpmaii,  3  ynjBt  71b     -  -  -  Jefhrj  0 

jMnne  d'Arc,  8  yw,  7«t  41b        -  -  Wy»tt  0 

Neeedl«Oan,3]m,7Bt  _  -  -   Tinc-U  0 

Brandon,  3  yra,  &t  71b    -  -  -        Wilfton  0 

B  c  by  Man'at»>4nns— CrMsfire,  3  yr», 

tetlllb  -----     T.  8«dln  0 

MiMEralyn,9yn,6>t51b     -  -  -      Flint  0 

Br  f  by  Promised  Land— Worthl«M,  8  yn. 


fist  tub 


Crutekn    0 


7  to  4  aifsl  Dentelle,  3  to  1  affvt  the  Wortblese  filly. 
100  to  16  egst  Midshipman,  8  to  1  eacheget  Aintrec  and 
Playmate,  and  10  to  1  agat  Neadla  Oun.  Won  by  thiea 
lengttks;  a  neck  betwmn  aeeond  and  third. 

St«ekbri4M  Cvpof  380/. ;  7  fur.  on  the  New  Mile. 
Guy  Dayrell,  by  Wild  Dayrell,  3  ym,  Sstglb  Jeffbry    1 
Formosa,  4  yrs,  9st  lOlb         -  -  Fordham    3 

Demidoff,  2  yn,  6st         -  -  -        Wilson    3 

Dick  Cortis.  3  yrs,  5st  lllb  -  -  Cnitcher    4 

B  c  by  St  Albans— Torment  ,2  rrs,  flvt  -        Dsakin    8 

Eren  on  Ouy  Danell,  7  to  4  apt  Formosa.,  and  100 
tolSafst  DemidolT  Won  by  three  lengths ;  a  bad 
third. 

Bemtfort  Handitaf  of  4^0^  ;  1  mi.  8  fUr. 
Pompeii,  by  Crater,  3  yrs,  6st  101b         -         Butler    1 
Cock  oftbeWalk,4  yr*,8st91b       -  -Cannon    8 

Islam,  3  yrs,  7st  lalb       .  -  -   Muidment    3 

Chibalry,4  yrs,7stl31b        -  -  -Payne    0 

Benbow,  3  yrs,  7st  -  -  -     T.  Sadler    0 

Wanderer,  3  jn^  fist  8lb        -  -  Mordan    0 

II  to  8  agat  Coek  of  the  Walk,  9  to  3  agst  Chiralry, 
5  to  1  each  ant  Islam,  Porapeii.  and  Wanderer,  and 
10  to  1  agst  Benbow.  Won  by  three  lengths;  a  neck 
between  second  and  third. 

SventiaJuit  o\  901. ;  T.Y.C.  (0  (tar.) 
Henfaam,  by  Hnrwortb,  3  yrs,  fist  lOlo  Jewitt    I 

Venice,  3  yrs,  7sl  61b-  -  "  -  Killiek    3 

Foundlin|f,2  yrs,fist71b  -  •<       J.Jones    3 

Too  Fiut,  3  yrs,  fist    -  -  ••  Walling    0 

Zora,  2  yrs,  fist  71b  /         _  _  _      Lynnam    0 

Chilworth,  3  yrs,  &t  lOIb      -  -        Oatehmise    0 

1 00  to  30  agst  Too^Fast,  4  to  1  each  agst  Zom .  Venice, 
and  Horsham,  and  5  to  1  each  agst  Foundling  and 


Chilworth.  Won  by  a  neok;  two  lengths  between 
second  and  third.  The  winner,  entered  for  30  Mkra., 
was  sold  far  126gs. 

WeHm»rlaHd  Pbleef75;.;  New  HUe. 
Pompeii,  by  Crater,  3  yTs,7st  Ub  -         Butler    1 

Departure,  4  yrs,  7st  -  »  ••  Mordan    9 

Atonement,  3  yrs,  fist  7lb  -  m        Wilson    S 

Midshipman,  3  yn.  fist  -  -  Walling    0 

Cameroon,  3  yrs,  Mt        -  -  -       Bkelton    0 

Bed  Cross,  3  vrs,  Set  191b      -  .  .  Toung    0 

fi  to  4  agst  Atonement,  3  to  1  agst  Pompeii,  9  to  8 
agst  Cameroon,  and  8  to  1  each  agst  Departure  and 
Hed  Cross.  Won  by  two  lengths;  a  neck  between 
second  and  third. 

Cifrtntry  ataJuiottlil.^  far  8  yr  aldsf  Bnahin  (5  for.) 

Lady  Annie,  by  Tramp«ter,88tdlb        -       Cannon    1 

Sunlight,  Set  IQlb       .  .  -  -    Daley    8 

fi  to  4  en  Sunlight.    Wen  by  a  head. 

FRIDAY.— Second  Year  of  the  Ttnik  Bitnnial  SUJku 

of  400/.,  for  3  yr  olds ;  1  mi.  4  fat. 
Brigantine,  by  Bueeaneer,  8et  lOlb         -  -    w.o. 

Wallop  PbU  (Hp)  of  Ml. ;  New  mile. 
Departure,  by  Brother  to  Bird  on  the  Wing, 

4yni,0stlSlb  -  ,  ,    MrW.  Bevill    1 

The  Maae,  3  yrs,  lOst  101b  -  -     Fordham    8 

Romping  Girl,  firrs.lSbtab  -         Ool.  Knos    3 

Mount  Palatine,  fi  yts,  list  31b   -  -  Parry    0 

Viscount  Si  Albans,  6jm,  lost  101b  Mr  A.  Tales  0 
Tumbler,  6  yrs,  IQst  19lb       -  -      Capt  SodbeU    0 

YoangFenton,3Trs,  lOatTIb     -  Mr  Edwards    0 

Crown  Prineese,  S  yrs,  lOat  61b         -  Maidment   0 

Aintree,  3  yn,  IOm  -  -    MrF.  O.Hobson    0 

Eruption,  3  yn,  9st  61b  -  -  Cannon    0 

3  to  1  eaeh  aipit  Departura  and  Rompiug  Girl,  7  to  1 
agst  The  Mace,  and  8  to  1  iwst  Young  I^^ton.  Won 
by  three-qnarten  of  a  length ;  half  a  length  between 
thr  second  and  third. 

TVsy  Stakes  ofSSOl.f  for  2  yr  olds ;  Bush  in  (fi  fiir.) 
[To  be  run  also  at  the  Newmaikct  HooghtAn  Mfwtinff.l 
Swift,  by  Blair  Athol,  8st  lOlb         J^    Maidment    I 
Hcarbore',  est  l(Hb  ...     Ferdluua   t 


-     J.  Daley 

J  a 


♦ 
4 
S 


Priaoe,  8M  lOlb  • 

Sunlighi,  8st  lOlb  • 

Masterstroke,  Set  71b  -  -  -  J.  Adaa 

7  to  4  agst  Scarboro',  8  to  1  agat  Swift,  4  la  1  «,— 
Sunlight,  and  fi  to  1  asst  Prince.  Won  hr  tlii«^ 
^uorten  of  a  length ;  a  oead  heat  Ibr  seeond  ptaee. 

AngUatM  PbU  (Op.)  of  3101. ;  Bosh  in  (5  fur). 
Miss  Dayndl,  by  Wild  Dayrell,  3  yra, 

7et  filb     -  -  -  _'  ^    -  Bibbeid    0    1 

Dentelle,  8  ym,  fist  0lb  -  -  Wilson    9   3 

Seringapatun,  6yiB,7etlllb       ••  >     Butlo-    3 

Ironnaater,  4  yn,  8st  filb      -  ••  Parry    0 

Betty,  4  yn,  7Bt  lllb        -  •  Kenyon    fi 

Huntsman,  5  yn,  7et  filb       -  -        C.  Page    0 

Nudity,  3  yn,  fist  lib       -  -  Cmteber    fi 

fi  to  4  agst  Miss  Daynll,  S  to  1  agst  DanteUe,  100  to 
30  agst  fwringapatam,  and  fi  to  1  agit  Ironmaster.  A 
dead  heat;  a  ted  third.  Deciding  heat :  fi  to  4  an  Mias 
Dayrell.  Won  by  three-quartcn  of  a  length.  Maid- 
men*  rode  Miss  Dayrell  in  this  beat. 

MottUfoiU  Stakn  of  405/..  fv  9 yr  old*;  T.Y.C.  (fi  fur.) 
Demidoff,  by  CamiToI,  8st  IQlb       -  Fordham    1 

Buigundy,  8st  101b  ...  Daley    8 

Brocklesby,  8st  lOlb  -  -  -  -    Goater    9 

The  Keoorder,  Sst  lOIb     -  -  -        Cannon    fi 

B  c  by  Man>et-Arm*— Croeeftie,  8M  lOIb    T.  Sadler    0 
Saxon,  8st  101b  ...  Hibberd    fi 

Moncrieff.  8«t  lOlb  -  -  -       H.  Day   fi 

Dolphin,  8at  lOIb        -  -  -  -     Parry  fi 

5  to  4  on  Demidoff,  5  to  1  agat  The  Recorder,  fi  to  1 
agst  Burgundy,  and  10  to  1  agst  Brocklesby.  Wm  by 
a  neck ;  thive^aarters  of  a  length  between  the  second 
and  third. 

Smffpttak€$  of  180L  ;  4  for. 
Soucar,  by  Dollar,  8  yn,  fist  71b  -         Jeffiery    I 

Out  and  Outer,  aged,  88t  filb  -  Cannon    8 

Peorlfbothrr,  4Tn,7stlSlb        •■  -        Kenyon    3 

Xineoln,  2  jn,  fist  71b  -  «  .    Bntin    0 

MsatCTStroke,  3  yn.  fist  81b         -  •>        Mordan   fi 

Cheiee,  3 yn, fist  41b  -  -  G.Jarris    fi 

Too  Past,  8  yn,  fist  71b     ...       Walling    0 
Steward,  3  yn,  fist  71b  -  -  Cmtrher   fi 

Venice,  3  Tn,7st  lllb      -  -  -         KiUick    0 

100  to  fiO  agat  Souoar,  3  to  I  agat  Pearlfisther,  7  to  1 
agst  Oat  and  Outer,  and  10  to  I  agst  Steward.  Won 
bV  three  lengths;  a  length  between  the  second  atid 
third.  The  winner,  entered  fbr  60  eors.,  was  aold  for 
400gs. 

DojMfiwry  jrarMiy  8iakf$  of  3SS/.,  lor  9  yr  olds  t  T.Y.C. 

(6  fur.) 
Maid  of  Athol,  by  Blair  AthoL  7sc  41b  Bndcr   1 

Agnes,  7st  filb       -  .  m  Jaa.  Clark   8 

CrBiskeen,7st  lOlb     ...  Clemeut    I 

Prince  Haarr,  Set  ISIb     -  -  •         Manh   • 

Halloween,  &t  lOIb  -  -  -  J.  Adams   0 

B  r  by  Newminster—Heeate,  8it  lOIb    «      C.  Paga  fi 
Brf  by  Vedette— 8trawben7,8st8tb  Fordham    0 

West  Btratton.8et  filb  -  .  -    gcoivy   0 

Rainbow,  fist  4lb  >  -  -   I.  Wooleott,  jua.    0 

B  c  by  The  Morquia— BeaoBoad,  Set  81b    T.  Sadler   fi 
Demidoff,  8at  71b       -  -  -  Otautoa   9 

Valavora,  Sat        ....       Uibbetd    0 
Malaria,  7Bt  121b         ...  PhiUips   fi 

Nigbtingall,  7et  191b        -  .  .  0«teheaae  0 

Oratava,  7st  lOIb       -  «  .  GrieknMia  0 

Little  Drum,  7st  ab        ...    Maidment   fi 
South  Hatch,  7st       -  .  .  -     White  9 

Gnoma  King,  7st  -  -  -  .        Waidw   9 

Evan  on  Maid  of  Athel,  100  to  19  agat  Agnca,  19  w  1 
each  agst  DeBsidoff  and  Plrinca  Henrr,  100  to  8  eadb 
agst  HaUowsen  and  Crulskeen,  and  loi  to  7  each  agst 
South  Hatch  and  Gaone  King.  Won  by  b^a 
length;  a  bad  third. 

Joknalon*  PhU  (^)  of  IWM. ;  4  fte. 
BonnieKalia,  by  King  of  'nrumpa,  3  yia. 


7st  lOlb 

Misa  Camerinc,  4  yrs,  fist  Ulb    •• 
Indian  Star,  fi  yn^  8et  21b    - 


-     Parry   1 

JcAry   8 

Kenyan   8 


Laird  of  Seatland,  4  yn.  Set  filb       Mr  Nightiagall    9 
ManlialNey,fiyn,?;ti01b       -  -    ^uSSm   9 

Bluchar,  3  yn,  7st    -  -  -  Hibberd   9 

Jeanne  d'Are^  yn,  fist  181b       -  -         Young   9 

2  to  1  agst  Blueher,  3  to  1  eaeh  agst  Booaia  Katie 
and  Indian  Star,  7  to  1  each  agstManhal  Ney  aad 
Laird  of  Seetlaad,  and  8  to  1  agat  Miss  Ouneiiae. 

^^o  by  a  iK«ki  film  acDgtln  b««w«ra  the  tn9«i 
•Dd  third. 


NfW   FOREST    HUNT   (LVNDHUR8T}. 

BaVWT A *n, [gating    -  *  Ck 

u<  > iHili'bnwnKriUi^TS  ftnJlb?  '' 

^^""ij™  fluu  Plui  ar  KM.  1  .bM  S  w. 

T.ij,*,T(SwfcUta,',»9i,fc,nir™"oL;„  1 

ite^-Tj;;"  -■-■-■  j'lvs ! 

Sk\Tr;.'K."''  ■ ,  ■ .  -  £tt ! 

linMiliiljTa,  tot   _  -  -  -       a.««b   S 


CHELMSFORD   BUMMER. 

TDeSDir,    Jim.   ».-Snw    J.^Jn,    n^ 
C>f«>Kl>F  HajpuUi— BxMkM  Itndin 

i!£'SS;"^?-''""'"'-''S' 


.^\ 


MrHiw^.UllIlb 


JUNE,  lees. 


lUo.ofWI,  b.  C<aM>M>?f 't~.  IK-Ob    ,  >^ 


■bid  1  >  irq  IX4  tkiulb. 


gKi_^ 


u!!V»-  fm^b    -  -  -  Orad 


lIv'^fc^r^^biK  ™ 


uu  Wnuriu  I  ant  L*  Clwniiniu.  ud  IM  » 

Ut  udr.tr  L.«twl.,BiiiTii  -        -       u— 1 


^^fe^L;-^-..'.-,  ^-rJJ^J 


V  iT  W'.  <«  *  f  °>^ '  ^ 


THUlBD*Y.-yi»»Tr  a—Jiny 


'io*  10  oH^im  T*»  8.wm.     ITi^V 


JOLT,  1M9. 


Idl 


8Hmtf9rd  Plata  {JTp}  of  80/. ;  T.T.C.  <4  Air. ) 
Pntrieiaa,  bjr  K«wauBiter,  4  yn,  9at  71b    8.  MordHti    1 
Paiilalnan,  offrtl,  Silt  81b  -  -  -J.Buowdni    S 

Uood  Ho}M>,  3  x"*i  M  Mb      -  -  J.  HudMn    S 

6  to  3  on  PMrician,  4  to  1  ag«t  Pantaloon,  and  10  to  1 
«j(at  Good  Hnpv.  Won  hf  a  length ;  a  neck  between 
■vcond  and  thira. 

Aitttrt*  P/mt0  (BpX of  50/. ;  7  for. 
Plrnipotrutiory,  by  JkliMjid*  S  T**%  ^t  ^^       Lynbam    I 
MiH  Banks,  3  yr*.  S»t  711)  >  -  Want    t 

Fitnrilliaio,  S  jrra,  7»t  -  -  -  DorreCy    S 

Sorcem*,  Ayn,7at8Ib    -  .  -    J.Hudmu    4 

6  to  -I  apt  MJm  Banka,  5  to  S  asrt  FitnTilliaan,  and 
S  to  1  B|pt  Plraipolnitwry.  Won  by  threa  leuKtha;  tbc 
aanc  between  lecund  and  tbird. 

IM*rf—t  Cmp  of  MO/. ;  I  ml.  4  tvt. 
Tha  Spy,  by  Uadwhaad,  4  yn,  Sat  Sib  -     Focdbam    I 
Peitoiuo,  b  yra,  Sat  lOlb         -  -  Cbalmer    3 

Hpoitainaa,  d  yia,  0a(  3tb  .  .  ~  pos    3 

Fluashboy,dyn,7»t  131b    -  -        8.  Hordan    4 

KingoftbrPairim,  Oyra^Tctllb  >        UndaMi    6 

3  to  J  on  Tbfl  Spy,  100  lo  90  agat  Pottanio,  0  to  1  affat 
Plooghboy,  and  rt  to  I  each  agivt  Spottamaii  and  King 
of  tbc  Fteirten.  Won  by  threa-qiinrtcni  of  a  lennth  \  a 
Icngtb  and  a-hulf  between  tbit  nvcoiid  aiid  tblrd ;  a  bod 
fburtb. 

Lniift*  Phtm  of  S3/. ;  5  for. 
Boabfcttf.byVedatte,  Syn,8M31b        -     Chaloner    1 
Amity,  3  yn,7»t  101b-  -  .  -  Undeou    8 

Kcllcm,  3  yn.  Bm  81b      ...  Muiria    S 

7  to  4  on  Kellofn;,  and  S  to  1  agat  Boabrette.  Won  by 
two  Irnfrtba }  hnlf  a  leti^th  betwwn  nrrmid  and  thini. 
Tbe  winner,  ntten^d  Ibr  910  eora  ,  wa»  wdd  lor  M  g: 

Sntrrj,  WtiUr  UmmMaip  of  30/.  ;  3  tor. 

Portat^al,  by  i'orto  Raoo,  3  yn,  iOitt  71b  J .  Boowden    1 

liemtt»,3yr«,«atl0ib      -  -  T.  Cbaloncr    3 

3  to  1  en  RemuJi.    Won  by  a  length. 

A  lltfS*d  Pi«t«  of  40/.  i  44  tar.,  Btraicht. 
Ptarmiiraii,  by  Slajr  Athol,  3  ynt.  Art  71b  -       Bnrr    1 
Jmephiue,  3yra,  7«tmi   -  -.  -  tt.  Moedaii    3 

Recotery,iyrv,  7at  121b       -  -  .     (>ough    3 

Tim  Bobbin,  3  vn,  tfet  41b  -  -      W.  Piatt    4 

lIoriihia,2yr*,'d«t4lb  -  -  -U.  Pag*    & 

B  c  by  LauirhiiiK  tttock~?(ttz  Tomica, 
3yrs.7etl21b     ~  -  -  .  Lnria    8 

6iu  1  on  l*tarmigna.  Won  by  lis  lentftlta;  ibrae 
lengiba  betwaru  Mcond  and  tbird ;  half  a  length  b«- 
Cw««u  third  aud  fourth. 

Handkm  PTaU  oT  40/.  }  4}  fur.,  ■ttaight. 
Him  Edie,  by  5ewmin»ter,  S  ym,  Oet  121b  8.  Hordaa    1 
Pantaloon,  aged,  tet  ISIb      -  -J.  Snowden    8 

JUmns,  3  yra,  7at  13ib      ...  Wyatt    8 

MephiBtoplipleii,  «  yrs,  7*1 81b  -  W.  Phut   4 

titdy  limr,  4  yn,  riet  lOlb  -  -     Oradwell    6 

Mrweiii^cr,  3  vm,  det  -  -  _  _    Biiiaell    0 

2  lo  I  ng«t  Paiitalonn,  S  to  1  agM  Remni,  and  100  to 
80  ng»t  Mum  Edie.  Won  by  a  iicek ;  two  lengtbe  be- 
twerri  Mcond  and  tbird ;  a'imd  fourth.  Meaaepgcr  did 
nut  gvt  oiT. 

WORCESTER  SUMMER. 

THURSDAY,  Julf  l.-^CnwaM  Umndiemp  of  185/.; 
(about  0  Iter.) 
The  Skiptnr,  by  Great,  &  yra,  9M  -         Killiek    1 

B«ii  Block,  3  yrs,  7at-  -  -  .  Keuyun    3 

Xing  Richard,  3  yre,7at  Mb       -  -    Jaa.Cliirk    3 

Vedtt,  4yr»,  7at71b     -  -  .  -       Hant    4 

7  to  4  agst  Tlie  6kli>p«r,  8  to  1  aget  Ben  Block,  5  to  3 
agat  Veda,  and  4  lo  1  ugti  Xing  Kiehard.  Won  by 
half  a  leugtli ;  aamr  bctweaa  nctoiid  and  third. 

Sntrn  Sieiatof  73/. ;  3  fbr. 
Hyacinth,  by  Knight  of  the  Tbiadr,  8  yf», 

OtcSIb  -  -  -  -  ^      Hant  1 

Out  and  Oater,  aged,  8ht  71b       -  -        raiition  8 

HaTanuah,0yrft,  Ait71b       ...  Marlow  t 

Bon^uet,  3  ym.  Hat  lib     ...         Madry  t 

Reynard,  3  yni,7al  181b         .  >  .      Prior  0 

Bl  ebyAtbeniione^I>nylight,Syrs,7«tUlb  Wilaon  0 

Hecia,  S  rrn,  7et  I3lb       -  _  -        Kenyon  0 

Kirkeey  Wiekaey,  3  yr*,7iit  ISlb      -  Jajt.  Clark  0 

Cfa  fbr  Pcrgun,  dum'V  pedigree  unknown, 

3  yri>,7)it  121b     -           -           -           -       Darling  0 
d  to  4  oil  Hyiicintb,  4  to  1  ng«t  Out  and  Outer,  t*  to  1 

ngat  Heola,  and  10  to  1  agat  Reynard.    Won  br  a  head ; 
a  lenath  between  Out  and  Ooter  and  the  twt)  tnat  ran  a 


HmttSmp  PUU  of  50/. ;  abool  1  mi 
B  o  by  The  Cure— Bnglbh  Raae,  9  yre. 


8et81b     - 
Br  f  by  T.  Helboume— Xiady  Erclyn,  3  yra. 


Cannon    1 


8al8lb 

Tenctia,  3  yta,  Set  41b       - 
Lure,  8  Tm,  Sat  41b     - 
Kafal  PrinceM,  S'yra.  Set  51b     - 
Averaioii,  8  yra.  Oat  Ble 


Xcnyon  9 
x3Mneii4  3 
-  Mlino  0 
Paine  • 
"  Hunt  • 
7  to  4  agat  Arenion,  100  to  90  each  agat  th«  Bnglliih 
Boae  eolt  and  tbe  Ladj  Evelyn  lllly.  Woo  by  a  neck  \ 
•  langth  between  eeeond  ahd  third. 

Gtm  Pttt€(Mm)ofW.'y  1  ml. 9 fbr. 
Salky  Bet,  hf  Battle,  i  yra,  78t  -  -       Xeayon    1 

Maaqu«r,3  yr8,7Bt     -  -  -  -     Clark    8 

Cheraher  dNBflprlt,  5  yfa,  7at  lib  -  Sepp    S 

Aei«a,  6  yra,  bat  ISlb  ...     Paine    0 

]<are,9yr«,78t     .  .  -  -     Burbldge    0 

7to4on  ActM»,9tolaffat  Hnlky  Bet,  and  100  t«  8 
agat  any  ether.  Won  eaMly  by  two  lengtha  i  eame  be- 
tween eeeond  and  third. 


I  mi.  9  ftir. 

-  KUUek    1 
Cameron    8 

>  <7nekmer*    9 

-  Hant  4 
-   ICewhooee    9 

-'Xcnyeu  0 
Ediabnrgh  and 
and  7  to  1  agal 
length  between 


Wmxt»imvkin»  MaAei  fMpJ  of  948/. ; 
Tbe  8kippcr,  by  Orcat,  5  yta,  7et  71b 
ViKOOut,  4  yn,  7at  4Ui         -  - 

Ligurian,  4  yrs,  Oet  41b    - 
Needle  Oun,  a^ed.  Sot 
WiiilAcd,  9  yra,  5^t  131b  - 
Edinbwgh,  and.  Set  -  - 

5  to  8  agrt  Winifted,  3  to  1  each  agit 
Tiacount.  100  to  90  agat  TIm  Slripprr, 
Needle  Oan.  Won  by  a  head  j  half  a 
aeoond  and  third. 

SefiKe  atmktt  of  70JL }  5  fer. 
Oerdian  Knot,  bjr  bweetaaeat.  Sir  Tntton  Sykea, 

or  Kniglit  of  Kaia,  aged.  Set  81b  -  -      Paine    1 

Clerbniette,  3  yra,  7«t  51b  >  -      Cameron    8 

UdyKew,3m,5at71b       .  .  -     Petley    3 

UeelB,Syni,7«t51b         -  .  -  J a«.  Clark    4 

CharlotU,  3  yra.  Sat  81b         -  -  -    Matley    5 

6  to  4  agat  Lady  Kew,  7  to  3  agat  Clarionettc,  and  9 
to  1  agat  Oordian  Xnot.  Weu  caaily  by  a  length  ;  • 
head  between  aeooiid  and  third. 

Mmiw^fMd  JmrtmUt  &4Nm  SUkr*  of  90/.,  for  8  yr  oMe  } 

Holyi*«n,brOs*id,6atl01b'   >  -  Hunt    I 

Wmtward  Ho,  7»t      -  .  -  .  Killiek    8 

Brfby  2(eptunva->Wiah,0*tl01b         >        Wileon    9 
Vale  of  ATon,  Oet  lOlb  -  -  Criekmera    4 

ft  to  4  agat  Holywell,  7  to  4  agat  Weetward  Ho,  and 
9  to  1  agat  the  Wish  illv.  Won  by  a  bend;  halt  n 
length  between  eeeond  ana  third. 

Onrad  Slenrf  Pht*  (Up)  «f  50/. ;  about  1  mi. 
Ooq)erat,byfitvekwelI,6yr»,8at5lb  -     Rudd    1 

Qipay,  3  yra,  7Kt  -  -  -  -        Kenyon    8 

FrWve,3yre,«eilllb  >  >  -    XilUek    8 

7  to  2  on  (lipay,  ant!  9  to  2  ag*t  Roojerat.  Won  by  a 
length.    Feauee  did  not  pom  the  poet. 

FRIDAY.—  Cr»ft  Stake*  of  55/.  •,   T.Y.C.  (etralght 

4  for.) 
B  f  by  MoornTieir— Vaeana,  8  ym.  Set  71b     Q.  Page    1 
Prepheteea,  3yra,5at7lb  -  -    Newboaae    8 

Holywell,  8  yre.  Set  71b         .  -  -       Hnnt    9 

Charlotte,  3  yra.  Sat  41b  -  -  -         Matley    0 

ValeofATon,8yn,5at7lb-  -  O.Jarvia    0 

Udr  Kew,  3  yra,  Oet  81b-  -  -  Prtley    0 

Heeia,  9  yra,  tet  Sib  -  -  -  -  Kenyon    0 

Cb  f  by  Hcrgna  (dam'e  pedigree  unknown), 

3yra,7n9lb      •  -  -  -       Darling    0 

Titiilua,  2  yra,  9et  lOlb  -  -         Crickmere    0 

6  to  8  agat  Titelaa.  9  to  1  nget  Holywell,  4  to  1  ngftt 
the  Vaeuna  Ailr,  ana  10  to  1  cneh  agat  Prophetcaa  and 
Lady  Kew.  Won  by  a  neck  ;  a  length  between  eeeond 
and  third.  The  winner,  entered  tor  90  eo*e.,  aaii  eold 
for  81  ga. 

tbmwiry  StmMm  of  330/.,  fur  3  yr  olda;  etraigbt  5  Air. 

I'r— — 


lenftl 
wdlM 


dead  heat  fw  third 


Br  e  by  Tim  Whiflei^Whiieicg,  Set  101b  J .  Adama    I 
Referee.  8et  71b     ....  TemliMaoo    3 

Indian  Ocean,  flat  7lb  -      .    -  -  Kenyon    9 

Detective,  Sat  lOlb  ......       Chncnt    0 

Pollio.  R»t7lb-  -  .  .  -Cannon    0 

Her  X  L  N  C,  Set  Tib      >  -  -A.Holmau    0 

Triton,  Set  lOlb  -  _  -  _     Pevne    0 

7  to  4  agat  the  Whiteleg  rnlt,  4  to  1  ngat  Indian 
Ocean,  6  to  I  each  aMt  Relerte  and  Detectrre,  and  fl  to 
1  agat  any  ttther.  Wen  hf  half  •  length-,  a  length  be> 
tween  oeeond  and  third. 


fc«I^m«~,l7n,*IUIb     • 

Th>Bu4,>rn,M>lb 


.s 


.^— ..  .».  ^M  Tb«  I>«B^    Wen  br"** 


"'-'^' 


IIWl!!u^'.  •jnS,  l«H  all    -  -  H.Sopp     D 


(Waly  PBMgrMU.L  : 


0< 


■■re.~.-raaj.''t?'>,':'a^:;7Ct 


:iC-Si 

isra.is:™"  -  "-  ■ 

1 10  1  anl  HTven,  4  u  1  mA  uM  J 

ortr  owb  "-"T  BuJiKf  ornit.i  ■ 

Tdphlhont.  b)r  CinuU^  4  r">  ^^  "^ 

•KPxduiilibMi  >  liM«  binnn  tkM  • 
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QuMH't  Plan  of  106/. ;  abottt  2  mi. 
ti^oiit  dM  &Um11««,  by  Voltigvur,  4  ttb, 

9Bt71b     -  -  -  >  J.Soowdca    1 

Komber  Nip,  3  yn,  art  31b    -  -  Cradock    3 

Even  hrtting.    Wen  by  a  IcngUi. 

tatitry  Siakea  of  41/. ;  about  6  Air. 

W1ilff,byCaveiuU*li,2yn,fisti81b            -     Wood  1 

Rho,  ijn.  7«e      -          -          -          -     W.  Plati  2 

VelTrtNed,4jm,»rt71b      -          -          -  Barktsr  S 

Mln  Banks,  Jyn,  7st      -          -          -     Otadwell  4 
B  f  by  Stilatto,  dam  by  Ruaborottrfa— 

Th0CbektaU(hb;,9yTB,8rtim            -      Gray  5 

Lanen-,  3  Ttv,  7«t  Sib        ...      M'Swen  8 

Bmperar,  9  yn.  Sat  lOIb         -          .          >      Wast  7 

Pomn,4yn,6rtlOIb     ...       Diekaon  8 

7  to  4  Bgit  Lsneer,  3  to  1  agat  Rbo,  and  6  to  I  agat 
Talvet  Ned.  Won  1^  a  length;  half  a  Fangth  brtween 
the  aeeond  and  thixd. 

Bokn  am  State,  (ffp)oeW.i  abottll  mi.  2  flir. 
Honesty,  by  T.  Dntcihnian,  6  yza, 

9ttl(ftb  -  -  .  .  J.Soowden    1 

Minster  B«1I,  6  yt«t7st  -  ••  Gameran    2 

Evelina,  4  yrs,  fat  121b     .  «  .      Cradock    3 

6  to  4  on  Honesty,  Sto  1  agat  Minster  Bell,  and  6  to  1 

ri  Evelina.    Won  byaneeks  three  lengths  between 
second  and  third. 

CmutlaHon  SeramtBU  (Bf)  of  41  f. ;  abont  4  flir. 
Pantaloon,  by  The  Core,  aged, Set  ISlb     J.Snowden    1 
Shamrock,  6  yrs,  88t  -  -  -  W.  Back    2 

Flnt  Blood,  4  yni,  7flt  91b  -  -  J.  Hudson    3 

Miss  Banks,  3  yra.  Set  ISlb    -  -  Omdwell    4 

Popgun,  4  yta,  7Kt  Tib      -  -  -  Gray    0 

Lnoeer,  3  yn,  (ht  71b  -  •  M'Ewen    0 

Haughty,  8  yra,  fist  91b  ...  Renwick  0 
S  to  4  agat  Pantaloon,  S  to  9  ogst  Miss  Banks,  and  5 
to  I  each  ogst  Lancer  and  Shamrock.  Won  by  a  head  ; 
a  neck  between  the  eeoond  and  third ;  and  a  head  be- 
tween the  third  and  fourth. 

NEWMARKET  JULY. 

TUESDAY,  Jmlf  6.— Aeemfdbt  of  16L  ,  New  T.T.C. 

(5ftir.  136Tds.) 

Troy,  byCitadal,3yTs,8stl81b  -  -        Aeneh    1 

lAdy  Stanley,  3  yn,  flat  91b  -  -  .  Gannon    9 

6  to  4  on  Lady  Stanley.    Won  by  a  length: 

ObuUattw  Stakea  of  428/.,  fisr  9  yr  old  colts  ;  lost  4  fur. 

ofNewT.Y.OL 
Hawthomden  (late  Blue  Light),  by  Lord 

ClifUen— Bonny  BIi9k,8stdlb  -    J.  Adams    1 

Prince,  8st  7Ib  ....    Butler    2 

B  c  by  King  Tom^Katherine  Logle,  8st  71b  Fhmeh    3 

?[aonstone,  8st  lOlb  ...  Daley    4 

ibroch,8Ht7Ib  ...  Fonlham    S 

7  to  4  agst  the  Katherlne  Logie  colt,  2  to  I  ogst  Haw- 
thomden, 3  to  1  agst  Prinee,  100  to  30  agat  Pibroch,  and 
ft  to  1  agirt  Moonstone.  Won  by  a  length;  two  lengths 
between  the  second  and  third. 

Plutt  of  100/.:  New  T.Y.C.  C6  fur.  139  yds.) 

Capanle,  by  Hospodar,  2  yrs,  6>t  9ib      -         Butler    1 

gu]rDayTeU,2yrs,<htl31b-  -  >    Jeflfery    2 


-    Fordhnm  3 

Walling  0 

>•    J.Wilson  0 

-   Wilson  0 

Rowell  0 

J.  Adams  0 


Perftune,  3  yn,  flat  9lb     - 

Edwyn,  2  yn,  Sat  191b 

Elftron,  2  yn,  <bt  191b      - 

Camel,  9  yn,  6st  I91h 

Sophie,  9  yn,  fist  91b 

King  Couhetaa,  3  yn.  Sat  lOlb 

Ch  0  by  Manyaa-^Symmetry,  9  yj», 

6stl21b  -  -  -■"-•.        Batten    0 

Cmiak*«n,  2  yn,  fist  01b        -  -  Barnard    0 

Onyx,  9  yn.  6st  Sib  ...  Webb    0 

7  to  4  on  Guy  DsTrell,  100  to  SO  agut  Perfbmo,  8  to  1 
agat  Capsule,  and  100  to  8  ogaC  any  other.  Won  by  a 
length }  a  bad  third. 

Ackievemen*  Staku  of  47Sf..  flv  2  yr  old  filUcs}  lost 

4  far.  of  New  T.Y.C. 
Ch  f  by  King  of  7>umps--Basqnine, 

SstTIb     -  -  -  -      ' 

Bombarde,  ftt  71b      -  .  - 

Verdure,  Sst7Ib    ... 
WuTc,  Set  71b  - 
Heoriette,  flst  filb  > 
Maunder,  Sot  71b       - 

6  to  4  on  tfaa  Boaquine  flUy,  4  to  1  agst  Henrictte,  6 
to  1  agat  Ware.  Won  by  two  lengths }  a  head  between 
the  second  and  third. 


French  1 

-     Butler  2 

•  Morris  3 

Fordham  0 

-     J.  Adams  0 

J.  Mann  0 


Swusftaka  of  66/.,  fur  9  yr  olda :  lost  4  fur.  of  New 
T.t.C. 
B  f  by  Wamb»— Columbine,  by  BarlsqniD, 

fistflb  ....  1  French    1 

Acid,8st7Ib  ....  Vnnj    2 

Divorce,  Hst  Tib  ....  Cannon    S 

Percy,  8st  101b      -  -  -  -      J.Mann    4 

Alice  Maude  J!kt  71b  -  -  Kendall    5 

6  to  4  agst  Divorae,  6  to  2  agst  the  Columbine  filly,  4 
to  1  agst  Acid,  6  to  1  agat  Alice  Maude,  and  7  to  1  agst 
Percy.  Won  by  a  neck ;  a  length  and  a-half  between 
the  second  and  third. 

SwitpHakn  of  70/.,  for  2  yr  olds }  lost  4  fiir.  of  New 

T.Y.C. 
Lady  Betty,  by  TVumpeter,  Sat  Tib         -        French    1 
Master  Walter,  8st  101b         ...      Pivry    2 
Rosalie,  8st  71b     ....     Fordham    S 
Yerdnie,  8st71b  .....    Morris    4 

7  to  4  ogst  Master  Walt^  9  to  1  agit  Lady  Betty,  and 
3  to  1  agst  Terdnre.  Won  by  thice-quarten  of  a 
length}  a  bad  third. 

Jul^  Stakes  of  l,fil0/.,  for  9yr  olds}  New  T.Y.C. 
(5  Au.  130  yds.) 
Sunshine,  bvThormanbj,  Set  71b  -         Morris    1 

Alaric,by  Monarquo— Liouba,  Bst  lOlb  >  Butler  2 
Waif, Sst 71b  ....  J.Adams  3 
(irolden  Horn,  8st  7lb  ...  Cannon    0 

Br  f  te  Y.  Melbonma— Swallow,  8st  71b  French  0 
Pibrocn,  by  Trumpeter— Palm,  Set  101b  Jeffeiy    0 

Ch  e  by  Cramond— Mn  CUourke, 

Sst  101b  -  -  .  -  .  Maidment    0 

B  e  by  Stompedo— Adeline,  Set  101b  Fordham    0 

Nero,  8M  101b  ...  Ciialoner    0 

Ch  c  by  Sauntirer— Governess,  Sst  101b  Parry    0 

B  c  by  North  I^cola— Mentmora  Laiu, 

SstlOIb  -  -  •-  -  -  Dale;    0 

St  George  (late  Middleton  St  George),  by 

Newminster — Marinette,  Sst  101b  -  Costance    0 

Normanby,  Sst  101b  ...         O  outer    0 

6  to  4  a^t  Sunshine,  fi  to  1  agst  Normanby,  7  to  1 
ogst  Alone,  and  8  to  I  each  agat  6t  George  and  Mra 
CrHourke  filly.  Won  by  three-quorten  of  a  length }  a 
bod  third. 

Jroiidiasp  8wMp$t«ke»  of  110/^  fbr  9  yr  olds ;  lost  4  fur. 

of  New  T.Y.C. 
Queen  of  Hearts,  by  King  of  IVumps , 

Sst  121b  -  -  .  -  .        French    1 

Master  Walter,  Sst  21b  ...     Parry    3 

B  f  by  Kettledrum— EUmnire,  7st  61b  -  JeiTery  3 
B  e  by  Vedette— Flying  Duchess,  7st  &Ib  -  Butler  0 
Br  f  by  Lord  of  the  Isle*— Lady  Blanche, 

7st6Ib     -  -  -  -  -    Maidment    0 

EliriTa,7st21b  -  -  -  H.  Covey    0 

Jewel,  fist  191b  ....  Wilson  0 
St  Leonards,  8kt  101b  .....  0 
Bl  e  by  l^m  Whiffler— Ghamode,  7Bt  191b        -  0 

Succession,  7Bt  31b     -  -  .  -  -       0 

Pfleey,7st  .--.--  0 

Bf  by  Knowsley^Breese,  fist  121b  -  -  -      0 

5  to  4  ogst  Queen  of  Hearts,  3  to  1  ogst  the  Ellennira 
filly,  100  to  16  agat  Els^va,  and  8  to  1  eooh  agst  the 
Flying  Duchess  Mlt  and  the  lAdy  Blanshe  filly.  Won 
by  three>qnartem  of  a  length }  half  a  Ungth  between 
the  aeeond  and  third. 

PbU  of  60/.  {  B.M.  (6  fur.) 
Red  Ribbon,  by  The  Cure,  3  yra,  7st7Ib 
Citadine,  by  Monorque— Mngento,  3  yn, 

7st7Ib 


Hibberd    1 


Butler    9 
Morning  Star,  4  ^rs,  Sst  101b       -  -     Goodwin    0 


^< 


on  by  four  ksigtha. 

5i«m]m«sAm  of  60/.,  for  9yr  olds }  lost  4  ftir.  of  New 

T.Y.C. 

Roma,  by  Lambton  -  -  «•  ->     w.o. 

WEDNESDAY.— 70«efi  Piatt  of  SOl.t  fiir  3  yr  olds; 

B.M.  (0  Air.) 
Da  Verc,  by  St  Albans  ...  French    I 

Lancet       .....    Maidment   2 
For  Away,  by  Y.  Melbourne— MiM  of 
Masbam      ....  Chaloner    3 

5  to  9  on  De  Verr.    Won  by  a  neck ;  a  head  between 
the  second  and  third. 

mdtttHmtr  Stahei  of  200/.,  for  3  yr  olds ;  B.M.  (6  fur.) 
B  c  by  Tim  Wbtffler— Hcrmione,  Sst  filb  Fordham  i 
Badsworth,  gst  111b    -  -  .  J.  Mann    9 

Misadventure,  Sst  21b       -  .  -     H.  Covt>y    3 

fi  to  4  agst  Misadventure,  9  to  1  agst  the  Hermiono 
colt,  and  6  to  9  agst  Badsworth.    Won  by  six  lengths. 
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Bandictf  Phis  sfMO/. ;  Vtw  T.Y.C.  (hut  4  fnr.) 
Saliruia,  byCwl«iMKr,SyT«,tfirt  -  W0M    1 

VUrnmuijntftiUh-  ...  Jeflfcrr    3 

HvccrMioii,  2  yn,  6a        ...  Jrwitt    3 

Smder,  S  rra,  Bst  Iflb  -  -  -  Chaloiifr    0 

€jn  e  by  Hftnyiui — 8ymmeU>y«  t  yr*,  7»t  7Ib  Buth««  0 
B  c  by  LMTdcM— Peadown,  9  yr»,  te  lllb  -  Butlvr  0 
Niffht  StrollcT,  3  vn>,  6rt  ilb       -  J.  Crtrkmcrv    0 

C«nntf,  2  yra,  Aat  lOlb  .  -  -  .    Meeic    0 

2  to  J  agtt  Nfarbt  tMrollcr,  S  to  1  rach  afwt  EllWon  «im1 
Psadown,  and  lO  to  1  men  nipiit  HpidfT,  SabrinN ,  and 
SucecMion.    Won  by  a  bead  ;  two  imgtiu  between  ae- 
eood  and  third. 
JSxeter  Stakn  of  «»<.,  flir  2  rr  old* ;  laM  4  fiir.  of  New 

T.T.C. 
Cbfby  KiDirofTnunpa— B«»qDiiMf,8»t71b   Fkmch    1 
Mnhoniu,  8)>t71b         ...  Fbrdhoni    2 

Cnlypio,  (M  4U>     •  >  -  -       Cnniiou    3 

W«Tr,  9»t  4»i  -  -  -  -  JpA>ry    4 

Moiifleur,  8M  101b  -  -  -    J.  Adara*    5 

11  tu  10  ant  the  Baflqainf  Ally,  S  tf  2  Hfritt  Mnhotiln, 
4  tu  1  ant  UUyiMo,  and  12  tn  I  i^fst  Wave.  Won  by- 
half  a  iruRth  ;  tour  Iraictha  betwrni  iireotid  and  third. 

U»nikt,p  Plmte  of  SOL  ;  Kew  T.Y.C.  (la*t  4  fur.) 
Vietmwjby  Lonbtoii,5yni,  8iit4Ib        -      Cfanloiier    1 
Ri(pi,  4  yrs,  Ibt  I2lb   -  -  -  II.  Cov..y    2 

Conn  Card,  5  vnt,  7m        -  _  _  Jinli,.    3 

Bounrraway,  5  yra,  Hst  lOlb  -  -  J.  Utinu    0 

nondlttn,  4  yn,  tint  101b  -  .  -     Punlhiitu    U 

B  c  by  Lneyuiw— I*rrMPnt,  by  Woolaieli, 

4yn,H<it8tb  -  -  .  J.  UUbnt    0 

IranmaatiT,  4  jrm,  8*t  frib  -  >  Parry    0 

Ekrtrieity.  3  yn,  7«t  131b      -  -  Maidinmit    0 

Verity.  A  yw,  ist  rib         -  -  .        Uibberd    0 

C  by  Vedettr—AinarKnth,  3  yra,  7at  21b       -    Childa    0 
Verona.  3  yra.  Sat  121b      -  -  -  Butler    0 

Moi)ksboad,Syni,6at71b       ...  Jrflrry    0 
Waswork,  3  yn,  fiat  Mb  -  -  -  Uttto    0 

4  to  1  nint  KJKB,  If  to  I  nich  aimt  Iroiunoater  and  Ve- 
rity, and  8  to  1  H^st  Vietreaa.  Won  by  a  length  and  a 
faalr:  thnw-qoartara  of  a  length  hMwetu  aeeotid  and 

SwrrftiaJ^t  of  80/.,  for  2  vr  old  colta;    C^hratrrfield 

C'oiuw  (3  ffar.  212  yda.) 
B  c  by  Trumpeirr— Sharp  Pmriln*,  by  Voltigviir, 

Matlmb   -----  Parry    1 

Tit.bit,8at71b  -  _  .  -FWnch    2 

Bfbv  Atbmtoiic— Meilcia.tatrib        -     Pordhant    3 
Tb««dgn>,eatIOIb        -  -  -  -    Lynch    0 

bellow  Gown,  flat  101b    -  -  .  Butler    0 

Pint  Lord,  Hat  lOlb     -  -  .  J.  Adam*    0 

Vaiden'a  BloMh,  IM  71b    -  .  -        Caunou    0 

6  to  4  on  Tit-btt,  100  to 90  a{p)t  the  Medein  filly,  6  to  1 
»gat  liny  other.    Won  by  three  lenfctha ;  a  bad  third. 

Btmufrrt  SuAm  (Up)  nt  US/.;  SulTolk  Htakea  Conrac 

<I  mi.  4  for.  2  yda.) 
Sileniw,  by  Clarrt,  5yni,9M2lb  -     Pordham    1 

I.oehaIfy,  Syn,  fliit4Ib  -  -  Cbalmier    2 

L'ARpirani,SyrR,fl«t7lb  -  -         Jeffery    3 

Nine  Blma,  6  yn,  8<t  71b      -  -  -   Morria    0 

Paul  Joiiea,  4Tn,8at       -  .  .  Parry    0 

Jiawmtee,  3  yra,  7i<  71b         -  -  II.  Covey    0 

Viiniehka,  3yn,aBt7lb  -  -  -  Jewitt    0 

fi  to  2  each  ant  Hiirnna  and  Vani«hka,  ft  to  1  ajrat 
Loeknlei^,  and  7  to  1  af»k  Paal  Jonea.  Won  by  a  head  \ 
a  bod  third. 

Swenpittitt  of  200/.,  fur  Syr  old* ;  RniTulk  (stakes  Conrae 

(1  mi.  4  for.  2  yda.) 
Bradfratc,by  Ncwcaatl«,8a«10ib  -  -    w.  o. 

TIIVRjBDAY.— Jf««rh,M:  laa6fhr.  of  R  M. 

Percy,  by  .Manyaa,  2  yra,  tot 71b  -         Prrnrh    1 

Pby  ParmeMtn— ArehM««a,2Tn,8at7lb    Fbrdham    2 

3  to  1  on  the  Arcbereaa  lilly.    Won  by  a  neck. 

Maidm  Plata  of  M/.,  ihr  2  yr  olda :  laat  4  fur.  of  New 

t.y'c. 

Podeata,by8tflckwvll,8at]6lb  -  -  Daley  1 

B  ^  by  Sumpedo,  8a*  101b     -  -  Fordham  2 

B  fby  Parmcaan— Vertninna,  8at71b    -   Maidmeiit  0 

Verdure,  Sat  71b  ....      pMk  0 

Juliet,  8at  71b        ....  Cook  • 

B  e  by  Laevdea— .Monrlro's  dam,  Sat  lOIb  -  Childa  0 

Cushracre,  latTIb-  -  -  .       Cannon  0 

Bfby  Adrentarer— BTe1ine,8at7Ib  -  pTmch  0 

Camel,  Sal  101b    -  -  -  .  Orimahaw  0 

Br  c  by  St  Albana-Adolia,  8at  101b  HlbbeH  0 

PbyVcdettf»— PMdown,8at71b  .   8.  Adama  0 

Hollyweod,  8it  101b    ....  Jdfciry  0 


Lincoln  Lflsa,^eC  71b        -  -  .         Bailer    0 

Miaa  Polly,  8al  71b  ...  W.  Brows  0 
Bdwyn,  fat  lOlb  ....  Cvalaaca  0 
LHtleL«me,8at71b  .  -  -  -  Lynch   • 

Br  e  by  TVnopUlite,  dan  by  Waat  Auatmhan — 

Brawn  Bcaa,  8al  101b  ...  dHdoacT  0 
8alu8,8at71b  .....  Wobh  0 
Tinted  Vam»>8at  71b       ...  Parry   0 

Sophia,  8at  71b-  ...  T.  P^|v    f 

LardofMiande,8Ml«b-  -  -     J.Mann   t 

Ch  c  by  Rattle— Lanra,  Mat  101b       -  >  OoiMr   t 

Li|chtninfr,8aC71b  ...         Moma    • 

Mu«8he^pnra.0Mt71b  -  -  H.C'Ovey   0 

2  to  1  Hfpit  the  Adeline  gatdinff,  8  to  1  agat  Podeata,  7 

«Uir  and  Hollywoad,  aad 


to  1  each  ap«  the  Vevtnnna  il 

12  to  1   agat  Verdam.     Wan   by  thrt*-qiiartcn'of  a 

length ;  a  deat  heal  for  the  third 

from  (he  aerond. 


place  fana  Iragtha 


MaidnMit    1 

-    Dairy   2 

Jewitt   3 

-AvMk   • 

Party   0 

0 


PUtr  of  50/. ;  laat  6  Ur.  of  B.M. 

Silenu«,  fi  vn,  lOat  71(i    -           -           .     Ferdbam  1 
Bl  r  Kt  Tito  Wbifflo^Cbamadv,  2  yra, 

7at  Mb                      -          .          -         MaMmmt  2 

Moonaione,  2  Tra,  Tat  51b              -            -          Bvtler  9 

Rlgiro.  2  yra,'d»t  121b            .           -           -    Moor*  f 

Jf>wH,  2  vn.  6«t  121b         ...         Wilaon  • 

Oetaviii,  2  yn,  6at  121b           -           -            Oardoer  • 
V  by  H|Nirt»maii,  dnm  by  KingoflVumiia, 

grniidam  by  Lanerooat— Fainday'a  daun, 

2vn,A>tl2Ib           ....     n4iUe  • 

('rwu{>irr,  2  yn,  6at  I21b    -           -           -           Webb  0 

6  to  4  aptt  Silenua,  3  to  1  ont  3f oonatooe,  3  la  1  agat 
the  ChnmHde  colt,  and  10  to  I  agat  Croapier.  Won  by 
thrrv  lengtha  ^  the  aiuae  between  awviid  and  third. 

SMMmer  Staket  (Hpi  of  30&/.:  laat  6  hv.  B-JT. 
Kaiiiilrer,  by  Moontwiu  Deer,  ugetl, 

7i»l5lb      -  -  -  - 

StulTolk.  4  yn,  Sal  81b  - 
lioyal  Hake,  3  TM,  dot  2tb 
Mywotia,  4  yra,  8at  Mb 
I>ryud,  3  vn,  8at  21b 
DnHUIure,  4  yn,  7m»  21N 

Conipromiae,'3  yn.  6at  lOlb         -  -         JtAry    0 

PbyBm!f9anaer-Tb«Daft'adam,3yi»,«at     Webb   • 

3  to  1  agat  Koyal  Rake,  7to  2  each  aga<  Reindeer  and 
Departure,  5 1*  1  agat  Hatfolk,  and  l2  to  1  agat  Caaapg 
miae.    Won  by  a  head ;  thrve  langtha  Iwlwawi  oaoMd 
and  third. 
Cke$tfrjlelil  Stake*  of  l,2ft0/.,  fbr  2  yr  olda ;  laat  half  of 

B.M. 
Kingmfl,bv  King  Ton,  bat  101b  -        French    I 

C-eatiia,8at7ib  ...  Foeilham    2 

St  George,  8at  lOlb  ...    Maidmmt    9 

BfbyStockwelWranane,  8at71b   -  Cbalowr    • 

Plvaway  Jack,  8at  lOIb    -  -  .      CnaMnre    0 

Conaerratife,  Sat  lOlb  -  -  -Wnfbid    0 

Waif,8at7Ib         -  .  -  .     J.  Adama    f 

Priner,  Hat  lOlb  -  -  -  -    Boiler    • 

B  c  by  King  Tom — Katberinc  Logie. 

(tat  loth  -  -  -  .  -  OiimalMw    0 

—  —  Ogbiiiiie    9 

-  -  -       Cannon    0 

Ch  c  by  Hnuntcrer — Oorerueaa,  Ite  101b       -     Pairy    0 
Mabonia,  Sat  81b    ....  Daley    • 

Uj  Lady,  (M  71b         -  -  -  -  Onaler   0 

ft  to  2  agat  Kingcraft,  4  to  1  asat  Ccotaa,  6  to  1  eaeh 
agac  I*riuce  aud  Agilily,  10  |o  1  agat  Mahonia,  and  28 
to  1  each  agst  Wail,  St  Qeoigv,  and  My  I^dy.  Won 
by  two  lengths  {  a  length  between  aecond  and  third. 

Uarndkap  PkiUf  of  fiO/. :  New  T.Y.C.  (abont  ft  fiir.) 
Prince  Imperial,  by  Y.  Melboanie,  3  yn, 

Sal  inb  -          -          -          -          -        Vnmek  1 

Periclea,  ft  yn,8«»  71b            -           .           PWdbam  2 

Flaab,  3  m,  6at  71b          ...        Wlben  3 

MaaauieAe,  3  yn.  Sat  71b       ...    Batlcr  0 

Booqndti^re,  4  yn,  8at  41b           -           -     Hoxtable  • 

C«at  Off,  3  yn,  Sat      ...            Hibberd  0 

Cou|>  d'EcUt,  4  yn.  Sat   ...      J.Mann  t 

Electrlrity,  3  yn,  7a(  dib       -           -           H.Cony  0 

Verona.  3  vn,  doll  lib      ...         JeAvy  0 

.<«igh^ar.!lvn,  fiat  71b          ...    Webib  • 
Br  e  by  VedettF— Alire  Wcntwortb,  9  yn, 

dat7Ib    -          -           -           -           -        Evenn  0 

Roanlind,  Syill,dat  41b          -           -          Lftncaaler  • 

Maatermun.  3  yn,  fat  21b            -           -            Cook  t 

Night  Stroller,  9  yn^  flat  191b            -     J.  Oidmwva  • 

e  to  4  agat  Perielea,  ft  to  2  agat  Prince  Imporial,  7  ta 
1  agat  Maatermen,  and  10  to  1  agi«  any  oChor.    Won  by 
three-ouarten  of  a  length  ;  thiva  Icng^  ' 
(•eond  and  tUrd. 


Agility,  Aat 
Calypao,  SatTIb     - 


BELLEWSTOWN. 


lllKtIbtii.HH.  IIMlIb     -      HrWIlUini 
BillDrb.tin,  lUMb.  -  MrBiibn 


imnk    -  -  -  -    J.HnpliF     I     I     ] 

mtiof  tittf,  ijrrw,  9U  i^b         Mrn'hrir    0    «    B 

BUTTON   PARK   (BIRMINSHAM). 


itRlh- 1  ikr*r  knjitlu  bM 


14UA1I-    W*D  iwUV  bjr  two  IrD^i^ ;  k  I 

Pari  PMa  of  SOL ;  >  hr. 
B  f  bv  Tovw  IULI»wn«— LM*  BitlYD, 

l™,MlIll.    .     -  - 

BalUIAaBV.  ■  Tim,  T<1 31b  - 
Rsnl  HKd.lri^M  Ob      - 
Awut,  I IH,  A  lab       - 
B«pUV,  aV.,tKllk. 
Priiiti^  f  Trm,  7al  -  ■  ■ 

fn  tufK  Iht  Lair  Kiilrn  lur,  • 

ir.ii>r  i>u>iirML,(bTbiinn> 

v?°^.'?^T!*i;.'"'"  - "  - ' 

AJtiphl.SjTitfarm     -        *         » 

SuMiiiH>,4m,IIIKl]b~     -    "     -     ' 

JuA  Hbqiiluil.  1  r">  IW  lib     • 

Anirt.lrn.killllb^  -  -    ' 

PU^BSb.  SrValbHUD.,  S  rni  <M  ill 


«  la  <  Dh'  llD^afojtb^  ID  3  ■(«  P* 


,-JfM»»  l<fal>  rO/J  o<  M 


•s-!^ 


Bi  (  bj  L>-ni— EiUlb  (b  b).  TA  bib 
(Pi  bT  .ISSTl!^  1^**«  1-" 


^n  DuCi^laii  B^  WuUha,  kd4  » 1 


;™'j't7'"-J 


:  bi  inAln— 0«ri(h,  I  rnt  7i>  lib 
ALDER8H0TT. 


trttl^aUs,  \  jn,  IIA  I 
Bmai^l.fcHlb. 


i'.iCiiir'^.'uci 


-  -   Cu>  R>i<hi4    I 


ssn^Trf^s 


IUbhj1» i  rni  llic  aib  -  KrO.  X*rtlchud    B 

llM^fuJ,  4  Jrr^  Ifcl  Mb    -  -  OplJI«rtm    S 

1  u.  1  u«  lUmpul^    a  Id  I  i^  OUnm  CbwlU, 


V>IW«n.bTUi>iil3l>pR,ic«l,lW  ChplH>(_ita    1 


Wbib,  bj  Utrr/u,  *  ™,  13 


JULY,  IMS, 


ft'incSiS^  3 jn.  IM  41^'  Mr 


Won  hj   balfi  laWb.    tC  wmm.  eaund  Ibr  M 
7  u  4  m  duntrf.    Won  kr  ill  l<iiK>h>  i  Nrllr  Wl- 


ITt,n,FI-U<nr)«l 


POMTEFRACT. 

UdrTlu>l'h«pr,VTb«iDui^r,lIn:>b11>  1 


,'^^mb-   • 


m  of  y^.  4jfnLltt»  Ufc    -  -  iSjE 

Italan  BWBonHt.     Won  t7«la  Inftb, 
■rtBillJl>tuortU.,Mt)|rsldii  ItcTiT.Y.C 

tFii  «q'  PniDrtTTaB,  BBd  B  u  4  aiu  Pirtbnn 
n^^  brad  ;  duM  Inpte  bnwcn  (1h  amp*  ■ 


fl,.B. 


PlflMghbOJj&rH.fltirab'     -       '       -  AftdrtlW 


S^..>;»"!i:'Un.'"> 


108 


JtJLYy  I860. 


S  to  4  nfftA  Ctnitrndrnm,  3  to  I  ng^t  Rbo,  and  5  to  1 
«ff«t  HiHtpr  to  Wild  Brur.  Woii  bjr  tlirvc-quartcn  of  » 
length ;  n  length  brtwMn  Mcond  md  third. 

BaJUwerih  Mtmt  Cttp^  t«Iuc  70/. ;  1  mi. 
Portagklf  by  Porto  Rieo,  S  vr>,  IOkc  41b  -     Ch«Ioner    I 
XingortheFainm,  5rn,  lOMflb  -    UrT.8p«nc«    i 
B  e  bjr  The  Ctixo— EUou  th«  Fnir,  S  yn, 

SM4Ib     -  -  -  -       MrC.  Bornlon    S 

WoodmoD,  3  jn,  9m  4Ib       -  -  -      DovIp    4 

DAirytnaid,  3  m,  9M  ISlb  -         Andonton    fmllMl 

5  to  4  on  the'Ellnt  the  Ftair  colt,  5  to  2  m^  Portognl, 

4  to  1  a|nt  King  of  the  Pninni,  and  5  to  1  NgRC  Dftinr- 
maid.  Won  pm^ily  by  a  length  ;  a  head  between  necoiid 
and  third  ;  a  length  and  a -half  between  the  third  and 
fourth. 

Ahtmdra  Pht*  (Hp)  of  50/. ;    New  T.Y.C.  (about 

5  fur.) 
Consternation,  by  Blair  Athol,  3  yn, 

7Mlilb  -----  Chnloner  1 
Aniendinent.  4  yrt,  7at  Hb     -  -         G.  Walker    2 

Artichoke,  3  yni.7«t  Sib  -  -  -      Comeron    3 

Queen  of  York,  4  yra,  7et  91b  -  -  PiekanI    4 

6  to  4  oti  Coniitemntioii,  7  to  4  agiit  Aroeftdment,  nnd 

5  to  1  air"t  Artichoke.  Won  eosily  by  two  length* }  a 
bad  thtrd. 

Cnn»htim»  aenambU  iTarnKm  of  441/.  ;  4  fur. 
Little  Bo-iwep  (late  Bnoda),  by  Buceaneer, 

4yr«,8atAIb      -  -  -  -      Chaloner    1 

Janet  Rawrhile,  4  yn,  8st  61b  -  -  Uodaou    S 

B  f  by  Lacyde*— Hetion,  i  yra,  7*t  »b  -  Wond    I 

Clarice,  A  yn,  <lrt  8lb  -  .  -  -     Doyle    4 

Couondruin,  tfyra,8»tlflb  -  -    ('raiisfaaw    • 

Produce,  3  yra,8ftt  111b         -  -  -  Doretty    0 

Tocreador,  i  yr«,  7tt  lOIb  -  -G.Walker    0 

My  Lord,  S  yn,  7at  7lb         -  *  Ouneron    0 

Jamaica,  2  yn,  7at  Tib     -  -  -        Pickard    0 

A  to  4  agM  Little  Bo-peep,  S  to  1  agat  Janet  Raweliffe, 
and  8  to  1  each  agwt  My  Lord  and  the  Fiction  Ally. 
Won  by  half  a  lei^^th  \  thrBe-fpiaitera  of  a  length  b^ 
tween  iiecend  nnd  third. 

SOUTHAMPTON. 

TUESOAT,  ^M/y  \Z.— Trial  SuUuu  of  «0/. :  1  mi. 

Ventnor,  by  Bureaueer,  3  yn,  7m  121b  >       Hibberd  1 

Achillea,  3  yr»,  7iit     -          -          -          .   KiUick  S 

Feodor,  5  yn,  8m  4!b       -          -          -       Bpeneer  3 

Toy,  4  yn,  7at  ISlb     -           .           -           -      UmI.  4 

Lucina,  3yn,(fot  lllii     -          -          -          Hardy  A 

Even  on  Ventnor,  and  3  to  1  agat  Achillea.  Won  by 
a  neck  ;  a  bad  third. 

Crantmrp  Park  SteAe*  of  145/..  ftr  S  yr  oMii;  T.Y.C. 
(•traight  5  far.) 
FIgleaf,  b^  Prime  Miniater,  8m  71b         -  Cradock    f     I 
Gnome  King,  8"t  101b  -  -        Cannon    t    S 

Conain  Joe,  (tot  lOlb  -  -  T.Sadler    9 

Rockery,  Set  lOlb       -  .  .        Hibberd    0 

Sulphur,  8et  lOlb  -  -  -  -    KllUck    0 

2  to  1  agHt  Sulphor,  and  A  to  2  agat  FIgleaf.  A  dead 
beat}  CouMu  Joe  a  bud  thinl.  Figleaf  allcrwarda 
walked  over,  and  the  Makca  wera  divi<wd. 

SaiOh-Wrttfm  <8teAe« of  65/. ;  T.Y.C.  (A  fte*.) 
Kingeler,  by  King  Tom,  6  yn,  8ot  lib         -  Penfbld    1 
Dutch  Admiral,  A  yn,  8iit  lib      -  -        CaDnou#S 

Choice,  3  yn.  Ant  lllb  .  -  -   Rowell    S 

B  f  by  IVumpetcr— Lady  Williama,  2  )-n. 

Art  lllb  -----  Phillipe  4 
Haurioe,  3  jn^  7»t  I21b  -  -       Sherrington    A 

Sf  ing,  3  yn,  7Bt  Alb  .  -  -       Hibberd    6 

6  to  4  ngst  Dutch  Admiral,  3  to  1  agat  Klngiiley,  A  to 
I  agRt  the  Lady  WilUnme  611y,  6  to  I  agirt  Maurice,  8 
to  1  agat  Sting,  and  10  to  1  agat  Choice.  Won  by  alx 
lengths.    The  winner,  entered  Ibr  30 


AOgK 


leors.,  waaaold  lor 


South  Bampihirt  8iaket(Bf)  of  210/.  j  once  ronnd  * 

( 1  mi.  4  fur.  lOO  yda. ) 

TheMaiae,byWildDayfvll,3yn,6etl21b     Killiek    1 

Judge,  3  vra,  Aat  121b        -  -  -      Cnttchcr    2 

ViaoouiilSt.  Albuna,  Ayn,7atllb   -  -     Wyatt    3 

A  to  4  agKt  The  Maw,  2 1«>  1  agut  Vineonnt  8t.  Albntia, 
and  A  to  2  ugMt  Judge.    Won  by  a  neck ;  a  bad  third. 

JfoMbM  Two  Ymr  Old  PMo  of  ffjl. ;  T.Y.C.  (A  far.) 

Alice,  by  Htarapedo,  or  Cavendiah,  7at  lOIb  Cradoek  1 

MiM  Caudle.  7i>t  4tb         .           -           -          Wyau  2 

Soothhill,  Tut  71b       -           -           -           -     Hanly  3 

Nina.  7tt  41b         _           -           _           _        Wertmj  0 

Gr  c  by  Cavendiah— Ciree,  7et  41b   -           -    KilUek  0 

MoroUoncM,  Tat  41b         -          -          «     T.tiMUer  0 


Meadow  Uvmi,7M  41b         -  -  -Hibberd    0 

Bajry,TM41b       -  .  -  -Sherrtegton    0 

Polflo,7etlIIb  -  .  .  -  Warder   0 

7  to  4  agM  MiflR  Candle,  A  la  2  agM  Alice,  A  to  1  agM 
the  Circe  colt,  and  10  to  1  c«eh  ant  Meadow  Qneen, 
Marehioiieaa,  and  Southill.  Won  oy  thicelcagtha;  a 
bad  third. 

Wrlior  Siokft  (Hp,)  of  75/. ;  1  mi. 
La  Soncntlna,  by  T^mpMcr,  A  yta,  llM  Mr  A.  Yataa    1 
EniptiMii,  S  yra,  lOM  91b  -  -  Mr  Uwahb    2 

01imliaioeh,Syn,  llMSlb    -  -  -      Heale    3 

8artva,lyn,lQMTlb       -  -         MrThompaoa    4 

8ra]ieWiery3jm,llM  -  -  -Kendall 

rfc,Syii 


A 

.     ,-. --. 6 

7  to  4  agat  Bmpcion,  3  to  1  each  agM  La  Scnvnlina 
')ber,  and  6  to  1  each  ogM  Socras  and  Ad- 


Ad*enCwefc,Syra,llM4lb         -     Ca|«  Haw 


oTa  kHgth',  a 


and  Sea  lUbber,  and 

TvntarBM.    Won  eoaily  by  t 

bad  tbinl. 

aoutkiHuptoH  SttTMrm  PkU  CJHp}  of  50^.,  for  2  yr  oldi; 

T.Y.C.  (A  inr.) 
DelectiYe,  by  Advetttioer,  7m  31b    -  -     Wyatt    I 

OrcbyMaMerBagot-aTUladc,7M41b  T.  Sadler  2 
C  by  StockwellxAaoh  and  Go,  6at  121b  ~  Hardy  3 
Loiidi'n,  8m  121b  -  -  -  -  Bewtj    0 

CbyCtmclacna— BmaM,ftitI21b  -  -       Benp    0 

Ch  f  by  Blair  Athol— Placid,  M  81b     >  HctOt    0 

Milo,  jiM         -  -  -  -  -  CkmMa    0 

Soaear,  7m  Ulb    -  .-  -  -        Warder   0 

Dolphin,  7m  121b       ^  .  -  -  Cradm*   0 

Sallie,  Tat  Iflib      -  .  -  -         KiHick   0 

Dick  Cartia.7M  71b  -  .  .  -  PbilUpa   0 

Valentine,  7m  lib  -  -  -  -  Gatefaowe   0 

Virandiere  (late  tlaley>,7M  Alb       -  >  P«i«bM    0 

Ring,7M  -  -         '.  -  -       Hibbeid    0 

2  to  1  agM  Dctoetive.  4  to  I  agM  the  Grillade  eah,7 
to  1  ttgM  the  Touch  and  Go  colt,  8  to  I  agM  Sonear.  aM 
10  loT  agM  Ring.  Won  br  a  length  and  a-halfi  a 
length  between  aeeand  and  third. 


WEDNESDAY.— 5lMMA«m  Pmrk  Stmkta  of  14y.,fiir 

2  yr  olda ;  T.Y.C.  (atraight  5  fktf.) 
Gnome  King,  by  Crater,  Vm  -  -  -  Gannon    1 

Fit^eaf,8»t  lllb    -  -  ~  -       CVodock   2 

Br  c  by  Vengeaace— A  gnca  Wlckfldd,  8m  lOIb  Endea   3 
Ida,6»t7lb  -  -  -  -       Pmrmm    4 

6ason,8Ml01b  ...  -Hibberd    A 

Carry,  t^i71b  ....  Gairiionac  6 
6  lo  A  agM  Saxon,  3  tn  I  ogM  the  Agiwa  WickAild 
colt,  and  A  to  1  each  aget  (Ineaae  King  aad  Flcleaf. 
Won  by  a  neck  }  three  Icngtlia  bMwcen  toe  eeeona  and 
tliird. 

SUmd  Cm.  valoe  88/. ;  T.Y.C.  (5  for.) 

Hatchment,  by  VedettOt  4  yn,  flat    -          -  Cennoa  I 

Venua,  4  vn,  7M  6Ib        -          -          -       Spencer  2 

Secrecy,  5  yn,  Sm  41b           -          -           T.  Sadler  3 

8onrGrapea,4yT»,8Ml21b         -           -     A. Sadler  4 

II  to  8  on  Ratchmeut,  4  to  1  agM  Tenaa,  and  6  to  1 
agM  Seerery.    Won  by  ten  lengtlw. 

Somlkmmplon  Pht*  (Up)  of  AO/.,  ibr  2  yr  olda:  4  tm*. 
DetectiTe,  by  Adventnrer,  7M  lOlb  -  -     Wyalt    1 

Vivandi«fe  (late  IUley),7M  Alb-  -       PniMd    2 

Ring,  Tat         .  -  -  -  Galehoaiia    3 

BcbyCarartaena— Emn)a,8Ml21b     «-      H.  S^ip   0 
Milo.8M  -----  Cannon    0 

Dolpliin,  7at  ISlb  >  ...       Cndock    0 

The  Saxon,  7M  131b    ...  -Hibberd    0 

WcM  Stratton,  7M  71b     -  .  -  Webb    0 

Malaria,  7m  41b         ...  T.  Sadler    0 

Smiib,7-t4lb        ...  -         KiUick    0 

WeetwardHo,7M31b  -  -  Jaa.  Clark    0 

A  to  4  agM  Detective,  A  to  2  agat  Vlv«ndi*rr,  7  lo  1 
agat  WcMward  Ho,  and  100  to  8  agM  any  ocbtr.  Won 
by  thive-^naittfa  ot  a  length ;  two  Icngtha  bMwera  the 
aceond  and  third. 

All-maad  S»UlHf  PUU  of  AO/.  \  4  fur. 
Kiiigaley,  by  King  Tom,  6  yr«,  8M        -       Penfbld    I 
MiM  Candle,  2  yn,Attl01b-  -  -     Webb    2 

Sting,3yn,7et9lb         _  -  -  Wyott    3 

£fBgv,2yn,AMl0lb  -  -  Ifewboaae    0 

Ceneln  Joe,  2  fn^  Set  lOlb         -  -       Crafcher    0 

Fomt  Leae,  t  vn,  Aet  lOlb    -  .  .  Rowdl    0 

Dnieh  Adminl,  A  rn,  8M  -  -        Cannon    0 

Ludna,  3yn,  7M2lb  .  -  -     Hardy    0 

TbeSwalliiw,  2yrii,  AttlOib       -  -  Gateboniv    • 

Memento,  3  yn.  Tm  21h         -  -  -   KflUek    0 

6  to  4  agM*  Kfngaley,  4  tn  I  oach  agM  Memento  and 
MfM  Candle,  10  to  1  agM  DMeb  Admiral,  and  100  to  8 
OgM  Flomi  LaM.  Won  by  a  Itngth  }  three  lengthe  be- 
tween the  Mcond  and  third* 
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9fi>iMMfi*  Pfai*  of  75/.,  tar  9  ft  old* ;  liut  4  tor. 
Mordttkr,  hvCiiTi>ndMh,7«t  Illb  -         Killiek    1 

(}r  r  tiy  Muter  Bafrot— Knllnde,  8*1  -  Cutinon    8 

PlaTinaw,  But        -  -  -  -  EMdcs    S 

M«Hlow<ia««iT7«tSlb         -  -  -  Hikhntf    0 

Wwtward  Hu,  8«t  -         -  -  -       Pmmmm    • 

B  e  bv  8Mckw«ll— Toveh  and  Go,  Sst         -  Pinalbid    0 
Boittlitll,  7h«  Ulb  -  -  -  -  Wyatt    0 

Brcn  on  tha  Otillada  colt,  4  to  1  Bfi«*  Playmate,  140 
to  15  a|p«  Wcatwafd  Ho,  and  10  to  1  each  afat  Uott- 
lake  and  lioiiUuU.  Won  hy  a  l«nfrtb ;  a  bod  third. 
Tha  winner,  antCfad  fiw  SO  aora.,  waa  sold  tor  IBO  ^s. 

Bnwry  BamScap  Stakn  of  461. ;  T.Y.C.  (fl  far.) 
AebillM.  br  AHteroid,  3  jna,  Hat  41b     -        Kandall    1 
Klnnlay,  <  yra,  ISM  51b       -  -   Capt  Hatbom    S 

BecM7, 6  yra,  Ilrt  101b  -  -  Cap*  Q.  Day    S 

La  Sommtlna,  h  rn,  >l>t      -  -  Mr  Yutea    4 

Toy,  4  yra,  Hnt  8lh-         -  -  Mr  Edwarda    ft 

6  to  6  agat  La  Borrcnilna,  6  to  3  a|prt  Tor,  3  to  1  aMt 
Arhtliaa,  and  5  to  1  t^U  Kingaley.  Won  by  a  iMiartb; 
thrr*!- quarter*  of  a  laugth  batweasi  iceond  and  third. 

NOTTINGHAM   JULY. 

TUESDAY,  /WV IJ.— JJa»ia  Htod  S*akn  of  190/.,  Ibr 

"i  jt  t>td« ;  6  flir. 
Cymbal,  by  EHtkdnuB,  Sit        -  -         (1"»«»«"    \ 

BUrRn(pw,f^7Ib     -  -  -  -     ButVr    a 

6  to  4  on  Cymbar.    Won  by  thrM-qnattrntof  a  lmi({tb. 
RUuul  Plate  of  ISO/. :  4  fur.,  atnufrlrt. 
Lady  of  Croonw,  by  Tim  WhlflUr,  S  yn, 

6ptjnb  -  -  -  -  -         Fo<    1 

MiaaThackpray,3yT«.7>it  -  -  Batlw    S 

Murshall  Nay, «  yra,  7at  61b  -  -  -  Mordan    3 

Ftiith,9yni,fial71b  -  -  -    Crickmere    4 

6  to  4  on  Mim  Tbaekmiy,  7  to  4  ant  MorKhal  Ney, 
and  7  to  1  each  nfrwt  th«>  otbira.  Won  by  a  neck ;  a 
hMd  bMwwn  Bvcond  and  tbinl ;  a  pimkl  fonrth. 

JfotttmtKHmAirt  Htmdimp  of  480/. ;  I  mi.  6  tia. 

Pidrlta,  by  8#r(ouii,  4  yra,  7»t  111b   -  -  Krnyon  1 

Adroatia,  S  yra,  6i4  Mb      -  -  -        ^  ^'"^  I 

Ktnir'R  Cniaa,  5  yra.  Bat  Sib    -  -  -(Mtarw  3 

WilS  Briar,  «yni,»rtlfflb  -  -         Mgcrft*  4 

Lifcuriau,  4  yrs,  7»t  91b  -  -  -      Bolfr  S 

Mexico,  4  yra,  7it  21b       -  -  -      ^  »»«>»  » 

5  to  2  a«t  FideUa,  100  to  30  aicat  Kinjr  ••  Cro«,  9  to  S 
teat  Mexieo,  11  to  2  apit  lirnrian,  100  to  15  afrat  Adraa- 

tSi,  and  25  to  1  a|^  Wild  Briar.    Won  by  a  length  ;  a 
bend  between  aeeond  and  third. 

SAarl*  9iakM  of  70/. ;  4  fkir. 

Tlbration.by  BUiirAthol,2yra,6Bt41b      -      Hunt  I 

Clarion»tt#,3yta,8»tllb-  -  -      Huxtable  9 

CheenU,2yni.8ii«41b         -  -  -    Skeltan  3 

Parma,  5  yra,  9at  Sib     -  "      ^    -..        ^'SJ,™    * 

VbyCarbineer^Bfto1«olr,2ymi,6rt41b  Flint    6 

BrebTLordoftheIale»-Conatonee,2yni, 

0M8lb  -        •  -        ■  -  -  -    JeHkry    6 

F  by  Neptuaua— WiHb,  3  ym,  6rt  4Ib     -        Wibwn    7 

Sto  1  on  Vibration,  0  to  1  ant  Parma,  and  7  to  1  agat 
the  Wiah  HUy.  Won  by  two  Iciifrtha;  a  length  between 
aeeond  and  third  :  a  neek  between  third  and  fourth. 
The  winner,  entered  for  50  aova.,  waa  aold  Ibr  130  ga. 

Br«dgmt0  Flat*  of  140/. :  6  ftir. 
Stork,  by  Maatae  Bagot,  3  yn,  7Bt  41b    -     Moidment    I 
Boaton,^yra,«»       -  -  -  -    WJbon    1 

Bco«tiiihRo*#,3yr^6atl0lb       -  -  Hont    3 

A.lua,  4  yia,  8M  lOlb  -  -  -  ,?"*^*'    * 

Jenny,  4  yn,  Out  lOTb       -  -    ,       -     .  Mordan    5 

7  to  4  on  Htorlc,  3  to  1  agat  iBoIua,  and  8  to  1  agat 
Boston.  Won  eaaily  by  two  lengtha ',  a  length  between 
eecond  and  third ;  a  bod  ibnrth. 

SeUimf  SUJttt  ofW. ;  6  ftir. 
Veda,  by  Lambton,  4  yra,  7iit  «lb     -  -    Wll»n    1 

Clip  Bearer,  3  yn,6iit  91b  -  -  Bntler    3 

Biiaton,  3  yra,  6at  71b  -  -  -    Jeffery    3 

3  to  1  on  Buxton.  Won  by  n  length }  aamc  between 
eaeond  and  third. 

MKfkrd  Alhty  Sttikn  of  30/.,  for  2  yr  olda ;  4  flir. 
Queen  of  H^krto.  bf  King  of  T^mpi,  dat  71b     -     w.  o. 

WBDNESDAT.— P0r«liiM(  Plileof  90/. {  Atm. 
BencTolenec,  by  Gibraltar,  or  Alrediaton, 

4yTa,7at91b  -  -  -  -     .P»nr  1 

FlykirJib,6yM,  7at  ^  -  -  -     ^ '"^'J  2 

Pantoloott,  mmI,  6et  iSlb   -  -  -  nrndweU  3 

Seetrietty.Sm, Oat  111b  --         -         ,Hnnt  4 

LadyBoaeliiILS7ta,Mltlb  -  -  Motdan  0 

Jcnny,4yn,dMl0lb       -  -  -  BmIiv  0 

l«Mkio«t»n  (h  b),  3  ym,  6Bt  l«b     •         O.  Fmi«h  0 


little  Bo'peep  (late  Brendn).  4  vra,  fiat  12Ib      Kelly    0 
LadyofCroome,  Syra,  6«t71b    -  -  -Fox    0 

2  to  1  airnt  Electririly,  4  to  I  agat  BenpTolence,  5  to  1 
ant  Flying  Jib.  7  to  1  ngst  Pantoloon,  12  to  1  agat  Little 
Bo-peep,  and  14  to  1  agat  Jenny.  Won  by  a  length ;  a 
neck  between  aeeond  and  third ;  a  good  fourth. 

y^ningktm  Vuntry  Phf  CHp) of  100/.,  for  2  yr  olda; 

4  fur.,  atroight. 
Braemar,  by  Blair  Athol,  7«t  -  -  Mordan    1 

Maiden'*  Bluab,  7at  ...  BvUer    2 

Ch  f  by  NeptunoH— Woodbine,  6m  21b         -       Hunt    S 
MaatCT  Walter,  Sat  41b      .  -  -       Kenyon    4 

Lavandi^re.  Bat  41b     ...  -      P«rry    5 

B  e  by  Vedette—Plying  Dnebem,  Oat  71b        Wilaon    6 

5  to  4  on  Braemar,  4  to  I  agat  Maater  Waller,  0  to  1 
agat  the  Woodbine  filly,  and  10  to  1  agat  Maiden'a 
Bloah.  Won  bv  two  lengtha;  three  lengths  between 
second  and  thira. 

8*mmt  BanSemp  of  Ml. ;  4  fVir. 

Clarionette,  br  Lambton,  S  yn,  7Bt  41b  -        W^ilson  1 

Firing  Jib,  6 'rn,8Kt  12Ib      -  -  Ciiataiiee  2 

Little  Cflotea, '3  yn,7st  91b  -  -      U.  Janria  S 

Leoneillo,  3  rn,  7at  Mb         -  -  B.  Mordan  4 

Little  Nell,  3  rn.  Sat        -  -  -       Kenvon  5 

Parma,  Syra/Hst  nib  -  -       T.  Cbaloner  6 

6  to  4  agat  Fljrinir  Jib,  5  to  2  agat  Clarionette,  and  3  to 

1  agat  Parma.    Wen  by  two  lengthH ;  a  bead  between 
second  and  tbinl. 

First  Yewr  of  the  Fint  Jftewtut/  Siakn  of  403/.,  for  2  yr 

olda  i  T.Y.C.  (6  (w.J 
Agility. by  Adventurer,  Sat  81b    -  -  J.  Oabome    1 

Faith,  8st2lb   -  .  ^  -  -    Parry    2 

Bombarde,  Oat  51b  ...  Bntler    3 

BlcbyTim  Wbifler— Clmmade,8atlOlb    -Kenyon    4 
Elftron,  Hat  101b    .  -  -  -   T.  French    0 

Demidoff,  8«t  101b        -  -  -  Cuatanoe    0 

B  c  by  Ace  of  Cluba— Lemonade,  Sat  lOIb  J.  Gootor    0 
HnwthomdRle,  8Bt  5tb  -  -  Hudson    0 

Vibration,  8Kt  eib  -  -  -  O.  .fteneh    0 

6  to  4  agat  Agility,  9  to  4  agat  Demidoff,  7  to  1  agat 
the  (lutmsde  colt,  8  to  1  each  agat  Elfirron  and  Bom- 
barde,  and  100  to  8  agat  Vibration.  Won  br  two 
leugths;  three  lengtha  between  second  and  ihinf-,  and 
a  length  between  third  and  fourth. 

CktiUrMA  Btmdkmp  of  180/^  1  mi.  2  fur. 
Adraatia,  bySt  AIbana,3yra,5«tlSlb   -  -Fox    1 

Punishment,  4  yrs,  7st  -  -  Mordan    2 

Edinburgh,  agwi,  8at  31b  -  -  Parry    3 

Br  f  by  Leunington— Lsmeoade'a  dam,  by 
Don  John,  Sat  71b    -  -  -         Crickmere    4 

6  to  4  agat  Adraotia.  7  to  4  ajnit  Punishment,  and  5  to 

2  agat  Edinburgh.     Won  enaily  by  half  a  length ;  a 
rery  bad  thhrd. 

Jmtnih  Se/ffly  Stalls*  of  35/.,  for  2  yr  olda ;  4  f\ir. 
straight. 
Alice  Maude,  by  Cratc»,7st  131b  -  Butler    1 

Repose,  7Bt  131b  ....   Payne    3 

9  to  1  on  Hepoae.  Won  easilr  by  three-quartern  of  a 
langtha.  The  winner,  entered  for  60  aora.,  waa  fold 
ibr  75ga. 

Grand  Stand  Stakn  of  55/. ;  4  fur. 
Vibration,  by  Blair  Athol,  3  r»,6st      -         Wilaon    1 
Pnrma,&ym,8atlSlb  -  -     T.  Cbaloinr    2 

Choprfhl,  9  yn.  Oat  -  -  -        Bkelton    S 

4  to  1  on  Vibration  Won  by  thnn*  lengtha;  two 
lengths  between  sceona  and  third. 

Qaerm't  Plata  of  1051. ;  2  mi. 
GAant  dea  Batnilles,  by  Voltigvvr,  4  yn. 

Sat  71b     -  -  -  >  -  J.  Oabome    1 

Hlppolyte,3yn,8*t3lb  -  -  -       Lara    9 

W  on  by  six  lengtha. 

ClM«5er  Park  8taka$  of  65/.,  for  9  yr  olds  ;  4  far. 

Chicn  ^r  Hearts,  Sat  7lb  -  -  -  >    w.  o. 

AIRDRIE. 

THURSDAY,  Jalg  15.— Tria/  Stakaa ;  about  6  fur. 
Attach^,  by  Saunterer,  aged.  Sat  31b      -  Doyle    I 

Vanea,  3yTa,7st71b    -  -  -  -   Hayera    9 

Triphthong,  4  rn,astlOlb  -  -  Noble    3 

Lnneer,  3  yra,  7st  lUb  -  -  Hndwn    4 

Leonora,  2  rn,>t  111b    -  -  -  North    ft 

Neophyte,  3  yn,  7at  l(nb        -  -  -Barker    0 

Ereu  agat  At|»ch^,  4  to  I  ngvt  TViphlhong,  and  6  to  1 
agat  any  other.  Won  fcy  ft  head ;  a  neck  ia<w»en  sa* 
Gond  aiid  thlnl. 

Camkrm  Bandimp  of  85/. ;  1  mi.  0  for. 
|Kalrin  Otote,  by  Newminatcr,4  yn,  7^t  «lb  Hiulson    1 


1  '^X^tK.'l""!'™ 

Sirt™       '  ■  ' 

Ih  Clu>,  br  Vii]lic«l,  3  Tn.  7«  mill    -  M'Bn 

RtHbod,  hr  0Kn4oi,  -I  rnp  HMTLb      -  Bu] 

SS?-4r,^"-ii-.   ■  -  ■  -  St. 

TC^^ya,7«  ^^^      -          -  KU^ 


■a: 


te»Tf  9  yn»  7Bt  iOIb       -  -  -  Bajtn    S 

N*opbr1«,  a  yrr,  7il  1311-  -  - 


kSv-^'S"'-  -  -  -  -  ""s 

HtHChiipfKia.a  r^tetib     -  -      Ecu' 


fli«<  urMTripbthBDrr'tvlanl  Vane*,  ud  : 


Bfpila,  1 7»,  Til        -  -  -  -    JrVptr    3 

Mriiif ,  1  yn, Viimb  -        -  "KII^  * 

Iimni.?^,  ta  1Mb     .  -  .  HiTdr    O 

N 1  •C«K«W|  u«  »  M 1  iMk  K«  BIta  nt  IMi 


Coiuwl,  )  rn.  M  inb        '  ■  -  Klllkik    I 

l=dlli!^,ir».*>Bb  -  .       Ba»M    t 

Pi'mEupm^ijc^naib-         -         -  j>»it  « 
bTBlnffUi;  ahiBd  batwH  iiMid  BfriUU^ 


Chf^r  1>topbuliii— n^ilir,  tal  41b  -  Fi 

|«»g.|-1»>-  -     _     -  -        Cb 


Arivn  SuiitCIIrJ  >r  isu.  Its  g  r 

WSiSi^i.iiih  '  "-        -   "    .    ' 
V^uditaT  ( i>u  lUWr).  '••  tm  - 


18%.  Ill 

.tyttftrnt      -  -  -  O.  JlOhrlf    I 

C0UcfDp(«4:r>*p7M  db 


■  inurib  ud  B^^;  ■  tod  Uilid.    Tto  otDnir,  ntcnl 
«.  iTh.^.,  WW  •mi  <bc  TM  ■>. 


Of«»  tUtend.     Wdd  br  k  Inifflh  -,  ft  Wd  II 


Udr  Ati»rJ>n-Mi«b  -  -  '""'"    • 

CoiWD^^tsd  «  H  I  aiit'ldjiiuiu.     W^'bl'lbM'i 

KNUT8FOR0. 

Jdviiblu.    Wim  t!r  (ilL  ItucUu  i  *  b>J  thiid. 


A  ui  <  on  Rko.  Q  u  t  iirt  I^ILm',  B  u  I  ifV  OMelBl 
1mI(i»,  .nd  lot  b  im (b.  0»l«T  coll.    Won  bj 

Di  f^t^*  IV*  rnr  on  auin  at  TU.  L*baiH  i  tar. 

t:h  0  lVKMtli4iiuii-BiiiUlf  Hiddlflmi. 

^M  Sfh     -  -  -  -  -       Cndivk     S 

S?b>  MIUio— EnMT.  ht  Tib  -  -       '     l^llr    1 

G  ID  t  vc"  ib>  Bmllf  Ntdilb-tni  nil.  I  u  I  unl  B-q-l 
\  iiti  baltuu  XmUiniiii  mil  brum  ikrv  iVnclbl' 

BnlInil.iTn,Ti>lIII>     ~  -  -        Cn4«b    4 


Sa"-'" 


Koalrdrem^EiqllrHlddlFbai, 

b C-docb     I 


EAST    LOTHMN  AND   BEflWIOIUMIK 

Yfomamt  Mtenfto. 

E^BL-lib,  <  riv.  t^  nb     -  -  Uf  L,<bUvr 


HUNTIHaboN. 

DAT,  ^■W|>10>-aUUHMl»>. 
*>f<n>B,kl^4«.1Hlint.        I 


I..  — iiHtoJM^. '. 


FaftuiriorTiP  1  lint  <Cn»tiii  Kii,^.  fl^l  s  n  1  mm 
»hlJ'^"«l,''WMi  li/lhslngibij  llnilnifihiC- 

f""^'  nilM)B™.'fcJfti..9ul«irfilllii<fi.'.  . 

]~       JrimWr/  UmJtwm  rita  at  mU:  1  si. 

Br  ■  U-WZarIM— tH.  Amu,  I  na.^ 

IMki  ivln«Ui>i>di^UrlBBnvi>ii«id>ikldibl. 


iS3^" 


JULY,  1889. 
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Jcwd.S7TC,aiillb         ...        Wihen    0 
lU«Rlbbea,9vn,Mlllb  -  -  Hvztebla   0 

tie  1  agBt  AilarmMh,  6  U 1  iMt  X>arr»,100 to  15  ant 
Ai«Mraia,  10  «•  I  Mcb  afU  EI(iT«  moA  Nljrht  StrolUr, 
■na  20  to  I  •«»«  tb«  LMjdw  Aljr.  WonWfth«4ift 
Ingtb  bttwm  Meoa4  and  tbM. 

OaUtmStlKmt  PlH*  of  190/. :  T.T.C.  (4  fbr.) 
VviCy,  b7fi«dbui7,ftyis,9Mnb      J.  Orinahaw    f    1 
Acid,t7n,8rt    -  -  -  .    WWum    t    S 

Bea^iii<ti*r*,«]m,8a»91b   -  .      Haztable    S 

Weatb«rlal«,4yf«,tatnb         -  .     Parrr    0 

|UtI«»,  8  jm.  Cat  Sib  -  -       F.  Wabb    0 

F  by  Tb«nid«rbolt— Orkooata,  S  yn, 

7«l«b  -  -  -  I      T.Cbatoner   0 

pi?orea,9jn,fct8lb  .-  -  J«ffcry    0 

Coiipd'Bdat,4yn,8i(ttb         -  -J.Maan    0 

Joaaita,  S  yra,  7aC  ISlb  -  -        Panlbld    0 

Brfbyat.AlbaBa— Amaami,9yn,aii.     Jewltt    0 
X>a«baaaofDavonabi>«,  Syn,flrt     •  Hnnt    0 

XyHoiiay,Syya,««t71b-  -  -WaOiaff    0 

0  to  4  ag«t  Dneboaa  of  Davonabira,  8  to  1  aaeb  ant 
Aeid,  Cmip  d'Belai,  and  My  Uonay,  10  to  1  eacb  ant 
•ha  Amaaon  lUly.  Bouotwtitea,  and  Vfrtty,  and  100  to  8 
•gtn  Divorea.  A  daad  baat;  tbe  tbird  baaiaa  two 
Inifftha.  DackUof  baat i  Stolon Aeid.  Wmbybalf 
a  laaftb. 

Jbauqr  Ahbtjf  Nurmry  Aiidbap  ttftlSI/,  fcr  S  yr  olda  ; 

Ofttf. 
Konniiifion,  by  <hdbfd,  Tat  mb     .  -      Bant   1 

Tyaaagrcaaor,  Sat  ••  -  -  ••  ZVewboaaa    S 

FBM,7atllb-  -         w         -  -  j^^fy   3 

Jenar.ratOlb      -  -  -  -  Wyatt    0 

BrecUaaby,  Tat  Sib   -  -  .  -  Kanyon    0 

Kaiiskt,OMlSlb  -  .  -  .    abcpbard    0 

Adnatna,  6M-  -  -  -     J.Criebnim   0 

StoSagat  Xolmliifflan,  and  4  lolaaahafat  Fiana, 
,  Md  BroeUbby.    Won  by  •  aaek  i  a  tad 


QLA800W  SUMMER. 
TUESDAY,  Jmlf  SO—JTwyMlf  PImU  (Hp)  of  40/. ; 

4  for. 
THpbtkaaf,byC«T«Bdiab,4yn,Tat8Ib     Olarkaon    1 
Sbaarook,  Otis,  Tat  Sib  -  -  .      Oameran    8 

XoU,4yn,7M  ...  •Kitcban    8 

XbwHal,Oyn,TatlSlb-  -  -       M'Bwan    4 

ThaJDaar.Syf*,  Oatilb  ...     Banwiak    8 
6  to  4  ant  Triphthoi^rt  8  to  1  affat  Bbaafoak,  and  4 
I*  1  agat  Kisfp  Bal.    Woo  aaaUy  by  two  longtbo. 

ITaMar  PJMt  (Bf)  of  SO/. :  1  ni.  0  fw. 

/■ra,  by  Tbb  Bowllna,  0  yia,  Hat  Sib   ->      Brntinr    I 

Prtvatear,  afvd,  Hat  -  -  .    MrT.Spmea   8 

Gipay  Maid,  afvd.  IQM    ...  ^Win    % 

S  to  1  on  Pnvataar.    Won  by  two  langtba. 

KtMndit  PUU  (Bf)  of  60/. ;  1  nl.  8  ftir. 

Mon,byMa^d,  4Tn.eatlllb       -  -  Kitebco    1 

Boaabiid.4yn,  ftatlSlb  ...       Boating    S 

Kdrin  OrorCf  4  yra,  8at        .  .  Clarluon    S 

I>neva,  S  yn.  Cat  Sib       .  .  .  -  Ball    4 

0to4  ant  Kalvin  Orora,  8  to  1  agat  Boaabod.andS 

to  1  agat  Moll.    Won  by  four  langtba. 

Ufntti  YUstmaOtre  Staku  of  S5/.  t  abont  4  fwt. 

Yanee,  byYadttta,  STn,8Ml81b     .          -     Saynw  1 

laneer.STn,  Sat  181b     ...          Dnnn  S 

Leonora,  if  yra.  Tat       ....     Nortb  S 

WUff,  Syn.Tat    ....             Ball  4 

Caaeada,  8  yn.  Tat     ...            Ranwlek  0 

Bmperor,  8  yn.  Tat  8Ib     .          -          -           Ryan  0 

5  to  4  on  Yanoa.    Won  aaaily  by  a  length  and  a-balf } 
a  baad  betwaen  aaeond  and  tbud. 

WBDNE8DAY.— Onmrf  Simnd  Bmtdteap  Pfafcof  40/.{ 

about  6  Air. 
BoaaVud.  by  Saeordoa,  4  yn.  Bat  Sib      -       Bunting    1 
Bhamreek,  6  jm.  Tat  ab        .  .  Gamanm    8 

TViphthong,  4  yn,  Sat  81b  .  -      Clarkaon    S 

6  to  4  on  IViphthong.    Won  by  tbrco-^uartwaofa 
Ungtb. 

BimH>r/  mnd  Tmmmry  Siaku  of  SOI. 
Prjyataar,  by  BkinniaMr,  agad, 

iteisib     -       -       -  *     . 

Idla  Boy,  5  yn,  ISat  101b  > 
l>olan,aMuM01b 
4  to  Ion  Pxirataer. 
baafan  off. 

OMv  a/  QtM$fmo  PImU  (Bf)  of  60/. ;  1  mi. 
Mon,byBn^id,4yraL7at>lb    .  .  '   Kiteben    1 

Sbamreek,  0  yra.  Tat  41b        -  -  Cameron    8 

Jim,  6  fM,  Tat  lib  «.         «         •      11*Xw«d   % 


about  SmI.  4  flir. 

If  r  T.  Spanoe    1 
MrRobiaaon    8 
.     HrMuirbcad    0 
Wc4i  by  Ibor  langtba  j   ]>olan 


Z<enavn,  S  yn,  Alt  lOlb           .         -         •       Ban  0 

5  to  4  agat  Moll.    Won  by  Ibor  langthi. 

S^Uimg  PUU  of  SOI. ;  about  0  tax. 

XinrHal,byKlnarTom,«yra,10atSlb-         Pimw  1 

Wbnr,tyn,7at8ft  ...            Cameron  S 

leonen,  2  yn.  Tat  Sib     ...        Xitohen  S 

Bleeping  Meggib,  3  yn.  Set  131b       .          -Dunbar  0 

The  emperor,  8  rra,  Tat  51b         .          .         Napier  0 

iSr*^*?  Wkflr,  and  3  to  1  agat  King  Hal.    Won 

••ally  by  fbur  lengtba. 


SeioTtBmHJiemp  PlaU  of  80/. :  4  Ua. 
!k,byDmld.6rra.8atlSlb       : 


CasMTon 


1 

-  8 

8 

-  0 


Tanaa,  3  yn,  Sat  91b 
81aemivkaggie,3yn,8»t61b    - 
Tba  Smptrar,  S  yn,  Tat  81b - 

STAMFORD. 

THUB8DAY,  J^  SS^  W^lkmd  dU«  of «/. ;  4  fkr., 

atrnight. 

MaBk'eftood,3yn,8rtllb  -  -  -    Jeffery    8 

18  to  1  on  FeHVune.    Won  by  two  langtba. 

IlVllfr  Oip  r-H^J*.  ▼•!«•  loot ;  1  mi.,  atraicbt.. 
Aflannatb,  by  BonnyiUld,  S  yn, 

L^Z^C      aJ-.,K     -  -         MrW-Barra    1 

Arbaeea,  3  yn,  Set  41b  ...     Parry    8 

6  to  4  on  Afkaramtb.    Won  by  tbna  langtba. 

BwgkUjf  Bandies  of  ST5/.;  New  IfUa  atartinr-poiat, 

and  BO  onea  round  (about  8  mi.  S  fvr.) 
laneat,  by  Skirmiaber,  3  yn.  Tat  Sib      .    Maidmant    1 
Pb>ttgbboy, ana, Sat  181b    -    •      .  Andenon    S 

Storm  Kinf,  Syra.6rtTlb  -  .  Hunt   S 

Piinee,STn,TatSlb-  .  .  .  Xanyon    0 

WeUow,  4irn,  Tat  -  -  -Hammond    0 

Bran  on  Xanoat,  3  to  I  agM  Prinea,  8  to  1  a^ at  Stora 
King,  and  8  to  1  agat  Floug>bboy.  Won  by  three 
langcha :  aame  betwaen  aaeond  and  third.  Prinae  and 
WcUow  walked  in. 

Jlu<&HMl5lnbwof80A,lbrSn>elda:  4ftir. 
Flrat  Lord,  by  Lord  Ctifilan,  Sat  aib-  -     Parry    1 

Damana,  Tat  ISlb  ...    Maidmant    S 

Poet  Horn,  Sat  81b     -  -  .  -  Kenyon    S 

DiToroB,  Tat  ISIb  ....         Jai^y    0 
KaTania,T»tlSlb       ...  .J.  Mann    0 

My  Honey,  Sat  Tib  ...  Butler    S 

6  to  8  ant  Peat  Rom,  100  to  30  agat  Kavama,  4  to  1 
aaeb  agat  My  Honey  and  Dtvoree,  9  to  8  agat  FInt  Lord, 
and  10  to  1  agat  Damana.  Won  bya  bead}  two  lengtha 
*""'  aaeond  and  thfid. 


FarfmwJan^  PUttt  (Bp)  fit  TO/. }  0  fiir. 
Aeom,  by  Beadaman,  4  yn,  Tat  12Ib      -         Jaffary    1 
yada.4yn,6at81b     -  -  -  .  WilMUi    1 

Harabdl,  4  yn.  Tat  101b  ...  Hunt    3 

Ch  e  by  Parmiaott—BaiiAli'a  dam,  3  yn, 

fi-tTlb  -  -  .         •-'       -     Jrw'M    4 

Dnrlinrton,  9yn,8rtTIb.  >  .  Newhouae    5 

85  to  SO  each  agat  Veda  and  Aeom,  9  to  9  agut  Dar« 
lington.5to  1  aaeh  agat  tbe  Parmeaan  colt  and  Hare 
ball.    Won  by  a  bead ;  a  bad  third. 

Bareiy*  Mtmhtr/  PlaU  (Bp)  of  00/. :  4  fot. 
Eearietto.by  Newminater,8yn,6et      >     Shepherd    1 
MaeBdcrwen,4Tn,T8t41b     -  -  Hibberd    8 

Monk'a  Hood,  3  yn.  Set  ...  Walling  3 
Olarienatte,STn.7atTlb  ...  Butler  4 
8  to  1  agat  Monk'a  Hood,  9  to  4  ant  Maaaderwen,  and 
5  to  8  agat  Henrietto.  Won  by  a  head ;  aame  between 
aeoond  and  third. 

FRIDAY.— Firat  Yea*  of  the  Binenik  ITafJUryM  Bina- 
mo/  auJU$  of  TO/.,  for  8  yr  olda ;  T.Y.C.  (5  tat.) 

Bl  f  by  Baoobua— La  Mtrbanto,  Sat  >  -  w.  o. 

and  Magdalen  reeeived  SO  aoTB.  out  of  the  atokaa. 

Stamford  Otp^  Talne  800/. ;  about  8  mi.  8  fur. 
Storm  King,  by  Lifeboat,  S  yn.  Tat  Tib        -     Butler    1 
Pompeii,  S  yn.  Tat  Tib     -  -  -  JelTcry    8 

Wellow,4fn,  fletTlb  -  -  Maidment    3 

6  to  4  on  Storm  King,  IS  to  8  agat  Pompeii,  and  12  to 
1  agat  Wallow.    Won  by  four  lengtba ;  a  bad  third. 

AcMrry  Bmndkap  of  66/. j  T.Y.C.  (5  Av.) 
B  m  by  Tosopbilite— Maid  of  Maaham, 

5yn.8at  -  -  .  .    Maidment  1 

Brother  to  Rarioli,  3  yn,  Oat  Tib     .  -       Hunt  9 

Coup  d'Eelat,  4  m^  Sat  41b         .  .      J.  Mann  3 

KaFama,  8  yn,  6at    -  .  -  -  Walling  4 

Areanum,  8  yn.  Tat         ...         XiUiek  8 

Verity,  6  yn,  Sat  181b  ...  Kenyon  f 

I 
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Wa,  IMQ* 


««j4«iillM  irinaw,  <  to  iMAmtkAunnmvoA 
BrodMr  to  BatIqU,  «nd  MO  toTagft  Coo^inbUt. 
Won  by  twv  kngtliB }^a  n»ek  hMween  Noond  aad  «Urd. 

▼•ramU,byMwlld,Synt7aeeib       -       KMyov   1 
Pm«iiia,Sm,«Mfllb      .  .  <-     imrnUk  9 

OkimBromlM,S«M,«iiab         -  -  Hnt   9 

PrtneelmpwlalvlTiifSatSIb        -  -   l^Mtn   0 

]f«W!hU*l,7]m,  Tik      ...   KiddaMbi   0 
MiM  OUulfatenr.  4  yn,  Ux  8Ib  -  -    XilUak  0 

I>MMtv«,ijm,6MNb- ^       -  -  Butkr    0 

MoS'B  BMS  Vn.  M  ink  -  ^    -W«]]in«   • 

f  to  1  MMt  PmnnemM,  7to  I  offil  Ilnottuso,  9  tof 


•«t  Vafdond*  6  to  1  octt  CoiBproiiiiM,8  to  1  cttcb  afit 
lb  61»diaMitf  ond  XTnof  .laporial,  mi4  10  to  1  wrt 


NcfsebatcL    Won  %jr  a  bettd)  two  Icngtlu 
■eoandoiid  tHiy*. 

BtUb^  Sfaktt  otTQI.  i  0  fttr^ 
MaHlwlXfy,brArtliarW*U«lB7ciFi%  ^ 

fllRiab        -  -    ^    -  -  Coitonoa    I 

Oofdioa  Xnot,  MMi.  flu  flb       -         -       Xenran   i 
PaBOHi,Sjm,Hft  l<Hb       ->         -  -.JcAry    8 

Svoaon  Hanhal  Hcgr,  wd  5  to  1  og«  CkvAlm  Kool. 
WoabyaiiMk;  abftdwlfd. 

jrUlM  Jr«fW»y  Hmdhtp  auim  tit  l«tf.,  ftr S  yr  oldi| 

6Aw. 
BlonohOfbrXInf  labn.ftrt91b  *•         Hardy   I 

Btotor  to  Pollr  nrktiw,  Tat  ISb        •        XaMnsnft   fl 
Kmtwim,  6al  Mb  .         •  •        JcAajr   8 

K«wiiiiftoBt8tollb   *  ••  •  -  ibanob    4 


Pudeato.  at  laib  * 
ato4afal Blanco,  8 


Daky    ft 

l^afUfia. 


•M*n)dMto,aad  7  to  1  agat 

Won  bytbiw-qaaftaa  of  a  IflwAi  «ira  |««lkBbo>> 


i 


aadtbird. 

toaend  Ymt  of  fhe  niriA  WMorf4  BtHuUat  Blaktt  of 

176/.,  ftr  a  jr  ol^j  1  W«  f  ftir. 
■teodatd  Baarer,  by  IVampM-.  ^t  181b      Kenfha 
I«'Olaa,8at71b  -  .  .  »  ••    Bnfltf 

0to4on8toiidardBaoror.    Won  by lUtemiths. 

KINQSBURY  AND   HENDON. 

tSUBgDAY,  JtOf  9S.~aiMe«|  69,  rtim  8M.  |  «  4^^ 

atral|rbt.  , 

&a]«M,l7Tboadiirb*U»6yn,lUt71b  IfrP.JIataB    1 
iiwt«,8yMi,10l*4lb   ,       *  *       tirimahav    8 

I>rWUa«i,4na,lOitlOlb  -  •J.a«mton    8 

Aoltoa,8yn.l(ltoUU»  ...    Pa«iM   9 

Lan,SyTB,0M4lb  ...  IfOno   9 

3  to  1  on  Talcan,  7  to  1  acat  AaCaan,  and  19  to  1  a«tt 
|«n.  Wan  by  •  abmt  Jiaadi  ^  band  batwanaeoood 
and  tbiid. 


SfaMM PM0 r jriF.J«f JMA s  llbr»  ^ 
DarbyDay,by<aivat,4yn»7atab      -     F.Webb    1 
Blaetton,4T»,7st71b  ...    UOm   8 


i,r.«o.a.^^^7-  ^ 


B0d^^Tn,7at8lb 
Vanbmfpb.  S  yrs.  7at  - 


o  J.  Barnard  9 

l.payna  9 

Wratt  0 

-     Aior  9 

FaoIkDer  0 


-  -  CKJarrif   9 

-      •    -      T.  Read    0 


Cbtoa  efc  ^le,  8  na,  flat  7lb 
Buzdett,  9  ym,  Mflb 

jlatirieOiSTT«,8at41V     -  -       ^-      «.<.e»u    w 

«  to  4  ai^  Baotila,  8  to  1  «M|  Vtoilfrnirii,  i  to  I  «g«t 
Braaenoaa,  and  8  to  1  eaah  aMk  Hilda  and  Derby  Day. 
Won  by  tbrea  lonfftha}  n ntok.bat#an  Om aa«md  «ad 
third. 

JMkta  Waur  BtmAmp  of  48/.  t  Sflir. 

iln      Deaeon    1 

ICrKBnrkc^  I 


Inheritor,  by  Newmlnatar,  4  yia,  llat  ill 
Adlntoal,  4  yra,  IflMfIb  ^ 
TDby,4yM,19at91b  '^ 

PalaAoa.  4  yn,  lOat  ^  -Mr  W.  BaabHdM  I 
W«atb«rbMalk«r,4yTa|9MTlb  Mr  J.  BttnbHdfa  9 
AKlalaj8yTa,9rt7lV       *  -  -  •  W**^    2 

BayT)na,SyTa.9at  *  -  -MrR.  BrMnw  4 
8^n«7STn>to«71b     -  -  .       BrndaH    9 

8  to  1  agat  Adjotoot,  8  to  I  agat  Wnnllin',  9  to  1  agat 
Inheritor,  18  to  1  agat  Paloftoo,  and  199  to  9  ^gat  Wan> 
tberbraakar.  Won>y  » length }  tfaraa  Uogtba  batirran 
aaeond  and  third.  Tbe«innar»an«aradii«40aaTa.,wa« 
aold  Ibr  89  ga. 

ir«Jt«r  gtodfw»  of  m.i  Itai.  8  Mr. 

Nannie,  by  North  Lineoln,  ft  yia,  ioat  41b  Mr  HoImm  | 

CromwaU.ftyra,9et91b  i*  *  .         Lawin  i 

AfMlho,  ft  yia,  19at  Mb        -  Mf  0.  P.  Wood  9 

n^ol^,«  yra,  8rt  191b  -  ,     MrBarpotda  4 

totd Raglan, 9 yn,llMRb       -         -  W.P»yaa  9\ 


■^f .  Payne   8 


^^N^Siiffto  I  Ag^  Loi4  jSSJISWC  it 
agaiCiMnvell,  and  7  to  1  a|p4  AKMUIa.  Won  by  tare 
lengtbai  the  aaiae  bekiraea  aaeond  and  third  \  n  head 
thladnndfcnithp 


B  e  by  8(oekwaU«<TlBnnh 


^881.1  dfhr. 


I 


drtllb    - 
Pigleaf:8yTa,fl*U8i 
little  iUtos,  I  yra 


ka»tf8BLi 
ottd€l«.i 


«^^P^ 


7atl31b       - 


P.  Webb   1 

J.Cbih   I 

-    O.iar^   S 


Touy.8na,7Btl81b  -  -      .    -  Baitar   f 

BoWU,?yn,fct41b     .  .  -     An^an  | 

Olad^  a  rn^  fatiSIb 


Bnstnbia 


Prabaodal,  S  yza,  7at  ISlb     ^ 

Lady  Middleton,  8  yn,  6«  11^  

5  to  9  agst  01adiee,i  to  1  agi|^  TovA  and  Oo 


• 

f 


1  agtoJP1glc«a;6tolagi|ri%ab«ndal, 
;  littla  Coitoa.^  Won  by  aaheri hebdf 
r«eueeeaoaaaajhird.   TbowiBMra« 


^T" 


ftwl 

batir«eu  eeow2  aaAlhird. 
wva.,  We^aoU  foe  Msk 

WtHtt  Pht»  tir¥a. :  about  8  ftir. 
MtoataatWJfewUiMf.tyte,  lUt  Ulb  J 
NnUto»Syn,llatni»'       « 

^l>^r7>^  11^  1B<>       - 
g»e  DiBhiLftyMi  Mot  8t»'  -         «  li»Tt 

8  to  4  on  Namiie,  and  7  to  4 

JrwVM  Plate  fAJ  of  501.,  for  i  yr  olda  :  4 
Utmet  AQtod,  by  wfiadhonnd,  efWMlMM^ 

BlaehBM^7aft 
Manaairip.9M41b  *         « 


WMd    I 


inra,^ 
Vivaaditoe  (lato  ndv),  7at  81b 
MttJonae,yatttb 
Br  f "    ~~ 
GbudigktfdatTlb 
6  to  4  Met  Maatar  Alftad,  and  •  to  S 
•    Wi 


Blnah 

aodthlrd« 


^on  by  two  leogtba}  a  neek 


PBIOAT.^  IMM^PlMe  rifii>of80l.  f  8 
Manriea,  by  Vedette,  S  ym.  Set  71b 


Dotah  Admiral,  ft 


Fah«ai^  8  nn^  lOir  lib    - 
Vampire,  o  yis,  llet  71b 


IftMlSb 


Orinuhew 
-     Mr  A.' 


Vampire,  Syis,  llet  7Ib  -     -  MrF.a.VMBaB  0 

Ramparti, 4 y>a,  llet  1Mb*.  -              •nmUMiiii  8 

Aehlllaa,8ttii,  llatUb  *          ••           FindJl  « 

diinHto,ftyia,19e>41b   -  «          «  Mr.  Wood  • 

Yanina,9yrB,9et71b  -          •     M*A>.Ptain  • 

AitiBtrSTta.9itlllb       .  •         «          pHtr  0 


Yanina,  B  yra,  'flat  71b 

AitiBrSyn,9itlllb 

Ho^liiyU.flktnh 


,3yr^Ait71b     - 
to  <  a»t  Matoff,  0  to  1 


•    M*A«Ptato  • 

Peaty    0 

aM  yUateff,  0  to  1  acat  Jraadee,fi  toTweh 
agsi  Achillea  and  Bampart,  and  10  to  1  agai  nny 
Wqa hy  half  n  length }  Ihraa-qnarteea  of  »I 
tween  eoeond  and  (Mpi. 

Polleeonne,  by  Cheraliw  Tbidnftrie,  8  ym, 
.  7ftl8lb  - 
^ladioe, S 
Batinatone, 


jv,  ^  Qb 
Batanaione.  9  yia,  flat  41h  -  •• 

iehillaiuayxs,%t41b         .  - 
AmourPrDpra,  ft_yra,  8pt  9Ib      •  .       Clapont 

NalvhtyOirl.^TKrfttldrb      -  -     PaaUmer   • 

Athena,  8  rm,dit]tflb   '      ^'        -  -Wrigfed    • 

Oa2isht,iyn,BelI0Ib  .         -         .<  ttamnmid  I 
4  to  4  on  Poliaaonne,  dip  1  *gtt  Boyal  Prineea,  ani 
10  to  1  bgat  any  other.    Won  eaally  by  hnlf  a  Ichgtfa; 
twoleogtha  betweeb  eeeond  and  thfid. 


irflah4»of7Ur«kent-ltoi.4IW. 
Veda,  by  LambtonM  yrs,  8at  101b  -        Wilaon    1 

Minettf,  9  yra,  7et  Mb  »*        •»  J.Ctuk.    t 

AiUatopt,4yra,flttialb  ...  J..Pabav  t 
Lordnajrlan,9yn,7atIllh  -  ICIaBMit   4 

Cbomw«fl,ftyi»,drt71b  -         «         «.         hm^   • 
6  to  4ipoh  agat  Mlnater  and  Tad*.    Wen  eaaUy  by 
two  lengtba ;  a  bad  third. 

Eleotian,byIiHttbton|4yn,8at41b    *^ 
JiMnita*8  m,  Hit      -  •  » 

r  Alftw,  S  yra,  7at  «         m         « 


PttilMd    t 
WAmi  I 


>,  »  la  ■  ■>*  Btomw,  t  w  [  afH 


twi:'*^iiti  

TimFiMlt.  3 rn, Til nk        •         -   a.ltrit  i 

arnw,>yn,teink-  •  -  Iten   0 


^rokitaii.  kr  liODTbow,  ^jy^  BHCh 


•i^lHlu*!  Lieu-  Cdum,  uiTTdO  I*  I  an*  Ifaa  Tr- 

ROSCOMMON    (IRELAND). 


CUlMapk^tr '>»»■■  ■)«*■  Biwfcrta* 

FUM-tpPtBtt         .  .  .'         cu»    I    I 


fli«iiricl[^fS[ll»lMs»m,fcir5»^'"-       •   •   a 


.TairaHB.l  lV>,  M  m  -' 


sswa--^'"! 


iSjs..u,i,  -  -  -  - "- '  Ja;  I 


SSS""'"""  "■ 


Sirr-i-S^, 


laJcssrS?"-?—'  vis  i 


iSais"; 


•■"4=! 


tHIuH  BcwIuMn,  U  w  ■  mat  Dm  In^U 
iii)t,ai*lUM  Jlili^  IS  aitK  BUinnb,  M 

D  I  iS  HH  ruin,  1^«r!>Sf  te  Bd.  BMtoa,  •<  k 


■'witlB'Sinb      -  -  -     ~    HiIMM    I 

^B^ft.^!  Stan  Tut,  IB^      _     -  r^i    1 

1*K*  1  ■  imIi  bAMi  •JSd  aid  lUn. 


fnai.,ttripijJiiT,rxyiftB.) 
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Ataffte.MTlb      • 
7l7ttw»yjMk,8i*flb- 


1         .1'  T 


•        --«  Ph*v  'I 


7la4«ftlGhi7l>«j«fll«BftB  l^Mil  AfeMtk  « 


I' 


<i^d.  9  ftv.) 
«<<I  llMk  1 
9 


▼•nlehk*,  bf  X▼■i^,S7M,fal•71k 
|rt—i,»l<i,7t»4lb' 
StoloaMui.  -Wanbjr 


Atenuloai^  SynwTafr  l«b   .«    •     -i^     ^.  (%4Mi^>'>| 
War,  6  yn,  7tt  Slo      ■     ^      •  •>  -     CMBeren    0 


yn,  M  61b        -      -    -        .  .  -  W.  I*lai»  '4 
bA«,S7ns«at41b-  -      --  «     •vilbv  4 

Indfa,  8  jrn,  Sal  71b     -    •  -  -     X>«t«lMr  <# 

9  ta  4  MBrt  Btwtar,  5  to  1  ant  W«f,  II  to  9  Uftl  R«i 
bOTpten,  e  to  1  agat  Alalehiia.  19  to  1  aMb  flvaTAIHih 
■loak,  MlM  Oratwiekc,  and  Cbofltfi  90  «rl  aftebjfti 
Storm  Etiy  and  Caell.  and  990  to  1  ag«a  Jndn.  Wm 
by  a  lenfth  And  a-half ;  four  leagtha  :ba«Hr«ii  aaoafed 
•ad  thUd. 
PmaiiV-fMM  flfdlct  of  SBO/.,  4»  Syr  old*  :  Cf»t«a  Co. 

(Imi.9fur0 

Bo^art,  8kl  1011^        ^          A'     '     ^         1»  iPtrenoli  ] 

Aeaater,  Sat  lOlb  ...          -        Ganncb  9 

Brokhar  to  X«rioU»9aUI|b  • .    ^'.  w->  .  r  MildWHit  9 


9  to  4  <m  Rapert,  and  5  to 
balf  •  lebgtb ;  a  bad  HUid. 

Smitdie^  PhU  of  tiSL ;  "t.tj^.  (J^  tw,\   . 

~    vKk    ,  -,pai«ion 


Biftorltn.  hf  StoekireQ,  agad,  7it 
Boaneaawayi  5  yra,  7st  Tib 
Agn«f,9^^w,a«^iqn>_    ^_-         .T 
Out  a»d 


iit#r»  •geo, 
fronteatter,  4  ^,7r|  fOIb    - 


OBt#r»i 


^  .WaifliMitf  «J 


•r»? 


100  to  \i  mjgkt  Ri^MA^  abd  'U> Vat 


DfMia*  IBa',, 
aiiieh  agat  0«^  and  Outer  tChfAgwt'  "Wofx  pfAtii^ 
tbraa  length*  bet^reen  ife^ona  4o<r(li!Ml,  ^       ' 

Cbano  O  fil.  9  n».)  .. ., 

Oraeorienna,  Sat  101b-      '-  -    .  .    -, Gannon  ^ 


KliW  C^hatva,  9  Tsa,  Bat  ikb     -«. 
*    8yi9,SMlSlb      -. 

t  Hodomonte,  S  to  A'Ofrt  King  C^ihaluat 


-    J.Adittia-3 
4 


(WdrayL«teUi-aflO«r.iT.lM;.  («Airi  .m 

inte,  by  8t  Albanoi  9  yn,  iM^n*  »  JL  Goator :  1 

Zarlina,  9  yra,  7tt    .  -.  -     —   . .     - 

,  £?'lSlb     - 
.  »to4  ant  Kodomonte,  J  to  A'Ofrt  mny  Oipbahia: 
•ad  8  to  1  Mptt  Zeriina.    Woo  by  thiao^aMrtanof  a 
kofth  i  a  bad  third.  <-..'./ 

Pit  atmptuAtfcf  l^UOt'i  Ibr  9  jviAd  Wflta's  trwnd 

Cnrtft  (t;Bt.9^.)  '  r    ^ 

RyakiroMh,  by  Odftolahar,  Sal'Mlb  >>.  '  MIdfltet  >  1 
BaffittwIlH,  8ai  UHb    -  «      ^'w       M^tmSia   < 

Cha«rihafa«k,8MUlb     ^  ^>'      ^  r.PtHin'9 

Standard  BcaMr,  Safe  101b    .«■  ••  >      .  J>  Adama    4 

ei8  to  8  on  Ryibworth,  aod  8  to  9  caob  agat  gtaaJaat 
Baarer  and  Sagittariua.  Won  by  •  Imgtli  nad  *-kalf.:  U 
Ud  tbiid.  .        .     ^,     ,     /  .     .  * 

THVB8DAT.— Barfay  5laUf  of  8101.:  Ar  3  yr«I«f ; 

1  ml.  '•.'-• 

SidaroUto,  bf  AatcraU,  Bat  Mlb  ^'  -  I.  AAmn  1' 
SfxMUhCkaean,  Sat  191b         .  ^      6*  FoMhfthi   H 

9  to  1  on  a*d«reMto.    Wanby  Avfrliea^Uii 

FIsM  Yaar  of  the  imHstHA  Anitfn«9'  JfMdr<a|'&hA«i 

oTMlf.,  ^9ftmii T. Y.O.  tB  JVn'.)     ^^^^ 

Oanuia,byttaaiicCBm-«iit7lb->*.  -'      ^  '  PiUdbafa    1 

<lcrtniJU,aie71b     1-    »^    ->     -    :  •  T.  VnnMl^f 

«'*•  IM^  3 


SanUght,  9atnb  - 
BluoBall,  9lt  lOlb     - 


SeeonA  Tikr  iff  fk»  JMdkmtk   WkHmek  MmmM 
'  -Btfin  (ff  98RL,  nr  5yr^b7$h«t»)akto  0lNkH  Ok 
•fljS.tfteJ'  -^^^    ■       V\  _ 
ByniwatiSif  «y  flUnhntaCf  ^  Bat  in%      .  •     w.  •§ 

gn*>Wcyg.TaliMi  4aA/.i'SmCiAir- 

4yi;8ari«Ib^    *    -       .'v  IMtont  S 
<3yTa,7aklOlb-  -  -      "  -  Ci&en    I 


Hi? 


r^7ttm.         -.       -         •>   liatler  i 
nii;aMina;i4(rXagM  Btotftbllfni.  I  to  I 
Rupert,  100  to  8  agitt  aWaaptert*;  and  Mv  to  9 


t^&kHa^'vJiS^i 


^W^aUB^  Jiro^>K.^y4aq«M«  ai^d  ^^b^fi  fthiAAM^ 

JrabcMnft  State  of  8S0/.,  Art' 
Cb  f  by  Ki0g  of  TrampM^Bali^ 

OitlMl1IMi,8M7lb       -      -  -  -        Cttihite  I 

iwlRjOaim  .      '.'..'     w-         Fbrdbun  I 
'  ^^t^  Itaa—TlfegiiB-lBtfiHiri^iiC, 

IMo^biJlt  Swift,  0  fb  4^««  tiU  BtfiMiahA  1%,  8  to  1 
|g««Mi«iif  Rera,-aiid  10  to  X  agMt  tba  ~ 
tfiabl^lt.    Won  bydma-^oiffteJii'a 


ofAjaa^;  abnA 


Cteaaea   1 


,  Vy  mippMar,  4  jn,  3^  Utt 

loway^  8  ynik.Sat 
pxi  Star.  J  xta,  iat 
>doer,«geiitVrt;i1b 


odQc^way.  6  ym^Sot      .  -     .f  .-. ,-  .   -     Xaan    9 


Xcayaik  9 
"  9 


b«noinea«AL3xnt7rtjSlb  •       ..'-,-    -i^fifif  9 

:i^l7r«.«rtlOIli  -       _  -    .     •    ,. .  •     .HaMt  • 
raiidflt«r,Syfa,8ttSIb  ^.  .    .^         .        KOMc  9 
^3  to  I  ^ipt  dorapt,  lOO.to  90  •gat.RJM,  4  to  I  ^« 
Boi|oeo»«s»r,  7  jo  1  aaob  igat  Wandarar»  afwuitiiar,  aad 

f^Q  ^ngUw ;  (•!••  Jp4p*#-  ..iwi^ywfi  aaooBd  apd  taira. 
Third  Tfl4r'<Hrthfr'A0#l»«Mk|ir>9MNb«dk  WmufrU  StOtt 

RHiaaBa;'bfBiiMMiiar,%«Slb^     '    >     Tbrdbim   1 

BMiikiav9M>8lli)^7^<        -      '  -^  '^  ^)r«iibinit  1 


4  to  1  on  Formoaa.    ^WM  If  ftrtflaigtha. 

X#<Im4  «Mn  or«0l^iilr  K  j*«ld8:  1 
Stuidard  Baarar,  br  TbavfiSiH  8it  4Hh  ~  ^.. 


.     F«rtl 


I 

9 


|CaBlia|»F^8at«. 

.'   ftaFmnStandasdBeaMr.    Woa 

)     ^dMM^rfaAarof  19BI:,  for  S-yr  p^  3  Trnf.  %fut. 
Badn(«r*,%y  CanilTal,  Sat  inv     -f'      •-   ,-       w.a. 
^     .     r    ^od-Brigaai|9paavad^hcr«iiki: 

Put  and  Optor,  by  W^kwtfl,  fgad,  ga^  $b.  X        w.  o. 


J9iAt^M 


Tha 


iPiair  (M»>iQi*W.i  Vnr  Itta. 


iT"tlP«4 


Skipjack,  6  yra,  flat  flb     - 
Vulcan,  ^tML  in  B»>-  ^      <>       •   -^^^ 
Curto^  8%n, Oat  111b       '-  '       *      • 
BrottMOto  Rfcrioll,  9  yia.  fiM  ttbr    '^ 
GiMilbllochitftfnuMM  '        • 
g  yM  >•  YdPiwiUai  A  to  A  fn  ( 


1 

9 

..  •-'    Ja«iik  • 

0 

9 


F.Wabb   9 


aadf 


'  J^wAp^  ir«ulf(Y  offlSSf..  M-  f  jrr  atb :  1«* 
Mor|»ya?by  if  aecaioni,  flat  ]9Ur     «s  •  '     L  Bd 

aai«MdK'(at4fi:i<- '  ''<>•<    ^^  ~  <  -    •^■-Vhvd 


om,  7A(iIb- 


f 

' »  -  -f^vdham   9 


MoiwatkKlail»n|^»841b.«      <-w         v^.  .   .  OPIiat '• 


XounlJ 
Soocor, 


TrtSlb 


B  0  by  Ac*  of 
Ben|lM«tt7BtSIh.- 


ft.   ..1? 


Talavera,7tt 
Dolphin,  7it    - 
yiobt.OrtlSlb      . 


T. 


J 


9 

_IIaM<9 

•W.FMK   ♦ 

OaMbMoa  « 
r  -MotdMi   9 

Bf  byAUn»ltM*^Md9«tt/«itnra'-  '''<'fi^  • 
Cbawbaeon.  fct  111b  «  '  '  ^'^^  *  ^  ''  -Slw  9 
OroliNa.«i^]iib*^--        -.       '.    F;CMdEii%- • 

Bfby Stodc»dl~BtMrt«lli;t<ili>ns  *  •  'V."^ 
OborNoao,  Cat  Bb    '  ^    ^^3*  t^^  ^i  •*  .^j- 


^Ad,  1  f  ta.  Tat  Hb         -            ^          '-    ^  '  l^tnTon    b' 
■  T    ii>  nil  n>U»5ljlir •H^X.ibM,  owFW^ 
ltii(>lB  I  •  kMd  liKinRi  UX  HcMtd  tlld  thnf  .     '  ' 
I»dm,lijTriBpM,Sm,Iit«l»     .       -       -BKl^.l 
..  bnkndDiTWnibrMhvUa-' 

tliil>iifc^<t*rt~-    I      I'lj  ■[iiiulli'i.  lniiMi'J 

•.«r*si*ii.i.rniw.,sc»irimj-r:T.e:i^6i,;) 

«»»*».',  if,  BikKMT-,  Sit  IBS  V,         ,.    ,  iT.o. 

briouhotob-coaV,;,  ...   .■ 


°#i^r, 


sSa.^srfflf^- 


;■,   ,  RPOH  ST.  WILFRID. 


iu  f £V«pbMri B 1  .p>  Iter .r  AmK,  Id u  I 

■ntlllMMrilil.     l^dxil  kiu,  •  kd  tklrti    CiKIgUa 


^hXi'S.,],  - 


^??^s._  -    -    -  .Vsts 


SS^ES  ."  -*  -"  ."KS 


._...,.  ™^^ 


'^^ 


WATH  or  MWtyBOROUaH  (IRELAND). 

r^^ss^urt^rx  ~  - .  -  w:Sstt  1 

i5iaiiDi.,sra.i"""i)    .-.  ...:..  1.5°'°^"  ' 


■"^'T*' 


BRtQHTOK. 

gr»lw.sii»i*«*lli"    -         -       .-      K«™  i 
JIu»(~5MuDf  igiLfkr>ri<U>»BBlaiMi 

i  »; "-  - ".  ^-r^  I 

B.Ml,fclK«l£'Clrtta,»ir.f,BBill»        &»7    ' 
LmltJiS  in.JB  1st  .  .  -     Fun   » 

Kgri  ftai  txErf,    Won  V  Bvv  Lnri'u  j  ■  tad  ihlj^ 

UK  WMiJn«.  •!>*  lOlo  I  ~"  ««  HMrtmnn  ul 
Av*U  aula  CH^J  of  llW-i  .■^I'^'^'*'™ 

""""w^Sfi' .  -:--"■  «s 


">' 


'■5.3! ! 


sa!:,-!,'.w.iS"  - "  - '  * 
■  iss.'».5k«.  •'»  ■  ^r  ..t.».Kr..; 

■  .aliblia:  IM  M  llani  FfonlD.tu  I  •(■  RsW- 
phm,  u^  It  10  1  Mik  *■  lioUUHi  »d  J>to 


Cwa—sM  •>•.*»  lib      •         -      UKtas»4 
F  ki  ItviTU-lIUd  (TIlH  Kin,  1  TO,  la  Ihu  « 

BikrThmukr-BluBilA.MU     J»»™ 


AUGUST,  1669. 
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6to4ant 
•  bad  third. 


Borfwidf ,  S  to  1  Bftt  Hi*  Bine  BcII 

'  '^  I/IMW,  and  8  to  1  MCb  aiMt  OaldMi 

ron  bj  thue  hmmwh  of  a  Imflh  ( 


n«w  0?iDrd«n  Co.  (KboBC  d  ftr.) 
nctiidMr,  bj  MoBittoin  Dmt,  acad,  8i«   XaldMAtot 
Vukan^Tr..  8rt6lfc     -       '   S     '     -       Cl«ii«ot 
Maalrr  Wulit,  0  yn,  QM  Ub 
I>r7wl,9yn/8itW^ 


-  Kcnyoa 
Pwrrr 

.BhUw 

->  Salmon 

Hani 


AdraatimM,  S  jra.  dat  ISlb  - 

Alic«,Srra,da»ldlk       -  

•  to  4  ant  VttleMvf  to  I  ac»^  Dryad,  tOO  to  IS  ant 
B«iftd«OT,7  to  I  ant  Xa«t«r  wmw,  and  10  to  1  iwat 
aof  otha-.    Won  by  a  neck ;  a  b«d  third. 

7ta»  Ymr  Old  Settmg  PLU  ^fMLi  4  fbr. 


firaan«r,faf  Blair  Atbol,  &t  lllb 
B  f  by  iCnowalaf— Breac,  Sat  71b  - 
OnauriM,  Sat  ISlb 
Boa  T«D,  Sat  imb     -  .         p. 

ntnliu^MlOtb  ... 
flfflaafiSstm         -        ,  ~ 
^'f^  Capa  Flyaway— Star  orXadia. 
Sat  Tib 


Cuatanea 

"  KillS 

J.  QoaUrr 

Caa«on 

-    P«yi»« 


Jffiaa  Harryweathar,  8M  71b  • 
Arcanom,  Sa*  7U».  » 

i'ciNa.SatTIb         « 


Mxifi 


0 
0 
0 

..^    0 

11  to  JO  acrt  fRacnar,  4  to  1  ai»t  Aicannm,  d  to  1 
'     ~  flUy^aadlMioSaffABonXoa.  Wo^ 

Jnffth:  ft  bad  third. 
Bright^  ei«a,  i^luc  4g5/.;  tlM«  Old  Go.  (about  S  mi.) 


ITibbcrd 

'  fiiflrhUnRall 

-    Yordoun 

'  Xenyoa 


•gat  tho  Bi 
by  a  len 


Raafitwtion,  W  klD^lPom',  4  yraV^tftlV  J.  Dii1*y   1 
Morna,S  yn,  Nf" 


Blleaoa, 


61b 
Sit  Sib 


Bloetkf  o.  4  yra, »..  < 
-        a,  6  yra.  Hi 
ODckoftlMWaIk.4 


Oamwoti    t 

Maldment   9 

Caatanea   D 

.4  ytt.tttlSIb  -  -Cannon    0 

Soffolk.  4  yr«.  M  iSIb    -  -  -         l»«Bka   0 

9  to  4  «|t*ft  tUaHtotio*,  II  t»  4  Mai  IfOTim,  7  to  S 

Mgt»  Bfl«n«a,  t  ta  1  _Mrt  Bl«a«MB.  and  IdO  to T Mat 

^otk  of  «|ia  Walk.    'Won by  *  leo^ ;  b  bad  tUrd. 

Bmutx  StakMM  of  140f.  i  ftboM  B  fur. 
Oat  and  Ovtar,  by  Stoekweli;  acctf , 

Pioreaaor  AndcrsoB,6  jra,.aM  ISlb 


fioreaaor  AnacrsoB.Q  jra,IM  I9lb 
]C»r«lua]r«7,aged/8«nsb      ^ 
BediTiT«s,4j»,s;tmb    - 


Cannon 

-  PenfoU 
Cuatanea 

-  ^^*J 
Ront 

-  K'enyoD 


1 
2 
S 
0 
0 
0 
0 
•-  WJlaon  0* 
An 


Don  Quisoto,  ^  yra,  6ai  Sib 
Boyalty,  3  yra,  7at  I31b 
Cbtttampt,  4  yra,  Sat  Mb  -  •«  '• 

TkuUi,#yr»,  datllb- 

r  to  4  a«M  Itvahal  Nay,  9  t*  4  wff^ 
daraoD,  6  to  1  tfat  Truth.  8  to  1  ant  Oat  and  Outar, 
10  io  1  ttfiat  CowMBoiM,  100  to  7  afat  BadiTtvwL  and  M 
to  1  B(^  Don  Qnixota.  Wan  Mf  a  naak;  n  Hand  ba- 
tw«en  aaoond  and  third.  The  winaer.  aatercd  far  ftO 
Bora.,  w«»  wld  fbr  SOOga.  ' 

Br^lon  ^MTMry  auJm»(H9)  «f  BOQ/.,  i^  *yr  oU»s 
T.Y.C.(6fiir.) 


Reorder,  by  Tha  Laaryar,  7lt  191b  m       Omaon 

Haah  SCu9«T,  Brt       -          .          -  -    Jnritt 

Wleatine.fiiidlD            «          -  «           Hoot 

8(aphanQUa,8at9U>  -  .       •>          -  yiordham 

Vlloa,  7«t  131b      -           -       *  -  .           Parry 

]fotuitPIeaaant,7«tlllb     -          -  -  Ken  yon 

Siatcr  to  Polly  PeiUna,  tat  111b   '  -   V*iditient 

ClkeTT«uar,  lit  lOIb   ...  Hnxtabla 

Ctaudiaa,  7at  81b  -          -          -  «-         Balton 


Webb 
Wbtor 
O.  Paf* 


S 


B  f  by  Btoalcwell-Bloadolla,  dbt  Ifib 
S«Mh  Hatefa,  Set  Ifib     .  -  .• 

The  Witch,  dit  Ifib  i.         .  . 

Ladr  OreemOaeraa,  del  lOlb 

B  e  b7  ir&n  at  Arm*— OrMiflic,  Oat  Tib     Onitehar 
Bivtliar  to  Vex,  datjilb   .  «  *        WliMn    w 

T  to  S  agat  SMnhanotte,  •  to  I  agat  Tha  BtoDrdet,  10 
to  1  emeh  agit  Fllon.  tha  BhrndaHa  illy,Cian<ia  aait, 
Valentine,  and  Haan  Money,  10  to  1  Mtal  Bmhcr  to 
Tex,  and  19  to  1  ogaf  Bleter  to  Polly  Ferklaa. 
by  a  head }  a  neek  between  second  and  tbM. 

PmtUiMiPM«CBp)9imU\lwL 
Tolean,  by  Thvnderboltk  •  yva.  Sat  lOlb       Cleme&t 
Nwiahatrf.  9  jw.  Tat  4lb  « 

MiatorWII 


Btftw  8taht$^tW.%  Beviagdeaa  Cov  ac  it  fbr.) 
Vast  Hoen,  by  IVvamter,  3  yra,  Tat  -    Batlcr    1 

ineaBdla»Sy«toM$ir.-  -  -        Morria   S 

JaaBila«»yi^8Mjlb  -  -  -  PenMd    9 

Blaaknag,9yia,MUk  «  •    Fardhaa   4 

Aintoea,  8  yri.  Set  71b  -  -  -Cannon    8 

9  to  1  «MI  Blaek  Hag,  100  to  30  affM  Jnanita,  4  to  1 
■gai  Mtoa  Bdie,  and  9  to  1  agat  Poet  Born.  Won  by 
two  laagthi  ;  a  Iwad  botwaen  aeeoiid  and  third.  The 
winaer,  aatind  for  M  aora.,  waa  aold  ibr  159  ge* 


)r«(MrteA««rirpJ  of  136/..  .w.. 
Vanlchfah  by  Iran,  9  yra,  mt  9Ib 


Warrea  Co.  (\  mi.  9  As.) 
-    Maldment    1 

Coataaea 
HrEdwarda 


VrA.Tatca 

KrW.  Berai 

lEr  F.  O.  Hobeon 

MorrU 


t 
t 
Q 

f 
0 
0 

0 

1 1 


Bretby,  3  yre,  lOit  41b 
Vortigern ,  4  yre,  j(0at  9Ib 
Bombaatea,  9  yra,  lOat  R^   - 
Winifted ,  3  yr  a.  lOat  91b  -  ■ 

Blaek  Diamond,  4  yra,  lOatUb 
Lady  Aante,  S  yw,  let  I9lb 
Vanrioe,  9  yn,  IM  lUb 

9M  4  aitet  Yortigera,  9  to  9  agat  WinifredJI 
agat  Vaaiehka,  and  10  to  1  agat  oay  ether.  Wi 
two  Ie«gtha  t  a  bad  third. 

BRIGHTON  CLUB. 

TIIUR8DAT,  Aug.  9...Seoood  Year  of  the  Tmtk 
BriifkttH  OM  Blmu^l  atdm  of  119^,  for  S  yr  olda  s 
Brletol  Male. 

llidaiewwr»lqrl!l«  Whiter, ft  lib  -  •      w.a. 

awtmaiktt  of  HOI. :  T.T.C.  (0  Air.) 

Tit-bit,  bf  WaethMbh,  9  yaa«  dM  Tib 


A{;n«^9yre,6rt71b 
I)i7ad,9Vi««8Bt71b~ 


Hnnt  1 
Piatt   9 

-      .    -     .  Vmxtf   S 

CoaatrymaB,2yra,  OatlOlb       «  -         Jeffary   0 

Rhodert«bDb«,8yra,datl01b        «  -    Batter    0 

OittaMdOB<er,^red,9Bt  -  -  8.  Adaiaa   « 

^ilnjMew,  9  y»>.  Set  Tib      -  *  -  Canaea    • 

6  to  9  oaot  Oonatornaa,  4  to  I  aget  Tit-bit,  9  to  I 
agaiDryad.O  to  I  m»I  Oat  and  Oater,  7  to  1  agat  Bil- 
vermere,  and  10  to  1  each  agat  Agnca  and  Bbodcriak 
Dhw.    W«a  by  •  head  j  a  bad  tbird. 

BrigkUn.  am^auk0CBit}otli0t.t  Briatol  mie. 
Arlington,  by  To1tigtiir,9  yn,  lOet  41b  Mr  Bdwarde    1 
The  H(tM,  8yn,llet01b  -  -     Wndbam    8 

Hlfltiman,  aged,  Ubt  Sib      -  -  4:^  Kaoz   8 

Punishment,  4  fra,  list  ab        -         MrW.  Bevill    4 

8  to  4  agat  Arliogton,  8  to  9  agal  The  Maae,  8  to  1 
agat  Pnnfibment,  and  MO  to  90  agei  Biatoiiaa.  Won 
by  a  length  and  a-half  {  a  bad  third. 

«re|  Yeer  , 

B  f by  Atheaitoue    llatift 

Prinoe  Harry.  Set  71b  *  »  Fordbam 

Ji  to  9onUie  Hatty  filly.    Woa  by  two  lengtbe. 

P^aie  of  14M.,  for  97r  aide;  T.T.C.  (6  Anr.) 


of  Iha  Mmmtk  JSHgUfm  OhA  Bimtiat 
»r  145E;  *r  «  yr  olds^  TTY.O.  <•  ft*.) 
Mtoae~KMay,8at91b        -     CaataaM   1 


riaU  Of  1402.,  for  I  vr  olda;  T.T.C 
Kenningtop,  by  Oxford ,  ML  lib  - 
B  fbyPermeaao— Tertnnma,  8M  -  Maidmeat 
Countryman,  Sat' 81b  ...  Fordbam 
Kate«xvilo^8e»  ....  Killtok 
B  a  by  If  an  K  Arw  Oroeafiie,  Sat  81b  Cannon 
yeaioe,8>t     .  -  -  .  -     Pair* 

Cb  a  to;  Battle,  dam  by  8toekwdl— Roaalia.  , 

Cby  CIaraH-Fox«art81b     -  -_       -Kmyon 


1 

9 
8 
0 

« 
0 


W«q 


0 
8 

5  to  8  agat  the'  Veittaaiaa  lUIy,  100  to  90  agst  Kan 
ningtoD,  4  to  1  agat  Countryaiaa,  and  6  to  I  agat  Ta- 
niee.  W«n  by  tbree-auartera  of  a  length ;  thne  Icaglba 
between  second  and  tnird. 

Ohrwt  BUkn  (Mf.)  of  \tM.\  T.Y.C.  (6  fbr.) 

saaator.by  Tbona— by,  4  yra, 
lOatOIb        -  -       '-'^-    XrEdwarda    I 

Beindeer.aaedilUtlllb  -  -   Maidmant   % 

ClameneT«Syrs,9MlMb     -  -MrW.  Berill   8 

Cornet,  4  yra^Jtat  ...    Col  Kaox    0 

Belphcgor,  4  tr«,  llat  lOtb  -  -  Cnatanee  f 

I  BTan  on  Ironmaoter,  8  to  1  agat  Belpbegor,  0  to  1 
agA'Befajlleer,  aod  100  to  15  agat  Clemener.  Woa  by 
two  leogwa ;  a  neck  between  aeeond  and  lUrd. 

Pisleof  901.;  T.YXJ.  (6  Air.) 


Illie,  6  yrs,  9st 
K«papaL  aged.  Oat  91b      - 
Utoiott  yreaabetd,8  to  1  eaeb 

Willie,  aad  6  to  1  agst  HmmSi 
ktaMlblfd. 


KxidaNBBt 
-  JKenyon 
Wilsov 
TalcAn  aad 

Woa  Iflwlf 


Miss  Thackeray,  by  Yeageanoe  or  Atbentona. 

8yra,IUtUb         -  -  -     Patrr   1 

M«odpff»4yx«,JUt71b*  -  tfrW.  Bevill  8 
Y««lg«n,4  7r8(llstl01b    -  -    MrBdwarda   8 

AUwClato  The  Clipper),  9  yra,  XtK  81b  Haartdeld  f 
Aintr«e,9yr8.10Bt4rb  -  -    ICr  A.  Yatea    I 

9  to  4  agat  ■iaaniacJwrar,  8  to  9  agat  Maednff,  5  to 
I  agrt  aSm,  8  id  I  agat  Tortlgwn,  aad  80  to  1  acafr 


180 


▲ueufU'^  i«w. 


TIVERTON  ANQ  NORTH  DEVON. 


•o    Remminf    0 
S«adjaTM)0    9 


*c 


WBDKIISDAT,  Ai^  4.^jr«iii»iii|i^M»rf  4tf. } 

•boat  1  ml. 
EodM*.  bv  Bneenwer,  3  yn,  8i«-41b     •>        Owrg*    1 
Lord  f MHf,  S  yw,  9«4  nb    -  r  ^  PhllM^«   t 

Cm-kjM;kel,4  7TB«9tt|lb  w        •••       ^IfialiiiM    • 

Sludmr.irnjrtinb-  ,  -  ,  ^  J^k^^.  ® 
•IV>bT,  S  yn.  fat  Wlb  -  -  «  -  <?.  Otmy   0 

OioUi  of  Gold,  S  yn,  8«t  tRi        - 

HarmlflM,  a  jrr%iw  -  -  _        

9  to  1  afat  }Wdor»,  8  to  <  J«rt  Tobj,  B  to  1  ngit 
HunnlM*,  mad  10  to  I  ar*!  tM  J«TWf .  Won  br  » 
ii««k ;  •  Icofth  and  a-liAlf  btt^ccn  Ucom  And  third.  . 

BtoraiKiiiir,  bf  UAboot,SrM,«MSIb-  C.  Orvf  1 
NMdloO«ll,  •f^.SatlSfb  -  .  -  Oaarxv  t 
I«ordJ«My.8  3rn,8«tSIb     -•        «  ^WlUpt    f 

Cloth  of  Gold,  3  jM.  tat  lib  4  .  •  Iia]rtt««  0 
HanaloM,  3  ji*,  8irt  3lb        •  -        ftMidvMitt    0 

B7<mlUh,4  ji-a.«i»m-     .•  -        —Jfr  lUdddl   « 
Cork  Jaek«t.4yra,9iit7lb    -         -       MaedMsld  •« 
Ev«B  on  Storm  Kinff,  and  9  to  1  ogaC  Naadia  Oon. 
Won  by  a  neck  j  a  |;o<M  third. 
MurdU  Matt  •fW.i  twiea  round  and  a  flUtanea)  oner 

cirht  hardies  (abovt  3  mi.>_ 

Tawyalc.byyindas.uadtlUtUb  ^    l^bfngs    1 

Browu  Ju|r,  4  yn,  1 0at  iDlb        -         ITr  W.  Tabor    9 

DvaataftiaifiB,  ft  yra^  Hal  lib  -  »-  HoMMi    0 

Evan  OB  Xnar  VWa.    Watt  jtt  m  rmu»m . 


TRTIRBDAT.— Platoef  4U.SBbopt  1  tni. 


JoAkai  banlon  off. 

Mandieam  PUtt  of  101.;  abottl  1  ad. 
Oleth  flf  ttnld*  by.  PriM  Mi»l«i«,  d  fi*» 

Tat  101b        -      .  .»  ,      .p  •       liuflaorffa    1 

Hawlaaa,  3  yia,  It  71b  ^  ......         2 

Paddy,  ft  yn,7aftl«lh  ...         «-  -    1 

GorkJaekrt,4yra,9«t    .  .  -  .  « 

8Und0Nr,4yTa,e«t81b         -  -.         t  -     0 

.ffni^to  MaM  of  18L»  iMato:  aWnt  1  mL,  o«w  '/owr 

hnrdlca. 

BarU«ic«oa,byWlldDayr«ll,Syr«,lliftnbPMa«M   1 

l^ar  VaU,  affid,  ISat  71b*'  -         •*  w     «     9 

Brofnil«iC,4yn^liv7Ib   -         .  ,  ■   •         •    » 

Wen  at  4kna  hiKa^. 

WENLOOK: 

WBBKB8DAT,  4*^.'  4.-  irVn/a^  ira^4te||t  t^  tf /. ; 

1  mi:  4  An  _    / 

Prince,  by  Artrtary.  S  yw.t*  -' '  -  BJeaell  1 
$ldaI>rnii,Syr»,fi*tl3Ib  .-  .-  Or«d«rdl  3 
Tirllant,  a«Ml,  7at  41b  .  -        Jot.  Cluh    I 

Caprice,  0  yra,  Oat  ISlb  -^  _vv  -  ^  ^J*®"  .• 
Charali«rd'Baprit,ftyra,OetItlS  >  ,  H.  VolrU  .t 
Idnkboy,4yi»,0atjlb    -  -,       -  a.  Dajflluif   5 

Bouquet,  SsmOatfilb^       -^.-'^-  «?«>pht*ef    0 
Been  on  Frin«fftl«ol  tf^  Tlrflant,  «n4  4  to  1  e»oh 
acat  BonqaeC  andinde  Dnm.   Won  by  »  J^cftd^  (hre* 
ICBfftha  batwaan  aecond  kad  third. 


Lnnon  Drop,  by  Swoetaaat,  a|«d,  „   ,   _    •     ,      , 
llatl9lb       -  '  -  ^^^J^SS^^}^    ^ 

Monntaln  Maid, Syr* JJMSrb  -  ^  'J&^^^  ^ 
lCaraaehlno,3yTa,9rt^b  -  «r  Jt.  L7wmU«t  3 
CMCon.  8  yta,  flat  71b  -  »-  ¥r  O.  Bowen .  i 
XncIUhmaa,4yra,  llat9lb^  .     KrTr«went   ft 


Merry  Laaa, 


y^ 


lerry  Laaa,  5  yra.  Hat  lOlb       -  r  Ur  Sl^man    0 

9  to  1  aaeh  acat  Lamon  Sfrop  ttad  Moantain  ^altf^ 
Won  by  a  length  and  a'  half;  a  moderftta  tl|ird. 

43*^  PJel*  of  Sft/.|  1  mi. 
BrbyPiiouMlaialar— PlB€k,&ym»         .    _^ 

irtSlb         -         -         -       ^       JM.Glwk  1 
F  by  Cum  Flyawnj-Gay  Imb,  S  yra,     ^ .,.    •       ^ 

SatlOlh'  -  -^       .  ..W,WVi«»   9 

Cbllde  Harold,  9  yn,  Oat  7lb  .         -  0.6ly  3 

Alafmiat,4  yn.0M4lb   .  ^        .  -        Matlmr   4 

S  to  1 OA  the  Gay  I«8a  «ly ,  and  %U>  1  ayrt  tU  Wmk 
fddlBff.   IV^kf  «Mclii%WtUid.   * 


amok  SkrmmtUrm  Mrta  afdOf^t^jpIt  year 
i^  M«14>  by  lUight  QfXir»t.9jTS 


IComit 


llatlSl       - '  '  '-  "     -  -'   'Mr  ChMka    I 

AlbatroBa,4yfa,1«|tU1b         -    ,      lfrA.I>abba   t 
Cottg!ii,ftyT«,  lliCTib  -  -  Mr  Q.  Bowca   3 

Bap8iMftnn,4yra,lOBtUlb     - 
Merry  JUm.  ft  yra,  1 1  at  71b    -, 


Mr  Trewcni  4 

Mr  I.  Goodwin   0 

MrBnTennort   0 

aQdyke,3yrs'9at41l>    '      -         Mr  l,8.IUl|ord    f 

«  to  iai^M  Albatroas,  9  to  1  agat  Cotton,  3  to  I  a^ 


^heraliar  JI'Bo'prit,  ft  yra.  Hat  T» 
;41b 


CbcTaVr"d'Bqprit,  and  iQfto  I'^acat  Meantaia^  Matd. 


,  l^ndilia  and  Many 
X£EK  (NORTH   STAFFbRDSHIRB* 


l^aneMi 
fall. 


THUR8BAT« 


m. 


ab«M*f«ei 


8oa«oBt  ^  Otirendiah,  3  yra.  Bat  IQIh 
oltia  ilM    -  ' 

"Of,  4^    . 
Mo|«la,.3  yra,  tat  101b     » 


lie  ConntoM),  9  yta,  iat 
lAaf,47r«,lMlllb  - 


Hi! 


DivartK^ 


3  7ra.aat71b  - 


MvBlnak 

MtfWiltiainn 
Mt 


ayra 
.«yri,7atl1b     - 
i4r.'lyi«,10at|l!»«. 
apelctie%lftit 
Ya>4nwi«4yra»gatOW>  - 
Harannah ,  3  yta,  9*1 1 91b      - 

Eren  00  Bniyopi,,8ta,i«f*rtI>oliia..wid 
any  othee.  '  Won  by  %  ahort  head.  »  ~ ^ 
aecood  anfl  third. 

UiMUU  Park  MUktf  at  ft4/. ;  «(hanC  1 
Weatbrr  Kale,  by  X<erd  of  the  lalaa,  4  yea, 

l«M«b         -  ..  -        V 

Chavafttar  d'Eapritr*  yn.itetftM        Mr  W 
]>ollia,»yii»98ft        -         -         ..         «.M< 
Hoy)Me^rn«totl01b      ... 
Se«Bratae»Syae,8at71b  .  -- 

ftirW*ltcr«8yTa.Ukit«lb'  >  »     Me 

Ifuev,  4  yra,  9«t.ll1b     ■  -        <  -> 
GoBliao  JBpot.  a|^,  lOat  Clb         '  •>       Me 
Yard<ai|n,4yr^8BtaU-  *  Mr 

9  t»  1  e«Bt  Gordian  Knot,  S  Col  •«««  Bir 
and  0  t»  1  acat  any  other.    Won  by  half  a 
ah«rtiMnd6Btween  eerood  and  third: 


abont  I  mi. 


of  9U. 


Boxton,  by  C«efadi«bj9  yrs, OeiHV 
Sir  WaH«,  ft  yea,  IQai  MV 
Weather  XaW  4'yn,  Hat  SOb  -     ,    - 
Chevalier  ^Ba|irlt,  ft  yra,  lOat     > 


Mr$ 


Lney,  4  vra.  Oat  UM 
OolUu»fve,  Oei  IM 
Hoplite,  3  yrvO^Alh     • 
BliajDaa—,  3_yTa,  Oat  41b  . 

9|oft^Baaton.aBdSteJi||rtBa|».    Wo*  bf 
half  nJattthjn  head  becwaan   iHiiilai^lMrd>- 

-      LONDONDERRY.      •  ' 

Pelbam,  3  yis,  8tt  81b  -  -  -  .9 

Aettf* H FWbSft yM,  larMb  '  -  -^  -         .     1 

0)ad«dliei»7ra,  7at91b-'         -       '   >'         <-        '   f 
IfutMMfcer,  4  yra.  Tat  9M)      -         ,-■        fc-        •     t 

-     r#vUk«aMn*e  Plate  or9ft|. }  llBi.ii^.  .   ' 
Jbtet,  byPlaneC;  ft  yr^'Wt  ISn 

X»dyofltaT«,j|yia,8at9ib~        ... 
nfclbam,  ;i  yri.  Oat  9h^  "        -  -  '       -  .      • 

Vit  f  by  XpKtramaa'  ■  MbraWn,  4  yq»  9at  4BV     •> 


-  I 
S 
9 
9 


Aater.iiT  Planet,  ft  yra^* 
Wsi*cr<ekfr»4yra»  7el  Mb 


Won  eaaOiy. 
FjLtOAT.^ jU/w^'  Hmitrw^  of  U.  Ub.  1 1  Mi.  4  <» 

^  .  S 

9  mL'  t 


QnMn'f  P&rfeoflOM. 
AaCe^17nana^ftyra,9M7Ilf         ., 

'  iiMMe<e&r«  of  94A{  I  ml.  4  ftir. 


W.«> 


aw»^ia»ffM  or  'v.!  I  nu. «  mr. 

5nteneker,  1»y>f«tfew»4«ck,  itva,  SetJlk   .  •  ,  4- 

Palhimt9,y'^7ilisab    -       .-        -        .  4 

G)«fiil09cAyn,9Miih      .-       '-          •»  *    t 

■    JTeiidfwM  Ple». 

JoeyIiadl«,byJoakKS7>^*MlOIb          «  -     1 

Wmmaahefc4  yTa.>et     ....*..  t 

Mte%ltia,724ft           .          .         •  •     9 


'  LEWS   AUSMT. 

FBIO+t,Ji».«.J-«o»i(nA.MJ(l 


^rtA  Iaw,  3  ^.  h 


/iste 


Oilbnl  loin,  J  ^,  hjab 
Pom  norVftjrt^iWTlb   ' 

DniiHiuFc. )  u  I  ant  utiiVir£rUoii»>;  idd  m  ul 


^1  U^OuUt,  x^,  lit  lib       -'        .-OcimBhli'    0 
II  wf  on  w(ldP)olP»r,lt«1_fi[«  MiirU.kilin  10 


fe'"'^^  if,  )A^     ■'" 


_i  4  fl.1. 


»D^    TAv  br    TH^r  ■  Inflbj 


THHI  Flmt'tariufKI  ittoT. 


'      i>CB  Or^M  «B«i»>fJsy-|  1*1. 

■RiiMlfliTri.SrB.Tlllllj  -  -      .    J«»«r7    1 

ISf^K- - ----- -W^i 

M»TI>A',lTn,>«r>k       -  -  Bcmoitl    « 


IfiS 

vad  MlM  <}Mlirl«k«.   W«a  hy  » OMki  Hum  IcngtlM 
batwtan  Mooad  and  third. 

ir«l(«r  SM««r  ataiMfnOLi  4  Atf. 
Bnimnar,  by  Blair  AUwl.  S  yr>«  <•*  At>  JtHfty   1 

▼«iilM.S7n,<totfllb  ...    Hnnt   9 

BfbrK&ow»l«7-BrMM,Syn,6Mllb       WUwm   S 
Battr.fjm,  SrtlUfc  -  -         1.0wU«r    4 

DoD(4uso(a,a7n,(lrt4lb        -  -     F.Webb   S 

7lo4on  BrMaiar.4tBlagBtVaBiM,Mid6ioI 
the  BratM  filly.    Wob  by  «  ncek|  i   ' 
id  «nd  third. 


A0GIT89,  iQee« 


I  NntM«rv  StakttfBp.)  of  315/.,  fbr  S  yr  oldit 
T.T.C.(«lMttftte.> 
Bottflsr,  by  Dollar,  7»t51i}  -  -       Konjron    1 

B  e  by  Laeydca,  dam  by  Oawl— Yaaua, 

fetlOIb        -  -  ~  -    '     .  leffery    2 

HoroMope,  6«t  Mb  ..  •  »  Hmft   S 

Taad«nhoff,  Tat  eib   ....    Party    • 
Tim  Weaver,  6M  ISlb      -  .  «      Hibbcrd    • 

Th«  Witch.  Tat  ...  -  Wyatt    0 

Brother  to  Vcz,  Sat  lOlb  -  -  ••        Butler    0 

lady  Oracoalaevta,  fiat  41b   -  -  -  Howell    0 

Bob,6«t41b  .  .  -  -    .   Wilson    0 

RaTieir,6at     .  .  .  -  F.  Wabb    0 

S  to  1  Rffst  Nandenhoff.  9  to  8  agtt  8oac«r,  5  to  1 
aaeh  ant  the  Lacydoa  colt  aod  Tim  Wearer,  and  6  to 
1  agat  HonMcopc-  Won  by  two  leogtha ;  bolfalesgth 
between  aeeona  and  third. 


Aeaster,  by  Yoltigaor,  9  yrt.  Bet  101b    - 
Wild  Flower,  3  yrs.  Sat  Tib  - 


PImttotW. ;  1  mi.  4  fkr. 

CSapQMi  1 

-    Parry  « 

Bflpy,  S  yra,  Cat  101b      «  p.  ..    Qradwall  3 

ATCralon,  S  yra,  Sat  ISlb        -  -      Qoickaaden  41 

Kavarna,  S  yra,  fiat  lOlb  ...  Jewitt  0 

Royalty,  3  yn,  Sat  Sib  -  -  K«uroa  0 

R«diiriTiu,4yra,  9at7lb  -  -        JtAtf  0 

Chivalry,  3  yn,  Sat  51b         -  -  Pibberd  0 

Black  Diamond,  4  yra,  9at  91b  -  >  Hoidmeot  0 

7  to  4  afirat  Aoaatar,  3  to  1  agM  Wild  Flower,  6  to  1 

acat  Bffiiry,  and  10  to  1  agat  Redivirua.   Won  by  a 
length  i  a  bad  third. 

JumniU  SUk*$  of  7!r,  for  S  yr  old«i  T.Y.O.  (abo«t 

5  fbr.) 
Bnehaaa  qt  DeTonBUrc,by  8toe1nr«ll,  8at     JtVttf    1 
Arid,  Bat  .....   Party    S 

Review,  Sat  Sib     ....     Hibberd    3 
LaMarqn>se,8at         •  •  .  Paafeld    0 

LadyKew.Set      -  .         •  .       Eillkck   0 

Pica«ara,8at  .....  Milna  0 
B  e  br  Veogeanoa»AgiM  Wickftald, 
SatSlb  .....  Cauum  0 
75  to  40  on  Bnehaaa  of  Devonahire,  5  to  1  affat  Acid, 
and  100  to  IS  agat  Lady  Kew.  Won  bv  two  letagtiia ; 
a  head  between  aecond  and  third.  Tarn  winnac,  aiii 
tered  for  50  aova.,  waa  Bold  for  300  ga> 

0IMMS  auk-  of  100/.,  for  a  yr  olda$  T. YX».  <abMl 

5  for.) 
Green  Riband,  by  Eaiglit  oTSt  Patriak,  Oat  lib    w.o. 
Bcarbora'  and  f  l^  Bacehna— La  M^ehante  aavcd  their 

•takeo. 

EGHAM. 

TUESDAY,  A^g,  Vb.^Btttina  atmdFMt(Bp.)  of 

100/.j5fur. 
La  Konaie,  by  Tha  Flyiag  Datehmaai  4  yra, 

TatlSlb  .....          Hunt  1 

The  Skipper,  6  yra,  Sat  lOlb  ...  Killick  9 

Derby  Day,  4  yiv,  Oat  71b          -          .     F.  Wabb  3 

Bonnie  Katie,  3  yra.  Sat  21b  -.          >•          -    Parry  0 

Glolra  de  DU<ia,  4  yra.  Sat  lib    -          »        Mania  0 

Tha  Baroncaa,  3  yra.  Sat  01b            -          Faulkner  0 

Endora,  3  yra,  Sat  61b      -          -          •      C.  Sopp  0 

Darkle,  4  yra.  Sat  61b            -          -        Oatehoaac  0 

Dr  Wilaon,  4  yra.  Oat  Sib            <-          -        Rowell  0 

Adlntant, 4yrs,fct   ...          -Palmer  0 
B  r  by  OlaBmaaaon-^xaMbopper,  3  yn,         _ 

SetlSlb  .....           Ftin*  • 

Beottlah  Rpaa,  3  yra.  Sat  121b           -          -  Jewitt  0 
Dotherly  Barwiae  (late  Bianea),  3  yra. 

•at  91b    -          -          -          -          -       Wright  9 

9  to  1  agat  tha  Graaahopper  Mlly^  8  to  1   aget  L« 


.     Bant 


Mouaae,  4  to  1  agaC  Tha  Skipper,  10  to  1  agafr'A^la 
taat,  and  100  to  8  agat  Derby  Day.    Won  by  a  neek : 
A  length  between  aaeoad  and  thud. 

JMWm  auk*t  oTTOI.  t  T.Y.G. «  fbr.) 
Baval  PrfiieaM,  by  Clnm  Pn^diof  »  S  y», 
TetlOIb  -         -         -         .         -         Pairy   I 


Miaa  MerryweaUier,  9  yrf,  fiat  lUb 
ClariooetM,  3  yn,  Vat  Olb  .• 

Claribel,9yr«,fiatinb         -  -  F.Webb   4 

Prince  Paol,  I  jra.  Sat  71b  -  -        BTorr^   f 

3  to  I  agat  Mlaa  Mavryweathcr.  9  to  4  ant  Royal 
Prineeaa,  and  5  to  I  agat  ClarioDCtte.  WeaTby  thiaa- 
ouartera  of  a  length }  a  head  between  tha  feaoond  aad 

Omtn't  Ptatf  of  lOfil.  J  $  mi.  aad  «  die. 
Arlington,  by  Voltigeor,  3  yra,  Sm  Sib  -       Oan»«    t 
Ventnor^S  yra.  Sat  fib  -  .  Clement    9 

Augtute,  6  yra,  9at  12lb  ...     Fordkam    S 
Paganiui,4vra,9at7lb         -  -  Stevcoa    9 

TheEmemldflr,5yr8,9atl9lb  -  -  Grimahaw    9 

5  to  4  agat  Arlington,  7  to  4  agat  Augnate,  and  5  to  9 
BgatVentaer.  Wonbyhalf  alMfth^  three-^mitarsef 
length  between  aceond  bb^I  third. 

Jn^  John  atMkm  of  3651.,  for  9  yr  tfUaf  T.YjO. 
(6ft»r.) 
Btoekhanaen,  by  Stoekweil,  Sat  71b       «    Vardham    I 
Pat«,  Sat  101b-  -  -  -  -  Motfia   9 

B  e  by  Tbormanby— Bine  Bell,  til  91b       OnataMw   9 
Tcm^e, SetlSlb         -  ..  '       -  .  Itarab   9 

Tha  Raeordtqr,  Oat  101b    -         ,.         -  _  GamM»   P 
ElfcaootSatlSlb        .  .  •        Grimahaw  9 

Talav«ra,aat71b  -  .  •  -        Ooater    0 

Prince  #enry.  Sat  101b         -  -  -^P""!    f 

Atla8,8at7tb        ....      Rlbbcrd  Jt 

T  to  4  agat  the  Bine  Belt  eolt,  5  to  S  agat  Btock- 
hauaeo^W  1  agat  The  Recorder,  aud  100  to  8  aget 
Paid.  Won  by  threa  leogtha  i  a  head  baftwecn  aaeo&d 
andthiad. 

Amkvw^ekB  BUkm  of  801.}  5  for. 
Amoor  Propre,  by  Lord  mi  tha  felea,  5  yrai 

SatlSlb  .....  Cleucat  1 
Barcolile,  Syrs,  SatSlb  ...  WUt*    9 

Claatonatce,  3ym,%t9lb  •>  >    fiiuOaUa   1 

B  o  by  StockweU— Toneh  and  Oo,9  yra, 

OfttOlb  ....  O.Jarrla  f 
Achilles,  3  yra,  Sat  ftlb  ...  Kendall  9 
Fig1«ar,2yia,  SatSlb  -  i.  BkdtoB    9 

Bon  Ton,  S  yra,  6at  61b   •  .  -  Haot    9 

Jaanita,  3  yra.  Sat  Sib  -         •»  -  ll<«t4i    9 

Ring,  a  yn,  Sat  91b  -  -  -  Oatchoaae   9 

Gr  e  by  Master  B«go»— Gf11fade,a  yra, 

SstSib  -     ^-        .-      *   -  F.Webb    9 

9 to  1  agat  Bar«olto,4  to  1  ag^tho  GriUadaaetof  9 
to  1  aaeh  Mat  AmDar  Propre  and  Bon  Ta«u  and  7  «o  1 
agat  Jnairiui.  Won  by  a  itfck ;  ihraa  langtha  VrfvaBi 
aeoond  and  thiid. 

€k»pmf$  mil  Nm^terp  Baniiemf  of  1 9M.  •,  4  Ibr^ 

Beat  1 

Vaalkver  9 

Killick  3 

-Hanaer  9 

•  Gatcboaaa  9 

.  Whtoa  9 

-  B.^ktr  9 

-  VbKll  0 

~StoionFU0a,aiidlOtalagiiCaabman.    Wen  by 

five  lengtha. 

IbifiayaiAfe  0laJU>  f  11>^  of  19r#.  f  9  fttr.,  atmight. 

Rodomoate,  by9«Albana,6yn,fM9b         Oaaew  1 

ilyaotio,4yra,7atl91b         ...   Pvir  * 

BreachofPromiav,5yra,7Bt7lb  J.  Edwarde  3 

8kirmiah4aa«d,7atiA(         -  -  Hibbcid  9 

Klnnland^  yra,  7Bt7lb  -  -    Hnztuhk  « 

B  f  Dv  GlenmeoBon— Graaahopper,  9  yra, 

KcthKwoed,3'Vr>«<^Ulb        -  -  Jewte  9 

9  to  1  agat  Myaotia,  3  to  1  agat  the  GraaahMroer  fiUr* 
4  40  1  agat  NetWwood,  6  to  femt  Breach  of  Pi«Bd«e. 
aod  10  to  1  agat  Rodomoote.  Won  by  a  nedt;  abiM 
thiid.  - 

gwe^Mteiaa  of  143L ; 


Ftlon,  bf  Trampetea,  7at 
Two  by  Honoura,  6at  51b      - 
Caabi»era^7at41b 
Athena,  Bat      -  -  . 

KightiMall.  Tat  Ulb       - 
Agate,  Tat  Sib  - 
Dhua,  7a«  - 
Flora,  Sat  lOlb- 


WBOHBBDAY. 

4#itf. 
Darby  Dm,  by  Caam,  4  vn,  4a4  71b 
The  Hacklra,  5  yra.  Tat  19lb  - 


Dr  Wilaon,  4  yra,  9ifr  7lb 
Cranbwy*  ageflt  9at  lOlb 
La  iCoivaeri  yra.  Sat  101b 
The  TkaTcller,  4  yra,  7at  flb  - 


Hatehment,  4  yra,  7»t  lib 
The  Baxonma,  3  yn  Jbt  lUb 

iat  * 


is».tRi.r 


F.  Webb 

-  Pany 

Haat 

-  Marah 
.Oiimahaw 

-KnUck 
SibbacA 

-  yomS 


1 

9 

9 
9 
9 
« 

9 
9 

I 


■^  L>  XL^  i«  It  I>  mO  ir*  TlH  VCniiT  »! 
Dvlnr  B*t,7  *•  I  ts"  Buebunl.  ud  ID  Is  ]  •!« 
Hldrid.    Wmi^n'glXltl^l  >  W^lMWHliiMSlld 

KifiplaiiJ,  J  jn,  •■  Tib      .  -      Jn.  Cinrbr    • 


Cowt  Ch4,  10  h>  1  inl  akimiJi,  nbA  In  ED  R  iMh 
•CM  BnBk  Dt  PikiIh  ud  IWn.    Wui  bj  •  Imfik 

Jr.«M  ti-tt  *.iorf7«i.i  T.r.p.  r«  nr.,  iMrti.) 

IfiHCuillt.bTSIiBvi.lin.euBIb  J.-fil    1 

CI.\t\timr,Cmr,Irn,iHttn  -      rainLOrr    T 

PluMPad,  ^in,  ixTlb  ■  -.      IlimuMf     t 

I  u  I  afil  rlttkilHn  Om.    Wn  br   m 


•en  nttkllMn^OB 


■wrif  •■' JIlMIwi  AdMi'BrJ  tf  BU.  1  I  ml.  4  te. 

IfUTh^mm.'   WoJ  b,  m Imrb  ; '"iSTibW.       "" 

CH(~pi.brKiv'rJJ.<Tn,talu'-        J^IUcli    1 
■•ral  PHumb.  t  rn.  7a4  Bib  Jia.  Clark    I 


•nit  Via  ■<m>~llicr.aiul4aiI^«Hall<llL.  W 
Prints  tf  Wtiif,  Fl-U  (Br)  at  VK!.;  «  IW., 
Wuliki,  bf  WwknUrT^rKnb  ■  WUh 

irr'<Ki>;<iTi,TBiiik^     -        -       -    VvTT 

tUdoVDhl*.  4  n"i  to!  lb  -  -     J.  OoHrt 

Bi,iiUrK>iiB,tin,IMab  -  -  -     HIba 

April  Main,  ];n.T«       ,  -  .  Tlnrll 


PbalpMmlDT.  Iqf  MDU^Sm-lMnib 


Fbic*B^»lri«,*il  ivb    •-  -  -    BbJv    > 

Dn  sSbla,)  tKu  IRb  -  .  O.  di»    I 


CDrio,  inlT  t  IS  ]  aiol  Mum  Wilto.  ^> 


A0G08T  1869. 


T.dn^K  * 


ArtDtpkH.nirib      -     '     -      Ur  J.  niibtiiiinll    1 

wkiD^m,  M  mv       -       .        -  frumm.  ] 

B(hrY.il.H»™.,dMiU*rB..l,n.        . 
(iiHh         -  -  -  ,       -,     T.  Ctrtomr    » 

Ewm  an  Bmdmwortb.l  la  1  ■»!  UalpbU,  >Djaf* 
B<ioqM,9,n,TniA  -  -  -    Smttv    1 

ENNIS  IIRELAMD). 

[MM  UUICSUl  OHUP.] 
VBDNBSDAt,  At.  ll.-5IR.rA'  >uh(;  (nilc 
Bird  Uh,  h.  h""i.S.'V  '     "^ 

**■  '"'  W=.»7  1^^  — 
NibHkllik,  t  r  DuV  >U  BlHi,  n 
BilD,  ud,  IdlWk  ...      Dnr    * 

rti  W3aw,>r«i.i<»)ib      •        -   i'-'<<^  > 

MlMkr  ElHi.njW.lDllIlb        ~  -    BnitSS    * 

THrRBDlT^-CknlT  Mimimr  PM>  {  iiWIn.m 
•b|nli,>I>4,llKllti  '-  '-  HrtySiHa  1 
PniDsi.  •(«.  I  III  lUh  -         C>|aainl«  ) 

J..MiT>|r««iMphi. 
btm,  bf  Kit.IilK>'>''£bl4'yl«,'i  ^'  *  '"' 


PAISLEY. 
rmiMDAT,  .lit,  11— fViil  5Mn  or  W. ;  (tnt 
Ithflil'X'  VKb,  tyn*  Ih3l>,  I  ;n. 
AHUMLiM,«HT1b  ~         .    >      .     Daili  t 

Diaiuf.Tjri.TH  »Ui-       '-  .  Itwtt   1 

Ailfarpir/'BtaMarS;.!  Hk^uII  al.IfUr. 

§§■§&"'-"'■;  -  -'^1 

^lUluMJt'Cl'n.t  UlaawJiwilbKtHl  w* 

«<«/i.iiiiin  j—annur  nr.  t->  a(  .' 
lIgu,b•Il■4U,1,^,I■tl^b:.        .      liUbo   I 

Wof^br  I^fA'qDHItfnferAlnirtli;  Ehrw  Irti^ba  ht' 
'pott,  AnAUirrvfiU  jidBT,  uJaUp  J^uiftdi^Btttpw 

',K  - "  ■ '  "S I 

■•»   -       -      un^M  J 


"  "  '  --".'tis:! 


a  10   1  •«  RrM  Bind     tK^  bf  r-xk)  «l«(<k 


AUG08T,  1869. 


,^^v.  ■Tl_j.— v_   .....„Hjtwi.     Won 


.,,.i  -  - .  -  si.te:  s 

I,  Ihilllb'  VrCaaMubait    I 


WIM080R  AUOUST. 


:srj;^ii-i^?.;'^- 


r  4  in,  T«  •  -  -      Hlt.lxi' 

m*  BnBMdip,  ud  t  lo  I  •(«  XHuir  wm  if 


-'as 


ssKsr 


sx 


S.V"™. 


'5IS 


^^'.'^^v^^rj 


Frt—  a.  fS,J.  r. 


i  u4  BnHbtMct.  * 


»Fi,',''kT'. 


.^O.r.rd.T*.rT5f?''. 


ArtiU-  C.9,  •>]■!«  MU.  .•»>>«  5  rur.,itr'  ' 


lit  ATTOTTBT,  IBBI. 

^^jH^Ts^;;;:  *  - '  -  *2 

B«b>D   l^   MIt.    Won   br   ibM-4»M«  « 
Wfi>lmr  *ir-^  B—Mtr  of  Vn'.I  >kimll  14.  tl 

TMtaH.l!^  Wlllk  >  .    ~       .        Dvllu 


i«rS"! 


B<»fl  «|  ^qear,  a  *•  t  bff4  T^lo^l  lo  1  iffU  Cfn- 


'"'"Sr-V'":  - 


^hiL°'Ci2l'*" 


l>,brThi'0v>,9n>,MllU 


bHtf ;  lliTtf  ln|:lhab«<irBa  i 


!! 


•liuh'tVn.'MTotl"  .  -  'cridHk     * 

IS.    I^  bj  Lid  ■  Initk  I  III  \imtltt  bMrnBtC 


^.J|Tb. 


:u>]«il>,  t  In  1  Wl  OSil*!  Ai 


'i:;i.ib 


l^nt  -  (111  alVii^  b«w*BI  Oa  Ikll<  iM  •nMk. 


AUGUST,  1869. 


187 


«fnr, 


Derbf  D«T,  bjr  Claret,  4  yrs,  iut  Slh     >■     Webb    0    1 
M  iM  OladtelMr,  4  yw,  8»  —    .    -  -    - 

BAtanMOls,  S  yn,  Ht  f tb 


CbiTalry,  4  yn,  Trt  Ab 
Xlo(Bl«y;  6  yn,  7et  71b  - 


-  H.  JaelcMn    •   2 

-     White    S 
m       J.  Clark    0 
Pmfold    0 
Amour  Thvpre,  A  yn.  7»t  81b  •■    KawbonM   0 

AdTentunM,  S  yn,  6ik   -  •>  •  Batmon    0 

Baronet,  S  yn,dit    -  ~  -  Jrwitt   0 

7  (o  4  airM  MiM  Oladlatcnr,  4  to  I  each  ogit  Derby 
Day  and  Kuifnleir,  and  6  to  I  a^  SatnnialiB,  A  dead 
boat,  Satnnuuia  beaten  sis  leiu[tJw.  Dtoeidinf  beat— fi 
to  4  on  Dorby  Day.  Won  by  Balf  a  length.  Klllleic 
rod«  Darby  Ifay  in  thle  heat. 

Mtmttrt'  JP/ate  of  47^  ;  abmit  6  ftv. 
Lady  Annlo,  kf  Oametaeua,  8  yn.  Bat  Clamant   1 

Barcelona,  flyn.  Sat       -  -  -Jaa.  Clark    % 

Kiaa  Marrywaatbcr,  S  yn.  flat  81b   -  H.  Whita   3 

OlfttdL«aa,  Syfs,7>tlOIb        -  >•       Penfeld    4 

La  Ifarqaiaa,  3yn.  fkA  -  -  -  Salmon  5 
7  to  4  agat  Mba  Iffarryiraatfcar,  B  to  S  aaeh  agat  Os- 
Ibrd  Laaa  and  BaraahiiM,  and  8  to  1  afat  any  othor. 
won  by  two  langtfaa ;  alz  lengths  botweau  tlio  Moond 
■nd  third. 

Tmm  PhUfMf^ypt  lOOL  i  about  1  ml.  4  Av . 
Baaman,  by  Tha  Ugly  Baak,  4  yn, 

datSlb   ->  ^'^    -    •     •  *      .   lUWhlta    1 

MlM01adiataQr,4yn,8atSlb         -  •.  Killiek    8 

Jim  Hennamy  (lata  Demon),  4  yi«|0M8tb  Webb  S 
Actma.  ft  yn,  Sat  9Ib  ...  Payno  0 
1rariaH.4yn,8at5lb  -  -      Kktitingall   9 

Baa  RobWi  8  yn,  Sat  ...  Ifawboaaa  0 
Baninet,3yn,&itlSlb        .         .         -    Jawitt   0 

7  to  4  agBt  Wariike,4  to  1  agtt  Aetfta,  S  to  1  agat  Sen* 
matt,  0  to  1  agat  Jim  Ranneasy,  10  to  1  each  agst 
Baronat  «nd  8ea  Robber,  and  100  to  8  agit  Hlaa 
Oladiataar.  Won  by  thrae^qnarten  of  a  lenrth}  a 
length  and  n  hAlf  botwaon  tha  aaooad  and  third. 

Xant  Wmrdtn  PtmitfBp.)  of  BO/.  |  aboat  6  fiir. 
Baraalonat  by  Thotvanby,  8  yn, 

7at  61h  -  ••  *  «  -  laa.  Clark  1 
XiBgalay,S7i»,8Btl2Ib      .  -  PanAtld    8 

Amonr  Froim,  5  yn.  Bat  01b    «  -      Clement    8 

Bren  on  Amour  Propre,6  to  4  agat  Sjngaley.  and  S 
to  1  agat  Baroalona.    Won  by  a  head ;  a.bad  third. 

Wtlltr  ataJkts  of  49/. ;  1  ml.  9  fiw. 
Wild  flower,  by  Wild  DayraU, 

3  yn.  Hat         .  >  .  .  Kr  Brown    1 

St  llagiina,  8  yea,  1  lat  41b   -  .  Kr  Thompaen    8 

li'AlalB>,4yn,llat     -  -  R.  Jac£«on    8 

BraBtia,Syn.9»t)Ilb        •*  -      Capt  Berner   4 

8  to  1  on  Wild  Flower,  8  to  I  ngit  Brootia,  and  10  to 
1  agat  M'Alaalov.  Waa  by  half  a  langth}  a  bad 
thirt. 

Mtmi  mwiOtri  Biakm  of  40/. ;  1  mi.  8  Av*,  on  tha  flat. 
Charivari,  by  Battle,  4  yn, 

llatlUb  .  •         •    MrZLShapherd    1 

l^aotad,  d  yn,  19M  -  -  •      XrCobham   8 

Stittgar,  8  yn,  ISat  101b  -  -  .Mr  Ward    3 

ead74yn,llatlllb  -         -      iCrJohnaon   4 

Bovloo,  aged.  Hat  lOlh  -  «•  -  Mr  Brown    5 

BoBiaiM,ag«d.lM7lb      -       Mr  T.  White,  jun.    0 

Yto  4  agatOaaalvafl,  and  8  to  8  agat  Bandana. 
Waa  by  a laogth  and  m  half  f  a  bad  third. 

MOitvry  BtakM  of  36/. ;  abont  1  mi.  4  fltr. 
Mlaa  Fowlrsr,  by  Amst«dam,  A  na, 

1hilliKF>Ui,  agad.  Hat  71b  -  iCaior  Arbutbnot  2 
Jraadaw,  g  yn.  Hat  111b    .  -  Mr  Lloyd    8 

6  to  4  on  Praadom,  and  9  to  1  Mrst  Miaa  Fowlet. 
Won  by  a  langth  and  a  h^f  |  a  naoC  botweao  aoeond 
and  third. 

gmrtiwy  AMty  BUhn  of  88/. ;  abont  1  mi.  4  ftr., 
oTor  fcnr  hdrdlca. 
Papa,  by  Choraliar  d'mdaatrie,  4  yn, 

Ilatf(b>  ....  .J.KondaU    I 

Onlnaw,  §  yra,  Hat  Sib  .  -P.  Martin  9 
Harrington,  aged.  Hat  91b  .    Mr  R.  Shepherd    8 

M'Alaater,  4yn,  lOatBlb    ••  .       R.  Jarkaon    0 

Poloaxo,4yn,llat        -         »  R.  P  Anaon   0 

01uek-n,agad»Hat9lb       -  .   Mr  Roynolda    0 

Phantom  (hb>  agad.  Hat  9lb  -  .       Dai^laO 

Bvaa  on  Oulnara,  3  to  I  agat  Polaaxo,  4  ta  1  agat 
Popa.  and  100  to  8  agat  any  other.  Won  by  two 
laBgtwi  Ms  laogtha  botwean  tha  aaaond  nnd  third. 
Tka  wiuMt  wMaatd  Air  80  ft* 


BROMLEY  SUMMER. 

TUBBDAY,  At9.  17.-lVarMry  MoJIm  f  JB>J  Of  Ml., 

fbr  9  yr  old* :  abont  8  to. 
Matloek,byManyaa,7at«b  -  -    Milne   1 

TwobyHononn,7atl21b  .  .         Hardy    S 

Br  f  by  Vengaanee.--Tyi»hooa,  7a«  «  Killiek   8 

Oe4aTia,7at01b  ....  BuUer  4 
Barrier,  8at  91b         ...        LItaeehlld   8 

7  to  4  agat  OetaTia,  4  to  1  each  agat  Matlock  and 
the  Typhoon  ftlly,  and  8  to  1  agat  Two  hf  Honoon. 
Won  by  a  length  and  a  half}  two  lengths  batwaan 
the  aacond  and  third. 

Braat/n  StmuiMr  Cup  af  33/. j  abont  1  ml.  4  flir. 
Tott,  by  Cnevalicf  d'lndastrie,  3  jn, 

9at  111b  .....  Tomlhiaon  1 
Whitchurch,  3  yn.  Bat  41b  •  -  Mr  O.  Prinee   9 

Seoir, 3yn,9Bt41b  ...  W.Ford  S 
iranbrugh,Syn,9at71b      .  •  -  Darrill    4 

M'Alas{ar,4  2ra,  10at7lb  »  CkptBemar    8 

8  to  4  agat  Tott,  and  9  to  1  agat  Vanbrngh.  Woa 
by  a  length ;  two  longtha  between  aacond  and  third. 

MaUtH  Ptat4  of  40f. ;  abont  6  ftaf. 
PrineoPanl,  by  T.  Melboome,9  yn, 

9at  -  -  -  .  .  R.  PAnaon  1 
OotaTia,9yta,7at7lb  .  .  «  Bntler  S 
Piona,9yra,7at71b  .  ...   Hardy    • 

Plaa8«Te,9  yn,7at71b  -  -  •  Mllna    0 

Golden  Hair,  2  yn,7at  71b-  -  Faulkner   0 

KingTheodove,9yra,7at71b   -  >       Manaer   0 

t7de,9  yn,  TatTlb     ....      Flint   0 

5  to  9  each  agat  Oetavia  and  Prinoe  Paal.  and  4  to  1 
agat  Fiona,  won  by  a  length  j  aix  langtna  batwaen 
the  second  and  third. 

Sttting  SteMt  of  Vtl. :  abont  8  tar. 
MaUock,  byManyas,  8yn,  fetl31b   .       KiHiek    1 
Clarlonctto,  3  yra.  Sat  41b    ...    Bntler   9 
Tha  Piper,  4  yn^  Bat  4Ib  •  B.  Jaekaon   3 

Topay,  3  yn,  Bat  41b  -  .  .  Clement   % 

Inh^ritor,4yn,  9«t41b  ...  Manh  0 
GoldhangerClate  Navigator),  9  yn,  e«t  91b  White  8 
Lady  Kcw.  9yn,8atl01b   ...    Petley    0 

7  to  6  agat  Clarionetie,  4  to  I  agat  Inberior,  6  to  1 
each  Rgat  Gold  hanger  and  Matlock,  and  10  to  1  agat 
Lady  Kew.  Won  by  a  length  and  a  half;  two  lengths 
between  the  second  and  third. 

JTaiuHeap  PlaU  of  60/. ;  about  6  fbr. 
Bnaoh  of  Promna,  by  Promised  Land, 

Birn,7st91b     ....  J.Edwards    1 

Simla,  3  yn,  Oat  61b  .  ...      Flint   9 

▼eda,  4  yn,  7«t  21b         -  -  ->  Butler    9 

Even  on  veda,  9  to  1  ant  Breach  of  Promiae,  and 
3  to  1  ogat  Simla.  Won  by  two  Icngtha;  tha  aame 
between  the  aeeond  and  third. 

Triat  Staku  of  40/.;  abont  6  fur. 
LadyKew,byTedetta,9yn,7at81b   -        XilHek   1 
Falatair,  3  yn,  Sat  9Ib         -  .  .     Milna    9 

Avenion,  3  yn,  7at  61b  .  -  .  White    8 

Pleaann,  9  yn.  6«t  Hlb      ...    Bntler   4 
<  to  4  agat  Falataff,  and  9  to  1  agat  Lady  Kew. 
Won  by  a  length;  alengthand  a  half  between  the 
aeeond  end  third. 

Wtlter  Sandieaf  of  80/. f  kbont  1  mi.  2  ftir. 
Mara,by  Manyaa,4yn)H>t91b  .     MrEdwarda    1 
Emption,  3  yn,  Bat  fllb  ...       Cannon    9 
Ohif  alnr,  4  yn,  lOat  41b      -  •  .    Payne   g 

Derby  Day,  4  yn.  Hat  81b         .  .         Manh    4 

La  Bomntina,  5  yn,  9at  121b  •<     Mr  Rlekarda   5 

Even  on  Man,  7  to  2  ant  Chivalry,  B  to  1  agat 
Bmption,  and  0  to  1  agal  Derby  Day.  Won  by  two 
Icngtha;  flmr  lengths  between  the  eccond  and  third. 

WEDNB8DAY.— BaiTMiy  PlaU  (Bp.)  of  30/.; 
abont  6  Air. 
Topay^byNonnan,Syn,8at         -  Clement   1 

01en8tttaH,3yn,  Set  181b        -  -         Wyatt   9 

The  Pimv,  4  yn.  Bat  71b      -  «       H.  Jaekaon    t 

Lady  Weatworth,  4  yn,  Bat  Tib  -  Milne    0 

Ghtoe  at  Belle,  3  yn.  Set  41b  .  Mnllinger    0 

Palefhce,  4  yra,  7at  131b  -  .         Coalett   0 

Ladv  Kew,  2  yn,  7at  lllb  ...  Killiek  0 
Golden  Hair,  2  yn,  7st  -  *  .    Faulkner    0 

8  t«  I  agat  Topsy,4  to  1  egst  Lady  Kew,  5  to  1  agat 
Glen  Stnart,  6  to  I  agst  The  Piper,  and  10  to  1  agst 
Palefkee.  Won  bv  n  abort  head ;  a  length  betwaaa 
the  aeeond  and  third.  The  winner,  entered  fbr  90 
aeva.,  waa  sold  fbr  36  gs. 

ahmdPlaU(Bp)<»r»N.    8  fbr. 
Blias,bf  Ignornmns,4yTS,7Bt91b  •   WyaM  1 


B(dVkjraDdBlH.}Tn,«Hnb 


AUGUST,  laep. 


OALWAV. 


Wonlif  >l<iwIkuJ*Wir;*l«Ilb  Win 

AM^I^in^iiW    -  '   '  '    -  *    ol 


MU^,'>(riJ.M-  -  'II 


°ilr  {I'l^'uiK.  i  in,  M  III 


KlsC<rib<'r>iHH,tTn,blltik       -  I 
UA,  B.c«>lU.^  r»,Vu  111b  - 

iki  W  P«ti  ate.) 
jllc«riv(bnd  l«  ymiaB)^  Bii  Tib         t  - 


1  to  4  •pi  SlHia,  1  n  I  •!«  I'lr, 
Th*  I'riaf,  bv  CuBvlBg,  S  ri«k  ?■« 


AbHlBtitn, JrK.B>*1*  -  "  Ottf    I 


Suuqn.l  rn.lUtlOlb      -  -  OnM 


«£'b!h^i>.it&ii 


i.ffciTm«" - 


Oun  Brlu,  >rn.  Ill  lUV       -  -  Bin    « 

•od  1  10  I  laat  Ua  siLin.    Vuln  ■  liiinli.i  i  aa^ 
Mitwi  ih>  iipnd  ami  Uiinl ;  >  bad  r^iuili, 
TnUBBDir.-Iiiaiuil  «latn  orTtr.,  Arl /islda; 


M  </■  an  acHibiin,  and  *  w : 


ir.rM4.9bt..  ,rmi..hr  >-.l. 

,T.Y.C..Ih,n 

f.Si"Sti"' 

-  1'»- 

»;*f|^C^  a 

'^li-  ■- 

. -'. 

;  -^^  i 

u  aiu.  w« 

br  ■  w^i  i«  ]«vth> 

•«lk>>«>.d. 

Baatmu,  Or  VrfSLfl^ 

■janvTb" 

-TpTS  ! 

aod  <^M 

•  Ita^HmSUXntOfi' 


I    '      ;r:'-';'^-_ 

'/B*^  i 

!>                         '     -    "    -  it  0 

s't^  I 

^                         "i,™     r    J    - 

M'fim    S 

Li?'lM°u''I'^ 

ant  ElrairiD.  1«  lo  ■  am  Eabi 

-iSiit,..nt£-^  1    .p.Sau<.fi,rf.    Won  bT  Ib^ 

oXl-^l-ji'Lis::^'^^ 

Mood  «d  Ibirdi 

ssrf^?- 

;=Si 

a  U.  1    o^  VlKO.M.    Wu.  k,  b 

ui«ri.i.b.d 

0™^J  ■MO^.y  autnof  ML 

1  hr.ftnii^I 

lb  -          Hani 

W.  Plsi 

FirtwJt»,<r«,BBnb- 

[HH.,in.,a.itii>         -.       - 

Minla,  a  ,»,>.>  71b      . 

P  OriUman 

"iia;a!S..7JrfjT.yt 

■SV.S.C: 

SMI^tl.mTj,-a.p(lIH« 

srfgS"'''  '  '*  '""•'■ ' 

[oj.i.i,.i'rn'iflioLb- 

-      Oobonia    9 

*Uo>,'dOr',j'7S,>..llb         - 

Sf^S"^;»:  - : 

O.Wall™,    t 

E^^jSk :  ■ 

-  Jji*  s 

FMini™. |Vj;S'.  i«b^  ^  ^ 

"  .   ».^  • 

xs:^.*:^- 

^^J^^I^Ug 

i-,rb.  ia,l,  b,- 

ybi„d,_brVaiu^,_.;.«bJ 

-  HorHi    1 

a  Ut^gxh  M«aaii  iriBaBd  and  lUrd- 

CVnraHn  rMi(llr}t^  W.i  itta. 

THak»«iit,('rn,Iuani  .  .'w.eaiw  > 
8l£lU."i°'>;'V'.'  .  "  -  "  .  "  H.K  ! 
B  b  bl  Tjlorklill^-~*ti^*«4'>  dua,  i  ria, 

•Hand,  IhiH,  >Dd  ftfDrlh- 


AUGUST,  isao. 


*  Bnr^arUj  I  jHt  fen  Ub 


TJtDUDAT.  Ay.  ll^OtM  JTiHte 


O^JMr, aimtutBr}'tntl.;  I  ml. 


WB" 


■[MP^Iloa,  Von  tjIVojUii^^aW. 


ill,  tri^.  7n  tlb  -  -  -  BbH  V 


wl  UiQ^,  T  to  :  trt  Pdno 


■  -  -  '%£  i 


5L 

Maitbil  N>rr>>r  UtkuiWiillHaij',  t  jni 


T>br.  <^>*  Cin,  t  iW, 


■.fc«m-     . 


HUN«RFORD- 
WM»,.iiii»tkiiwii  hBitlu  i>m™™  iwoWl  wi 


Bctq^tksrmukT-dilHUi.  >»  Ilk  -      (Smnt   * 
B*ll<r>Mn.>«Tlb    -  -         -^     °S|?tiI 

Inglh  I  (us  liivttii  Ww>u  Hond  u>l  (Ui^. 
JTBDRBBDIT ; 


■  .°.S  i 

afiJb«h«.lTn,7M        ^  ■  -     ,  B^***    ! 
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AUO08T,  18eO» 


Kiniok   0 


C  bj  T>  Mclbounw— Cantino.  S  jri, 

tet41b          -          -          .      '   .         Httxubis  0 

lVlKhtm»rc,3Tn,7»tinb          -          -  8.  Adaow  0 

PrcbeDiUl,3fra,7«t0lb       -          -            Hlbbcrd  0 

Wild  Willie, 8  rn.&t  71b          -          -     O.  Phm  0 

5  to  S  ant  Venetia,  4  to  1  •gut  Prcbendal,  o  to  1 
■irst  Trifle,  10  to  1  mgU  Barewlonu,  and  SO  to  1  egit 
rarii.  Won  by  a  head :  a  neek  brtween  eecond  end 
third. 

Jfurtny  PUU(Hp)  of  Ml,, for  S  jt  olde ;  4  far. 

Maaqiirra4«,bjr  JrfHttTer,7M      -          -       Killiek  1 

Idelvoe,  7et  71b          -          -          -          -  Batters  S 

Caaldron,  gat       -          -          •          -      C  Page  S 

Aneley,  tot  ISlb         ...          -  Bolton  0 

G«itip«dr,8et91b-          ...    S.  Adame  0 

Fiv«r  per  Cant,  MU      .           .           -            U.  Pajce  0 

The  Bard,  7Btieib           ...    8.  Bronrn  0 

Lincoln,  7  It  91b          ...          Clement  0 

Westward  Ho,  7Bt            ...  Jm.  Clerk  0 

Diana,  6ei  121b           ...         8.  Tajlor  0 


3  to  1  a^M  Cauldron,  f  f o  1  agat  Weelward  He,  7  to 

afpet  Idetone,  and  8  to  1  each  ant  Lincoln  and  Jfee. 

qocrade.    Won  bf  a  length;  half  a  length  between 


second  and  third. 

S«ning  StmkM  of  34/. }  6  fur. 
Snuff,  bfCawood, 4  frs,7et  111b         -     Clement   1 
Paris,  aged,  tot  ...         S.Tajrlor    9 

Remae79]rrs,7etl9Ib     ...      Hibberd    S 
tto4ea8nnir.    Won  br  a  length  and  a  half ;  a 
bad  third. 

JTinl^ry  StakiftofW..  for  9  yr  olds;  5  fiir. 
Playmate,  bf  Antoerat,8st  Sib  -  -      Clement    1 

Hyndhope,  8>t  ...  Batten    8 

MaelcralaPok««8el9lb        -  -  -Armstrong    8 

Westward  Bo,  Qst  Sib  -  -  Pearson    0 

B  e  bf  Caraetaens— Intimidation,  Set  Sib  Ho  stable  0 
9  to  1  esch  agst  Plajmate  and  HTndhop«,and  4  to  1 
aget  Mesterstrokr.  Won  br  a  head  ;  fbur  lengths  be- 
tween eecond  and  third.  The  winner,  entered  for  AO 
SOTS.,  was  sold  for  135  gs. 

Jokm  trOmmt  Sitduu  fHp)  «f  901. «  1  mi.  and  a  die. 
B  f  bv  Costa— Morgan  In  Paye,  S  yrs 

7Bt7lb    ....  -        Batten    1 

Threatener,3  7ni,6et  ISlb     -  -  -  Balton    9 

Aetnea;  3fTs,tot  lllb    ...    Shepherd    S 

9  to  4  «n  Morgan  la  VWjrc  Ally,  and  S  to  1  agat  Ac 
tress.  Won  by  three  lengtha;  a  length  between  the 
second  and  third. 


YOfiK    AUQU8T. 

TUESDAY,  ilH^.  U^Ztttand  Suikfsof  135(j  1  mi. 
The  Whit*  Slarc,  by  Oreat,  9  yrs,  5st  lllb  Tfnnt  1 
Hawlchrad,2yrs,6«t  -  -  W.  Gray    9 

Oertnide,  9  yrs,  Osi  41b   ^  ~  -     P.Webb    S 

Br  f  by  Y.  Melbourne— Makeshift,  9  yn 
fiat  lllb         -  -  - 


Snlfolk,  4  yrs,  9st91b 
Th«Sarg«on,9yra,8st4lb   - 
Ida,  9  yrs,  6st  4ib 
n«m|iti«es,  9  yrs,  6st  lib      - 
Honeety.d  yn,  lOst  lib  > 
Swift,  9  yTB,«Bt  131b 
RrObin  Rorer,  9  yrs.  Set  41b 


.     Warrington  4 

Daley  0 

Sharpies  0 

Burr  0 

-WilsMi  0 

■>      Oebiimo  0 

•  JeflWry  0 

Mordan  0 


2  to  I  agst  Oertmde,  5to  1  agst  White  Slare,  10  to  I 
each  eget  Rowkhead  and  Snfolk.  and  100  to  8  agst 
Swift.  Won  by  a  length;  a  heaA  between  eaeoadand 
third;  a  bad  fourth. 

T»rkaklr*  Oaka  of  375/.,  for  3  yr  old  fiUiet:  I  mi. 9  fur. 
Toison  d'Or,  by  Bttcraneer,8st  101b  -  ^wdham  1 
Lady  Bcaeonsield,  8st  lOlb  -  ~        T.  Prench    2 

Dochesaof  AtholjSatSlb  -  -     Cbaloner   S 

The  Ornbaa,  9et        .  -  -  -  Jeffery    4 

Pinnacle,  tot  Sib  -  -  -  *       Kenyon    0 

Hymou,  tot  101b      .  -  «  -  Osborne    0 

Danielle,  Set  101b  -  -  -       Cannon    0 

Hi  Spanker,  Set  41b   ...  -  Morris    0 

6  to  4  agat  Toison  d'Or,  5  to  1  agst  Dentalle,  f  to  1 
each  agst  Lady  Beaconaflcld  and  Duchess  of  Athol. 
Won  by  a  length  and  a  half;  half  a  length  between 
Bf«ond  and  third;  and  a  length  between  third  and 
fbnrth. 


CamktatrProdtut)  Stmk^a  of  285/.,  for  9  yr  olds ; 
T.Y.C.(Sflir.44yds.) 


Kingcraft ,  by  King  Te 
La  OaWaae,gst  Sib   . 


Tom,9et     - 


-  T.  Prcneh 

Chaloner 


,,  Jet  71b 
,  Bet  101b    - 
Fklkhuid,  tot  191b 


S 
« 
5 


6  to  a  aget  Kingcraft,  5  to  9  agst  La  Oaleano,  6  to  1 
rst  Pslkland,  and  10  to  1  aget  any  other.    Won  br  a 


length;  two  longtha between 
head  betneen  th£rd  and  ftmHh. 


and  third ;  and  a 


OUiiinr^/rf  BmdUiap  PAKeof  100/.;  1  mi. 
AVole,  by  Veptunus,  3  yrs,  tot  71b        >  Hant    I 

Landscape,  4  yr«,7st  19kb     <-  -  Cameron    9 

Lady  Zetland,  4  yrs,tot  71b        -  -        Jordan    3 

Pint  Blood,  4  yrs,  tot  Hb     .  -  W.  PhiU    4 

7  to  4  agst  Atoio,  and  9  to  I  agst  Landscape.    Won 
by  two  leogthe ;  the  tame  between  saeond  and  tliinl. 

Jueemh  SUAm  of  ISO/.,  for  9  yr  olds;  6  fur. 
My  Lady,by  Lambfeoo.totSlb  -  -         Qoater    I 

TheBxeiseman,8Btl0lb        -  -  Oaborne    9 

11  to  10  on  The  Exeisaman.    Won  by  a  head. 

OH  TkrM  Tttr  Old(Pmt)  PrtdtiM  Slakf$  of  900/. ; 

9  ml. 

Tbison  d'Off,  by  Buccaneer,  tot  41b        -    Poedham    1 

Miaadventare,  tot  4Ib  -  -        Grimshaw    3 

6  to  9  on  Toison  d'Or.    Won  by  a  head. 

Bnd§»it  Pmrk  au^aofW.\  T.Y.C.(Sfhr.  44yds.) 
Crown  Pleoe,  bv  Dollar,  9  jn^  Sst  Ulb  Hant    1 

Br  f  by  Warlock— Hop-picker,  9  yrs, 

tot  81b  -  .  "^      .  •        -  W.  Gray    2 

Brenkwater,4yni,  Bst41b     -    -  •>  G.Walker   3 

Even  on  Crown  Piece,  5  to  4  ag«t  the  Ho»>picker 


lo»>pic 
filly,  and  6  to  1  agat  Breakwater.  ~  Won  by  a  miad 
badthird.    -     ^  -  -     - 


The  winner,  entered  for  00  aoes., 
for  105  gs. 

Blsel  DMdk  CPerf  Pr«Atfe>  SliAn  of  900/.,  ftr  9  yr 

olds;  6  far. 

Sunlight,  by  6tockw«ll,8st  lOlb  -  Harroway    1 

Pibroch,  Sst  lOlb       -  .  -  I^ndham    9 

6  to  6  on  Sunlight.    Won  by  three  lengthe. 

Second  Year  of  the   ThirUtmth    yartJk  0f  Attend 
BUnninl  8t«Jk*$  of  446/.,  ftr  a  yr  olde ;  2  mi.  orcr  the 
Old  Coune. 
Ryshwovth,  by  Skirmisher,  tot  101b     -   Maldtaent    1 
Good  Hope,  tot  101b  -  .  .  0*bome    2 

Acaster,  Sat  TOlb  .  -  -  .       Cnoaon   3 

Coneternation,8st  101b  -  -  Chaloner    4 

Oh  c  by  Psmcsan — BaTfoR'a  dam, 
tot  Sib    -  -  -  -  -  Hammond    5 

13  tu  8  on  Ryshworth,  and  3  to  I  agst  Good  Hope. 
Won  by  four  lengths ;  a  neck  between  second  and 
third ;  a  bad  fourth. 

WEDNESDAY.— O/tfJ^me  StaAe*  of  45/.,  for  9yr  olds  ; 

T.Y.C.  (5  ftir.  44yds.) 
Pistacbe,  by  The  Plying  Dutchman, 

8st6lb    -  -  -  -  -     Chaloner    1 

King  Cole,  tot  101b     -  -  -        T.  Prench    2 

3  to  1  on  Pistache.    Won  by  two  lengths. 

First    Year   of    the    FovrUtiUk    JfarU   tf  Kmglmd 

Himnia/  Simkn  of  856/.,  for  9  yr  olds;  T.T.C.  (5  far. 

44  yds.) 
Sunshine,  by  Thormanby,  tot  fib  -     Fordham    1 

Normanby,  Sat  101b    ...  J.  Uoater  9 

B  e  by  Kettledrum-  Prelude,  Sst  71b    •        Prench    3 
Br  c  by  Lord  Albemarle— Yule  Cake, 

tot7lb  ....  Chalaaer   4 

aouda.tot71b       ....      Osborne    0 

7  to  1  on  Sunshine,  and  8  to  1  agat  JVormanby.  Won 
by  three  lengths;  two  lengths  between  second  end 
third;  a  bad  fourth. 

Lmd*timMm§K  Cup  of  1061.;  6  for. 
Nine  Blme,  by  Stockwell,  5  yrs,  Sst  Sib  Morris    1 

Calypso,  9  yrs.  Set  ISlb  ...    Hant    9 

B  h  by  TosophiUla— tftmSTord's  dam,  6  yn, 

7stHb    -  -  -  -  -     Cammn   S 

Landscape,  4  yrs,  7st  61b       -  -  Hadion    4 

Locrstia,  9  yn.tot71b    ...    Robinaon    5 

9  to  1  agst  Nine  Elms,  5  to  3  agst  Calypso,  9  to  1 
agst  the  Straiford's  dam  norse,  and  7  to  1  agst  Land- 
scape. Won  by  half  a  length;  fonr  lengtha  between 
second  and  third. 

Or«s<  JOer  BtmHeapot  S60/.;  9  mi.  over  the  old 
Course. 

Pertnaio,  by  Voltigciir.5yf»,8stl9lb  -     Chaloner  I 

The  Laiid,  4  yrs.  Tat  Sib         .  >  -   Bottar  9 

War, « na,  7at  81b  ...       Oiadoefc  3 

Otoat  dw  Bataillsa,  4  yra.  Sst  61b     -        T.  Ptanch  4 

KiddenniniCar,6yra,  totSlb       -  .   H.Taylor  0 

Visoouat,  4  yrs,  7s(  UUb         ...   Marrts  0 
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Ancreiil,  5  jm,  7at  81b     -  -  -       Kenren    • 

We«llMrl9teP.57n,7itaib   -  •  W.  Piatt    • 

«5erk,Sjrn,lW     -  -  -  -         jeflWry    e 

PnoOT,3]rra|«aiJ0Ib  ...    BiaMll    0 

Winifml, » rn,  ertjlb     -  -  -        Howrll    0 

3  to  1  each  ■ffviThe  Laird  unA  Stork.  7  to  1  ■«!  Foi^ 
tanlo.  10  to  1  rach  agst  Uimnt  dm  BatfiUtai  aad  Anr- 
raid,  12  ta  1  neb  agit  VlMovnt  and  Waraand  SO  to  1 
rach  offit  WMtbcr  Star  and  Wtnifrvd.  Won  by  vix 
lonirthaia  leosth  fa«tveen  ««eeod  and  third:  a  bad 
fjiuth. 

IVfy  SmpHMg  aukft  of  800/.,  fbr  S  rr  oId« ;  T.Y.C. 

(5fttf.44yd«.) 

Ch  f  by  Kiur  of  Trampa—Baaqniar,  Sat  101b  French    1 

Aidmr.gatTolb  -  -  _  Onbomc    » 

La  CttJoane,  8»t  lOlb         -  -         --     Chnlunrr    3 

75 16  40  on  tbv  Baaquine  filljr.  fi  to  2  agrt  A|(i11ty,  and 
0  to  I  agst  La  Calonne.  Won  by  half  a  length ;  aame 
betwrrn  second  and  third. 

Utt«ry  StmJke,  of  70/.!  T.Y.C.  (5  fur.44yd«.) 
B  f  by  Lncydaa- friction,  i  yra,  Sat  lllb        F.  Webb    1 
Br  f  by  Warlock— Hop-pieker,  9  yr», 

Art  lllb         -  l"       J     '    1  W.Orty    2 

I^dT  Mary  Cllfden,  2  yrn,  Sat  121b  >  Hant    3 

BcbirUmnt»~Thali!atna,9yfa,«ftlOIh    -  Jvffery    4 
Pirat^lood,  4  yn  8at  101b  -  -         Merrja    0 

fi  to  2  agat  the  Hop'piekrr  tilly,  and  3  to  1  Mch  agM 
Lady  Mary  CUmcn  and  the  Fiction  filly.  Won  by  a 
n«ck ;  a  bad  third.  The  winner,  rnt#red  for  40  sova., 
waa  Mid  for  UOga. 

Bh0r  at  Lean-  ori75/.,  for  3  yr  olds  j  1  mi.  6  fur. 
▼anicbka,  by  Ivan,  ht  lOIb  -  -  -'  w.o. 

nnd  Fecialia  aared  hla  atake. 
Princ*  af  Wattes  Stnkei  of  285/.,  fur  2  yr  olda ;  T.Y.C. 

(6  flir.  44ydM.) 
Heater,  by  Thamanbjr,  Bat  41b  -  J.  Orinuhnw    1 

Sonlifrht,  Oat  lib  -  -  _         Harrowny    2 

Flyaway  Jack,  tat  Bb       ...         Morria    3 
Fiaiaterre.SMinb      ...  Cameron    4 

Canon  (bred  in  France).  8ai  lOlb  -     Chaloner    0 

Lord  of  tbe  Wold,  Bat  lOlb     -  -  Coatance    0 

Factonr  Maid,  Sat  8Ib       -  .  .       Oaborne    0 

F  by  Ciudcl— Ccrintha,  SatTlh        -  -  Ovater    0 

7  to  4  a«at  Heater,9  tQ  4  airat8Bnltfht,and  7  to  1  each 
agat  Canon  and  Lord  of  tbe  Wold.  Won  bv  a  length 
and  a  half f  two  lengtha  between  aecond  and  third ;  a 
bad  fourth. 

QiMnV  PAiCiaf  low.;  2lai. 
▲eaater,  by  Voltigew,  3  yta,  Sat  Alb       -       Cannon    I 
HoncHtjah,  Ojrra.Sfetlflb       -  .       J.  Oaborne    2 

Brcnnua,  3  yra.  Sat  Alb     ...         Morria    3 
Robin  Borer,  3  yra,  Sat  Alb    -  -  -Mortlan    4 

6  to  4  agat  Aeaater,  S  to  1  Agat  Brrnnne,  and  5  to  1 
agat  Honestiah.    Won  by  half  a  length ;  a  bad  third. 

THURSDAY.— JTnamaMVe  Stmkta  of  3001.,  for  3  yr 

olda;  1  mi. 

Fecialia,  by  Warlock,  Set  Alb      -  -    Fordham    I 

IVutbreaker,  Sat  Alb      -  -  .        Orinuhaw    2 

Zenana,  Sat  lib      ...  -         Jelfcnr    3 

5  to  4  agat  Fecialia,  and  2  to  1  agst  the  othem.  Won 
by  two  lengtliR ;  n  length  between  aecond  and  third. 

CoH  ampiittf  aukea  of  801.,  for  2  yr  oldt ;  T.Y.C.  (A  fur. 

44yda.} 

Pibroch,  by  Trumpeter,  Sal  101b  -     Fordham    I 

Br  c  bv  Kettledrum— Prelude.  Sat  101b        -  French    8 

D  to  4  on  the  Prelode  colt.    Won  by  a  neck. 

Mtmbtnf  PhU  of  flOI. ;  6  fa^T 
Footlight,  by  Y.  Melbourne,  4  yra,  i  at  lib     Hndeton    I 
Breakwater,  4  yra,7at  lib     -  -  W.  Piatt    2 

Conundnun,6yra,Sa«  41b  -  -   Cranahaw    3 

Little  ClaiaClate  Bright  Bye),  3  yra,  Oat  71b  Wilaon    0 

6  to  4  aett  Feotligkt,  2  to  1  agat  Cennndrum,  and  4 
to  1  agat  little  Clara.  Won  by  a  length ;  a  bad  third } 
Little  Clara  did  not  paaa  the  ebair. 

Nmrmry  BamdUsttp  Pl«U  of  200/.,  for  2  yr  olda ;  T.Y.C. 


(Sfur.  44yda.) 
Lightning,  by  Thunderbolt,  7at  31b 
Lady  Betty,  7at  71b    - 
Hawkhcad,  Sat  Sib 
The  Bobby,  7st  101b    - 
Br  f  by  Blair  Athol^Greta,6at  I21b 
Bendigo,7BtAlb  -  •- 

Tintner,  7at  Tib    ... 
Oxygen,  flat  71b 


Kenyon  1 

F.Webb  2 

Hndaon  9 

-  Snyera  4 

Burr  0 

8.  Mordftn  0 

-      W.  Piatt  0 

Barnard  0 


Ch  f  by  Steckwell— Harebell,  7at  21b    -      Canenm    0 
3  to  I  each  ant  Lady  Betly  aad  Hawkhcad.  lOO  to 
30  agat  lightning,  aod  10  ta  1  eadh  agat  B«nd%a,  the  V 


Harebell  Ally,  and  Oxygen.    Won  by  half  a  length }  ft 

bad  third. 

Twenty-aovanth  Year  of  the  Qnat  Yorkikirthuikn  of 

98A/ ,  for  3  yr  olda ;  1  mi.  6  fur. 
Ryahararth,  by  Skinniahcr,  Sbt  101b       -  Maidraetit    I 
Typhon,  trt  lOlb         ...  -  Morria    2 

Lord  Hawthorn,  Sat  101b  >  -J.  Oaborne    3 

4 eaater.  Sat  lOIh         ....  Jrffery    4 
Arlington,  Sat  lOlb  ...       Cannon    0 

Brother  to  Ravioli,  Sat  lOlb  -  -        Hammond    0 

6  to  4  agat  Bvahworlb,  7  to  2  each  aget  Lord  Haw. 
thorn  and Typlian,  6  to  1  agat  Arlington,  and  100  to  8 
agat  A  eaater.  Won  by  a  neck;  half  a  length  between 
■econd  and  third ;  a  bad  fourth. 

B«i/a«ttt<«n  atmke*  of  125/.,  for  2  yr  olda  \  T.Y.C. 
(AfBr.44yda.) 
B  f  by  Laeydea— Fiction,  7at  101b  -  -  Jaffery    I 

Viulity,7ail01b  ...    Maidmcnt   2 

Flnlaierrr,  Sat  ...  Cameron    3 

Royal  Lad,  Sat  Alb  -  >  -       Kenyon    4 

B  f  >iy  Warlock— Hop.picker.  7at  lOlU        Hndaon    A 

7  to  4  agat  Ftniatrrre,  A  to  2  agat  Vitality,  and  5  to  1 
each  agst  Royal  Lad  and  the  Fiction  tilfy.  Won  by 
«  head  ;  fimr  lengtha  between  aecond  and  third. 

FarA  Cnf  Btmkn  (Bfi  of  200/. ;  6  Air. 

Fichu,  bv  lean,  3  yra, 7at  91  b  -  -Kenyan    1 

Dnehctaof  AthoKSyra,  0at41b  -  Hunt    4 

7  to  4  on  Fichu.    Won  by  two  lengtha.  ' 

Giawrabl  StaMn of  905/.,  for  2  yr  olda;  1  ml. 
Heater,  Sat  lOlb  ...        Grimahaw    1 

Agility,8«tl9Ib  ....      Oaborne    2 
Bcarboro',8atl01b     ...  Fordham    8 

Kilaaen,  flat  Alb    ....       Cannon    4 
Syritn,  Sat  101b  ...         T.  ifcBch    9 

Swift,  Vat  Sib       ....     Cuataucc    0 
Jarnae,  Sat  lOlb  ...  Chaloner    0 

A  to  2  each  agat  Agility  and  Syrian,  4  to  1  agat 
Scarboro',  6  to  T  agat  Heater,  and  10  to  1  eaah  agat 
Nilaaon  and  Swift.  Won  by  a  length  and  a  half; 
three  lengtha  between  aecond  and  third ;  a  neck  be- 
tween third  audfburth.1 

CtmmUmtkm  aaramtU  (Bp)  of  75/. ;  T  Y.C.  (5  flir. 
44yd8.) 
Braemar,  by  Blair  Athol,2  yra,  flat  61b 
B  m  by  ToaapUlite— Maid  of  Maaham, 

Ayra,7a«9lb     .  -  -  .       Hadaon 

Lady  Baaconafield,  8  yra,  7at  121b  -  Kenyon 

Trlpb«heairt4  9**t7«*JUb        -  -      Cvadeck 

Lueiatia,  2  yra,  Aat  lOlb        -  •>         Robtnon 

Bven  on  Braemar,  A  M  S  agat  the  Maid  of  Maahan 
mare,  A  to  1  agat  Lady  Boaconafleld,  and  S  to  1  agat 
Triphthong.  Won  by  a  head;  thiae  lengtha  between 
aecond  and  third ;  a  neck  between  third  aad  fourth. 

Atkf  Fradmet  atmke$  of  ISA/.,  far  2  yr  olda ;  T.Y.C. 

(A  for.  44  yda.) 
Falkland.  Sat  71b,  walked  arer,  aad  divMod  the  for- 
fotta  with  PiSroeh. 

KILRUSH   (IRELAND). 

WEDNESDAY,  Am.  85.->0»riii(AMit  PlaU\  2  mi. 
The  Pilot,  aged.  Hat  lllb     -  -     Mr  Exahaw    1 

Fanny,  4yn,10at  91b    ...     Mr  Freat    2 
Forlorn  Hope,  aged.  Hat  12tb  -   Mr  R.  Barry    0 

Penanee.aged,  llat  lllb  •  -    Mr  Eyrea    0 

Won  by  ibnr  lengtha;  Penance  and  Forlorn  Hope 

Kilrtuh  TradmmtH't  Pht*  (Sp.)\  3  mi. 
LaayMoll,byOardlnaJ,4yfa,BBt71b       


JtSttf    I 


£aca,6yra,l0at21b 
The  Widow,  egcd.  Sat  lOlb  . 
Miaa  Nightingale,  aged,  ISat     - 
Bdlebuono,  8  yra,  lOat  7Ib    - 


T.  McBuy  I 

Mr  M'Anlift  8 

Marpby  3 

Bowen  0' 

..^.....,..«,,«  ...,  .v.. ..-    -  -       W.  Cnaack  0 

Kcepaake,  Ayra,9atl01b  -  -       Wbelan  0 

Won  by  four  lengtha;  tha  aama  between  aecond  and 
third ;  Bellebaoao  foil. 

SMImgSimkt$f  hcata,!  mi  4  Air. 

Annoyanec,  by  Artillery,  4  yia,  Sat  91b       Gray    1  1 

D«vaiia.Ayra,I0atl21b.  .       MrO'Lcary    8  2 

Gentle  Annie,  A  yra.  Sat  121b  .       Whalan    4  3 

Oamakeepcr,  6  yra,  lOat  121b     -        W.  Cvaack    3dia 
Both  heata  won  eaaily. 

TRORSDAY— iraaAep;  8  mi. 


Widow,  by  Hutchina'a  Hercnlaa,  aged, 
9atlolb 


Laay  Moll,  4  vra,  lOat  Alb 
Annoyaaav,  4  yra,  lOat  101b  * 
Pcnanea,  eged, 9it 


Wbelan  I 

.    T.  Meany  2 

-     Ofay  0 

Lninoa  • 


CROYDON   AUGUIT. 


nqf  TMWbti,  I  rn,  IM 19U^    -  -  Wn 

■mS Wob ,  M  nb  •  •    *    -  -  W; 


!£%  1  lAdf  HublUi  XU. 


'  kd/  >  imt^i   •  lAd 


9«l«(it^ajnUB,  BiQl  BfM  Bfucuh,  A  to  1 


r^-%.^ 


Uagih  I  «  l«nrtb  brtwHD 


MbTlliiTiiiintVij^tTn.lMUIb  -  '-  WkHa   9 

I  u  J  en  About  Pn|nf  >  bl  haHJh  Man- 

FRIDAT.— BlwJfl^fgyjllf  Ml.|  trir. 


a«ikH«b,biW<l..THiib    -        -  wj"  \ 


PLVMOUTH,   DEVONPOftT,  AND   CORH- 
WALL. 


ItDflb ;  im  laa^i  bn 


^.■'fc'.;ii 
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fiUttf ,  5  yif .  nt  mb    •         •         .    BnxUUe  0 

8tonBXinr,Syn,7ttiaib  -         •>         -     Ottj   • 

Puilloa,  Cth,  Ttt  9Ib    ...      Turnat   0 

7  to  4  Mat  AdrMtw,  7  to  S  ogM  PapUlon,  5  to  1 

each  Mst  Bterm  Xlttff  oad  Ctmoroon,  and  100  to  12 

Ifoadlo  0«a.    won  by  a  seek ;  a  dtad  Iwat  for 

placo. 

CM««tf  atnie*  BUk$  (Bf}  of  48/j  1  ml.  4  Ibr. 
BilTcrmow,  3  7nL  lOot  I9Ib  .  CaptHolIowav    1 

Tkw  Yale,  aMdriOat  191b  .  -  Mr  8cob«n    • 

4  to  1  on  BuTcnaoro.    Woo  bj  a  length  and  a  half. 

Xa«M'  rimU  of  M/. ;  «  fiar. 
MitiBio  Watron,  by  North  Liaooln,  4  yn. 
loot  -  -     '   -  -  -  H.  Day    1 

Pollio,  S  yroi  Hit  Sib       ...       Tanrant   S 
£laa.4yrB,8otl0Ib-  -  -  OolUnst, Jan.   8 

«ffplP«f  ^yraitiotlOlb  -  -  -  Ore/    4 

5  to  1  on  Minnie  Warren,  and  5  to  1  agit  any  other, 
won  by  a  nock }  a  loacth  and  a  half  between  eeoond 
and  third. 

AyAru^  Cmp  of  ¥il.\  once  round  and  a  dirtanee 
(aboQt  1  mi.  4  far.) 
Call  (1*«e  Claaron),  by  Trampeier,  4  yre, 

lletOlb-  -     '  -      rr*    'cantStoddy  X 

Baramlto,  aged.  IIM  lab      -  Cant  Holloway  3 

Spider.  4  yra,  lOit  ISlb  -  -  ColUng*  S 

3^w  Yale,  aged,  list  7Ib  -  VrO.  Darey  0 

Texatieva,  6 jm,  Set  iflb      -  -     Mr  Gregory  0 

Agata  (lata  Ruby),  5  yr«,10et  121b     Mr  Churehin  0 

I^rd  Jereoy,  S  yre,  lOtt  imb  -  -        Ritehinge  0 

The  notary,  5  yra,  lOel  101b      -  -  MrSeobekl  0 

Gilead,  5  yra,  lOet     .  -  -  .Warren  0 

Bven  on  BanunHo.    Won  by  half  a  length. 

FIl^)AT^CbM^y  JfeaOar/ Plato  of  &tl.i  1  mi.4fhr. 
Th«  Maie,  by  Wlfi  Daynll.  S  yis, 

]0otl2lb      -  -  -  -       MrSoobell   1 

SilTormere,  3  yre,  lOet  91b  .      Capt  UoUoimy    S 

6  to  4  on  The  Maxe.    Won  by  half  a  length. 

Mamhfd  auktiiHp)  of  40/.  {  6  fbr. 
Onone  King,  by  Crater,  2  yn,  6it  21b         Tkmnt    1 
£adora,3yrs,btllb     ...       O.  Bopp   2 
Spider,  4  yre.  7*1 41b-  -  -    C!«Uiaga,Jan    S 

6  to  4  each  aget  OooiM  Xing  and  Evdofa,  and  10 
to  1  agat  Spider.    Won  by  a  length. 

MmrMyui^s  Vmm  of  135/.;  about  2  ml.  9  flv. 
Adxaatia,9yn,7etISlb-  .  .      J.  Budd    1 

2feedle  Otttt,  aged.  Sat  -  -  O.  Soap    2 

Cameroon,  S  yre,  dot  ISlb  -  -    J.CIartie    S 

The  Maae,  8  yre,  8at  .  .  .  .     Bade   4 

6  to  4  ant  Adraetia,  2  to  1  aget  Cameroon,  4  to  1 
aget  The  Maae,  and  6  to  1  agat  Needle  Ooa.  Won  by 
half  a  length ;  a  head  between  aecond  and  third. 

JhwmpoH  Stakea  fBp)  of  281.}  f  fer. 

Paplllon,  by  St.  Albaaa,  4  yra,  Sat  .  -  H.  Day    1 

7oDio,2yra,0et  -  -  -  -       Tarrant   2 

Won  by  half  a  length. 

Phpmah  Piatt  (Mp)  of  SOI.  I  1  ml. 

Dietaff,  by  YolUgenr,  5  yra,  7ot  lllb         Unstable    1 

Baraauta.  aged,7at  101b  -  -       O.  Sopp    2 

Bndoia,  8  jrre,  tat      ...  C.  Sopp    8 

-     ...  -  .  ^j^    ^ 

-Tarrant   0 
_  aget  Ih^Ulon  and 
Gnome  King  coupled.    Won  by  a  length. 

W»lUr  Cmp  of  341.;  on«e  round  and  a  dIaUnee 
(about  1  ml.  4  ftv.) 
Barnmite,  by  Gemma  di  Yergy,  aged, 

J2»t  ....  CaptRoIloway   1 

Lord  Jeraey,  3  yn  lOat  51b        -  -    Hitching*   9 

Taw  Yale,  aged.  Hat-  -  -      Mr  SeobcU   8 

Oilead,  6  yra,  lOat  lib     -  -  -Macdonald    4 

Bren  on  Bantmltv,  0  to  4  agat  Taw  Yale,  and  5  to  1 
agat  Lord  Jersey.    Wen  by  three  longtha. 

CANTERBURY. 

MONDAY,  Ati0.  30.— /fmdfem  PUU  of  401. t  6  fbr. 
Derby  Day,  by  Claret,  4  yra,  Set  21b  -  JKflUck    1 

Wjatt   2 

•    niut  8 

.  Sammond   4 

6  to  4  oa'Dttby  Day,  8  to  4  a^rt  Saturnalia,  and  26 

ta  1  agat  the  othera.     Won  ^  three  lengtha}  two 


jraawa,  syra,  7at      .  .  . 

Paplllon,  4  yra,  7Bt  101b  - 
Onome  King,  2  yra,  6al  I2lb 
Bvun  on  DletalT,  and  8j  to  4  ag 


M^mm  w/   «^^/  ,  v/   ^^11  111,  ^ 

Batumalia,  S  yra,  7at  71b 
Vde,  8  yra.  Set  lib     . 
Hawthorn,  2  yre,  4et  41b 


Thi 


longtha  betwaau  aaoond  and  third. 

tei  ^ma  .Deiafu  ItfmhTg  ttf  88/.  i  tfttf. 
Ohilham,byThnndarboll,2yra,6et4lb     -     Flint   1 
01adiM,8yr»,7ill81b  -         .         -    0.  Jarria   2 


FlaIataff,8yrs,8etSlb  ...  Wyatt   8 

5to  1  onChUham,  7  ta  4  afil  01a4i«e,  and  4to  1 
It  Palataff.  Won  by  half  a  length;  a  bad  third, 
e  winner,  entered  for  80  aova.,  wae  aold  ibr  60  g*. 

Batt  Kint  Btmdkmp  of  160/.;  1  ml.  7  fur. 
Adolphua,  by  CoaU  or  Lord  Albemarle,  3  yra, 

7at^b       -       -       -        -       -  "^yua  1 

WUd  Flower,  8  yra,  6at  121b       -  -       Killiek    8 

Yentaor,  8yra,7at71b  -  •  Bibberd    8 

Ezpanaion^  yra,  6at  71b  -  -   Kewhouao    0 

Even  on  Yvntnor,  6  to  4  agat  Adolphua,  4  to  1  agat 
WUd  Flower,  and  10  to  1  agat  Bxpanaion. 

Bmt  BtmUr/  AaJUa  of  87/. ;  about  2  mL 
OaUej,  by  Magnum^  yra,  llat7lb    MrW.BoviU    1 
The  <;ad,  4  yra.  Hat  Tib  .  .         Mr  Aahanden    1 

ChariTai),4yra,llat71b      -  Mr  R.  Shepherd   % 

Lady  Oodira, aged,  18at3Ib       -  -  MrWhiU   • 

Pharoah,4yr«.llat71b        -  *        Mr  Batten    0 

5  to  4  on  OaUey,  and  2  to  I  agat  Charivari*  Won 
by  four  lengthe ;  the  aame  between  aecond  and  third. 

2Va  Faar  OU Stdttg  •fgOL  t  6iar. 
Green  Riband,  by  Knight  of  St.  Patrick, 

Oat  31b  1  '      -  .  -  -Morria    1 

Pat«,9at   -  -  -  .  .         Marah   1 

AdonU,8ellOIb         ....   Maple    8 
Hemon,  tet  lOIb  .  .  *.  Aaty    0 

Detrimrntal,  9at  lOlb  -  •  -  KilUck    0 

South  Hatch,  Set  71b       ...         WyatI   • 

6  to  4  on  Green  Riband,  7  to  4  agat  Pat^,  and  10  to 
1  agat  any  other.  Won  by  half  a  length ;  a  bad 
third;  Datrtmaatal  bolted. 

ffcHrry  BtmMimp  of  311. ;  4  itar. 
Gladice,  by  Marayaa.  8  yra.  Set  8lb      -    O.  Javvia    1 
Queen  of  Darkacea,  4  yra.  Bat  121b-  -   Maiah    8 

Oaallght,2yra.6et        ...  Hammond   8 

5  to  4  on  Queen  of  Darkneea,  and  II  to  8  aget 
Gladice.    Won  by  two  lengtha ;  a  bad  third. 

TUB8DAT.~C«nl«r«i(ry  P/eto  (Bp)  of  401. ;  4  Air. 
Gladice,  8  yra.  Oat  ...     O.  Jarria    1 

Anthony,  4  yn,  Sat  9Ib       -  -  -  Killiek    3 

Gaallght,2  yra.  5at71b  ...  Vewhouae    S 

7  to  4  on  AntLonr,  8  to  1  aget  Gladice,  and  6  to  1 
agat  Oaallghl.  Won  by  three*quartere  of  a  length  ; 
a  length  and  a  half  between  the  aecond  and  third. 

QueM't  Plate  of  108/.;  2  ml. 
Adolahua,  by  Coata  or  Lord  Albemarle,  3  yrs,8it  6Ib, 
walked  over. 

Bttrtery  SiaJm  (Bp)  of  55/.,  for  9  yr  elda  t8  fttr. 
Two  by  Bonoura,  by  M.  Philippe,  Oct  181b    White    1 
Jeraey,  7at  71b  .  .  .  .  Killiek    t 

Horoscope,  7«t  71b  ...      Hibberd    8 

Mmaan,  Sat  121b      ....      Aaty   0 
Adonia,  Sat  12Ib  .....  Maple    8 

South  Batch,  Bet  41b  ...   Wyatt   0 

6  to  4  on  Horeaeopo,  6  to  2  agat  Jerecy,  8  to  1  aget 
Two  bv  Honoun,  and  10  to  1  agat  any  other,  wea 
by  a  Bead ;  three  lengtha  between  the  aecond  and 
third. 

Wiiifr  Cyp  (Bp)  of  45/. ;  I  ml.  4  tar. 
Derby  Day,  by  Claret,4  yra.  Hat  61b  Ut  W .  Berlll    I 
War  Uueea,  4  yra.  Oat  lOlb  .  Mr  G.  P.  Wood    8 

Miaa  Fowler,  byte.  lOat.  -  •  Capt  Wake    0 

8  to  1  on  Derby  I^y,  6  to  1  aget  War  Queen,  aad  10 
to  1  aget  Mice  Fowler.  Won  by  a  length;  Miaa 
Fowler  oroke  down. 

S«m»t  BmiMum  of  86/. ;  8  fhr. 
Chilham,  by  Thunderbolt,?  yra,  7at  6lb    O.Jarvla    1 
Falataff,8jrr8,  flat  61b  ...    White   S 

Queen  of  Darkneec,  4  yra.  Bat  ISlb       >         Marah    8 
Hawthorn, 2 yra.  Oat  41b      >  -         Kewbouaa   4 

6  to  2  on  Chilhamj  3  to  1  ant  Queen  of  Darkaen, 
and  10  to  1  agat  any  other.  Won  by  a  l»gth ;  three 
lengtbe  between  the  eeeond  aad  third.  The  winner 
waa  bought  in  fbr  100  ga. 

SCARBOROUGH. 

MONDAT,  d^.  80.— Trie/  SUkm  of  88/.  tl  ml. 
The  Better  Half:  by  Piecader,8  yra,  5et  131b  Kelly    I 
Honeety,  f  yra,  lOot  Sib        .  -         Orimahaw    9 

Crown  Princeee,  8  yre,  flit  121b-  -     Cuetanoe    8 

6te8e»Honeaty,a&d8to2agalTlM  Better  Half. 
Won  by  length ;  the  aame  between  the  aecond  aad 
third. 

PHmt  4f  1f4M$  BUiku  of  920/.,  ftr  8  yr  olde ;  T.T.O 
Matter  Walter,  by  Banatftar,  8tt  61b  »  Griauhaw   2 
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dwift,  9st3ib-  ...  CMttaee   S 

Bendigo,  8«t  lOlb-  ...       ||ard«a   3 

P«Hbi««r,BatlSlb   -  -  -     •      >  BadMn    4 

5  to  4  on  Muter  Walter,  9  to  2  ng st  Swift,  and  6  to 
1  agat  Perromwr.  Won  hf  thrar  laogtha ;  half  a 
length  between  the  aeeend  and  tnird. 

Xoiidc»kr«wA  CWm  (Up)  of  llOt ;  6  far. 
Beoao,  by  The  Coro— £llen  the  Fair, 

3]rr*,7stSlb     -  -  -  -  Perry    1 

I*Ian,3jrrB,8it91b  -  -  -  Custauce    2 

Qu«>nofYork,4  7ni,7st3Ib    .  -  Kelly    3 

Tir^Tt^Tnt^imh  -  -  -  Mordan    4 

Landaeapc,  4  Tr>,7M  lllb  -  -       Hndaon    6 

8  to  1  on  laiam,  4  to  1  agat  Firefly,  and  A  to  1  agat 
Landaeape.    Won  by  two  lengfha ;  a  bad  third. 

rnnktewfr't  PUU  of  41/.;  T.Y.C.  (4  far.,  atralght) 
Flying  Gih,  by  Gunboat,  6  yrs,  flat  311f-  Gtinvhaw    1 
B  fbrLacydea— Fiction,  I  yra,  eat  91b     -    Jeffery    t 
MaTeIa,2yTa,3atllIh   -  .  -  Criekmen>   3 

f  to  4  on  the  Fiction  Ally,  7  to  4  agut  Flying  Jib, 
and  12  to  I  agat  Marcla.  Won  by  a  hend;  two  lengtbe 
between  the  eeeond  and  third. 

Ommion  Uandkap  of  1S5I. ;  I  ni.  4  for. 
Tiacottitt,  by  The  Marqtiia,  4  yn,  7st  61b     Mordon    1 
Ielam,3yr8„6atlSlb  -  -  .    JelFery    3 

Derriintio,  3  yia,  ftat  121b  -  -  Gray    3 

Dairymaid,  3 yn,  Sat  71b     -  -  >Wandby    0 

11  to  8  on  lalini.  5  Co  2  agat  Yiaoonnt,  and  100  to  15 
each  agat  Dorrentto  and  Dairymaid.  Won  by  a  neck ; 
three  qvartera  of  a  length  between  the  eeeond  end 
third.  ^ 

TVforj'  FUt0  (Hp)  of  40/. }  T.Y.C.  (4  fur., 
straight) 
Bruemor.byBlair  Athol,2yn,6et8lb         Jeffery    1 
Benan,  S  yra,  7»t      .  -  -         J.  Hnditon    2 

Flying  Jib,  6  yra,  Sat  21b  -  -  Orlmabnw    3 

Xnlalia,  3yra,  «at91b  -  -  .  Cla&ton    4 

LaBclleJrannc,  4yrB,eat71b  -  -  Clark    0 

Qoeenof  York,  4yri,(lat71b  -  -Plckard    0 

Cinderella,  3  yt«,  Cat       ...  Kelly    0 

Uneon  Brian,  2  yra,  Sat  9\h  -  -  -       Burr    0 

6  to  4  on  Breetnor,  100  to  30  ant  Benau,  and  8  to  1 
ogct  Flying  Jib.  Won  by  half  a  length;  a  length 
between  the  eeeond  and  third. 

TUS8DAY.— Jfrnterv'  Pfale  of  90/.,  ibr  2  yr  olda; 

T.Y.C.  (4  tW..atrHtght) 
B  f  by  Laeydee— Fiction,  7at  61b  -         J^il^y    1 

ClytcraneMra. Tai  61b  -  -  .Radeon    8 

Marela,  7at  61b     -  -  -  -  Crickmcre    3 

Whiff,  7etl0Ib  ...  .  Mordau    4 

Vitality,  7st  61b    ...  -  Kelly    0 

5  to  4  agat  the  Fiction  illy  J^  to  2  agat  Vitality,  and 
10  to  3  agat  Clytemneatm.  Wen  by  tbrrr  lengths ; 
the  mine  between  the  aceond  and  third.  The  winner, 
entered  for  90  aora,  waa  add  far  170  ga. 

yuntrfHmtdUap  Plata  of  100/.,  ftr  8  yr  olda;  6  An*. 
Braemar.by  Blair  Alhol,7M  121b         .         Jeffcry    1 
Vieeonnteaa,  6«t  Sib  ...       Jaa.  Clarke    2 
£akadale,6at71b-  ...     W.Gray    3 

Sir  Oigby,  6st  81b     .  .  -  -     Perry    4 

Swift,  tot  121b      ...  -     Cuatance    0 

Sigma,  7at  91b  ....    Oalby    0 

AdaDyas,7at31b  ...        Warlnir   0 

Maryof  Argyle,7rt-  -  -  -      KeUy    0 

JainaicN,7st         ....       Hudaon    0 
Ch  f  by  Neptunna— Woodbine,  6at-  -       Borr    0 

7  to  4  on  Braenar,  7  to2  oget  Jamaica.  100  to  3 agat 
Eakadale,  100  to  7  agat  the  Woodbine  ftlly,  100  tn  6 
agat  ViMoantaaa,  and  39  to  1  agat  any  other.  Won 
by  two  lengths ;  a  length  between  the  second  and 
third,  and  a  neck  between  the  third  and  fourth. 

Starber^ngk  BamHemp  of  170/.  ;  1  mi.  2  for. 

Brnan,  by  The  Cure,  3  yra,  6st  71b       -           Prrry  1 

]alan,3  yrs,7st        _           _           -           .    Jeffery  8 

Vlaconnt,  4  yra,  7at  181b  -           -           -        Mordan  3 

Dcrrentio, 3  vra, 9etl31b     -          -            W.Gray  4 

King  of  the  Fairies,  9  yra.  Oat  Bib  -           -       Burr  9 

Dairymaid,  9  vra,  9at  7 lb           -          -      Waudby  0 
7  to  4  on  lalam,  and  4  to  1  each  agat  Ellen  the  Fair 
colt  and  Dairymaid.  Won  br  8  leairtlM ;  half  a  lei^h 
botwcen  the  aecond  and  third  j  a  bad  fourth. 

Utkntu  Stmke,  (Hp)  of  431. ;  T.Y.C.  (4  ftir., 
atmight) 

BneBar,byXlairAthol,2yra,Tat7Ib         Jeffery  t 

Ptarmigan,  2  yra,  7at  9  lb     -          -          -Hndaon  t 

Ferialia,  3  yra,  7st  71b    -          -          -  Jm.  Clarke  8 

firefly, 3 yra, 7«t      ...          .Mordon  4 


JanciRawcliffe,  4  yra,7at  12lb-  -  Perry    9 

7  to  4  on  Braemar,  2  to  1  ant  Piatmigoa,  «ad  6  to  1 
each  agat  Feeialia  and  and  Rrdly.  A  dead  heat;  a 
bod  third.  Deciding  heat :  7  to  4  on  Bncmar.  Won 
by  a  head. 

GtmI  YorkgU^  BtmUr^  SUtkn  of  74/. ;  3  ml. 
Komnfiy,  by  &omnlua.9  yra,  ISat  181b    Mr  Healcy    1 
Snowftake,  4  yra.  Hat  stb     -  -  Mr  C.  Boynaan  < 

The  Bdle.  3  yra,  luat  41b  -  -  Mr  BnrdM    3 

B  e  by  Cromond-'X^oniaa,  4  yn,  llat 

9lh   -  -  -  -  -  Mr  R.  Walker   4 

Tk^nmptter,  4  yra,  lOat  13Ib        -     XrW.  Simpson    9 

Sagamore,  4  yra,  lOet  131  b    -  -         MrSpence   6 

3  to  1  on  Snowflake  and  9  to  I  oaoh  agat  the  Looioa 

colt  and  Trampetcr.    Won  hy  neck  ;  a  bod  third. 

aUmA  Stakes  of  42/. ;  6  fiir. 

Sonbrvtte,  by  Vedeue,  3  yra.  Tat  111b    -  J.  Hndaon  ] 

Ealalie,3yra,  7stlllb         -  -  -  Claxton  2 

Wen  by  fonr  Itngtha. 

DERBY  SUMMER. 

TUESDAY.  ilnf.31.—rria/Slail«<  of  SOLt  1  mi. 
Prince,  by  Artillery,  3  yro,  Set  21b        -       Kenyon    1 
Agnes,  2  yra,  6st       .  -  -  -  Bowell   2 

Oatton,4yra,0atllb       ...   W.White    3 
Lockiorton,S  yi«,8at2lb    -  .  .      Teen    4 

B  f  by  aaret— Fly,  2  yra,  6st  41b         -         Bimell    0 

2  to  1  on  Agnea,  4  to  '  ogatPrinor,  and  100  to  19 
agat  Cattou.  Won  br  fonr  Tangtha :  two  Icngtha  b^ 
tween  the  second  and  third ;  a  bod  fourth. 

Drmkfhw  Plml»(Mp)  of  90/. }  4  fur. 
Block  Fog,  by  Buccaneer,  3  yro,  9at  101b      Bowell   1 
Mimaa,  2  yra,  7at      ...       J oa.  Clarke    2 
Buxton,  3  yra,  6ot  71b     .  -  -  Nenle   3 

Cobalt.  2  yra,  9at  lib-  .  -  Ashweith    4 

3  to  1  en  Black  Flar,  and  4  to  1  ogat  Mimos.  Woo 
hy  two  lengths ;  three  lengths  between  the  eeeond  end 
third. 

Traietwun'a  Plait  of  279/.  ;  1  mi  4  fur. 
Prince,  by  Artillrry,  3yrs,  9stl0lb       -   A»hwonh    1 
President  Lincoln,  4  yrs,  lat  2Ib    -  .  Kenjen   'i 

limirian,  4  Trs,  7at  >  .  .  Jaa.  Clark    H 

7  to  4  on  Preaident  Uncoln,  100  to  30  ogat  Priocr, 
ond  9  to  2  agat  Ugurian.  Won  by  a  neck ;  thiro 
Icngtha  botwcen  the  eeoond  and  tlilrd. 

MtmAtri  Phta  of  90/. ;  4  far. 
Hereward,  hy  Caractocuo,  2  yra,  Oat  71b-        Btsarll    1 
Candour,  8  yra,  6at  71b         ...   Maaon    2 
Charlotte,  3  yra,  Sat  21b-  -  -         Motley    3 

9  to  4  on  Candour,  7-to  2  ogat  Charlotte,  odd  6  to  1 
agat  Het^word.  Won  by  o  head;  three  loogtha  Xm- 
tween  the  aoeond  ond  third. 

CJkmttvmrtk  Sfhn  (Hp)  of  100/. ;  0  fur. 
Orion,  by  Cromond,  4Tr»,  dat]2lb       .      Kenyon    1 
Rcflection,3yn, Sat  121b     -  -  -Bowell    2 

Ben  Block,  3  yra,  9st  101b  -  -  Joa.  Clark    0 

2  to  1  on  Orion,  9  to  2  agat  Refleotion,  and  V  to  1 
ayat  Ben  Block.  Won  hj  a  neck  ;  Ben  Block  whip- 
ped round  when  the  flog  tcU,  oad  waa  left  at  the  post. 

DeriMnliVMAesof  90/.;  Ofnr. 
Glodstone,  by  Baeheaner,  2  yra,  Oat  Tib  Maaon    t 

Hereward,  9  yra,  6at  lib       -  .  .    Bisscll   2 

Villany,  3  yra.  Oat  41b     -  -  -    Aahwenh    3 

Even  on  Villony,6  to  4  agat  Glodatone,  and  9  to  1 

aecond  and  third. 


oitst  Hereward .    Won  by  o  neck ;  o  hood  between  the 


w.e. 


ChasierJMA  Stmkaa  of  80/. ;  6  fur. 
Agility,  by  Adeenturer,  Sat  31b- 

WEDNESDAY.— ilatnfaH  Hmmdie^  of  80/.;  1  mi. 
Lord  of  the  Valley,  by  Mentmore,  S  yra.  Oat  71b     w.o. 

ynrtar^  Plate  of  79/.,  f or  2  yr  olds ;  4  f^tr. 
Bl  f  by  Touchwood— Mrs  Croft,  7at     -        Kenyon    1 
Hosamond,  &»t71b     -  -  -  Grudwell    2 

Elaion,i8t-  ....  5eak   3 

Br  f  by  Claret— Fly ,6at  7lb.  -  -  Biaaell   4 

9  to  2  on  the  Mrs  Oroft  filly,  4  to  1  ogat  Raeomand. 
and  7  to  1  agat  Eloton.  Won  by  o  length:  a  bod 
third. 

Hartimftam  dl(«9nof  30/.,  for  8  yr  olde;  4  lnr.,alraigbt. 
Cotomoran,  by  Gunboot,  or  Lileboot,  Oat  lib         v.e. 

Otvnd  Stand  SalUna  Stain  of  59/. ;  4  fVir. 
Tltotaa,  by  Newminater,  2  yrs.  Oat  IWb  Jaa.  Cloric    1 
Roasnnond,2yra,0at71b      -  -  Oradwell   2 

Olodatone,  2  vra.  Oat  101b  -  -         Maaen    3 

6  to  9  on  TItolna,  7  to  4  ogat  Roiomond.  ond  6  to  1 
ogat  Glodwtone.    Wen  by  o  Ungth  o»d  o  holf ;  threo 


AUGUST,  1660. 


137 


Icnftht  batweni  tbc  Mcond  and  tbird.    I'be  winner, 
eaicrad  fat  40  boti.,  wm  aeld  for  48  ;•. 
^  ImmkMnptr't  Plait  of  46/.  :  S  fur. 

t;nBdonr,1ijrK«vi1Ic»S}m,6«tl0lb      -        Mtaon    I 
RaflMtUm,  8  yn,  8«t  laib     -  -  -Kcnyoa    S 

yUUny,  2  jn,  6«t  Sib     -  -  -  BisM*    S 

Svcn  on  Reflection,  5  to  S  wgax  Caiuieiir,  and  9  to  1 
ant  Vlllaajr.    Won  bjr  a  length ;  YiUanjr  waa  beaten 

Sflhua  Wtndkap  of  65f.  ;  4  for. 
Btaek  Flag-,  by  Biiecaneer,  Syn,  8«t  121b  J.  Clarke    1 
Miea  Edie,  S  vn,  8it  ISIb     -  -  W.White    S 

Bl  f  by  Toaehwood—Mra  Croft,  9  yn,  7tit  Kanyon    S 

5  to  4  on  tbe  Mrs  Croft  Ally.  7  to  4  agst  Uin  Edie, 
and  4  to  1  ant  Blaob  Flar.  Won  by  a  leupth  and  a 
half;  a  neck  between  eeeond  and  tbird. 

BmnUrt  Cttp  of  IM/. ;  6  Air. 
Afrneo.  by  ChcTallrr  d'Indastrie,  3  yn, 

lifetSlb    -  _  _  .  .         Rowell    1 

Pearlt'ealber,  4yra,6et7Ib  .  -  -   BihcII   3 

:i  to  1  on  A|;-ner.    Wan  in  a  canter  by  three  lengtbe 

QREAT  YARMOUTH. 

TUESDAY,  Aug.  SI.-7W   Ytmr  Old  H«ndkmpot 

75/.}  4  far. 
Crawler,  by  Loiterer,  7it  Sib      -  -  Cook    1 

Jewel,  6«tl2Ib  -  -  -  .    Jewett    3 

Idttle  XBMiia,  7et  -  .  >  -  Roife    S 

B  c  by  Sir  Coliu— Brown  Beea,  Sat  121b     -  Wilaon    0 
Ch  f  by  iMcydee,  dam  by  laffo— Mammifer, 

fet  -  -  -  _  _  Parry    0 

Onyir,  Tat  101b  -  -  -  -      Hnnt    0 

Black  Bcwi,  7et  61b  .  -  .         Co«l«tt    0 

f»c.  OeorK«,«atl2Ib   -  -  -  -Wallioe    0 

« to  4  ant  Crawler,  S  to  S  affit  Little  LaMir,  5  to  1 
agit  Jewel,  and  6  to  1  agst  BUck  Beta.  Won  by  three 
lengths ;  •  neck  between  second  and  third ;  Oxya 
bolted  and  fell. 

CMnmrtia/  Tramriltri  Statn  of  40/.}  T.Y.C. 
(5  fur.  8  yds.) 
F  by  SporUroan,  dam  by  Kinr  of  TrampM— 

EUen,3yrs,8el31b     -  .  -  Rolfe    I 

Clasp,  S  yra.  Set  iSlb-  .  -  -    Jcnett    3 

Damaree,  2  Vn,  Sat  131b-  -  -  Hunt    S 

7  to  4  on  Dauagrea,  and  S  to  1  agst  tbe  Sportsuan 
filly.    Won  by  aix  length*. 

Jfor/0lk  mttd  Suffolk  Mandteap  of  70/ . :  about  7  fur. 
Examiner,  by  Yifdette,  4  yT«,7et4lb     -  Cox    1 

ConrtCard,5yr*,8et»h     ...    Lynch    8 
Compromiae, !)  yr*  7at  8Ib  >  .  Hnnt    0 

Been  on  Examiner, 5  (o  4  agat  Compromiec,  and  S  to  1 
ngst  Coart  Card.    Won  by  a  head.   Compromiee  bolted. 

VUUtrg'  Hmitdkap  uf  391.;  4  fbr. 
Kingly  Tale,  by  Nvtbonme,  5  yra,  Set  ISIb     Parry    1 
Clasp,  8  jrra,  dst  61b  >  -  -  -    Jewitt   3 

Miss  Polly,  3  jrra,  6st      ...    Lancaster    3 
Toby,4yrs.7stl31b-  -  -  .Landaell    4 

6  to  4  on  Kluglrjr  Yale,  3  to  1  agst  Miss  Polly,  and 
5  to  1  agat  Clasp.  Won  by  half  a  length  ;  a  bad  third. 

Tradnmfn's  ttmScap  PUtt  of  40/.  }  1  mi. 

Champagne  Charlie, by  the  Dape,  3  yra, 

7atilb  .....  8.  Adams  1 
Toby.  4  yra,  6at  ISIb  -  -  -  -Lamdell    2 

Ch  r  by  Onlston^ Anemone,  3  yra,  6st  Hib       Roift    3 
Snbatance,  4  yrs,7Bt21b-  -  -        Wilson    4 

6  to  4  on  Ctaampagne  Charlie,  and  3  to  I  agst  the 
Anemone  filly.  Won  by  three  lengtha ;  half  a  length 
between  second  and  third. 

WEDNESDAY.^OrMl  TartHOUtk  ywttry  Hamdump 
of  10ft/.;  3  yr  olda  ;  T.Y  V.  (5  far.  80  yds.,  atraight) 
Rosaignol,  by  King  of  the  Forest,  6at  101b  Cook  -  1 
Zacebstta,  (tat  lOlb  ....  Rolft  3 
B  f  by  Lucydra— Caatanette,  7st  81b  -  S.  Adams  3 
B  e  by  Sir  Colin— Brown  Bess,  8st  ISIb  -  Parry  0 
Salaa,7at.  ....    W.Webb    0 

Lincoln  Laaa.estiaib       -  .  .Walling    0 

Camel,  fiat  91b      ....  Hnnt    0 

Jewel,  5»t  191b  ....    Jewitt    0 

Even  on  Roesignol,  5  to  2  agat  the  Laicydea  filly,  4 
to  1  agst  ZacchsBos,  and  10  to  1  each  agat  Linaoln 
Lass  and  Camel.  Wan  by  tlwea  laiwtha ;  the  aame 
between  aeeend  and  tbird.  Lincoln  Lasa  was  left  at 
the  post. 

Omntjf  Mtmhtre  Hattdieap  of  61/. ;  4  fur. 
Examinar,  vr  Yedette,  4  yrs,  9st  3Ib    .      J.  Maun    1 
YioloMft,8yTa,7at8lb  -  -  W.Webb    9 


Damages,  2  yrs,  Sat  7lb  ...        ETi^rctt    3 
Jewel,  3  yrs,  0at  41b  -  ...    Jewett    4 

Blaek  Bess,  2  yra.  Oat  tlb  -  .  Cook    ft 

6  to  4  each  agatViotetta  and  Jlxaminer,and  4  to  1  agat 
Jewel.  Won  by  two  lengtha ;  a  bead  each  between 
aeoond,  third,  and  fourth.  Ilia  winner,  entrred  for 
60  aoea.,  waa  sold  fbr  71  fs. 

ImHktfp«r§'  Jfattdimp  PUU  of  W.\  4  fbr. 
Vlngloy  Yale,  by  Nutbonrne,  A  jrra,  8st  lib     Parry    1 
Rosaignol,  2  yrs,  6st51h      ...      Cook    9 
B  c  by  Laeydea— Peadown,  8  yrs,7st  31b         Hnnt    3 
Lady  Clinton,  5  yrs,  Sat  71b       -  -     H.  Corey    0 

Booqo^tifere,  4  yra,  8st  4lb   -  •>  8.  Adams    0 

Cast-off,  3  yrs,  8st  .  -  -  Mann    0 

2  to  1  on  Roesignol,  4  to  1  agst  Bonqnttiere,  and  ft 
to  I  agst  Kinf^ey  Yale.  Won  by  half  a  length ;  a  bad 
third. 


Tarf  tttnUeap  SUlu  of  4ft/.;  T.Y.C.  (ft  fur.  80  yds.) 
Harebell,  by  Tower,  4  yrs,  Sat  101b       -  Hunt    1 

Toby,  4  yrs,  7Bt  61b   .  .  .  <»   '^ • 

B  e  by  Laeydea— Peadown,  3  yrs,  7st   - 


H.  Corey  9 

Walling  3 

-  Wilson  0 
Jewett  0 

-  Little  0 


Clasp.  2  yrs,  Set   ....  Jewett   0 

Miss  PoAy^  yrs,  list  Tib     ...     Little    0 
7  to  4  en  Harebell,  9  to  I  agat  tbe  Peadown  colt,  and 
A  to  agst  Waxwork.    Won  by  half  a  length  ;  a  bad 
third. 

WEYMOUTH. 

TUESDAY,  Aug.  31.— Jfe/ceai^s  Htmdtnp  of  60/. ; 

1  mi. 
Dentelle,  by  Tminpeter,  3  yta,  7st  Sib  -       Deakin    1 
Comet,  4  yrs.  Sat  6lb  -  .  -  Cannon    S 

Budora,  3  vrs,  6st  9lb     .  -  -       C.  Sonp    0 

ft  to  9  on  Comet,  4  to  1  agst  Dentelle,  and  ft  to  1 
agat  Bttdom.    Won  by  two  lengllis ;  Eadora  bolted. 

Ladmoor  Tiro  Tear  Old  Stakn of  H%l.i  T.Y.C.  C4 fur., 

straight.) 

Games,  by  Sanntfrrr,  Ait  -  -       C.Pagc    I 

Recorder, Bet  laib     -  -  .  -Cannon    3 

6  to  1  on  Gamoa.    Won  by  two  lengths. 

W*fmovtA  SamtUemp  of  40/. ;  I  aai. 

Braption,  by  Crater,  i  yra,  6st  41b.  -  Deakin    1 

Yeda.  4  yrs,  7st  91b         .  -  -    Haxtable    3 

SUvennere, 3 yrs, 8st 31b     -  -  .Cannon    3 

Jadge,3  yra,7st81b       ...     Cratrher    0 

7  to  4  agat  Veda,  3  to  1  sget  Silvamere,  and  5  to  1 

agst  Eruption.    Won  by  a  bead ;  a  length  between 

second  and  third. 

SeUU^  PUU  of  961. ;  about  6  Air. 
Paris,  by  Mildew,  aged.  9st  21b      -  -  Brown    1 

Cousin  Joe,  2  yta,  ftst  191b         -  -      Crateber   0 

B  f  by  Trumpeter— Lady  Williams,  3  yn, 

SstOlb  -  -  -  -  -     Jonea    0 

BdenVala,9yi«,Sst9lb  .  -       C.8opp    0 

Toulouse,  2  yrs,  ftst  12Ib      -  -         Gatcbouse    0 

2  to  1  agst  'IV>olouse.  S  to  8  agst  the  Lady  Williama 
filly,  and  4  to  1  agat  Paris.  The  winner,  eUered  for 
30  so  vs.,  was  sold  for  40  gs. 

Jfener  Cu|»,  ralue  67/.;  1  mi. 
Distaff,  by  YoIUgear.  ft  yrs,  lOst  iOlb  >     Huxtable    1 
Secrecy,  5  yrs,  lOst  Sib        -  -  -  Cannon    8 

Dentelle. 3  yrs,  lOst  101b  .  -       H.Day    3 

Our  Mary  Ann,  4  yrs,  list  31b        -  -   Ooater    0 

Seen  on  Secrecy,  2  to  1  agat  Distaff,  3  to  1  agst 
Dentelle,  end  10  to  1  agst  Our  Mary  Ann.  Won  by 
two  lengths  ,  same  between  second  and  third. 
I/ford  Urtiruny  Hmditap  of  80/.,  for  2  yr  olds ;  4  fur. 
Cauldron,  by  Newminster,7at  71b  -  C  Page  1 
Diana,  fist  .....  Heraud  3 
Malaria,  fiat  131b-  ...        Marlow    3 

Lady  Macbeth,  8st  21b         -  -  Maldment    0 

Lady  Annie,  8st  91b        -  -  -       Cannon    0 

Brandon,  fist  91b      ...         Gatehouse   0 
Westward  Ho.  6st  51b     -  -  -       Skelton    0 

6  to  4  agst  Malaria,  2  to  1  agst  Cavldron,  and  6  to  I 
agst  any  other.  Won  by  two  lengths;  same  between 
second  and  third. 

Portbtmd  PUit9(Bp)  of  99/. ;  about  6  far. 

Bltteher,by  8t  AIfiana,3yrs,8st    .  -Cannon    I 

Yeda,  4  yrs,  fist  21b  ...     Huxtable    3 

5  to  4  on  Blaeber.    Won  by  a  neck. 

WEDNESDAY— Seuny  Xraa^top  of  6/.;  4  fur. 
Clarionctte,  by  Lambton,  3  yra,  fist  Itlb   .  w.  o. 

DorttUlUr*  SUku(Mp)  of  194/.;  1  mi.  4  fur. 
Cemet.byTrumpeler, 4yrs,  8stl2Ib  -       Cannon    I 
fltorm  King,  3  yrs,  Tst  I91b  -  -      Gray    3 


ADG.— SEPT.,  1669. 


9  to]  mFonaoiBiliv  J  un  Ariluten.ftnd  SO  idI 
•■•laur  OILS.    WMbjlJt.lniij  .WdAtr*. 


Woabrnlurtli, 
TOTTIES   AND   BRIDOETOWN. 


H«buk,  ■  )i>,  IDiI  ■  -  tllW    * 

TMv. «Mr;>  OUh  PliU (gr)afKLi  3  ml.  t  te. 
ion  ml  ™*  _  "":  '^.  BIHUan  1 
Vliib«nit,4  rn>^(l«^*ll>-  -      CaptBmddr    > 

ri»-W^(  Jm»li  CT— i-ByJ of  KU.i  >bnt]«, 
■lHUW«>ll(UuKTWliSEV>«>d,'     _jj_^    ^ 

brOwB'iiTsiTii^.iMancifT  I 


HHlo,  1  ,1^,  Kit  I'm  -  -      Cot1lBi,]ui.   t 


1  Tk<*.J  ni,  hi  nil  -  ■  XOitok    I 

Lid  j' ?orbij.^I™,  «■!  I'll         -  -      '-JSj'*! 

bU  ffirf'  'lit  wloiitr,'  «ii^  fi^M  SST™  iSJ 


SBt»TSMBER,  1869. 


Ct^f  v»1m  471.;  ftbovt  1  mi.  4  ftv. 
n*  P^,  bj  Tnuip«l«r,  4  yr*, 

lOstTib       ....     CaptBcrnen   1 
MMua,4yn,llat  •         «         -  TttttlteMa   9 

SxpMU,7fn,l«M         *         -  ClMMM   8 

VavirilUMrT«,STn,]tek         -  -       DuMU   • 

€fbtkf  Vvwbvrh— flUtar  to  BMrtlaybrick, 

Syn.lfM  -  -  •  -  •Kndall   B 

TuVtu b,  S  yn,  lOit '  -  •  "     i.  Pattar   0 

Tbe  Pwehs,  S  yn,  l(tot41b  -       H.  jMhMm    0 

B««n  ott  M aoM,  6  to  1  tftt  tiba  Nawborvh  flll^,  lOO 


ta  1ft  agak  If  aval  Ranrfa,  and  10  to  1  a(M  any  etbcr. 
Woa  by  thraa  laaftba;  a  aeci!  batwaen  aaeond  and 
tbird. 

Brttk  StTMt  atmkm  (Hf)  of  SST.  j  Oovt  6  flv. 
'^       >  ^i!<«*^  Llneohi^yTC,  7m  Mlb  -  Killlele 


yaofbty  OM,  9TT«,«atiib      -  •    Fi«lkner  S 

Wiaaarta,SyTa,fct4Ib        -  -  -  Skriton  S 

▼ottplra,  6  yn.  Sat  Mlb  -  >  -      Olcmank  • 

Bido,  3  yra.  Tat  Sib  .-•>•-     Wratt  • 

T^aa,  2  yn,6ftt4Ib       .  -  -     F.  Webb  0 

7to4onV«iiiaa,and7  tol  Bgataayatbat.  Won  by 
a  neeki  a  Imytb  anda>half  batwaan  aaeond  and  tUrd. 
Vamplra  did  not  paaa thapoat.  Tha winnar, antand 
for  40  aova.f  w«a  sold  fbr  7o  fft. 

Mid  Kami  StmUt  (Bm)  of  flOI.  i  abont  1  wX. 
Waalbar  lala,  by  Lord  oftha  lalca,  4  yn,  _     , 

7atSlb   -  -  -  -         1     P.Wabb    1 

Braaah  of  Promiie,  A  yra,  8at  7Ib  -       J.  Sdwarda    S 
8imU,9yn,  SstlSlb      ....  Flint   Z 

Froffmora,  Ofcd,  Tat  ISlb     -  -  -    Wvatt   0 

Coniada,3Tn,7it61b    -  •  .        Xilliek    0 

5  to  4  on  Breaeh  of  Promiie.  9  to  8  aach  a^at  Con- 
nda  and  Waatbar  Ida,  and  10  to  1  aaeh  ant  Bimla 
and  Fronaara.  Won  Vf  thna^nartan  of  a  fwff^;  a 
badtbiid. 

BmOk  S€tl$m  PMt  (Bf)  of  40r. ;  5  Av. 
SiaU,  by  Prima  Minister,  8  yn,6at  81b  -  Flfnt  1 
Antias,3yra,8atlSlb  ...  Manh  8 
jQanlta,Syn,7stUlb  ...  Wvatt  3 
8pitite,4  yn,  Tst  101b  ...  KUllek  0 
Clntra,6yn,Tst91b  •         •         -ClamaBe   0 

8«o4agit  Antioa,3tola(at8pttAr«,  100  to  30  ant 
Joaaita,  and  10  to  I  ant  S&nla.  Won  by  two  lannba  \ 
tbw.qnaitan  af  a  Wn^b  ba»ram  saaond  and&ifd. 
Cintaa  wbippad  vowid  wban  tha  flaff  fall,  and  was  kft 
attbapaat. 
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OraiMl  Stamd  PM^fffpi  of  MOI. ;  3  ilii.  4  fur. 
Roacommoa,  by  Boaboelc,  4  yn,    „  -  _,  -^ 

lOatTlb-  ...  Mr  7.  D.  Wbyto  1 
Al«s,afad,10it  ...  Mr  O.  Moora  8 
Mildew  Cl«te  Little  Fanny),  •fad.    _   .    «    , 

lOat  Sib  .  -         .  Mr  B.  L.  Eubaw   8 

B«altbaea,4yn,1Ii*  -         •    MrWilHama    4 

ftamper  Badttt,  affad,  list  41b  .  MrJ.jgkary   0 

Sir  fiobart  Peel,  ared,  list  lib       -     Capt  Button   0 
Usnenr,4yn,10atnb-  .  MrBpIIIane   0 

Coooatina,4yn,  lOMOIb     -  >  Mr  Ennia    0 

Eileen,  and,  lOst  81b     .  -  -  Mr  Atidns    0 

Hit  or  Mils  (Uta  VttU  Oanif ),  afffd, 

lOitllb      -         -         -         -  IfrSeott   0 

8aneyLaaa,4yn,tatlSlb        •  OavtTarrot   f 

Blue  Book,  4  yn,  lost         -  -     Mr  8.  Berry    • 

Won  bytwolenftha;  ftarleafthe  bctwaan  eecond 
and  tbird.  Blue  Rook  and  Sir  Robert  Peal  Ml,  and 
Cocoatina  beoks  a  stirrup  leather. 

lo»l  B*mi  PbU  of  SOi. ;  3  ml.  4  Air. 
Oonqneror,  by  Hereulea,  A  yn,  list  101b  Mr  Jaoquea    1 
Bmnetta, aged,  list.  -  -       MrNorcott   t 

Ballyreddingr,  5  yrs,  lilt  101b    -  -    Mr  Home    8 

Honestj,  4  yn,  list  -  .  -     Hr  8.  Barry    4 

Won  by  a  Icnrtb  and  a-half ;  a  length  between  tbe 
seeondand  third. 

MUUarg  Xae0  of  881. ;  8  ml.  4  ftir. 
Flapdoodle,  5  yn.  Hit  IQlb  -       Mr  O'Brien    1 

Kathleen  (late  Fiur  Sophia),  aged, 

ISst  ....  CaptRoIyoaka  9 
Joan  Fox,  9  yrs,  Hat  101b    -  -  Mr  Scott   8 

Won  easily. 

F^nur^  at$tfU  Chtua  of  881.  *,  8  mi. 

DeTaha,Syn,  list  181b.         -         -        Bowcn  1 

I«dy  Arthar, 6 yn,IOBt 31b  .  Buckln  S 

Mn8eannelI(Ute  Barmaid),  aged,  lilt    M'DonaU  0 

THUBSDAT.— PerA  PtmU(ap)af'nM.\  8  mi.  4  tut, 
Laritaway,  by  Royal  Oak  Day,  6  yrs,  ,  ^  ,_^ 

Hat  Mb.          ...    Mr7.  D.  Whyte  1 

Ajaz,  aged,  IQst  lib*          ...      Gray  9 

Coooatina,47n,lQBt  lib          -          -        7.Igoe  8 

Mildew,  aged.  Sat  ISlb         «          -          -M.lieo  O 

Bilean.agad.Ostlllb     -          -          -R.  Muphy  0 

Ladylikarag«d.8stlllb       ...     Oonld  8 

Trieoloiir,agadL8*t81b  -         •         .       Dorian  0 

Camillajaged, 9Bt  181b        .          .          .Buckley  0 
Won  in  a  oantar.    BHmftll. 


JfwMry  PlaUfBf)  oTMh,  fbr  8  yr  olda;  8  far. 
,  by  King  of  ~ 


'theForeat, 

TMlOlb  -"'-".          .          -Clement  f 

Bright  Weather,  8st  81b       -          .H.  Jackson  t 

OetaTia,  7st  181b  -  .  -  -  Kendall  3 
Ch  «  by  Rattle,  dam  by  ekockwelI.-Boealie. 

8«t   1         .*        .'       •         .         .Flint  0 

En«gy,7st          ....  Xilliek  0 

6  to  4  on  Briglit  Waidict,  8  to  1  igft  OcUvia,  and 
100  to  16  agst  Energy.  A  dead  beat;  OctaTia  beaten 
thna  lengths.  Deciding  heat :  8  to  8  en  Bright 
Weather.    Won  hj  two  lengths. 

CORK  PARK. 
WBDNRSDAT,  8«pt.  l.-JrMwlsr  PradiiM  PMsof 

50<.}  1  mL  4  far. 

Bonita,  hr  Kastilna,  S  yn,  8it  lOIb      «    T.  Mffler  1 

Br  e  by  Zoaave,  8  yn,  Ost   .  -    D.  Broderiok  9 

leunhkin,  8  yn,  9st        .  -  -M.Murpbj  9 

Firing  Jib  (late  Photographer),  3  yn,    ,      ^    ,  . 

9bI   .         -         .         .  -        Jas>  Doyle  0 

MialBtnn,S7n.9aft      -         -         -    W.MilW  8 

BrebyDarbyaeBlaBt,8yr*,8«t  .    Oonld  0 

Won  by  ibnvlaagthat  a  bad  third. 

Xee  Plate  fBp)  of  lOOH  t  1  mi.  4  Air. 
RosHte,  by  Windbonad,  or  Tha  Ranger, 

TheBiiaeh,8yn,8etl01b-         -         '".Dorlo  8 

01eBBf«Mi.Syn,fet41b-  -  "„  *!?"">y  2 

Fttte,  and.  Sat  lib   .  -  -       M.  Murphy  0 

XUool«BMm(lataBalrie),4yn,7Bt71b    W.MiUsv  0 

Kate  Kearney,  5  yn,  7st  41b  .        Jaa.  MiUv  0 

The  DnalMSs,  aged,  Sst  71b        -  •      ^^  £ 

BfbyOasby*aBlaat^4yOTt7»l81b         CnmUf  0 

Onvvinobaa,4yM,7«tt9Ib-         «    J^^  2 

OoekBa«ta,4yn,7kt41b   •         •  WwtMke  0 

Catastrophet8yra,8st8lb         '    ^     ' ,      **««y  • 
Won  by  A  hMdi  A  btd  third. 


.  Mr  Hume 
.Capt  HAlyoake 

.Mrltoreott 
m         Mr  Ja4|Ties 

.MrAafoha 
MrW.O'Leuy 

Mr  G.  Moon 
-      Mr  O'Brien 


ITsttsr  atmpb  Cham  of  701. ;  gentleman  rfdeM| 
8  mi.4ibv. 
Lisnegar,  by  Colonist,  4  yn       •• 
Toong  Friar,  aged   . 
Justieo  to  Inland,  4  yn  . 
The  Conqueror,  8  yn,  14st  > 
Tonie,aged  _  -  - 

DcvaluK,8yn  -         * 

Mainsail,  4  yra   .  .  - 

Flapdoodle,  8  yn      - 

Won  aaaly. 

5(aaerdi'  Pfate  of  40/.  {  9  ml.  8  ftv. 
Tom  of  Luek,  by  Last  of  the  Barons, 

aged,  lOst  Bib   ...    Mr  J.  D.  Whyte 
Hit  or  Mlia  (late  LItUo  Cairig),  Ofed, 

lOstTlb        ....    MrWUliama 
Kathleen,  aged,  1 1st  91b  -   ^_  -       0«pt  Holyoake 

CaptTerroH 
Mr  Vof«stt 

.  Mr  Roche 


1 

9 
8 
8 
0 
0 
0 
0 


Kathleen,  aged,  list  n» - 
Shamrock  Lass,  4  yrs,  lOst  91b 
MiM  Warhawk,  4  yn,  Sat  181b  • 
Wild  Chieftain,  and,  list  - 
Red  Roee,  6  yn,  lOitTlb 

Won  easily. 

CEKsen/  PlaUfBp)  of  60/.| 
Olenatvon,  by  Rattle,  8  yn,  fat     .  - 
Breaeh,  5  yn,  8st  1  lib    . 
Cataatropbe,  3  yrs,  Ost  81b    .  > 

Kate  Kearney,  8  yn,  8st  101b     .• 
lioBett«,8yn,7«t6tb  -  - 

Milltown  (late  P.  P«iuiT>i  •ff^«7st  3Ib 
Betty  Bireh,  4  Tn,  7it  lib 


Frenah  Horn,  iytik  6st  8ih  - 

ftetinb 


Peaea,  4  yra, . 

Won  by  alen 
thiidi  *nda 


ml.  4  tats 

MuHally 

.  Jaa.  Doylo 

.   Maany 

.  Jaa.  Maier 

OuiBVaa 

W.  MiUer 

Crowley 

CetuieUy 


8 
8 
0 
• 
8 
0 


-   M.ReUly 
_  I  tbi  BMM  between  <h«  aeeond  aid 
hatwean  tha  third  and  ftuth. 


QiMm*«Pla<*ofl06r.;  9  ml.  .       . 

Braaea,  8  yn.  Oat  18Ib         -.       •        Jmi.  Doyfo   » 


Bonne  Aventnn,  agsd.  9kt  181b 
Won  by  Mlf  a  Ingtt 


laagthi  a  bad  third. 


Oonld   8 


S£PT£UBEB,  1B60. 


Tr^fkrd  Ptrk  BtMdimf;  ]  ml.  4  IW, 
T  oF^n  kiii.lu  Bnr.l  B  9  I^  KiUqi.  IdS  >  10 


IPSWICH. 


llDfUi  1  •  tad  llili4. 


ChVir  0°IM«  ittmaar,  S  to,  T«  -  *  NoUF  I 
Evn  'on  l>tii*,  I IV  1  uit  Tlalvth,  -bd  S  ra  J  ■■[«( 
Ik.  *-.MMlHlr.    W«  k,  .lncik;t«>  teniae 


-  ■  'C?  ' 


n<hip7UiMiiInLu>,U»L><7'n>l1r,>*d  »••>«- 
Wan  %  k  Icnrk  ADdafitlfi  ibnettncikB  b««c« 


a-fta  Bn-dln  irT  Mr.  I  1  lal. 
UuliLuw.lvBlili  libiC,trn,M«k      ■<«   ■ 


S^H'ki'n^ij  Vsir,  i  I*  I  M  Ci^W, 


f.r 


■»qy<r<4..a.ltl£-  -  -mil 

JS'iiSi'ii'B™,,  (.iTiib    "        "i  aS 

r*^»d  a2tlr.°U™' t,  iwcln^ri  >ln« 


8BPTBMBER,  1869. 


twcMi  the  Mcoad  and  tbird.    Th*  Eoflisli  B«reii  Usi 
SMfft. 

WttUr  C*ip  f  Mp.)  of  S6/.  \  about  1  ml.  S  fter. 
Princ*  Paul,  hr  Y.  Mtlbourne,  3  rr"t 

llMlIb-  ...  B.  I'AiMon    1 

LaSomiDtlna,  6/rt,  lUtfilb  M r  E.  Rickards    S 

HannltM,  S  jn,  Itet  -  -         Sandcnon    S 

T«p«y,Sirn,»itlSlb      ...  Hiln*    4 

MsfVM,  3  fn,  Ittt  41b         -  -  Clemvnl    5 

CitrpQ,  4  jm,  Iltt  111b   -  -    Mr  J.  H.  Brown    6 

S  to  1  on  Prtnee  Paul,  5  to  1  af«t  Topajr,  8  to  1  «ach 
•(■t  La  Hemndna  and  Citron,  and  90  to  1  ant  Harm* 
Icaa.  Won  by  two  Imrtha  :  tamo  botwean  tlic  lecond 
ud  third. 


$9lHMf  Flmt0  of  401. ;  about  3  tn. 
Him  Bdio«  bjr  aTawmiaater,  3  yrs,  Tat  lllb     ^>att 
JUfnla,  9  f ra,  Tit  ISIb  .  .  .      C.  Gray 

MraJoBaa,|jxa,6at4Ib       -  -  P.  Wabb 

PrimaIa,4yn,S8t41b   ...  MUno 

Twir,  3  yra,  Tot  ISIb  .  .  G.  Jarria 

TI«loaf,>jrri.«at4tb     ...       Skolton 
XaoMohatka,  3  jrra.  Tat  lilb  -        8.  Darling 

^,  Sjna,  Mt41b  .  .   NawhooM 


1 

a 

3 

0 
0 
0 
0 

£ra,  Mt4io  .  .   i:«awnonM    0 

iaa  Bdia,  9  to  1  aaeh  ac*t  Prtmula  and 
Viylcaf,  t  to  1  a«t  TwiK,  !•  to  I  each  afat  Kama- 
ahMka and  Mra  Jonm, and  11  to  lajpt  Ranla.  Won 
bjr  two  length! ;  a  hoad  botwsan  th«  Mcond  and  third. 

JumnU*  PUiU  (Mp,)  of  SO/.,  fbr  lyr  oldi ;  about  4  Air. 
Twob)rRoa*nra,b]r  Jf.  PhUippa.TrtSlb  Wfatt  1 
B  f  br  British  Prioeo— Oraanwleli  Fair, 

lalilh.  -  -  -  -O.  Jtrvia    1 

Tho  Boabdilla,  Tit  lllb    ^  -  J.Clarko    8 

Bf  bfLaeydes  (dam's  pAkO.Tst  Tib  MUoa   0 

Pla«rd'0ran««r,Ts4aib  -  -        Kitliek    0 

Baviow.drtTIb         ...  P.  Wabb   0 

T  to  4  on  Plevr  d'Oranipar,  3  to  1  afst  Rcrlow,  and  6 
to  1  afcat  Pwo  hy  Honoon.  Won  mr  two  loovtha :  a 
had  third}  Floor  d'Oiangcr  Ml. 

XiatiMMi  VkimUltrf  Omp  of  90'.;  about  9  flir. 
Rosalind,  by  North  Lioeolii,  3  yn, 

«stlllb.  -  -  -  .     F.Webb    1 

lahorltor,  4  yrs,  8st  41b       -  .  Clamant    1 

Boyal  I'rineoso,  3  yra.  Tst  41b    -  -  Jaa.  Oaric    3 

Rarmlassf  3  yn,  T«t  41b       .  .         Sanderson    4 

Tolocity,  3  yrs,  Sat  lllb  -  -  -     G.Jarris    5 

THde,4yrs,  Tstlilb  .  .  C.  Gny    f 

1  to  1  a^t  Velocity,  and  4  to  1  oaeh  ant  Royal 
Prioecss  and  Rosalind.  Won  by  two  lengths;  a  bud 
third. 

SATVnDJLY^Simad  Plait  (Kp.)  of  40/.;  aboot 

dftir. 
Tho  Bannesa,  by  T.  Melbourne.  3  yrs,  Tst    Hardy    I 
Proftssor  Anoerson,  6  yra,  8st  4lb  -  -  Peofbld    3 

Mr  Pitt,  9  yn,  Tst  101b    .  .  -  Jas.  Clark    3 

Infaaritor,  4  yra,  Tst  8Ib        -  -  .     Milne    0 

Cinicalay,  6  yrs,  Tst  91b  -  -  Sherrinrton    0 

Black  Boy,  4  yrs,  Tst  -  -  .  Skelton    0 

Roeallnd,3  yrs,  Osl  lllb  .  -  .         Bisscll    0 

Chilham,  3  yrs,  flat  lllb       -  -  C.  Jarris    0 

5  to  1  agat  Professor  Anderson,  8  to  1  afst  Rosalind, 
7  to  9  ORM  BaronsKS,  8  to  I  ant  Mr  Pitt,  and  10  to  1 
ant  any  other.  Won  by  a  length ;  a  neek  between 
the  oceond  and  third. 

Handkap  FUl»  of  40JL ;  about  3  Air.,  siraifht. 
Okvwn  Piece,  by  Dollar,  9  yra,  6st  Tib        P.  Webb    I 
B  f  by  British  Prf  nco— Oroenwieh  Fair, 

9  yra,  Sat  lllb  ....  Jcwitt  9 
01ailoa,9yrB,9st91b  ...  O.Jarvia  3 
XaBuchatka,3yrs,  TBt4Ib  -  ••        B.  Darling    0 

TbaBoabdiUa,9ym,Tst9lb      .  .  Jaa.  Clazjc    0 

Two  by  Honours,  9  yrs,  Tst  -  -    Hardy    0 

My  HoBay,9yn,6stlOlb         -  .        Biaaen    0 

A9rottaBt,9  yrs,  Sat  101b      .  .  .Wright   0 

3  to  1  agst  Crown  Ptacc,  4  to  1  agst  My  Hooey,  5  to 
1  agstOIadiee,  and  10  to  I  agst  any  other.  Won  by  a 
length ;  the  same  between  the  second  end  third. 

TTnf  Drayfefi  HanMeap  of  Til.;  about  1  mi. 
Prince  Paul,  by  Y.  Melbourne,  3  yr*, 

fctTlb  .  -         -    •    '.  •       -    Hardy    1 

Tyrone,  4  yrs,  Cst  8!b      -  -  .         Jewitt   9 

Royal  Prtnceoa,3yr«.SatlOib       -  .  Skelton    3 

Contempt,  4  yrs,  Tst  «b  -  -  Sherrington    0 

f  to  4  on  Prtnee  Paul,  4  to  I  each  agstContemot  and 
Tyrone,  and  8  to  1  agtt  Royal  Prinerss.  Won  oy  ten 
lengths ;  two  lengths  between  the  second  and  third. 

TUhmI^  S»Uim§  Stakat  of  4T/.i  3  ftv.,  straight. 
Sarooltte,  by  Satellite,  3  yrs,  Tst  Mb  -    Wyatt    1 
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Ronlleur,  9  yrs,  O'.t  Tib  ...  Shepherd  9 
Fbyy«drtte— Dairymaid,  2  yrs, Cst  41b  -  Jewitt  3 
Primula, 4 yrs, Set  ...    S.Adams    9 

Velocity,  3  vrs,  Tst  91b  .  -         J  as.  Clark    0 

Mrs  Jone«,9  yrs,  Ostlllb  .  .     O.  Jarris    0 

ViTandi*re,3yrs,08t4lh     -  -  -Wright    0 

Regula,Syn.7at91h      ...  Grey   0 

Trath,  lyrs.OBtTlb-  ...    Hard/    0 

T  to  4  on  Hondeur,  8  to  1  Mfst  Saroolite,  and  100  to 
a  each  agat  the  Dairymaid  dliy  and  Truth.  Won  by 
a  naek;  half  a  leagUt  between  the  aeeond  and  tbiro. 

ffeurry  W*Utr  HtnMmp  of  82/.:  about  f  fhr 
Sarcotlte,  by  Satellite,  8  yra,  list  -   F;  Martin    1 

Topay,  3  yra,  9st  lOlb  ...     Milne    9 

Baroneea,  Syrs,  list      -  -  R.T Anson    3 

Inheritor.  4  yrs,  list  lOIb  ...  Roe  0 
Cromwell,  8  yfts,  list     -  .  .Yonnrmaa    0 

8  to  4  on  Baroaaaa,  and  4  to  1  each  agst  Sareolito 
and  Topey.  Won  by  two  langtha ;  a  length  between 
aeeond  and  third. 

FM»t  auku  (Bp,)  of  90/.;  aboot  3  for.,  elraighi. 
Smtdre,  by  Thundinrlwlt,  4  yra,  Tst  4lb  Jaa.  Clark  1 
OFlen  Stuart,  3  rrs,  Tst  91b  -  .         Wyatt   9 

TheUacklar,5yta,8atllb  .  .  .     Milne    3 

Bliea,4  yra,  8at81b  ...  Clamant  0 
Profraaor  Anderson,  8  ym,  Bat  ftlb  -  Sherrington  0 
MisaBdie,Syre,Tstaib  -  -         Hardy    0 

Little  Bo.peep,  4  yra.  Tat  41b  .  F.  Webb    0 

Jaanito,  3yrs,7BtSlb     .^         .  .         Jewlu    0 

Fragvanee,Syra,6et81b  ...  Biasall  0 
MrsJoaea,arn,Satl01b  -  .     O.  Janrta    0 

Vivandi»re.  9na,5at81b   .  -  -Wright    0 

9  to  1  agst  Little  Bo-poop,  5  to  1  agst  The  Haakler,  8 
to  1  agst  Blisa,  8  to  1  agat  Fragrance,  10  to  1  each 
agst  Glen  Stuart  and  Mies  Edie,  and  100  lo  8  agat 
Spitllre.  Won  by  a  length;  the  same  brtween  tha 
eecoad  and  third. 

MARGATE. 

[at  aaoxntJioAini  farm.] 

FRIDAY,  Stpi.  3.— itesMefe  PltU  (Bp)  of  40/. ; 

about  a  fter. 

Antiaa,  by  Prima  Minister,  3  yra,Bst  19Ib      March    1 

Blisa,  4  yrs,  Sat  lllb  .  -  Hibberd    9 

Simla,  8  yra,  dot  Olb        ...  Flint    S 

T  to  4  on  Bliaa,  and  ft  te  9  agat  each  of  the  others. 
Won  by  two  lengths ;  three  lengths  between  second 
and  third. 

JfnysM  Mmtdieap  of  80/. ;  about  1  mi.  4  fnr. 
Lady  Annie,  by  Csraotacus,  3  yre,  6al  ftlb  Faulkner    I 
Expansion,  3  yrs,  fst  Sib  .  -     Sherman    9 

MB}eolm,3yro.Tst9lb         -  -  Hibberd    S 

Scoff,  3  yrs,  dst  41b         ...    J.  Pnj^nc   0 
6to4eaen  ant  Lady  Annie  and  Malcolm.    Won 
by  three  leogtos;  a  neck  between  the  second  and 
third ;  Scoff  belted. 

HVAsr  a^  of  30/.;  I  mi.  and  a  distance. 
Amour  Proprr,  by  Lord  of  the  lelee, 

ft  yrs,  list  81b  ....  S.Daniels  1 
Falstoff,  3  yrs,  lOat  31b        -  Mr  R.  Shenherd    9 

Venus,  4  yrs,  list  91b      ...  Marsh    3 

Maurice,  8  yrs,  9st  121h       -  -       H.  Jaekson    0 

Lady  Oodiva,  aged,  lOst  101b  Mr  J.  Whito.Jun.  0 
Colley«ower,fiyrs.  lOat  41b      .  W.  C.  Feed    0 

Piper,  4  yrs,  lOst  lllb  -  -     Capt  Barncra    0 

8  to  4  agat  Maurice,  ft  to  9  agst  Venus,  ft  to  I  egst 
Amour  Propre.  and  10  to  1  agat  any  other.  Won  oy 
a  length  aad  a  naif  x  ihrrc  lengths  between  the  aeeond 
and  third ;  Piper  bolted. 

S«//fMi  fftoAet  of  3ft/. ;  8  for. 
Naughty  Girl,  by  Diophantus,  9  yra, 

<stl9Ib.  ....         Hardy    1 

Phantom,  9  yra.dat  lllb       -  -  Hibberd    9 

Seoff,  3  yrs,  6st  lib  .  .  H.  Jackson    3 

MiM  Grsavee,  2  yra,8st  lllb  -  Faulkner    0 

Ocuvia.  9  ym,  Tst  31b     ...  Flint    0 

Hopleaf,  6  yrs,  8st  Tib  -  -       J.  Edwards    0 

ft  to  4  on  Phantom,  ft  to!  ant  Nanghty  Girt,  and 
6  to  1  agst  any  other.  Wenoy  half  a  length;  a  bad 
third. 

Burdit  tUe»  of  39/. ;  about  1  mi.  4  for.,  orer  four 
hurdlca. 
Sea  Ilreete,  by  Carnival,  3  ym, 

lOstSlb.  ...  W.  Daniels    1 

Harrington,  aged,  list Hb    •&  .  Xcndall   9 

Lady  OodUa,  aged,  list  91b  MrJ.WhitoJun.    3 


Ua  SBPTBHBBB,  IBtt. 

ai*n«riluC^4r»il*HlUbKiK.Hli>rk —    - 
Sms  ea  HurlnfHTi,  S  la  ]  afit  M'AiHMri  vU  t 


:.f£S-' 


^yiS'-""' 


Ifbulklr  oftj,  t  VH,  r*1  lib        -  -    FbbUb*    I 

Cellnlowii.  1  n>,  M  Ulb  -        W.  O.  IH*    4 

OiUil*,  >  rn.tuhk    -  .  -     OuAh    ■ 

V  to  1  «B  If twkir  Oirl,  >  la  J  ■««  OaHvU,  aad  I 
la  Jaffal  JT>yalTU«aiia.  Wbq  b*  IbnalauOia;  Iha 
■uulAr«  iBislld  and  Udli. 

FalnaV,  1  rn,  Uaillb  ~     -    ~     lbR.ebapbs4    ■ 

■■HlaflD4,ap«d,]1al7lb-  -  -     a«*Bi   4 

>  toTapi  Rm>(,  I  u  t  af»  a»  B~«,  a^  a  to 


''FSS[?"'™hV^**°'.'''      a   )ub«> 

jii-'ssr.'s./js.jit . "  -    -  kibS^ 

Qaaa  arDarhh^H.'   Wdd  Sy  twa  lo^^ ;  tba  auB 
WOODFORD  I  COUNTY   QALWAV). 

IWMt.Sllfb"'     -  -    "     -  -     '    .' 


l*&L?°''''iEiib'"°-' 


WARWICK   8EPTCMBIR. 
bjrTnBp«Mr,acadtlB«4lb       •       MJnB 


llanlulAaT.IJTLln/lb- 

ASTlrutb-irbadilu^.  % 
NiBTt.TVHMMAllWfl. 


anDiiiii>,9  in.lrttlli  -  IgbB  HUtfliaall    9 

)  la  4  ifll  liui,  T  >a  4  Uil  Famsli^  a^l  H  I 

>A«r^tfeaWaIk,^OkWHIa.,4jB,  ^^^^^^  ^ 
°°a  br^Unr  Bafoi-^SuUt,  )  rnf 

MUib      -        -        .       .       -wnwi  t 

jajvaf^tTf^jlM*-  _  -  _  -  Wg}"*  J 
T  to  t  a>  ibt  Orlllala  salt.  I  la  I  icil  iwTito,)  to 
•(iiTllDlii.aiidNlill  •■"  Haiiiita.    WssV> 


1.-U1,  br  riwieua,  e  ,r>,  fn  ub 

iHnacknTtSni,  IMttb     - 
inu.  I  ira,  tu  lllb 
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>of  IMI.;  1  ml. 
Kart,bjlUrfyM,4frt,7il      -         -      WO«oa    I 
Bodemoncc,  f  yn.  7it  81b     -  ^  XeoTon    S 

11  to  10  OB  HodonMmM.    Wpb  hj  thnt  langths. 
M0mb*r/  Ptatt  BatUUcap  otWl. ;  6  far. 
MlM  ThMkeny,  br  YcBg««aM  or  Ath^rflton*, 

S]m,«tt41b  -  ^  -  -  Wilaoa  1 
Yic£«H,S  yn,7MlSIb  ...  Hunt  9 
Iniima  $Ur,  6  yrt,  7««  Illb        -  -      Kanwon    S 

6  to  4  agit  Indian  Bur,  T  to  4  •f^'  V^**  TbMkeMtjr, 
•ad  6  to  S  ftf^  VictrvH.  Won  "bf  thrw  leagtlw ;  two 
loogth*  batwocn  Mdoad  and  third. 

Satrry  BtmtUcap  of  97/.;  about  S  fur. 
Luaa,  bT  Camerino,  3  p«,  7it  -         -  Boot    1 

Gr  eb/  ICaator  BaffOl--OnUade,  2  yri, 

Sat  Ab  -  -         -    '     -  •      F.  Wabb    S 

Boanr  BmllfSjm,  BatlSlb      -  -     Wallinp    S 

Little  Lord,  S  jn,  M  ISIb    -  -  -  WilMn    0 

Sttlina.  9  yn,  flsl  lltb    -  -  -        JaAetr    0 

Bfb7iMriea-Fletl0D,S]rrt,latlSlb     OrwiwaU    0 

6  to  4  on  Xana.  and  S  » I  ai^  any  olltfr.  Won  by 
ftbVMlmftha;  a  bad  third. 

QRAVE8END  AND  MEOPHAM. 

TVBSDAT,  Stp*.  l.r^Oi'nmmd  tmd  Mtopham  BUh** 

of  41/.;  1  mi.  and  a  dia. 
Lady  Annie,  by  Oaraetaooa.Syra,  9atSlb  S.  Daniela    1 
Bntiff,4yTa,9it41b    ...  -     Hunt    S 

Falataff,3y».9«t8lb     -         •  -B.I'Anaon    S 

Whltohtireh.Syra,7a«lllb-         -         -    Mane   0 
Viva,  ff  yrt,  tat     .  -  -  .        Ifarsh    0 

Preotor,  agod,  9m  lib  -  -  -       Bait    0 

6  to  4  a«t  Lady  Annie,  and  7  to9 agat  Faletaff.  Won 
by  thraa  langtha ;  a  bead  between  leoond  and  third. 

TrW  auJm  of  32/.;  about  6  Air. 

Paleiboe.  by  Btiletto,  4  yn,  Sat  41b      -Bambridge  1 

OeteTiaTs  yra. 7et  41b           -          -          O.Jar^  8 

Whitoburah,9yT«,8etnb          -          -         MUne  8 

Inheritor,  4  yt«,  9M  Sib         -          -       R.rAnaon  4 
9  to  4  agat  Oetaria,  and  18  to  8  aget  Inheritor.  Won 
by  three>^uarteni  of  a  length ;  a  beid  third. 

SsUbig  Plat*  of  30/. ;  5  fUr. 

Oeldbangcr,  by  Neptoaua,  8  yra,  Bit  71b    Q.  Jarvia  1 

BanffiTyrB.OatOlb    ...           A.Hunt  9 

P(lmnla,4yra,  9ft  fib     -          -            R.rAnM>n  8 

Palclhre,4yrB,9stllb          -          -           Kendall  0 

Poaeher,  Syra.  Oat  41b      -          •          -          Milne  0 

MiaaEUttbcC&,iyT».8itlIIb          -          -   Manh  0 

Oatlight,  9  yri,  Ott  4ib    -          >          •>  Hammond  0 

Moaaetrap,  9  yrs,  6et  81b       -          -          Borbidge  0 

Queen  of  Darkoeea,  4  yn,  Oit  61b          •  H.  Jackaon  0 

Mr*  Jone8,2yr«,7et4lb       -          -          -  Manier  0 
Br  f  by  Vengeance— Typhoon,  9  yra, 

7it9lb    >          -          -          -           Bherrington  0 

Golden  Hair,  9  yn,7at  lib  •          -          -  Wliite  0 

Waxwork,  S  yn,  Oat  llb<           -          -       Mnrrav  0 

Bpider.  aged.  Oat        .          .          -       Hedgeooek  0 

8  to  1  agat  Primula,  9  to  9  ant  Qoacn  of  Darfcoeee, 
and  8  to  i  ant  Ooldhangar.  Won  by  a  length  and  a 
half;  a  aeek  between  aeeond  and  third. 

BM^  HuriU  Ban*  of  89/. ;  1  mi  4  fbr.,  ov«r  ftisr 
hmdlee. 
SeaBi«eM,byOaml?al,Syn,10it41b  W.Daniels    1 
Vdoolpede,  aged.  Hat  9fb     •  -       Yoaagman    9 

DoUar.Syia,  Oitlllb     .,  -  -  HiU    0 

Signal,  3  yr^,  tut  Sib  -  -  Mitohell   0 

9  to  1  OB  Sea  BrwtaB,and  4  to  1  agat  any  othar.  Won 
by  aix  Icogtha. 

WEDWE8DAT Qwerrfewa  PUU  of  80/.;  1  mi. 

Falalatf;  by  Maatar  Fantoa,  9  yrs, 

fetSlb    .         .  .'    'J  H.Jaokaon    1 

Ohllham,9yta,0et41b  -  -         G.Jarvia    9 

The  PijMr,  4  yra,  lOet      >  -  >  B.  Daniel*   9 

0  to  4  on  Ohilham,  9  to  1  agat  The  Piper,  and  3  to  1 
Bgat  BUilair.  Wott  by  m  head}  a  length  batwaaa  the 
ieeood  aad  third. 

ff«//«iM  P/ote  (Hp:)  of  80/. ;  6  fbr. 
Prteula,  by  Knight  of  the  Thiatle,  4 

9n4tb    - 
Qoeoa  of  Darknee*^  4  yra,  0it9Ib 
Ooldhangar,  9  yn,  7at    • 
0ouff,4yn,9at7lb    - 
Palefboe,  4yn,8at71b   -         - 
Poaeher,  8  yn,  7at  lOlh 
Pareoailen,  8  yra,  7«t  Tib  • 

Moveeirqi,  9yfa,6Milb       • 


yr^ 


.  r  Anion 

H.  Jaekaoa 

G.Jarrli 

A.  Hunt 

KeadaU 

-    Milne 

Prior 

BurUdge 

Brauttottil 


9  to  1  Bgft  Ooldhangar,  i  to  9  agal  Qaeaa  of  Diurk- 
naaa,  and  10  to  1  eaeh  wat  PrlmiUa,  Banff,  aad  Per- 
euMlon.  Won  by  a  naek :  •  boad  batvon  Meon4  and 
Oiird. 

HuHtrn^  Stakes  of  31/.;  about  1  mi.  6  tu, 
ABrolite,  by  Thunderbolt,  8  yn, 

19it  21b  i  -  1    '    *-     Mr  0.  P.  Wood    1 

Popc,4jm,llstOIb   -         -   Mr  W.  Whito.  Jvo.    S 
Giney  Xlng,  5  yn,  12«t  91b  -  -  Mr  Barter  3 

Pakrita,  5  yn,  18M  61b  -  -      B.  F Anson   4 

Spider,  agvd,  list  71b       -  -  -     Hopkins    0 

6  to  4  on  ACroIito,  S  to  I  agat  Pakrita,  and  6  to  1  agst 
Oipey>  King.  Won  by  a  length ;  throe  leagthi  between 
second  ana  third. 

CstMo/aKsa  Purse  ;  4  Au . 
B  f  br  Yengaaaco— Typhoon ,  S  y  rs, 

Tstbb  *  .  "^.  '  :  '  Sherringtoa  I 
Poacber,Syn,9st71b  -  -       H.Jabkson    9 

*■      *         ~        ~  -  •  -  Tirry    3 

-Coeleit    4 

.^w.  >»v"-»«-lott«)ttrn,lo»aib    MUne   5 

0  to  4  agst  Joan  of  Are.  andSto  1  agat  Typhooa  ftUy. 
Woa  ^  a  aeck ;  a  had  thiid. 

Benny  BmnikapotM. ;  4  fitr. 
Primula,  by  Xni«it  of  the  Thistle,  1  yrs. 

lOet        i         -         -         -  B.  r  Anaon    I 

Poacher,  3  yn.  Set     ...       R.Jaekson    9 
B  f  by  Vengeano»— Typhoon,  9  yra, 

7at  41b    *         .  .  X    '       SheiriaMen    0 

Mousetrap,  9  yn.OstOlb        •  -        BnrtiAdge  0 

0  to  4  agat  Primula.  Won  by  a  length ;  the  othen 
beaten  off. 

SaTlffi^  BwrdO*  BaniSum  of  98/. ;  1  mi.  9  fiar.,  orarlbor 

nurdles. 
Whltehurch,  by  Athentone,  S  yra, 

I0at41b  -  -  -  -  X.r Anson    1 

Baaeonsfield,  6yn,  llstTlb  •  «    MrBbepberd    9 

Queen  of  Darirneas,  4  yra,  llat  lOlb       «    J.  Bearle    3 
Veleeipede, aged, list  ...   Jewitt    0 

Bkimbls  Boamblc,  3  yn,  lOst     -  <-       Mr  Roe    0 

Dollar,  3  yn.lOat      .  -  •        J.Bmith    dis 

8  to  2  agst  Queen  of  Darkaan,  S  to  1  agat  Dollar, 
aii4  i  to  1  agat  Whitahuioh. 


,lmi. 


Olyn    1 
-     9 


EA8KEY   (COUNTY   8LIQ0). 

TTJBBDAY,  a^fi.  l.—MaaUg  P/efsof90/.; 

4  fur. 
Shanroy,  aged,  lOet  81b  *  *  » 

Bralceo,  4  yn,  9»t  lOlb        -         .         .i 
Two  others  ran. 

Tir^rofh  PlaU of 80/.;  8 ml. 

Btopbeus,  by  Rasper,  aged,  lilt  lib       MrCoghlan  1 

Mammoroa,  aged,  lOatUb   -          •           Mr  Hall  3 

Caprice,  aged.  lOstSlb   •          .          •       Whalan  0 

Manie,agvd,  list  lib          -          -          Mr  Ryan  0 
won  easily ;  Oapriee  rafhsed,  and  Maggie  fell. 

CURRAQH    SEPTEMBER. 

TUESDAY,  ffcp<.  7.— ffenrry  Biahaa  f  Jf/i.^  of  60/. ; 
Anglesey  Post  (6  far.) 


Clintenia,  by  Lambton 
Lic^,  3  yrs,  6et 
Wooaraager ,  3  yrs.  6st  8Ib 
Arkadi,  4  yn,  8st  7ib  - 
Bee  Qulek,  4  yn,  Set  31b 


yra,  7st 


-   W.Millar  1 

MaUally  2 

>Jaa.  Miller  8 

-  Sedler  0 

«^^»*».,,, „,«.>«..            -          -   T.Miller  0 

BistcrofChaiity.  STn,6st81b        «       J.  Murphy  0 

6tudiou«,9yn,6(BtClb    -          -          .        Bissell  0 

Peace,  4  yis,  Ost          ...           ConoUy  0 

Won  by  a  nack :  two  laagtht  batwaaa  aeeond  and 

third.      '  »  -• 

Queen'r  PlaU  of  lOS/.:  9  mi. 

Fiaesee,byCaraetaeua,Syn,8Bt7ib    -  W.  MiUar  1 

Beont,Syn,Fat71b    -          .          .           T.Kelly  9 

Astor,5yn,10stnb        ...    T.Miller  S 

Slater  to  Jambo,  9  yn.  Bet  Tib         -         -  Regan  0 
Won  eaaily  by  a  length. 

Aay/fssy  (ProAica)  St^kat  of  480/.,  for  9  yr  olds ; 
Anglesey  Post  (0  fur.) 

Adeline,>y  Blarney,  Out           -          .  Joa.  Doyle  1 

Outcast  Bee,  Sit          ...     If.  Mniphy  9 

Billy  Pitt,  Out  41b           ...     Canarea  8 

B  e  oy  Lambton— Patapon,  art  41b  -          Fleming  4 

DBboM,8st4lb     ....          Lynel  0 

Coral  Nymph,  8st      -         -          -         P,  Doyle  0 

Fita-Aan^  Oat      ••          ■          ■          •     Ftamfng  0 

P«I«lira,ait  «        •        «        -         T.Ktliy  0 


144.     ^ 

ArmUtice,  S£t '*  ■ 
"Won  by  ahead;  ah 


JBLPTfiMBBR,  1869. 


-   L.  Ifalion    0 

Ja«.IXoyle    0 

h«ad  Meh  hM«rr«n  Mcohd, third. 


Armiatic'e 

"Won 
and  fourth* 

Kiidare  HtuSemp  of  85/. ;  Watcrford  Post  (1  ml. 
Sfut.) 
Morninr  Star,  hr  Friipht,  4  jrrs,  6tt  lOlh    Canaran    1 
B  fby  FKarht— Lrdtiora,  3yr»',6«t  -  -  BiCM>n    9 

FtniraU,4yrB,8at6l1i     -  -  -  M. Murphy    3 

Petf'r8iiii#M,3yr«,e»t9lb  -  '        -  M.  Dojrle    0 

Won  in  a  cantor. 

Sewrjf  CorinAian  Suku  of  45/. ;  Anglesey  Puat 
(6  fur.) 
Praian,  by  High  Tr^aaoa,3  yra,  9st  lOlb  J.  Murphy    1 
Volhyma,6  yH,10se6tb       -  -    Mr  Williana    3 

CUntonia,  3  yra,  tat  61b  -  Mr  Betagk    3 

MfmulnB,5yr>,10atl31b      -  -       Mr  Whyte    0 

BriscMjSyts^tTlb       -  -  -  Jaa.  Soyle    0 

vl  on  easily  by*  two  lengths. 

WEDXE8DAT.— ^KMii's  PImt*  of  105/.;  2  ni.  4  fur. 
Seout,  by  The  Baagar,  3  yrs,  But  Sib       >  -   w.o. 

Nuntry  StaMes  (Bp)  of  60/.,  fbr  S  yr'olds  {  7  for.  on 

tba  Pael  Courae. 
Longfbrd,by  Artillery, Tst  71b  -  -  Joa. Doyle    1 

Norma,  Bat      -  -  -  -    T.  Brodenek    3 

Stadioiia,7stl01b  -  «  -         Bissell    S 

Won  in  a  canter. 

aa&mg  aUkn  of  46/. ;  1  «i.  on  the  Peel  Course. 
Fairy  Ylsion,  by  The  Hanger,  S  yra, 

Oat  101b  -          .          .          -          .    Conavan  1 

Tolhynia,  6  j-ra.  Sat  ISlb        ...  Sadler  S 

Agile,!  yra, 6at  61b          ...        Bissell  3 

Phantom  Sail,  Syr8,7st  101b           -         W.  Killer  4 

Peaea,4yrs,7Bt6Ib          _          -          -        Meany  0 

Won  easily  by  aleqgtlt.    The  ripner,  entered  fbr  50 
aovs.,  was  sold  tor  70  sots. 

HanHutpPhis  of  40/. ;  1  ni.  on  the  Peel  Coome. 
Lizde,by  WindhOundiSyrs,  7ftt  -W.Miller    1 

Ar1radi,4yrs,^t      --  «  -  -  Sadler    2 

Malaga,  4  yrs.7st  Sib      -  -  .     Canaean    3 

Mrs  Thomas,- 3  yra,  ^t  61b    -  -  Harrison    0 

Won  easily  by  half  a  length  ;  three  lengths  batween 
second  and  tlUfid* 

THVB&D AY. --Qw^'i  Plata  of  105/. ;  A  ml. 
FInesae,  by  Canctaoua,  3yn,7si]31b-   .       Kelly    1 
Rosette,  3  yrs,  7st  ISlb  -  -  Cnnaran    3 

»  -       Won  very  easily. 

•  Jtaffway  9*eeeptitkrt  of  540/.,  for  2  yr  olda;  Analeaey 
Post  C6  fur.) 


SaraSeld,  by  Yorlnninster,8st4lb 

Adeline,  Sat  51b 

B  e  by  Rapid  Rhnpe-^Hettx,  8st  71b 

Xongford,  8st  31b       w  •«    ,       - 

8euiH«,  gstSlb       ... 

B  6  by  Artillery— Leonora,  8st  4lb  - 

Dunce.  8st  71b      - 

Irelander,  8st  Sib 

Pulchra,  8at  Sib  - 

Billy  Pitt,  8st  41b 


-  T.Miller  1 
Jos.  Doyle  2 

-  D.  Wynne  3 
Jas.  Dojrle  0 

M.  Murphr  0 

-   l*ynch  0 

Taylor  0 

-   T.  Broderiek  0 

Kelly  0 

Canavan  9 


Won  by' a  length  }  a  head  between  the  second  and 
third. 

Sttneardt"  Plate  df  70/. ;  1  mi.  on  the  Peel  Conrae. 
Bee  Quick,  by  ArUll^,  4  yrs,  7st  12Ib  Fleinitt|t 
CUntonia,  S  yrs,  Tit  -  -  -         W.  MITler 

Morning  Star.  4  jmi,7st  51b       -  -     Canavan 

Aftter,  Syra,9st7Tb  -  -  -  T.  Miller 

Fingall,  4  yra.  Bat  31b     -  -  -M.  Murphy 

Peter  Simplay  3  yrs.  Oat  71  b  -  -  M .  Doyle 

Won  by  a  length;  a  rery  bad  third. 

CtrtHtktan  Stakes  (Hpy  of  40/.;  1  mi.  4  far.  on  the 
Peel  Course. 
Yolhinia.byVoleode.Oyrs,  108t7lb    Mr  Williama    1 
B  e  by  Ivan— Breda's  dam,  4  yrs, 

tst  13lb  -  -  -  -  -  Mr  Wbyte   2 

The  Chief,  4  yra,  lOst  91b     ...    Sadler    3 
Fenian,  3  yA,10st  nib  "  -  -  J.  Mnrphy    0 

Won  in  a  cantor. 

HamHeap  Plate  of  50/. ;  Anglesey  Post,  6  l\ir. 
Woodranger,  by  The  Ranger,  3  yrs. 

Bat  111b  .  -  .  *        .  .  M.  Mnrphy  1 

Fairy  Vision,  3  yrs.  Bat  Sib  >  -  Canuran  S 

Arkadi,4yrs,esiBIb       -  .  .         Sadler  3 

Belle,  3  yra,  8al  71b  -  ^    -  -  T.Miller  0 

Mrs  Thomas,  3  yrs.  Bat  Sib        .  .     Harrison  o 

Yermiealli,Syra,7otSlb      -    .     -       Jaa.  Miller  0 


,    Won  easily  by  half  a  I^gth ;  two  lengths  between 
second  and  tliird, 

YOUGHAL. 

WEDNESDAY,    Sept.    S.—Brewfrt'  and  Ditiilhrf 

Plate  of  56/.  \  B  mi.  4  fur.    . 

Mildew,  aced,  Oat  1 01b   ....    p.  Meany  1 

Honesty,  Vst  .    '      -          -          -           Sheridan  S 

Huntsman,  aged,  lOnt  61b          -          -      Burklrv  S 

MainsaiI,'4yrs,B5t71b         -           -          -    Gould  0 
Won  in  a  canter. 


Cammurcuil  Settiag  SuAee  of  23/. 
Dove,5yrs       -  -  -  . 

The  Nttn,  4  yrs,  9U  lOlb  > 
Miss  Wathawk,  4  yrs,  Bst  101b 


1  mi.  4  far. 


1 
0 

.    0 


.    fCEMPSEY. 

THURSDAY,  5^(. J.— Jre«ip4^  Bam.  Plate  of  35/.; 

;  about  1  mi.  7  fur. 
Lady  Stanlaj,  by  Tha  Prima  Minister, 

i  yrs,  Bst  7lb      -  -  -  -    J.  Adama   •! 

Rosebcry.Syrs,  lOstSIb       -  -       '  J.  Bolman    S 

Hundew,  3  yrs,  JOat  81b  '  -  -  -         Matley    S 

Nyania,  4yrs,  10sc41b     '    -         Mr  E.  P.  Wilson    0 

Even  an  Roaebary,  and  9  to  1  agst  Lady  Stanley. 
Won  byfbar  lengtfaa;  three 'limgths  between  second 
and  third. 

flferrm  JB^h  Plate  of  95/. ;  abovt  9  mi. 

Black  Prinee.'by  Yolligenr,  6  Tts  llst31b  J.  Adams  1 

Peg  WoiBngton,  4  yrs,  lOM  101b    Mr  J.8.  Halford  S 

Flirtation,  4  frs.  Oat  101b  -      .    -  Mr  Knight  3 

6  to  4  on  Black Trincc.  Won  by  half  a  length;  a 
bad  third. 

LaiiMt'  Pvrte  at  31/. ;  aboot  5  far. 
Wamba,  by  Orlando,  3  yra,  Bst  71b       -      J.  Rudd    1 
Heela,  3  yrs,  7st  41b  -        <  -  -        S.  Darling  .  2 

Rernard,  3^rs,7it41b    -  -         A.Didnnson    S 

Rren  on  Wimba,  ind  6  fo  4  agstHecla.  Won  by 
two  lengths ;  <bu>  lengths  between  second  and  third. 

Scurry  Plate  of  15/. ;  1  mi. 

Benfleet,  by  Beadsman,  4  yra,  lOst  lib  -          -    1 

SouTenane,aged,10stl9lb           -          -  -     .  .2 

Frolicsome,  4  yn,  Bst  91b        -          -       •  -          -    0 

B  m  by  Defiance;  agcd,7l8t91b  -           •  :    -          0 

Gipsey  Jane{jLgea,  nst91b~  .          -  -          -    0 
'     \Von%y  a  lAigth  and  a  half. 

Bunters' Pttrte  <if  85/.  \^  a1}out  i  mi. <  over  6  hurdles. 
Oipsey  Jane,  by  Retilerer,  aged ,  ISst  31b     Mr  Bird    1 
Primrose,  aged,  Uat  lOUi      -    ■       -        J.  Hanling    2 
Flirtation,  4  yrs,  list      -  -  -  Mr  Knight    3 

Per  Woffingtou,  i  yrs,  lD«t  6^b  '  Mr  E..  P.  Wilson    0 

Eve  on  Peg  WoAogtan,  and  S  to  1  agst  Gipsy  Jane 
Won  easily  by  fiobr  Ivt^ths;  n  Tenglh  between  second 
and  third  ;.Prg  ^offingion  fell..- 

ABINGDON. 

THURSDAY,  Sen*.  9.— Oarra  BamiUap  of  B6/.; 

T.Y.C-  CO  ftiT.) 

Emerald,  by  Y.  Melbourne,  3  yrs,  Cst  191b    KillSck    I 

P«H«lfs,5yr«,  8st4lb  ..  -  .  Jcffery    9 

11  to  10  on  Emerald.    Won  by  a  length. 

Ladled  Plate  of  M/. ;  4  fur. 
Alice  Mand ,  by  Crater,  9  yrs,  6st  4lb  .       Skelton 
Remas,3  Trs,Bst21b  -  -  -  Oaanon 

Bon  Ton,  9  yis,  Out  41b   ...     p.W^ebb 
Bngrnle,  9yrs,  6st41b  >  -         Crtekmere 

"  111,  9  J 


W.  Shepherd 


Hofywel i.  9yrs,6at4lb- 

Br  r  by  Vengeanoe— Typhnnn,  2  y/i, 
6st4lb    -  .  -  .  -    O.  Jorria   0 

2  to  1  each  ant  Holywell  and  Bon  Ton,  6  to  1  each 

agst  Ramimand  Bugenlaj  and  10  to  1  agst  Alica  Maad. 

Won  by  two  lengiha ;  the  same  btifsen  second  and 

third.  * 

BarkeUre  Stakae  (Bp)  of  >85/. ;  nbont  1  mi.  6  fbr. 
Parmeaina,  by  Parmesan^  yrs,  6st4lb  Fss    1 

B  f  by  Costa— Morgan  la  Faye,  3  yra, 

6stlllb        ....         -Bntlata 
{.lly,  4ir«,7st71b  ...       Tarrant 

EpwoHh,4  yi*.8at7lb        -  -  -  KlMHak 

Ventnor,  3  yrs,  7st  41b     ...  NewlmaM! 
iigurian,4yrs,6atl9)b       -  -  -  Mwy 

Sulky  Bett,  4  yjs,  Bst  Jib  -  -         Wijaon 

BlgbyLiftboat— Amnt^yrs,Satl01b    CrtcViaaia 

6  to  4  agst  the  Morgan  la  Fare  filly,  6  to  2  agat  Lily. 
100  to  15  agst  Lfgvrian,  7  to  1  agst  Pannaama,  and 
100  to  8  eaen  agat  Yevtnor  and  8i|ihy  Bet.    Wftn  by  » 


2 
3 
0 

0 

• 

0 
0 


1 


wm 


